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THB  LICHT-TOWBR.   A  TRAGEDY,  IN  TWO  ACT*. 

JBy  EfTui  V9n  HcmM. 


Ip  apioof  woe  denied  of  tbe  YBiiety 
and  enetgy  of  Gennan  literature,  we 
know  not  that  a  better  could  be  found 
than  in  the  example  afforded  by  our 
own  pages ;  for,  in  ehoosing  out  firag- 
menta  for  trandation,  (which,  hasty 
and  imperfect  as  they  were,  have  al- 
ways been  receiyed  by  our  poetical 
mdeia  witli  approbation,)  we  have 
mufbtinly,  except  in  one  instance  (that 
of  ''Fanst")  left  the  worka  of  the  great- 
er and  BQOie  dawriral  authora  untoudi- 
ed.  We  have,  as  it  were,  gleaned  only 
scattered  flowers  on  the  outskirts  of  the 
Thnringian  forestSyandourreadershaTe 
drank  but  of  their  humbler  streams; 
for,  metaphor  apart,  MuUnerand  GriU- 
paraer,  eminent  as  they  are,  would  re* 
jectwith  disdain  the  injudicious  com- 
pliment which  should  place  them  on  a 
footing  of  equaUty  witn  the  more  di»- 
tinguiahed  models,  sndestaUishedwor- 
thies,  from  whom  they  have  drawn 
their  inspiration.  If,  then,'by  that  me- 
thod whidi  we  have  followed,  an  im- 
piesBion  has  been  made,  how  much 
move  might  have  been  done  by  a  care- 
ftdadec»onI  The  works  even  of  Schil- 
ler remain,  except  by  name,  as  much 
unknown  to  uses  if  they  did  not  exist. 
We  have,  indeed,  two  trandatSons  of 
Doa  Carlos,  (by  no  means  his  best,) 
bat  these  are,  as  far  as  we  remember. 

Vol.  XIII. 


bodi  in  prose.  Coleridoe  is  the  only 
individual  who  has  made  a  pow^m 
efibrt  in  their  favour,  and  had  not  some 
hopes  remained  that  he  miffht  yet  fi- 
nish the  kst  acts  of  "  Wsdlenstein," 
we  should  possiblv  have  been  tempted 
to  give  an  article  (prepared,  of  course, 
with  more  csre  tnan  our  preceding 
sketches)  on  the  third  and  concluding 
part  of  that  admirable  *'  Trilope,"  in 
order  that  in  this  country  it  m^t  not 
remain  longer  in  utter  oblivion. 

On  the  present  occasion,  however, 
we  shall  stul  follow  our  old  method, 
having  chosen  fbr  notice  a  minor  pro- 
duction of  a  young  nobleman,  by  name 
Ernst  vim  Honvud,  who,  as  w  as  we 
remember,  haa  not  yet  been  introdu- 
ced to  our  readers.  Several  years  ago, 
when  this  anthor  publuAied  his  first 
attempt-*  ftightfbl  sketch,  of  which 
the  scene  was  laid  in  a  chamel-houae, 
^— we  predicted  that  he  would  rise  to 
eminenoe ;  and  whether  our  conjecture 
was  right  or  not,  he  has  since  that  time, 
both  in  prose  and  vene,  continued  to 
improve :  and  there  is  a  degree  of  in- 
tereat  and  suspense  attached  to  the 
story  in  this  little  piece,  the  ''  Ught- 
ToweTy^on  which  account  it  is  very  fire- 
quently  performed.  It  certainly  follows 
not,  thatbecause  a  yonngauthor  is  bold 
and  imprudent  enough  to  fix  on  a  bad 
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subject,  that  he  will  be  fonncl  wanting 
in  genitts  to  adorn  a  good  one ;  but  the 
besetting  error  of  Houvald,  no  doubt, 
has  been  his  choice  of  frightftd  and  re* 
pelling  subjects  in  the  nrst  instance, 
and  of  plots  rather  oTerstrained  and 
improbable  afterwardst.  Of  this  last 
objection,  however,  the  validity  is  less; 
for  so  long  as  an  author  keeps  within 
the  bounds  of  possibility  ^  he  is  not 
likely  to  insist  on  greater  imnrobabili- 
ties  than  the  influences  of ''  coanoe  and 
change"  have  at  one  time  or  another 
actuadly  brought  forward  in  the  world. 
The  story  of  the  ''  Light-Tower/' 
then,  is  a  kind  of  winter  night's  dream, 
such  as  one  might  be  visited  by,  in  a 
lonely  German  Schioss,  if  he  came  forth 
at  midnight  on  the  altan,  and  listened 
to  the  roaring  of  the  wind  through  the 
leafless  beeches  and  poplars,  and  with 


band,)  beoomes  insane ;  and  she  being 
ignorant  of  his  fate,  yet  haunted  by 
toe  bitterest  repentance,  at  last  leaves 
America  for  Europe  in  snrcfa  of  him, 
in  order  to  implore  his  forgiveness. 
She  is  shipwrecked  on  the  shOTe  of  the 
"  Light-Tower,"  and  flnaUy,  by  a  fa- 
tal combination  of  circumstances,  those 
who  have  been  througih  life  separated, 
are  in  death  united— a,  fiivourite  idea 
of  Houvald's,  which  he  has  already 
three  or  four  tiroes  poetized.  There, 
is  a  complex  underplot,  which  it  would 
be  tedious  to  analyze.  The  preceding 
is  probably  enough  to  render,  as  usual, 
our  extracts  inteUigibltt. 

Some  of  the  most  laboured  wridng 
in  the  "  Light-Tower,"  (which  is  in 
Calderon's  rhymed  measure)  occurs  in 
the  first  scene.  This  would  not  an- 
swer on  our  stage,  where  the  opening 


the  Trauerweiden  waving  their  long  speeches  are  invariably  lost ;  but  be- 

tresses  around  him.    The  chief  inte-  sides  that,  in  the  German  theatre,  no 

rest  of  the  plot  mav  be  described  as  noise  or  disturbance  is  at  any  time  al- 

foUows :  Through  tne  arts  of  a  sedu-  lowed,  the  "Light-Tower"  is  generally 


oer,  a  wife  has  been  separated  fitom  her 
husband,  who  afterwards  hears,  that 
while  under  the  care  of  her  betrayer, 
she  has  perished  al  sea.  He  (the  bus- 


preceded  by  a  short  Comedy  or  Opera. 
In  a  word,  it  is  employed  as  an  Af- 
ler-piecc    The  ehoracteis  i 


Caspar  Hort,    .    . 
Dorothea,    .    .    . 
Ulric  Hort,  .    .    . 
Count  Von  Holm, 
Walter,    .    .    .    . 


Wtifcher  of  the  Lf^ht'Tower. 
His  daughter. 
Jit's  elder  brother. 

Adoptive  son  of  the  Count, 


The  first  Scene  represents  a  round  Chamber  in  the  Light-houae.  Above, 
the  wooden  beams  of  the  roof  are  partly  seen,  through  which  afterwards  ftJls 
the  gleam  of  the  lamps  when  kindled. — In  the  room  is  an  harp,  a  speaking- 
trumpet,  &C. — Caspar  and  Dorothea  are  discovered,  the  latter  sitting  at  work, 
the  former  looking  out  of  the  window. 

Caspar.  How  darkly  are  the  skies  with  clouds  o'ercast ! 
How  foam  the  breakers  on  the  rocky  shore. 
While  the  vexed  ocean  with  upheaving  waves. 
Groans  in  her  combat  with  the  storm  1 

Dorothea.  Think'st  thou 

The  temnest  yet  will  rage  ?  Oflimea  by  night. 
Are  lull'a  fierce  winds  of  day. 

Catp.  Oftimes;  but  now 

It  is  not  so.    Beneath  the  reign  of  night 
The  conflict  will  be  fiercer.    In  the  west 
At  evening  lurid  elouds  obscured  the  sky. 
Like  furrows  on  an  angry  brow,  portending 
That  wrath,  long  cheruhed,  wiU  break  foru — and  now. 
It  will  be  fearful.*-SGMaBQing  through  the  air. 
Already  fiock  the  timorous  sea-birds  nome ; 
And  on  the  shore,  to->moFrow's  dawn  perchance 
Will  many  a  trace  of  wreck  and  woe  reveal. 

Dor.  Poor  mariners,  that  oii  a  realm  so  waste 
And  lawless  build  your  homes  I 

Cosp.  Nay,  say  not  so ! — 

Thereon,  by  statutes  old,  from  age  to  age 
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One  Mlf-mne  empress  ndss.    Whmi  thus  the  stomi 

Draws  on^  and  the  loud  aea  reoeives  her  guest — 

Wheo  lightnings  on  their  fiery  wings  descend-^ 

Ko  self-will^  no  caprice  is  here— Around 

The  throne  of  Nature  wait  the  Elements, 

Andliut  ohey  her  mandate  when  they  lahoun— 

Tet  in  their  <eal,  their  power  and  influences, 

Man  sees  hut  wild  contention,  since  to  him 

They  bring  oft  times  on  his  vain  plans  destruction. 

But  man  remembers  not  that  in  himself,  n 

In  his  own  breast,  dwells  wilder  anarchy : 

Therein,  desire's  fierce  flame,  the  hurricane 

Of  angry  passions,  and  of  se^Sshneas 

The  ice-cold  sea,  contend,  as  with  the  earth. 

With  his  own  heart— which  is  of  dust! 

Dor.  Are,  then, 

•Poor  mortals  all  of  warfare  thus  the  prey? 
Father,  when  dn  thy  bosom  I  recline, 
Ifethinks  I  nark  therdn  no  tumults  wild-- 
No ! — still  thy  mind,  so  wise  and  cahn,  reveals 
But  the  pure  azure  of  a  summer  sky  J 

Casp.  Dear  child,  we  both  are  now  by  storms  unmoved. 
As  when,  with  steps  invisible,  the  dawn 
In  ^ring-tide  o'er  the  flowery  hills  comes  on. 
The  gla»y  seas  are  hush'd,  and  o'er  their  depths 
White  swans  are  borne,  like  morning  dreams  along ; 
Jlo  new,  my  child,  so  cdm  and  sun-illumed. 
Smiles  life  before  thee—while,  on  the  horinm  ftr. 
Gleam  the  bright  sails  of  hope. — Mv  heart  the  while 
Is  like  the  sea,  when  iron  winter  niles  : 
Clear  are  its  waters,  too,  and  an^  storms 
May  beat  thereon  in  vain — ^Thc  ice-cold  wastes 
Are  frozen  and  waveless  now. 

Dor.  No,  no— Thy  teart 

Has  never  thus  been  chill'd.    Thence  on  my  life 
Beims  forth,  even  Hke^e  sun,  with  lk;ht  and  warmth. 
Paternal  love ;  and  hence,  too,  seems  this  world. 
With  all  its  interchange  of  hill  and  dale, 
LaJLe,  sea,  and  woodland,  to  my  youthful  sight 
So  boiuteous  and  so  hopeful. 

Casp.  Yet  this  light 

Will  perish  soon^Then,  in  the  world  alone. 
Wilt  thou  be  left,  of  aid  all  deatitutel 
Hast  thou  not  seen^  on,  this  our  rocky  8hore> 
By  morning's  light,  the  melancholy  wreck 
€>f  many  a  statdy  ship  ?  Did  never  then 
The  prayer  within  thy  diuddering  heart  arise,*-- 
*'  Oh  shield  me  ever,  ye  firm  walk,  whereon 
The  wild  waves  beat  in  vain  I" 

Dor.  Trulv  our  lives 

Are  better  here  protected.    Yet  the  snips 
<km  meet  times,  too,  their  destined  port  securely. 
Father,  let  me  confess,  when  I  behold 
The  gay  flags  wnving  on  the  distant  sky. 
Deep  longing  draws  me  hence ;  when  mariners 
Beneath  tne  cannon's  roar,  so  proudly  take 
Departare  from  our  harbour,  then  methinks 
How  gladly  would  I  dwell,  too^  in  the  ship 
That  saila  to  fiveign  lands  i 

Qup.  Thou  flM>&h  chikli 

Come,  lode  now  on  the  eea : — In  the  my  light, 
Even  like  a  monster,  how  he  tdhi  and  heaves. 
From  his  dark  bosom  stretching  foamy  arms. 
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In  furious  igge,  to  gnpple  with  the  stom  I 

Mark  now, and  now, 

How,  with  his  hissing  jaws,  he  swallow'd  up 

The  lightnings  darted  fmm  yon  lurid  doud  I— ^ 

And  would'st  thou  trust  a  foe  so  treacherous?— 

In-place  of  watching  here  the  lights,  to  guide 

Poor  wanderers  through  the  nignt,  with  the  dark  waves 

Thyself  contend  ?    Thou  foolish  child !— The  sea 

Is  of  this  chimgeful  life  an  emhlem  true.— 

Then  hlest  are  they,  who,  from  the  shelteriiig  walls  . 

That  for  her  vot'ries  here  Devotion  builds. 

Look  calmly  on  the  terrors  of  the  flood* 

Dor.  What  mean'st  thou,  father? 

Cam,  Listen  1— When  I  look 
Into  tinose  clear  unclouded  eyes  of  thine, 
Methinks  they  never  should  with  tears  be  fiU'd, 
Even  on  this  tearful  earth ; — but  while  their  li^t 
Is  yet  unclouded,  should  Devotion  come, 
'And  o'er  each  miserv  of  our  fleeting  life. 
Draw  the  kind  shelt  ring  veil.    Therefore,  when  I 
No  more  can  aid  thee  here,  then  hie  thee  straight 
Into  a  convent. 

Dgt,  To  a  convent !— No  !— 

Father,  'twas  not  'mid  flowery  shelt'ring  vales. 
But  on  the  cold  shores  of  the  sea,  that  uiou 
Rear'd'st  up  thy  dau^ter.    Earlv  was  I  wont 
On  Nature  8  wildest  moods  to  look  untroubled.— 
Thus,  on  the  storm  and  raging  floods,  when  all 
Besides  were  struck  with  terror,  I  could  gaxe 
Calmly ; — ^the  ocean  wild  had  been  my  playmate  I-— 
Nay,  was  I  not  in  childhood  taught  to  guide 
The  helm,  and,  in  a  tottering  bark  alone. 
To  lose  mvself  far  'mid  the  weltering  waves. 
Till  scarcely  could  thy  signals  bring  me  home  ? — 
When,  too,  at  morning^s  fresh  and  fhigrant  hour. 
The  birds  with  their  mst  matins  call'd  me  forth 
To  join  in  homage,  have  I  not,  beneath 
The  boundless  dome  of  Heaven,  rtrjoidng  kneel'd  ?— * 
Beneath  me,  murmuring  deep,  the  waves  renew'd 
Their  solemn  music ; — clouds  came  reverently^ 
Ranging  themselves  along  the  vasty  choir, — 
Till  from  the  orient  too,  the  high  priest  rose. 
In  festal  garments,  and  on  the  horizon. 
As  from  an  altar,  spread  his  dazzling  arms, 
Saluting  thus  the  stilly  world — "  Wake,  wake ! 
Ye  habitants  unnuinber'd  of  this  earth, — 
Awake  to  Love  and  Joy.    In  me,  behold 
Heaven's  messenger  of  blessing  and  protection !"— • 

In  ibis  last  passage,  (which  appears  that  his  daughter  should  reaounce  the 
to  us  to  erince  much  of  real  imagina-  vanities  of  dus  life.  By  their  dialogue 
tion,)  there  is  at  least  an  example  af«  here,  we  are  already,  in  some  mea- 
forded  of  that  association  of  thought  sure,  prepared  for  what  is  to  follow, 
with  the  scenery  and  influences  of  na-  He  warns  her  particularly  against  &]!•« 
ture,  on  which  the  best  eloquence  of  ing  in  love,  by  adverting  to  the  un- 
the  poet  depends,  but  of  which  Ger-  happy  fate  of  Ulrick,  her  paternal  un- 
man writers  avail  themselves  but  sel«  de,  who  becomes  aftiSrwards,  in  a  great 
dom,  the  Swedish  and  Danish  poets  measure,  the  hero  of  the  piece.  He, 
more  frequently,  but  the  French  and  as  we  have  tdready  mentioned,  had 
Italian  authors  almost  never*  During  been,  by  the  stratagems  of  a  seducer, 
the  rest  of  this  scene,  Caspar  goes  on  deprived  of  his  wife,  and  believes  that 
to  explain  for  what  reasons  he  wishes  she  had  been  lost  at  sea,  from  which. 


in  his  ddirium,  he  unoeMiac^v  de«  The  oonvenation  is  now  intemipU 

mands  her.    I»  oonseqneiioe  of  this  ed  by  ^  increasing  storm,  and  by 

miafiirtiuie^  he  had  also  lost  an  only  the  closing  in  of  night.    Dorothea 

SOD,  ivhom  his  wife's  paramour  had  draws  and  fixes  a  cord^  which  Hfts 

adopted  and  reared  as  his  own  child,  the  cover  of  the  lamps,  and  Ca^;>ar 

Dorothea,  however,  is  already  in  retires  to  light  them.    The  daughter 

love  with  Walter^  a  young  man,  whose  then  bein^  left  alone,  sings  two  stan- 

real  history  is  yet  unknown  to  Caspar,  ns  of  a  land  of  alleiKiriad  lovesong^ 

but  who  had  been  shipwrecked  some  accompanied  by  the  harp ;  and  in  the 

time  before  on  the  shore  ofthe'' Light-  third  scene,    Ulrick,    the  madman. 

Tower,"  had  been  rescued  by  iu  in«  strangely  diessed,  makes  his  first  ap< 

habitants,   and  still  remains  in  its  peanmce. 
neighbourhood. 

Ulr,  Sing  not, — the  harp  is  mine. — Wherefore  did'st  thou    . 
Not  wake  me  ? — ^Heard'st  thou  not  the  tempest  call  ?— i* 
Come, — light  me  i^  the  stqw,  that  I  may  ^un 
The  summit  of  the  tower^— 

Dor.  Go  not  to-night, 

I  pray  yoUd — ^Mark  there,  how  it  howls  without  I— 

Uir.  Girl,  know'st  thou  not  that  I,  through  many  a  year;, 
Have  here  been  pledged  to  meet  the  storm  ? — Then  listen !— i 
'Twas  I  myself,  who  sent  him  forth  to-night,— 
That  on  his  quick  wings,  he  from  shore  to  shore 
Should  trarei,  nay,  into  the  nalaoes, 
And  lowly  cottages,  with  violence  brealcr— 
Should  search  through  every  land,— and  if  he  found  her — 
^«f^— mark  you — then  with  sure  intelligence^ 
He  should  return  to  me^* 

Dor.  Poor  unde  !-— 

Ulr.  Hushl-^ 

StiU  as  I  heard  the  rustling  of  his  wings^ 
Faithfully  did  I  here  await  his  aaniog. 
And  watch'd  with  fearful  anxious  heart,-* if  he 
Had  Dou^t  to  aanounoet    Yet  nothing  have  I  leam'd-^ 
He  haUi  but  scourp'd  the  guilty  Sea  that  bore 
Her  from  me ! — Give  me  now  the  harp,  that  I 
May  sing  akmd,  for  if  he  cannot  yet 
Brinff  news  for  me,  yet  should  he  come  to-night. 
Well  knowing  what  I  su£fer,  he  shall  take 
My  momrnful  notes  over  the  wild  waves  with  him, 
And  hear  them  unto  herd—  {Takes  the  Harp,) 

We  should  reauire  no  farther  proof  only  by  a  short  and  careless  sketdi ; 

that  V.  Houvala  is  a  poet,  than  hia  Lord  Byron,  would  in  former  dava 

conception,  (however  inadequately  de»  have  made  4  whole  volume  out  of  tne 

velopcd)  of  this  character.    The  no-  same  materieL 
tion  of  the  madman  keening  watch        Caspar,  meanwhile,  has  kindled  the 

during  every  storm,  that  ne  may  re-  lamps,  whose  light  is  visible  through 

cover  the  lost  olject  of  his  afi^ections  the  nesms  of  the  roof.    In  the  fourth 

from  ihe  sea,  and  sendinff  forth  the  scene,  he  reappears  with  ali^t  in  his 

wild  music  of  his  harp  to  tne  winds  of  hand,  and  speaks  thus  to  the  mad« 

night,  is  an  idea  which  none  but  a  man :— - 
German  oonld  have  afibrded  to  treat 

Catp.  Hast  thou  been  woke  then  ?  Truly,  I  believed. 
Thou  in  ^e  haven  of  calm  repoae  miffht'st  have 
Outslept  the  storm ; — for  'twiU  indeed  airive,— 
A  feaj4ul  night  1«- 

Ulr.  In  the  grave  I  cannot  sleen— 

My  night  is  mot  yet  come.— When  the  winds  nowl> 
I  may  not  rest — Hark,  how  they  call  on  me !-~ 
Let  me  now  climb  upon  the  bwooy. 
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Catp.  Suyhsre! 

Scarce  could'st  Uum  now  rapport  thyidf  agaiiist 
The  giant  stm^les  of  the  storm.  £?en  I 
Could  hardly  l^t  the  Umps.— 

THrick  now  tries  to  untie  the  cord^  by  which  the  lamps  are  visibly  affected  in 
the  tower  above. 

Casp*  {wUhhoiding  Aim).   What  would'st  thou  do?  Draw  not  die 
cord,  or  else 
.  My  lights  wiU  be  eztingnisfaed. 

Ulr.  When  the  storm 

Spedks  with  me>  then  we  both  desire  no  light ;— 
>fay,  he  himself  wrapt  moon  and  stars  in  clouds. 
Because  we>  none  of  us,  do  care  to  look 
Into  each  other's  grim  and  ghastly  faces. 

Casp.  Uhricky  hast  thou  forgot  then,  that  the  lamps 
Must  Dum,  and  that  my  duty  here  is  but 
To  guard  them  ?  When  the  tempest  rages  thus. 
Poor  wand'ring  mortals  cannot  through  the  depth 
Of  darkness  steer  their  way,  if  love  natemal 
Supplies  not  lig^t  and  guidance. 

Ulr,  Has  Love,  too. 

Bid  mortsls  sever  fond  confiding  hearts?— 
Methinks,  if  all  were  dark — ^if  no  lights  bum'd. 
One  could  not  firom  his  love  be  sunder'd  thus- 
All  then  would  stay  at  home. — (Earnestly,  and  with  emotion.) 

Brother,  pray. 
Close  up  the  lamps  again ! 

Casp.  Poor  Uhick !— Ha ! 

{Distant  firing  heard.) 
Mark  there  again — ^it  was  a  cannon  shot.    Too  surely, 
The  signal  of  a  ship  that  calls  for  aid. 

Ulr.  Nay,  'twas  the  tempest's  calL    Now  light  me  up— 
I  must  unto  the  tower. 

Casp.  {to  Dor.)  Then  lead  him  thither. 

He  cannot  rest  else.   • 

Ulr.  (in  going  out,)  Hear'st  thou,  brother— 
I  pray  Uiee,  dancen  out  the  lamps. 

Dorothea  accordingly  takes  a  light  to  guide  him  up  stairs,  and  TJlrick  fbU 
lows  with  theliarp. 

Casp.  (alone).  Was  it  but  the  re-edioing  of  the  thunder, 
Or  have  I  heard  aright  ?  Did  the  same  voice. 
That  summons  death  in  battle,  csll  even  now 
For  aid  against  him,  while  amid  this  rage 
Of  elemental  war,  he  grimly  looks 
For  booty  ? — Hark,  another  shot  !«— 

Dor.  (returning).  Ay,  &ther— 

Doubtless  it  was  the  signal  of  distress— 
A  ship  in  danger. 

Casp.  Now  then,  in  all  haste. 

Must  I  go  forth,  and  if  the  wind  allows  me. 
Kindle  a  fire  upon  the  beach,  that  so. 
The  sailors  with  their  boat,  if  the  diip  perish. 
May  safelier  reach  the  land.    The  trumpet,  too, 
I  bear  with  me,  that  through  the  rayless  gloom. 
And  roarinff  waves,  my  voice  may  penetrate. 
And  warn  tne  sufibrers,  that  fraternal  love, ' 
And  symnathy,  keep  watch  here  for  their  aid,— 
Meanwhile^  I  do  entrust  the  lamps  to  thee.  ' 

Take  heed  then,  that  they  brightly  bum :  Beware 
Of  sleep. 

Dor.  Fear  not,  I  shall  he  watchfuL 


Catp.  Mark  yon,— « 
If  the  fire  blaied  not,  and  the  lampa  too>  fiuled"- 

2lor.  Nay,  father,  troat  to  me. 

Coifu  WeH,  in  the  name 
Of  Heaven,  thei^  let  us  try  if  we  may  ROl 
Aadsl  and  save  these  wandorers  ! 

He  goes  oat  fvfth  the  lantern,  &te.  leaving  Dorothea  alone,  who  soliloquizes 
thToo^  some  verses,  during  which  are  heard  the  roaring  of  the  storm,  and 
dxihmg  of  die  sea;  by  fits  too,  the  wild  mudc  and  song  of  Ukidc,  on  which 
ihesays — 

Hark!  'mid  the  conflict  wild 

Of  warring  elements,  he  stedfkstly 

Pours  in  mil  tones  Mb  songs  of  love.  Alas  \ 

Will  that  heart  now  no  more  obtain  repose  ? 

Will  calmness  never  lull  its  storms,  and  never 

On  the  dark  waste  of  wgves  one  gleun  of  light 

Arise  to  say  that  love  for  thee  yet  watches  ? 

While  Dorothea  remains  thus  alone,  Walter  enters,  whertopcm  eommenoei 
that  scene  on  which  the  fatal  events  of  the  evening  chiefly  depend.  For  the 
first  time,  he  makes  known  to  her  some  consistent  anecdotes  of  his  own  life  ; 
bat  these,  however  shadowy,  are  enoueh  to  suggest  conjectures  who  he  really 
is,  which  are  soon  afterwards  fully  confirmed—* 

Dor.  How,—- he  was  not  thy  &ther  ? 

Wad.  Yet,  those  rights 
Whereby  a  father  best  may  rule  his  son. 
He  faithfully  had  won.    He  loved  me  fondly. 
Had  oftimes,  too,  denied  himself  indulgence. 
That  my  loc^s  might  be  cheerfuller*    But  I  ^ 
Was  not  his  child. 

Dor.  Listen !  even  while  we  speak. 
Are  heard  more  signals ! 

WaL  No!  'twas  the  crashing  sound 
Of  the  waves  on  the  rock.    Heed  not  the  sea 
And  ruthless  winds. 

Dor.  Nav.  trust  me, — unto  you 
I  listen  glaaiy»    But  your  motnei^— 

Wal.  Ay, 
She  was  indeed  my  mother.    I  had  been 
To  her  a  pledge  of  former  love,— of  marriage, 
Whose  bonds,  alas !  she  had  herself  dissolved.-— 
Then  I  must  wander  forth,  and,  on  the  land 
Far  distant,  seek  atonement  for  her  crime ; 
Must  find  my  father,  him  so  long  forsaken  ; 
And,  prostrate  at  his  feet,  for  her  obtain 

Forgivencfa 

{Music  from  the  harp,  and  voice  of  Ulrick  on  the  iowerJ) 
Hark !  what  notes  are  these — ^so  soft 
And  wOdP 

Dor.  From  the  roof  they  come.    Mine  unde  there. 
As  wont,  renews  his  melancholy  songs. 

JFoL  Oh,  ye  sweet  tones !  amid  the  tempest's  rage. 
That  howls  without,  ye  come  like  consolation 
To  souls  that  long  have  been  of  joy  devoid. 
Heaven !  let  it  but  be  granted  to  me  such 
To  bear  unto  my  mother ! 

Dor.  Have  you  then 
Your  father  found  already  } 

Wal.  No !  yet  blame  not 
The  son,  if  he,  as  if  spell-bound,  must  here 
Tarry  beside  the  light-tower  I 
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He  then  goes  <m  to  describe  in  a  wild  hebelield,  and  of  conrae  she  appeared 

Tisionary  style,  how,  daring  his  voy->  as  a  messenger  from  heaTea,  tent  for 

age,  strange  love-dreams  had  haunted  his  deliveranoe.    Meanwhile,  Uhick, 

and  possessed  him,  of  which  the  inlla->  when  they  are  thus  occupied,  steps  in 

enoe  continued,  until  they  were  more  and  pulls  the  sard,  by  which  the  lunpa 

than  realiaed  by  his  meeting;  with  Do-  are  immedtatdy  extingnished.    The 


rothea.    He  recalls,  too,  the  story  of  melo-dramatic  effect  of  this  scene  is 

his  shipwreck,  his  rescue  by  Caspar  more  essily  eonoeiyed  than  described. 

in  the  life-boat,  his  astonishment  on  He  remains  afterwards  serious,  and 

perceiving  that  Dorothea,  like  some  "  erhaheny"  (t.  e.  in  a  lofty  mood,) 

goddess  of  the  sea,  accompanied  her  leaning  behind  him  on  his  harp ;  at 

nther  on  that  perilous  adventure.  Hers  length,  on  a  speedi  of  Walter,  oonda« 

indeed  was  the  first  countenance  that  ding  thus — 

As  the  stars'  bright  radiance 
Falls  on  our  dim  earth,  so  the  light  of  love 
Beams  on  a  desolate  heart.    Even  like  the  atan^ 
That  are  eternal,  so  shall  this  light,  too. 
Not  perish  I 

Uliick  in  a  deep  hollow  Toiee  interpoaca  ■ 

Ulr,  Even  already  are  your  lights 
All  darken'd ! 

Dor.  Ha  \  who  calls  ? 

WaL  See  there!  the  harper! 

Ulr.  All  lights  are  darken'd  now, — as  in  the  heart, 
So  in  the  air  and  sky  ! 

Dor.  Oh  Heaven,  'tis  true ! 
The  beacon-lamps  are  out.    Oh,  hapless  mariners. 
Who  have  on  them  depended  for  their  rescue. 
And  vainly  strain  their  eyes  in  hopes  of  guidance. 
Which  finding  not,  they  perish  in  the  flood. 
And  I  alone  am  guilty ! 
Caspar's  voice,  through  the  trumpet,  is  then  heard  from  below — she  runs  to 
him — ^Walter  follows.  Ulric  remains,  and  after  a  pause,  during  which  he  looks 
to  heaven,  says — 

Ufr.  Thou  hast  thy  stars  all  clouded  in  the  sky ; 
N^ht  wraps  in  darkness  now  the  restless  waves. — 
Wherefore,  then,  should  vain  mortals  kindle  light  ? 
They  cannot  change  the  eternal  plans  of  fate ; 
Wherefore,  then,  with  presumptuous  hand  esaay 
To  check  Uie  rolling  wheels  of  destiny  ? 
Out— out,  ye  lights  I  ye  shall  be  darken'd  all  ;— 
Vain  is  your  aid  1  The  mariners  must  not 
Find  gmdance  now — ^It  shall  be  night  1 

He  remains  with  stretched-out  arms  in  a  commanding  posture,  and  the  drop- 
scene  falls.    Thus  ends  the  first  act. 

The  second  opens  at  the  dawn  of  day.  The  scene  is  a  wild  rocky  shore,  on 
which  Ulrick  first  appears  alone  with  nis  harp, — Caspar  and  Dorothea  enter, 
the  former  blaming  his  daughter  fbr  her  negligence  ;  but  Ulrick  vehemently 
defends  her. 

Dor.  Oh,  fathei*,  have  compassion  I 

Ulr.  Child,  thy  guilt 

Is  all  dissolved ;  thine  accusation  torn  ! — 

When  Fate  in  judgment  sits,  there  needs  no  light 

From  man,  therefore  did  I  restore  the  rights 

Of  darkness. — Brother,  blame  thy  daughter  not ; 

We  both  are  guiltless.    By  resistless  power 

Compell'd,  I  drew  the  cord,  and  night  resumed 

Her  wonted  power. 
Casp,  Ulriok,  alas  I 

What  hast  thou  done! 


vmO  X^  lAt^'T}meti,  A  3>%w9.  It 


To  tbk  ieeoe  nicoeeds  the  adveo-  Count  Uohn,  who  Is  gradually  reoog- 

turons  rescue  of  Count  Holm  ,fT&m  uised  by  Caspar^  as  the  now  repentant 

the  now  wrecked,  yessel^  by  Walter,  and  miserable  seducer  of  his  sister-in- 

in  whom  the  Count  diacoTers  his  adop-  law,  who  has  just  now  perished  in  the 

tire  son,    T)^  scene  ii^of  course  ef«  wreck  of  the  vesseL  The  Ceunt's  nar* 

feetiTe ;  bat  we  must  now  pass  over  rative  of  lus  own  crimes,  hia  various 

with  a  few  words  no  less  than  forty-  adventures,  and  his  bitter  remorse,  are 

eM  M^,  containing  the  most  skil-  followed  by  Caspar's  discbsure  to  him 

iu  adaptation  of  a  narmtiwi  to  the  of  Ubick's  uicurable  insanity ;  who  is, 

stage,  Uiat  we  remember  to  have  met  of  course,  now  recogniaed  as  the  real 

witn.  Such  long  stories  form  generally  father  of  Walter,  and  husband  of  the. 

a  rock  on  which  dramatic  writers  ajre  lost  Matilda.  After  this  dialoeue,  the 

mi  to  split ;  but  here  Uie  interest  of  Count  is  left  alone  among  ttie  wild 

the  auditoiB  increases  with  every  line,  rocks  of  the  sea-shore. 
These  pages  involve  the  history  of 

Couni.  Oh  Heaven,  have  I  been  led  into  this  place 
For  judgment  and  requital, — ^here,  where  once 
I  stood  with  mv  devoted  prey  rejoicing? — 
'  Even  on  the  self-same  shore  I  come  sgain. 
And  now  the  sword  of  vei^eanoe  falla  on  me  !-▼ 
Thy  mildness  too  I  praise,  since  unto  her 
Thou  hast  given  death  aheady ;  that  she  Jived  not 
*  To  recognize  the  once-loved  o£  her  soul. 

In  madness'  firigfatful'image  1  Now  draws  near 

Thy  punishment  on  me ;  yet  I  adore 

And  thank  thee. — On  !  let  me  ascend  the  rocks. 

For  in  the  sha^e  alionror  seizes  me : 

I  would  look  once  more  on  the  glorious  sun. 

That  emblem  of  eternal  grace,  and  then. 

Will  pray  with  better  hopes ! 

He  then  mounts  upon  the  cliff  and  disappears.  The  scene  changes,  and  shews 
SB  open  view  towards  the  sea ;  oi|  one  side  rocks ;  Matilda's  b(My  lies  on  the 
diore ;  Ulrick  kneels  beside  her ;  his  harp  leans  4>n  the  rock.  After  a  pause, 
he  rises  slowly  up. 

Uh.  Hush,  hush  1 
Awake  her  not    Heave  gently  up  and  down. 
Ye  restless  waves.    Speak  mud  and  whisperingly. 
Ye  kindlier  west-winos.    See,  I  have  her  now. 
The  long-sought  once  again  ;  yet  she  sleeps  soundly  ! 
Tb  well,  for  she  is  wearied.    Truly  seems  it 
A  long  and  fearful  interval,  since  last 
I  saw  ner.    But  why  look'st  thou  now  so  wan 
And  fearful?  'Tia  with  tears,  perchance,  that  thus 
Thy  dark  locka  are  so  moist,— -alas !  some  grief 
Hsa  come  upon  thee;  or  ia't  but  a  dream 
That  weighs  on  thee  so  heavily  ? — ^Yet,  whate'er 
Thine  eyes  bavtf  in  that  trance  befadd,  methinka 
It  can  he  iiought  of.  evil,  for  thy  heart 
Is  angel  pure.    Shall  I  theta  sing  thee,  love, 
A  song  to  sooth  ^ee  ?  Or,  'twere  better  far 
To  brmg  a  Uoom-branch  from  the  thickets  there. 
To  adorn  her  bed,~*olive  and  palm  boughs, — 'twill 
Rejdoe  her  when  she  wakes.    But  watch  the  while. 
Ye  friendly  west^winda,— watch  her  and  be  silent  I  ^Exit 

V01..XIIL  B 


•CBNI  Tni. 

Omni  Hohn  cniers,  reivrntngfrom  the  rocks: 

Omni.  Wbero  is  that  ibape  gone,  tbat  eyen  now  I  n.w 
Here  moving  on  the  ahoie  ?  What  hurden,  too. 
Was  ^at  he  laid  upon  the  sand  ? — Oh  Heaven ! 
Matilda !  Do  I  see  thee  yet  again  ?  ^JSeemg  ^  iody. 

Sleep  on  !«-^leep  spares  thee  many  a  emelfiang 
Of  sorrow!— Has  the  sea  Chen  ghren  thee  bade 
To  efljrth  again,  reflising  to  defto 
That  besuteoas  form,--4liat,  when  I  live  no  more 
To  weep  thy  &te,«ne  ffme  might  yet  nnite  ns? 

SCVNS  xz« 

'Ubick  returm  with  iome  green  bramche$» 

VIr.  Away !  Wake  notmy  wife ! 

Count.  {StarHng  up.)  Ha !  who  has  dared ? 

Vir.  Hush !  spnk  more  sofUy^-fiee,  how  cafan  she  sleeps  !*» 
Ofufd.  Ay,  tnidv !  Wonld  that  rest  were  mine !  But  now 
I  sm  awake  indeed,  and  hartibly, 
All  things  aie  cleared  to  me.    Fit  termination 
It  were,  if  thou,  since  I  am«t  the  goal, 
Fulflli*dst  thy  just  revenge.    Too  weH  I  know 
Those  featoies  now.    They  tell  me  who  thou  art. 
And  all  that  thoa  hast  snmr'd. 

Ulr,  Look  not  thus, 

iSo  stiff  and  sternly  on  me.    Looks  like  these 
Strike  deeply  to  tne  heart.    It  seems  slmost 
As  if  I  knew  tbee--idmo8t  as  if  I  onoe 
Rashly  ran  chances  with  diee.    Tell  me,  then. 
What  is  thy  name? 

Ofuni,  Oh  madness,  tarn  him  veil 

Xhe.truthi 

VJr,  It  must  have  once  been  dear  to  me ; 

For  while  I  look  on  thee,  I  feel,  methinks. 
As  in  old  times,  when  I  had  just  received 
The  greeting  of  a  distant  friend.    Hear  then. 
My  name  is  Ulrick.  Tell  me  thme,  and  i 
Perchance  may  recollect  more. 
Count  {^Much  moved.)  Oh,  my  Ulrick ! 

Ulr.  Nay,  thou  art  Holm  !— Where  have  you  tarried,  Aen, 
So  long  and  silently  ?  My  heart  was  grieved. 
And  miss'd  you  sadly.    Therefore  be  at  las^ 
Heartily  nelcomed !  When  she  wakes  again,— 
My  wife,  I  mean, — she  too  will  greet  you  kindly«^« 
How  shidl  1,  meanwhile,  play  alone  the  part 
lOf  hospitable  courtesy?  There,  take    . 
This  green  bought— *tis  an  olive  branch,— a  token 
Of  peace  betwixt  us.  \jQives  him  a  branch* 

Omni.  Ulrick!  toidtome 

Tbou  givest  this  token  ?--^h  too  noble  hesrt. 
Whose  grace  and  mildness  Madness  cannot  oonmier! 
Wouldst  thou  tbna  from  the  Book  of  Crimes  efiaoe 
My  name  so  lovingly,  that  the  last  Judg» 
May  not  observe  .or  near  it?  And  dost  uion. 
Even  o'er  the  dear  remains  of  her  whom  onoe 
I  severed  flrom  thine  arras,  reach  to  me  now 
The  fledge  of  fHendriup  ?  'Ob  for  her  sake,  then. 
And  for  our  child's,  finrgive  me !  \^SiMenly  recollecting  himseff 
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Now^incM^ 

Must  he  be  •uminoiiU    FenM  wwild  it  be. 

If  lupzepozed,  he  found  his  paxeDU  thus  1  ^EmL 

The  Coimt  having  thus  gone  in  search  of  Walter,  TTbick  is  left  alone  irith    ' 
the  body^^Wlth  the  following  scene  we  dose  oar  extracts : 

SCENB  z. 

Ulr.  WherefiDie,-*for  whose  sake  now. 

Has  he  departed  ?•— Fled  ?— How  then  ?  Did  not 
Some  one  already  leave  me  ?  Was  I  not 
Long  time  deseited  and  forlorn  ?  If  I 
Conld  rightly  caU  to  mind^^r-no,  htre  it  was  not» 
That  our  dear  cottage  stood. — Wake,  wake,  Matilda, 
And  let  OS  go  from  aenoe !  What !  hear'st  thou  not 
That  scream  of  terror  from  our  son  ?  Even  now 
They  steal  him  from  ns. — Ah  !  she  hears  me  not. 
Heavy  as  lead,  that  slumber  rests  upon  her. 
Holm,  too,  tried  to  awake  her ;— but  why,  then. 
When  I  pvononnce  that  name,  should  I  thus  tremble  f 
Count  Holm^-d^wrted  1  Holm--elopemefit— flight  I 

Fear  comes  on  me ;  we  must  away!  Hmne,  home! 
'    No  moment  must  be  lost.    The  weltering  sea 

Is  mine  old  trusty  friend,  and  safely  now 

Will  bear  us  thither.  (c/oy/«%)  Would'st  thou  ask  what  ship 

Waits  fixr  us  here  ?  Know,  then,  I  am  a  songster ; 

And  dolphins  merrily  through  the  blue  waves 

Will  bear  us  on.    Come,  come  Matilda,  courage  I 

Here  must  we  not  remain ;  for  Holm  again 

Would  rouse  thee  from  thy  slumba.    Then  the  harp 

Must  we  bear  with  us  ;  nobly  shall  we  travel 

WiUi  music  and  with  song  to  cheer  the  way. 

dome,  come,  let's  mount  toe  steps,  and  fVom  on  high 

Summon  our  gallant  fleet  ^    , 

He  takes  the  harp,  and  ascends  boldly  to  a  jutting  abutmtot  of  the  praci- 
|ioe,  then  strikes  some  full  deep  chords. 

They  do  perceive  my  notes.    Joyfully  now 

Theur  bands  are  greeting  me.    Hark,  then,  good  fiiiends— 

I  bring  to  you  my  beauteous  wife ;  for  you 

I  do  cGufide  in  wnolly,  and  to  yon 

WHl  nng  celestial  music,  if  you  but 

Can  faring  us  safely,  softly  home.^— Take,  then. 

These  verdant  boi^^  with  them  adorn  yonr  heads; 

As  for  a  festivaL-^ 

(Throws  ikem  mlo  Me  jm. 
The  multitude 

Throng  more  and  more  toffieUier--''  Come,"  they  eiyj 
^  Come  down  I"  Then  111  be  there  anon; 
But  first  the  harp  I  give  you  1— 

{Throws  it  down,  and  then  haMy  returns  to  tte  body* 
Wilt  thou  not 
Awake,  Matilda  ?--WeU  I— so  dumber  on 


In  neaoe  ;-— our  journey  will  be  quickly  past, 
Ana  thou  dialt  wake  more  joyfuty  at  none, 
T%ere  press  me  to  thy  bosom  once  aj^ain. 
With  a  bride's  aidour.— 


{lAftsherup. 


Slowly--4ofay,  now, 

I  raise  thee  up,  and  gently  give  thee,  too. 

To  the  gay  camrades  of  our  watery  way. 

And  all  the  while  thou  know'st  not  what  is  done. — 

(fle  mxmnts  with  her  to  the  brink  of  the  pneipiee. 
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Sleepf  sweetest  wife  !-*-6le^  on  f — Hsi  there  he  comes  !— 

Nimbly  and  rapidly^  ye  dolphins^  now^ 

Will  you  reodve  us.    How  the  waters  foam 

And  roar  I — Away ! — ^why  ahoold  we  tarry  here  ?— 

Home  let  the  songster  go^— home^  home  1 

{He  leaps  with  the  body  into  the  sea. 

After  this  catastrophe^  remain  eight  are  both  provided  for;  but  to  imitate 

psges  of  the  tragedy,  in  the  course  of  such  rhythm  in  our  language  would^ 

which  Count  Holm  is  persuaded  to  of  course,  never  do;  for  productions 

live,  though  but  for  penitence  and  re-  bearing  the  name  of  dramatic  must  be 

pentanoe ;  and  the  attachment  of  Do-  written  like  those  that  are  acted,  and 

rotbea  and  Walter  receives  the  sano-  rh]rme  is  very  properly  banished  from 

tion  and  blessing  of  their  surviving  our  stage.    Yet  a  literal  translation 

rdations.  of  these  rhymes  into  English  blank 

The  success  of  this  hasty  sketch  on  verse,  however  inadequate,    and  in 

the  German  stage  depends,  no  doubt,  some  respects  nnjust  to  the  original 

as  much  on  the  mere  action  and  scenery,  author,  bears  generally  a  considerable 

as  on  any  more  intrinsic  merit ;  but  it  resemblance  to  the  style  of  our  old 

must  be  observed,  that  the  extreme  Englisl)   writers,    such    as   Marlow, 

accuracy  and  elegance  of  Houvald's  Webster,  &c.,  and  bj  their  admirers, 

rhymed  versification  atones  in  great  our  ''  Hore  Germanics*'  will  be  read 

measure  to  the  reader  or  auditor  for  with  most  indulgence  and  interest 
many  deficiencies.    The  ear  and  eye 


FRAGMENT*   FAOM  THE  SWEDISH  OF  J.  H.  O.  AKENTHAU* 


No  crown  of  bays  I  seek,  nor  ■psrklins  hoUy,.. 
But  withered  leaves,  the  gift  of  mel«i&>Iy« 

HI. 

Ay,  withered  leaves,  an  emblem  meet,  I  ween 
Of  early  hopes — ^like  them  all  wither'd  now ; 

Of  sunny  days,  and  blossoms  that  have  been, 
Meeter  for  me  than  yew  or  cvpress'  bough,-^ 

For  they,  though  Sorrow's  emblems,  are  yet  green. 
And  mav  no  fellowship  with  death  avow. 

Save  that  oy  fancy  given.    But  from  the  wreathes 

Here  strew'd  around,  deep  inspiration  breathes. 

IV. 

They  speak,  though  dead,  of  life  once  bright  and  gay, 
(When  o'er  their  duskv  heaps  in  mockery. 

Comes  floating  through  the  clouds  a  transient  ray,) 
And  therefore  too,  unto  my  watchful  eye. 

Even  like  the  faint  gleams  of  a  wintry  day. 
Come  visions  of  the  past.    Ere  yet  they  fly. 

Oh,  might  I,  with  a  rash  and  hurried  grasp. 

One  leaf  amid  the  blooming  scenery  clasp  1 

R. 


•  We  have  received  a  translation  of  a  poem  of  considerable  length  by  this  anthor,  fiom 
which  these  introductory  lines  are  copied.  It  is  entitled  *'  A  Winter  Night's  Dream.'* 
and  is  to  be  found  in  the  <<  Pho6phorosy"£)r  November,  1814. 


IMi;]  71^  BrO^  Bridge.  l'« 

THB  BBOXBN  BBIDGB. 

It  was  a  lovely  autumn  morn. 

So  indistinctly  bright^ 
So  many-hued^  so  misty  dear^ 
So  blent  tbe  gUtt'ring  atmosphere, 

A  web  of  opal  light! 

The  morning  mist,  from  the  hill-top, 

Sail'd  off— a  silv'ry  flake  ; 
fiut  ttill  in  the  under  Tale  it  lay. 
Where  tbe  trees  peer'd  out,  like  islands  grey. 
Seen  d!mly  at  the  dawn  of  day. 

On  a  wayejess,  pearly  lake. 

And,  again,  where  we  dimb'd  the  woody  rise. 

That  Boldre  Church  doth  crown. 
The  filmy  shrowd  was  wafted  by. 
And,  r^oidng  in  his  victorv. 

The  dazzling  sun  look  d  down. 

We  reach'd  ihe  church,  (a  two-mile  walk) 

Just  as  the  bell  b^n — 
Onlv  the  derk  was  station'd  there. 
And  one  old  man,  with  silver  hair. 

Who  warm'd  him  in  the  sun. 

A  grave-stone  for  his  seat ;  one  hand 

On  his  old  staff  leant  he  r 
The  other  fondly  dallyed 
With  the  brigjit  curls  of  a  young  head. 

That  nestled  on  his  knee. 

The  diild  look'd  up  in  the  old  man's  face — 

Look'd  up  ana  laugh'd  the  while. 
Metfaoogh^,  'twas  a  beaalifU  thing  to  see, 
Tlie  reflected  light  of  its  innocent  glee, 
(Like  the  sunbesun  on  a  wither'd  tree) 

In  the  old  man's  quiet  smile. 

That  simple  group  well  harmonized 

With  the  surroitonding  scene-*   ' 
The  old  grey  church,  with  its  shadows  deep. 
Where  the  dead  seem'd  hush'd  in  a  sounder  deep. 
And  all  beyond,  where  the  sun  shone  bright, 
Touching  the  tombstones  wixh  golden  light. 

Ana  the  graves,with  emerald  green. 

And  a  redbreast,  ftom  the*  oaks  hard  by. 

His  joyous  matins  sung; 
That  music  wild,  contrasting  wdl 
The  measured  sound  of  the  old  church-bdl. 

In  its  low  square  tower  that  swun^. 

I  look'd,  and  listen'd,  and  look'd  again. 

But  word  spake  never  a  one ; 
And  I  started  litce  one  awakened 
From  a  trance,  when  my  young  companion  sud, 

''  Let's  walk  till  the  bell  has  done." 

So  we  tum'd  away,  by  the  patli  he  chose, 

At  the  impulse  of  boyish  will — 
Leaving  the  church«>yard  to  the  right. 
High  up,  it  brought  us  soon  in  dght 


Of  the  deep  stream  so  sparklin 

That  turns  old  Hayward  fiiU.^ 


1|B  Tk£  MrtAih  Bri^Ff*  C^^- 

A  lovely  spot !  but  not^  therefbrt. 

Young  Edmund's  dioioe  I  doubt; 
"So,  radier  that  with  barbed  niare^ 
For  sport  he  ofV  inTeigled  there 

The  perch  and  speckled  trout. 

Stopt  was  the  noisy  mill-wheel  now, 

Snareless  the  ripplinfi;  brook. 
And  up  the  finny  people  leapt. 
As  if  tney  knew  that  danger  slept, 
And  Edmund,  he  had  well  nigh  wept 

For  lack  of  line  and  hook. 

"  Look  what  a  fish  I^ihe  same;.  111  Bwear, 

That  I  hooked  yesterday— 
He's  a  foot  long  from  head  to  tail— - 
The  fellow  tuge'd  like  any  whale. 
And  broke  my  line. — It's  very  true. 
Though  you  laugh,  Miss ! — Tou  always  do. 

At  every  thing  I  say."— 

'*  Nay,  gentle  Coz !  I  did  but  smile- 
But — ttfos  he  a  foot  long  ?" — 

"  Ay,  more — a  foot  and  half,  near  two. — 

There,  there — there's  no  convincing  ffou. 

One  might  as  well,  to  an  old  shoe» 
Go  whistle  an  old  song." — 

*'  Gramercy,  Coz  I  I  only  ask'd 

In  admiration  strong." — 
'*  Ay,  but  you  look  at  one  so  queer,— 
Oh  f  that  I  had  my  tackle  here. 
You  should  soon  see. — WeU,  never  fear, 

111  have  him  ^,  ere  long."— 

''  Ay,  doubtless— but,  dear  Edmund  I  Mwr 

fie  murd'rous  thoughts  far  hence ; 
This  is  a  day  of  peace  and  rest, 
And  should  diflPiue  in  every  breast, 

Its  holy  influence." 

Such  desultory  chat  we  held. 

Still  idly  sauntering  on 
T'wards  the  old  crazy  Brid^,  that  led 
Across  the  stream  by  the  mill*head  ;— 

"  Hey  day  I"  said  I,  *'  'tis  gone !" 

And  gone  it  was-r-bul  planks  and  piles 

£ay  by,  a  fresh-brought  load  ; 
And,  tin  a  better  bridge  was  made. 
Flat  stones  across  the  stream  were  laid. 

So  one  might  pass  dry-shod — 

One  with  firm  foot,  and  steady  eye, 

Dry-Aod  might  cross  the  brook  ; 
But  now,  upon  the  ftirther  side, 
A  woman  and  a  chUd  we  snied ; 
And  those  slippery  stones  tne  woman  eyed. 

With  vex  d  and  angry  look. 

And  the  child  stood  there — a  pret^  boy- 
Some  seven  ycaxa  old  seem'd  he  ; 
Limber  and  lithe  as  a  little  fawn. 
And  I  marvell'd  roudi,  that  he  sprang  not  on 
With  a  boy's  activity. 
10 
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Bnt  hk  head  bong  dowAj  like  a  dew-bent  Howei^ 

And  he*  stood  there  helplessly  ; 
And  the  woman — an  old  ill-favoured  crone — 
Scowl'd  at  him^  and  said,  in  a  sharp^  cross  tone, 

"  You're  always  a  plague  to  me/' — 

^  VThat  aila  yon,  my  little  man  ?"  said  I; 

*'  Sach  a  lightsome  thing  as  you. 
Should  bound  away,  like  a  nimble  deer, 
Fran  slone  to  stone,  and  be  over  here. 

Before  one  could  well  count  two,** 

The  chfld  look'd  up— To  my  dyine  day 

nai  look  will  haunt  my  mind — 
Hie  woman  look'd  too,  uid  she  tuned  her  throat 
^As  she  answer'd  us)  to  a  softer  note. 

And,  says  she,  "  The  poor  thing's  blind  i 

**  His  fkther  Twho's  dead)  was  my  slstei^s  son- 
Last  we^,  bis  mother  died  too ; — 

He's  but  a  helpless  thing  you  see, 

Tet  the  parish  has  put  him  upon  rae. 
Who  am  but  in  to  do. 

''  And  his  mother  made  him  more  helpless  stiU, 

Than  else  he  might  hare  been ; 
For  she  nursed  him  up  like  a  litde  kmb. 
That  in  winter  time  has  lost  its  dnn. 

Such  love  was  never  seen  1 


'<  To  be  sure,  he  was  her  only  < 

A  sickly  thing,  you  see — 
So  she  toU'd  and  tdrd  to  get  him  bread. 
And  to  keep  him  neat^-'twas  her  pride,  she  said — 
Well !  'tis  a  hard  thing,  now  she's  dead. 

To  have  him  throws  on  me. 

"  And  now  we  shaD  be  too  late  for  churdi. 

For  he  can't  get  over — not  he ; 
I  thought  the  old  bridge  did  well  enough. 
But  they're  always  at  some  alt'ring  stufi; 

Hind'ring  poor  folks  like  we. 

I  look'd  about,  bnt  firom  my  side 

Edmund  was  fume  alroidy, 
And,  with  the  child  dasp'd  careAiUy, 
Across  the  stream  back  bounded  he. 

With  firm  foot,  light  and  steady.— 

''  And  the  woman,"  said  I,  "  won't  you  help  her  too  ? 

Look  where  die  waits  the  while." — 
'*  Hang  her-K>ld  cat !— if  I  do,"  quoth  he, 
«'  To  souse  her  into  the  midst,  'twill  be !" 

For  my  life,  I  could  not  but  smile. 

So  we  left  her  to  cron  as  best  she  might, 

And  I  tum'd  to  the  sightless  child,— 
His  old  white  hat  was  wound  about 
With  a  rusty  crape,  and  fair  curls  waved  out. 
On  a  brow  mvindy  mild. 


1$  ThtBrokemBri^.  QJtti. 

The  tmn  still  swam  in  his  lam  bhie  eyes, 

And  hun^  on  his  sickly  cheek — 
Those  eyesy  with  their  clouded  vacancy. 
That  looked  towards^  but  not  at  me. 
Yet  spoke  to  my  heart  more  toudiingly 

Than  the  brightest  could  ever  speak. 

I  took  his  little  hand  in  mine, 

('Twas  a  delicate,  small  hand,) 
And  the  poor  thing  soon  crept  close  to  me. 
With  a  tmiid  familiarity 

No  heart  could  e*er  withstand. 


By  this  time  the  w(Hnan  had  hobbled  u^^ 
•*  Ah;  Goody !— what,  saft  ashore  ?" 

Quoth  Edmund — '*  I  knew,  without  help  from  me. 

You'd  paddle  aeross" — askance  look'd  she. 

But  spoke  not  a  word ;  so  in  company. 
We  moved  on  to  church  all  four.  * 

B«Bt  I  felt  the  child's  hand  ^still  clasp'd  in  mine) 

With  a  shrinking  dreaa  compress'd — 
"  Do  you  love  to  go  to  church  ?"  I  said.— 
''  Yes,"  and  he  hung  down  his  little  head— 
'^  But  I  love  the  church-yard  be6t."r^    - 

"  The  churdi-^srd !  my  little  fellow — and  whf  ? 

Come,  tell  me  why,  and  how  ?" — 
*'  Because — ^because—"  and  the  poor  thing 
Sobb'd  out  the  words,  halfr whispering — 

•f  'Cause  mammy  is  tho^  nofW." 

Feelings;  toodeep  for  utterance, 

TfariU'd  me  a  moment's  space ; 
At  last—''  My  little  friend,"  said  I, 
''  She's  gone  to  live  with  God  on  high. 

In  Heaven,  His  dwelling-place ; — 

''  And  if  you're  good,  and  pray  to  him, 

And  tell  the  truth  alway, 
And  bear  all  hardships  patiently, 
Youll  go  there  too."—"  But  when  ?"  said  he ; 

'«  Shall  I  go  there  to-day  ?"— 

''  Nay,  you  must  wait  till  God  is  pleased 

To  call  you  to  his  rest."— 
''  When  will  lliat  be  ?"  he  ask'd  again— 
"  Perhaps  not  yet,  my  child !"— "  Oh !  then 

I  love  the  church-yard  best." 

And  to  the  church-yard  we  were  come, 

Attd  dose  to  the  church-door. 
And  die  little  hand  I  held  in  mine. 
Still  held,  loth  was  I  to  resign. 
And  from  that  hour,  the  face  so  mild. 
And  the  soft  voice  of  that  orphan  child^ 

Hath  haunted  me  ever  more. 


.«0S9.:] 
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Wb  tnvelled  the  whole  of  the  day  ; 
nor  did  we  stay  to  take  any  rest  at 
night;  but  conttnued  to  punae  our 
route  without  let  or  hinderance,  other 
than  stopping  for  the  necessary  pe* 
liods  of  meals,  at  the  different  places 
in  our  road.  Notwithstanding  the 
n^di^  with  whiefa  I  was  wafted 
through  the  country  by  this  adaainifc 
ble  machine,  I  failed  not  to  mark  every 
thing  that  attzacted  my  notice ;  and 
I  leel  aware«  that  those  benevolent 
personages^  who  have  accompanied  me 
thus  £tf  on  my  pilgrimage,  have  a 
rig^t  to  all  the  observations  I  made  by 
-the  wayside.  I  regret  indeed,  for  thetr 
askes,  that  they  are  so  few ;  but  from 
the  conformation  of  the  vehicle,  my 
range  of  sight  was  necessarily  limited 
and  indeed  m  v  attention  was  very  mudi 
attracted  to  tne  interior  of  the  coach, 
by  the  novelty  of  intercourse  with 
utter  strangers,  whose  conversation 
and  manners  were  to  me  as  great  cu- 
riosities as  the  Unieom  or  the  ManiF- 
niodi  would  be  to  more  travelled  gen- 
try. I  took  particular  notice  of  the 
state  of  die  country  through  which  I 
passed,  and  was  struck  with  the  signs 
of  luxury  and  prosperity  which  every- 
where met  my  eye.  At  first  I  kept  a 
Beckoning  of  every  gentleman's-seat, 
yi]I^;e^  and  town,  t&eugh  which  we 
paawd  ;  but  when  I  hsd  multiplied 
the  knots  on  my  handkerchief  till  the 
space  was  exhausted,  I  was  forced  to 
^landon  my  invent<»v;  and  I  am 
tbcrefere  unable  to  infonn  my  reader 
«f  the  sum  total  between  my  native 
viUaoe  and  the  metropolis.  The  face 
of  ue  country  seemed  varied — ^we 
aometimes  ascended  hills,  but  I  think 
quite  as  often  came  down  again.  I 
bo&eatly  confess,  (I  wish  all  traveU 
len  would  do  the  same,)  that  I  saw 
but  very  little;,  and  it  ircnld  be  very 
imfiur  to  expect  me  to  describe  what 
I  have  not  men ;  but  we  went  so  ex- 
4n»ely  fist^  that  the  whole  ooantrj, 
hedges  and  all,  seemed  to  be  running 
awuT  from  us,  the  niiich  when  I  no- 
tioe4  BBd  euvesaed  my  I 

VouXIII. 


the  grave  gentleman  in  the  middle 
assured  me,  he  had  met  with  the  ssme 
remark  in  some  book  of  travels  he  had 
read ;  so  that  I  cannot  be  accused  of 
knposingon  my  readers  the  merephan« 
tom  of  my  own  imagination.  We  had 
stowed  to  drink  tea  at  a  place,  of 
which  I  now  forget  the  name,  and 
were  again  embarked  in  the  vehicle  ; 
I  was  deeply  meditating  on  the  event 
of  my.  enterprise;  two  or  three  of  the 
company  had  nodded  to  sleep;  the 
occasional  discourse  between  the  lo- 
quacious traveller  and  the  young  lady 
was  dropping  into  silence;  and  the 
whole  of  the  interior  of  the  machine 
was  quiet  and  comnosure-^I  was  ver^ 
disagreeabl]r  rousea  from  my  revene 
by  the  Inquisitor,  who  had  been  vawn- 
ing  ^evously  for  some  time,  and  now, 
to  divert  hia  weariness,  be^  to  ply 
me  with  very  home  questions,  as  to 
where  I  was  going,  and  the  nature  of 
my  buainess,  and  so  forth.  UnwjUUing 
to  be  rude,  and  seeing  the  rest  of  l!he 
company  Mleep,  I  ventured  to  tell  him 
that  I  was  **  going  to  London  on  busi- 
ness  of  importance,  appertaining  to 
literature ;— and  indeed  to  the  weuhre 
of  society  and  mankind  in  general,"  I 
added  in  a  low  tone  of  voice ;  for  I  did 
not  like  to  seem  assuming,  or  to  take 
an  air  of  superiority  over  my  leas-dis* 
tinguished  zellew-travellerB. 

<'  Doubtless,  sir,  doubtless,"  said 
the  middle  traveller,  opening  his  eves, 
and  leaniiw  respectfully  forward  to 
catch  the  Isst  w<nds  I  had  uttered. 
'^  I  waa  well  convinced  it  could  be  no 
small  matter  that  induced  you  to  ha* 
sard  yourself  on  the  great  ocean  of 
life,  where  so  many  slender  barks  are 
wrecked.  You  have  already,  ho wever^ 
met  with  admirers  and  weU-wisheffs,'' 
said  he,  bowing  first  to  the  old  lady, 
and  then  to  all  round.  **  1  am  sure,  I 
wish  success  to  your  enterprizes,  be 
they  what  thev  may."*—''  And  that," 
said  the  inquisitive  traveller,  ''  is  to 
be  a  mystery,  it  seems."— ''  And  like- 
ly to  remain  so,"  subjobed  the  last 
coiner.  Thegmtlenianinhlackshni^ 
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so  The  Auio-mgraph^  of  TOfto%  T^.    Chap.  IX.  HJai). 

^  his  shooldere,  and  looked  very     my  head  indignantly.    '^  Then  I'm 


significantly,  nodding,  as  much  as  to 
say,  I  knew  best    "  Well,"  said  the 
inquisitive  traveller^  *'  for  my  part,  I 
like  every  man  to  tdl  his  business,  if 
it's  honest,  and  to  make  himself  agree- 
able ;  that's  my  way  of  going  through 
the  world ;  and  if  it's  not  fit  to  be 
talked  of,  why,  I  suppose  it  had  better 
not" — "  But, '  said  the  young  woman, 
'^  surely  it  would  not  be  pleasant  to 
tell  every  body  <me's  private  affairs." — 
''  My  dear,  yoti  must  not  pretend  .to 
know  any  thing  of  the  world  at  your 
age.    It  does  not  look  well  to  be  so 
secret"    The  middle  traveller  shrugs 
ged  again.    I  began  not  to  like  these 
remarks,  which  seemed  to  be  aimed  at 
me ;  and  I  could  not  help  thinkings 
there  must  be  something  in  my  ap- 
pearance which  excited  their  suspicion. 
I  considered  what  it  could  be— I  sur- 
veyed myself  from  beginning  to  end — 
my  buckles  were  properly  adjusted  in 
my  shoes,  which  still  shone  with  the 
ivory-black  of  my  own  dear  village — 
my  hose,  knit  by  the  hands  of  my 
niece,  and  carefully  mended  by  tlie 
same,  shewed  plainly  how  much  I  was 
an  object  of  solicitude  to  those  to  whom 
I  belonged — ^my  black  breeches,  (a  tri- 
fle worn) — my  coat  and  waistcoat  in 
still  better  preservation — ^roy  cravat 
tied  and  foUied  with  peculiar  neatness, 
so  far  all  was  well ;  and  though  there 
might  be  a  little  air  of  antiquity  in  the 
fashion  of  my  clothes,  (which  suited 
better  with  my  age  than  the  strange 
garments  of  the  modem  times,)  yet  I 
could  not  conceive  why  that  should 
operate  to  my  prejudice.  All  this  pass- 
ing through  m^  mind,  gave  an  appear- 
ance of  confusion  to  my  manner, which 
was  increased  by  finding  the  eyes  of  all 
my  companions  turned  upon  me  at 
once. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  I,  a  good  deal 
embarrassed,  "  I  solemnly  assure  vou, 
on  the  word  of  an  old  man,  that  I  have 
jio  secret,  that  is  to  say,  (for  my  heart 
beating  loudly  at  this  moment  under- 
neath my  MS.  forced  me  to  make  this 
reservation,)  no  secret  worth  any  one's 
knpwing,  or  concerning  themselves 
about,  as  it  does  not  tend  to  the  injury 
of  any  human  being,  but  rather,"  I 
addeci,  (I  fear  a  little  too  proudly,) 
*'  very  much  to  the  benefit  of  all  man- 
kind.'—'^  Why,  an't  you  a  freema- 
son V*  said  the  inquisitor.  ^*  No,  in- 
deed."—** A  government  spy,  per- 
haps/' said  the  new-comer.    I  shook 


sure  I  don't  know,  nor  can't  guess." — 
'*  I  am  not  at  all  surprised,  sir,  that 
you  should  fall  into  the  belief  of  this 
gentleman's  being  intrusted  vdth  the 
secret  commissious  of  government,  whe- 
ther foreign  or  domestic"—**  A  more 
trusty  person  certainly  could  not  be 
found,'  said  the  new-comer.  **  Cer- 
tainly not,"  rejoined  the  grave  gentle- 
man. *'  Wed,"  said  the  inquisitor, 
**  I  hope  such  gentlemen  find  it  a  plea- 
sant tntde ;  they  must  have  some  rare 
dirty  work  to  do  now  and  then.  I 
could  not  abide  it." — **  No,  sir,  doubt- 
less," said  the  man  in  blade,  **  accus- 
tomed, as  you  must  be,  to  the  nerfiinie 
of  your  own  wicked  deeds,  ail  others 
must  be  intolerable." — "  I  don't  know 
what  you  mean  for  to  say,  sir ;  but 
I'll  be  so  bold  as  to  tell  you,  that  a 
good  warm  trade,  do  you  see,  is  no 
shame  to  any  man.  I  warrant  you, 
my  daughter  may  take  lier  choice  of 
some  of  the  best  matches  in  London — 
Wicked  deeds  forsooth  !  I'm  not  asha- 
med of  my  calling ;  and  many  a  noble- 
man at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  who 
has  dipped  his  estate,  would  think 
there  was  no  ill  smell  in  the  fruits  of 
my  tallow." 

It  now  struck  me,  that  my  com- 
panions must  have  formed  a  mean 
opinion  of  my  circumstances,  and  per- 
haps, however  ui\justly,  harboured 
suspicion  of  xne  on  the  score  of  pover- 
ty. It  is  true,  I  had  no  riches  to  boast 
of;  but  I  was  desirous  of  Viewing 
them  how  far  removed  was  my  case 
fi-ora  one  of  penury.  **  Riches,  sir," 
said  I,  "  are  tlie  great  stumbling-block 
of  this  life.  I  know  not,  for  my  nart, 
why  the  poor  are  not  as  estimable  as 
the  rich,  if  a  little  money,  more  or  less, 
makes  all  the  difierence.  But  educa- 
tion, sir,  is  the  thin^  which  makes  a 
real  distinction  betwixt  man  and  man. 
What  is  it  to  me  that  I  have  my  poc- 
ket-book well  lined  with  this  perish- 
able article,"  said  I,  at  the  same  Umc 
taking  out  my  bank-note,  and  twirling 
it  round  in  the  very  eyes  of  my  anta- 
gonist, and  which  I  thought  pi^)duced 
an  immediate  effect,  **  what  is  it  to 
me,  sir,  if  I  have  not  also  other  quali- 
ties to  distinguish  me  from  the  sense- 
less mass  of  mankind  ?" — **  I  agree 
with  you  entirely,"  said  the  middle 
traveller ;  "  but  you  need  not  fear  be- 
ing overlooked  amongst  the  common 
herd,  whilst  you  liave  so  many  distin- 
.  gttifihing  characteristics.     Indeed,  I 
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tremble  to  thinks  with  yoor  advantages 
oCedncationy  and  the  means^yim  pos- 
sess, what  a  dangerous  engine  might 
yon  become  in  the  hands  of  power,  if 
jon  were  disposed  to  mischia,  which 
I  farently  tmst  yon  are  not"— ''  Lon- 
don, sir,  IS  a  new  world  to  me ;  but  I 
hope  to  escape  all  its  perils,  and  put 
my  trust  in  ProTidenoe." — **  A  Me- 
tliodist,  I  guess,  by  your  way  of  talk- 
ing," said  the  inquisitive  traveller, 
neering  contemptuously.  ''  No,  sir," 
Bud  I,  provoked;  ** a  Church-of-Eng- 
Innd  man,  and  a  Christian" — ^Like 
yourself,  I  was  going  to  say,  but  on  se- 
cond thoughts  I  omitted  that.  *'  I  con- 
ha^"  said  the  middle  traveller,  '^  I 
fed  a  sHgbt  impulse  of  curiosity  my- 
aetf  to  know  the  object  of  such  a  jour- 
ney to  such  a  place,  so  fraught  with 
pails.  I  feel  convinced  that  it  must 
be  a  mission  of  no  small  interest  that 
luts  drawn  Mr  Timothy  Tell,  school- 
master of  Birchendale,  from  his  re- 
tirement fOT  the  first  time."-—"  Su-," 
said  I,  gapii^  with  astonishment  at 
this  strange  man— '*'  Sir,  who  told  you 
my  name  and  odling  P  For  Heaven's 
sake,  how  was  I  made  known  to  you  ?" 
— ''  Do  you  think,  then,  this  is  the 
firrt  time  I  have  heard  of  you  ?  True, 
I  have  never  seen  you  before :  but 
your  fiane,  and  that  of  your  academy, 
oave  gone  far  and  wide.  Incognitos, 
sooner  or  later,  must  be  dropped.  Emi- 
nent men  must  not  hope  to  be  hid  un- 
der a  bushel,  or  to  do  things  in  a  cor- 
ner ;  for  they  will  come  to  light."  In 
a  comer !  thought  I,  and  my  heart 
throbbed  with  reioohled  violence  be- 
neath my  precious  MS.  In  a  corner  1 
can  he  mean  my  waistcoat  ?  What  a 
strange  unaccountable  man  is  this, 
who  seems,  with  that  searching  glance 
of  fafe,  to  see  through  me,  as  it  were. 
Heaven  forbid  1  "  In  a  comer,  sir," 
I  repeated  ;  **  I'm  sure — ^what  do  vou 
think? — ^what  can  you  mean?' — 
*'  Nay,  sir,  your  secret  is  safe  in  your 
own  breast;  there  you  have  kept  it 
snugly  all  the  time,  and  there  let  it 
lie  stiiL  It  does  not  belong  to  me  to 
reveal  the  hoarded  treasure  of  your  bo- 
som ;"  and  he  looked,  I  thought,  very 
significantly.  I  involuntarily  laid  my 
hand  on  my  breast,  as  if  to  ascertain 
that  my  precious  burden  was  still  there. 
*'  Ay,  bold  it  fast,"  continued  he,  "  or 
it  will  pop  oat,  after  all." 

My  awms  were  redoubled.  I  look- 
ed nmnd  me  in  terror.  I  felt  as  if  sur- 
Tounded  by  malignant  spirits^  who 
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were  an  seekii^  to  discover  my  trefl« 
sure,  and  ready  to  tear  it  from  me.  I 
began  to  think  the  strange  man  must 
be  a  ooiguror,  and  leagued  with  the 
powers  of  dtfkness.  A  cold  damp  sei- 
sed me.  I  dared  not  utter  another 
word,  but  sat  in  a  sort  of  aguish  sus- 
pense, and  hdd  fast  the  side  of  my  coat 
on  which  mv  treasure  lay,  willing  to 
be  prepared  lor  any  sudden  attack.  No 
violence  was  offbred  me,  however,  and 
1  began  a  little  ta  recover  from  ray  fears. 
And  now  we  stopped  at  the  foot  of 
a  steep  hill,  and  all  tne  passengers  pro- 
posed walking  up.  I  was  ^lad  of  uiis, 
as  it  gave  me  an  opportunity  of  draw- 
ing aside  the  man  in  black,  whom  I' 
could  not  now  approach  without  fed- 
ings  of  awe.  **  Sir,"  said  I  to  him, 
**  I  am  at  a  loss  to  divine  what  led  you 
to  suspect  m  V  secret,  or  how  you  knew 
any  thing  of  my  history.  I  conjure 
you  to  satisfv  my  doubts,  and  explain 
to  me  by  wnat  extraordinary  means 
you  were  acquainted  with  my  hidden 
treasure." — **  Upon  my  word,  you  puz- 
sle  me,  sir — I  assure  you  I  am  not  a 
tenjuror,  whatever  you  may  think." — 
**  Indeed,  sir,  upon  my  word, ....  I 
was  not  thinking  ....  I  did  not  sus- 
pect—" "  Oh  no,  you  only  thought 
I  was  Beelzebub,  or  something  in  tnat 
way— I  forgive  you  with  all  my  heart* 
But  the  troth  is,  that  I  should  not  have 
known  even  vour  name,  had  you  not 
let  me  into  the  secret  yourself.  For 
when  you  displayed  your  riches  to  us 
so  iminndently,  I  saw  your  name  writ- 
ten in  your  p<M^et-book ;  and,  from 
your  conversawn,  I  guessed  you  were 
a  schoolmaster." — '^  But,  sir,  how  did 
you  penetrate  the  mystery  of  the  con- 
tents of  my  waistcoat  ?" — **  Of  your 
waistcoat! — Indeed  I  never  suspected 
any  particular  treasure  there, — except, 
indeed,  as  it  enclosed  a  heart  of  pri- 
mitivesimplicity  and  worth* — But  have 
you  then  a  concealed  treasure  ?  of  what 
does  it  consist,  if  I  may  inquire  P — 
Come,  I  think  you  may  trust  me,  now 
I  have  explained  to  vou  how  I  perform 
my  diabcnical  arts.  I  was  so  much 
won  by  Ills  manner,  that,  upon  his 
nromismg  inviolable  secrecy,  I  told 
nim  the  whole ;  at  which  I  was  kar* 
prised  to  see  him  laugh  heartily.  How- 
ever, he  advised  me  to  persevere  in  my 
design,  and  he  hoped  to  see  me  in  print 
very  soon.  H6  declared,  as  soon  as  he 
saw  me,  he  perceived  something  ex- 
traordinary aix>ut  me,  and  he  prophe« 
aied  that  literary  glory  awaited  me ; 


he  also  very  kindly  gave  me  the  ad« 
dren  of  several  revievrers  lesident  in 
London,  whom  I  might  find  it  diffi- 
ddt  to  hear  of  al  my  fHend  the  tea- 
man's. We  were  just  then  summoned 
to  the  ooadt,  wheie  I  resumed  my  seat 
widi  recoTered  tranquillity;  and  1 
drew  a  good  omen  from  this  fortunate 
neneonnter  with  a  person  who  had  ren- 
dered me  so  essenttal  a  service. 

At  the  next  stage  we  lost  all  the 
travelleis  ezeept  the  old  lady  and  the 
tallow-chandler.  At  parting,  the  gen- 
tleman in  hladc  gave  me  a  nod,  and, 
wishing  me  success,  whispered  me  not 
to  trust  the  present  company  with  my 
secret.  I  profited  by  this  hint,  and  re- 
sisted aU  the  attacks  of  the  inquisi- 
tot,  who,  on  the  departure  of  the  rest, 
grew  ten  times  more  loquacious,  and 
displayed  a  great  deal  of  that  know- 
ledge of  the  world,  which  a  man  who 
has  lived  all  his  life  in  the  city  of 
London  must  needs  acquure. 

It  was  just  day-hrotk,  and  I  had 
been  many  hours  in  a  sound  deep, 
when  I  felt  some  one  pulling  me  by 
the  sleeve  ;  and  immediately  thinking 
of  my  MS.  (which,  indeed,  was  never 
fiff  absent  firom  my  thoughts,)  I  cried 
oat«  ''Help!  help!  murder !  murder !" 
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till  tiie  vAiemmee  of  my  onm 
awaking  me,  I  rubbed  mv  eyes,  and 
saw  my  friend  the  tallow-chandler  sta* 
ring  at  me  with  astonishment.  He  had 
been  jogging  my  elbow  to  make  mo 
take  the  first  peep  at  London,  whidi 
we  were  now  entering.  I  roused  my« 
self,  and  jpouved  forth  an  gaeolation 
of  thanksgiving,  as  I  was  alwaya  wont 
when  the momingfirat  saluted  m v  eyes, 
at  which  the  dtiien  looked  atiU  moie 
surprised.  He  then  began  to  point  out 
to  me  every  oliject  as  we  approached, 
and  displayed  wonderful  knowledge  of 
the  names  and  nature  of  the  things  we 
saw.  Merciful  Powers !  what  a  hmr 
journey  itwas,  even  through  thestreeto! 
At  length  the  coach  stopped  ;  the  citi- 
len  jumped  out,  the  ola  lady  followed 
at  leisure,  and  I  did  the  same.  I  in- 
quired the  way  to  my  friend  Hyson'% 
and,  finding  the  distance  was  ooneider- 
abfe,  I  got  a  porter  to  convey  my  snnll 
quantity  of  luggiee,  and  who  hkewlK 
served  as  my  guide  throu^  the  intri-^ 
cate  mazes  of  this  huse  metropolis. 
At  so  early  an  hour,  I  hiBd  not  to  en- 
counter the  impediments  of  crowded 
streets,  and  I  was  conducted  safUy  to 
the  door  of  my  friend  the  tea-deuer, 
in  Pall-mall. 
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Aftbb  some  delay,  my  summons  at 
the.  door  of  my  friend  was  answered  by 
a  servant-girl,  whose  apparel  seemed 
to  have  been  very  hastily  flung  on,  and 
who  looked  quite  scared  at  the  sight  of 
me.  Ia8kedformyfriedd,andfoundhe 
was  at  home.  The  girl,  however,  would 
not  allow  me  to  enter  tilll  had  given  my 
name,  which  she  said  she  would  take 
up  to  her  master,  though  I  assured 
her  that  he  knew  me  weU,  and  that  I 
was  come  inm  a  long  distance  on  a 
visit  to  hhn.  **  A  visit !"  re-echoed 
the  damsel,  "  I  never  heard  of  audi  a 
thing  r  I  bid  her  make  haste,  but  it 
was  still  some  time  before  she  return- 
ed, and  she  then  ushered  me  into  the 
back-parlour,  where,  after  waiting 
nearly  an  hour,  my  friend  Hyson  at 
length  appeared.  He  greeted  me  with 
mireh  cordiality,  apologized  for  de- 
taining me  so  loi^,  but  said  that  he 
had  been  with  his  family  to  the  play 
the  night  before,  which  had  madle 
them  later  than  usuaL  "  But  you 
know/'  added  he,  ''our  hours  in  Lou- 
don  are  veir  diffirent  to  youra  in  the 
country.  Now,  pray,  let  roe  ask  what 


haa  brought  yon  to  town  ?"— ''  Busi- 
ness, my  friend,"  replied  I—"  business 
ei  great  importance."—"  The  best  ex- 
cuse— indeed  the  only  one,"  njoined 
Hyson,  '*  for  thinking  of  such  a  jomr- 
ney  at  your  time  of  lif^"— "  I  hope 
not  to  be  detained  here  long,"  said  I ; 
'*  and,  should  it  not  be  inconvenient 
to  you,  I  would  willingly  lo^  with 
you  during  my  stay." — "  Most  will- 
ingly," replied  my  niend ;  "  you  shall 
have  the  apartments  immediately 
which  are  now  vacant,  and  whien 
will  suit  vou  exactly— for  quiet  and 
snug  comfort,  there  are  none  better  in 
London,  111  engage  to  say."  Where- 
upon he  showed  me  a  chamber  and 
sitting-room,  which,  he  said,  I  should 
have  to  mytidf  entirely.  I  highly  ap- 
proved them.  "  Very  well,  say  no 
more.  You  will  choose  to  join  my 
table,  perhaps,  which  will  be  all  the 
same  to  me,  and  make  no  diffferenco-* 
but  come,  you  shall  have  some  break- 
fast, which  I  am  sure  you  must  want." 
This  was  indeed  true;  and  we  had 
nearly  oonduded  our  r^ast  before  Mrs 
Hyson  made  her  appearanee,  when  I 
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tlMoId  btffiy  hare  noogiufled  fiir  die 
bmoin  Ian  who  med  to  be  glad  to  fi)ot 
it  with  me  on  the  vilkge^gieen  at 
Birdiendale.  .  I  thooght  her  mannen 
as  fittle  improTed  as  her  persaii.  She 
liad  a  aoor  look ;  and  her  reception  of 
me  waa  ray  cold ;  nor  did  soe  once 
aDnde  to  the  ctviiity  I  had  shewn  to 
her  boj^  whose  education  I  had  fi- 
Diabed  in  a  very  superior  style,  and 
who  had  qient  many  of  their  vacations 
with  me.  Neither  was  1  more  plessed 
with  her  two  staring  daughters,  who, 
vnabashed  by  the  tenors  of  my  eye, 
which  had  tieen  wont  to  awe  the  aa- 
arsnhled  pcmolation  of  my  own  vilkge, 
£urly  stued  me  oat  of  countenance. 

After  hreakfiist,  I  drew  my  friend 
aside,  telHng  him  I  had  something  fbr 
his  private  ear ;  and  we  accordingly 
a4joamed  to  my  chamber,  where  I  pro- 
eeeded  to  disencumber  myself  of  my 
waiatooat  and  its  ponderous  contents. 
**  Here,"  said  I,  laying  my  hand  upon 
mypreeiouacafgo,  ^'herelhaveatrea- 
anre-^what  think  you  it  is?"—*'  I 
don't  know  a  round  sum  in  bank- 
notes, I  shoold  guess,  which  you  aie 
eoBoe,  pcrhapa,  to  Invest  in  the  flinds ; 
and  I  shall  be  gbd  to  give  you  my 
opinion  whether  to  prefer  consols  or 
five  per  cent  navies."-— '*  It  is  infinite- 
ly more  valuaUe,  my  fHend— but  you 
nan  oee."  So  saying,  I  began  to  cut 
ihe  stitdiea,  while  my  ftiend  looked  on 
with  an  air  of  eager  curiosity.  "See" 
asid  I  at  last,  drawing  my  MS.  from 
the  {daee  of  its  concealment—*'  see 
Ifab  preeaons  work  I— the  embryo  of 
my  fhtwe  greatness  !"-«-*'  And  what, 
in  the  name  of  fortune,  is  it?"  said 
HyaoD,  who  looked  exceedingly  disap- 
pomtedr*^*  It  is  a  weak  which  I  ha^ 
eonopooad,"  said  I ;  *'  and,  to  usher  it 
prepeiiy  into  the  world,  lam  now  come 
to  town,  not  grudging  the  trooble  and 
capenae  to  whidi  it  has  necessarily 
pat  me."—'*  WeU,"  said  Hyson, 
alighcly  kioking  at  the  MS.,  and  i«- 
tuming  it  into  my  hands,  '*  I  am  no 
jodge  «f  sudi  things ;  but  I  hope  you 
wunTt  find  you  have  fooled  away  your 
money."—''  I  notUng  doubt,"  replied 
I,  "  uat  a  rich  harvest  awaits  me  ;  to 
make  aU  sure,  I  am  going  to  conattlt 
aome  great  critics,  who  will  assist  me 
^  purge  the  work  of  any  yet  remaiiH 
ing  fanlta."  I  thai  shewed  hhn  the 
direetiODS  I  had  been  civen  to  them 
a^^B  pononsgm,  and  nommlted  him 
aa  to  the  besi  means  of  finding  them^ 
aalJmewnoCfaingofiiiatowB.  Here- 


eommended  me  by  all  means  to  »dw 
my  visitsin  a  hsckney-ooadi,  as  I  should 
have  otherwise  many  difficulties  to  en^ 
counter.  "  And  let  ime  ftirther  adrise 
you,"  said  he, "  to  leave  your  money  in 
the  house  here  for  fear  of  accidents ;  for 
there's  many  a  rogue  in  London  that 
you  would  not  suspect,  to  look  at  bim.*^ 
(And,  indeed,  I  afterwards  ticperien« 
ced  the  Justice  of  this  remark.)  I  apti 
proved  of  this  idea,  and,  taking  out  my 
pocket-book,  I  locked  my  notes  into  a 
drawer,  after  shewing;  him  the  amount. 
He  stsied  with  astonishment.  "Is  this 
all  ?"  said  he.  "  All !"  cried  I,  "  yes, 
indeed,  and  I  hope  to  carry  home  die 
better  pert  of  that  sum.  Under  your 
hoqntable  roof  I  shall  have  so  few  ex- 
penses." My  friend  stood  musing  some 
time  ;  at  length  he  said,  "  1  womd  rem 
commend  your  entering  on  your  b«ai« 
nesB  at  once;  finr  you  do  nc^t  know 
what  delays  may  occur,  and  you  may 
be  detained  from  your  home  much 
longer  thsn  you  think  for— I  will  call 
a  coach  fbr-  you,  and  you  may  make 
aome  of  your  visits  this  very  morning, 
and  I  wish  you  all  manner  of  snooess?* 
I  seceded  to  this  proposal,  and  b»- 
ving  wrapped  my  MS.  in  a  handker- 
chief,  when  the  coadi  came  to  the  door 
I  stepped  into  it,  desiring  the  man  to 

drive  me  to  Mr ^'s  in  — >-^  street. 

As  I  drove  through  the  crowded  streets, 
I  cslled  to  mind  my  vision,  and  was  for- 
dbly  struck  by  the  contrast  of  the  pre- 
sent scene,  witnmyimaginaiYappraach 
to  the  Cave  of  Criticism.  The  noifle 
and  bustle,  the  apparent  hurry  and 
confusion  of  tlte  passengers,  struck  me 
with  astonishment,  and  communicated 
a  feeling  of  distraction  to  my  miBd  ; 
but  doubtless,  thought  I,  these  sub- 
lime personages  whom  I  seek,  must 
have  wonderM  fiicnlties  of  abstrac- 
tion, or  how,  in  such  a  place  as  thid, 
ean  they  issue  fivth  such  abstruse  lu^ 
cubratkms !  I  was  so  occupied  in  ga- 
ain^  at  the  variety  of  strange  oljeclB 
which  everywhere  encountered  my  eye, 
that  I  quite  forgot  to  arrange  in  my 
mind  the  speech  with  which  I  intend- 
ed to  pri^tiate  the  Critic,  when  I 
found  I  was  already  arrived  at  his  dooi*. 
Mr— was  at  home,  and  I  was  shewn 
into  the  drawing-room.  Where  I  mw  a 
gentlemanapparentlynotthirtyyearsdf 
age,  wrapped  in  a  loose  dresshig^-gowit, 
rad  stretched  on  a  soft;  a  table  with 
a  few  bodes  was  placed  beside  Mm* 
The  apartment  was  more  elegant  than 
aaythmg  I  had  ey«r  seen  I H  wua  fified 
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with  artideB  of  fhrnitare/of  which  I 
neither  knew  the  names  nor  uses ;  and 
I  perceived  a  delicious  fragrance  aris- 
iofffrom  numerous  flower-pots  of  heau- 
tind  flowers^  which  stood  here  and 
there  in  this  delightful  room.  The 
gentleman  howed  slightly  to  me,  with- 
out in  the  least  rising  iVom  his  recum- 
bent posture.  He  looked  at  me  for  some 
time  widi  a  negligent  air.  "  Pray," 
said  he,  at  lengUi,  "  have  you  any  hu- 
ainess  with  me  ?"  I  was  quite  put  out ; 
I  had  expected  tb  see  so  totally  dif- 
ferent a  personage,  that  the  harangue 
I  had  previously  meditated  seemed 
wholly  out  of  character ;  and  I  was 
endeavouring,  hastily,  to  re-arrange 
my  ideas  according  to  actual  circum- 
stances. Meanwhile  thegentleman  con- 
tinued to  survey  me  widi  as  much  at- 
tention as  seemed  to  belong  to  him  ; 
but  his'appearance  was  so  langmd,  that 
I  concluded  he  must  be  indisposed. 


CJ« 


perfectly  exhausted.  It  is  aa  mddi  as 
I  can  possibly  do"  (sipning)  '^  to  turn 
over  a  few  leaves  of  tne  book  I  have 
just  reviewed — which  I  make  a  noint 
of  doiag—~en  cofudence  ;  and^  inaeed, 
where  tnere  is  anything  like  a  plot,  it 
is  necessary,  perhaps,  to  read  just  en- 
ough to  give  a  slight  abstract  of  the 
story." — "  I  do  not  comprehend  your 
meaning,  sir. — Surely  you  attentively 
read  books  bep)re  you  write  the  cri- 
tique ?" — "  tih  I  no,  *pon  honour !  I 
mean  what  I  say— di,  it  would  never 
do— I  should  never  write  the  critique 
if  I  was  to  undergo  the  fatigue  of  first 
reading  the  book.  Fortunately  I  have 
a  treasure  in  my  man  Cater — ^the  fellow 
really  has  ^^^-;-and  I  make  him  mv 
avanUcourier — ^you  understand  Itaer 
He  reads  every  thing,  title-page,  pre- 
face, contents,  and  all — ^and  extracts 
the  auintessence  for  me. — ^Poor  Cater ! 
'pon  nonour,  I  pity  him ;  but,  however, 
"  Sir,"  said  I,  at  length  recovering  my  I  consider  it  handsomely  in  his  wages." 
speech,  "  the  trumpet  of  your  criticaL  — "  You  astonish  roe,  sir." — '^  Be- 
fame,  which  has  sounded  throughout  sides,"  added  he, "  vou  sit  down  to  cri- 
this  kingdom,  has  brought  me  from     ticism  with  a  mina  so  unpr^udiced," 


the  remote  county  of  Cumberland,  to 
lay  before  you  the  first-fruits  of  a  long 
literary  life ;  but  I  much  fear,  from 
the  condition  in  which  I  see  you,  that 
illness  at  present  deprives  the  world  of 
the  exercise  of  your  wondrous  facul- 
ties, and  I  should  be  sorry  to  disturb 
your  repose." — '^  Not  at  all,  not  at  all," 
replied  the  gentleman  with  a  faint 
smile,  and  in  a  tone  of  great  languor, 
"  the  labour  of  writing,  to  say  nothing 
of  reading,  is,  indeed,  almost  too  much 
for  my  delicate  frame  in  this  hot  wea- 
ther.' — '^  Criticism  must  be,  indeed, 
sir,"  I  rejoined, "  a  most  arduous  task  ; 
it  supposes  such  a  fund  of  learning, 
such  powers  of  attention ;  such  faculties 
for  the  analysis  of  every  different  kind 
of  work  that  comes  before  you ;  and  the 
necessity  of  doing  justice  with  strict 
ironartiality  to  every  author  roust  be^ 
inaeed,  laborious;  and  I  wonder  not  at 
the  state  of  exhaustion  in  which  I  find 
you."—"  Eh !  umph  I"  said  the  Re- 
viewer,  yawning  piteously,  and  ring- 
ing the  bell ;  "  Cater,"  said  he  to  the 
.servant  who  attended,  "  a  glass  of  le- 
monade." Cater  brought  it.  When  he 
sipped  several  times,  he  said,  "  You 
were  saying  something,  I  believe,  sir — 
ah,  tpie — of  the  arduous  nature  of  my 
studies.  They  are,  indeed,  &tiguing — 
you  can  form  no  conception  how  it 
annihilates  me — I  have  just  finished  a 
critique  on  the  last  new  novdi  and  I  am 


(sipping)  ''  when  you  have  not  seen  a 
word  of  the  author ;"  (sipping)  "  it's 
my  way,  'pon  honour."  I  sat  looking 
amazement  "  But  pray,  my  ^iend, 
now  I  think  of  it ;"  added  he,  **  what 
brought  your  very  eccentric  person  to 
my  house  ?" — "  Sir,  I  was  recommend- 
ed to  vou  as  a  Reviewer  of  great 
note—'  "ExACtlj—etfrnismonamif" 
"  And  having  a  work  of  my  own,  for 
which  I  am  much  interested—^"  "  No 
doubt,  no  doubt ;  you  bring  it  to  me 
for  my  early  attention.  All  I  can  ven- 
ture to  say  is,  that  it  shall  appear  as 
soon  as  possible ;  but  Cater  and  I  have 
a  vast  deal  to  wade  through ;  the  press 
groans  with  such  swarms  of  theae 
things,  it  absolutely  annihilates  me  to 
think  of  the  load  of  duty  that  awaiU 
us.  I  must  positively  sup  away  into 
the  country  for  a  little  while  to  le- 
cruit— Cheltenham  or  Brighton,  one 
or  the  other  it  must  inevitably  be."— 
"  But,  sir,"  said  I, ''  my  work  ia  the 
first  production  of  my  humble  pen ; 
and  though  I  do  not  deem  it  altoge- 
ther without  merit,  yet  I  have  not 
courage  to  see  it  barbarously  treated 
in  a  critical  journal  such  as  yours, 
sir,  whose  approbation  is  renown — 
whose  censure  is  ignominy ;  I  wished 
to  engage  you  to  take  ra^  poor  produc** 
tion  under  yVbr  peculiar  pationage> 
and—-"  "  Oh,  never  fear — I  am 
not  quite  a  barbarian— he-he-he  I  but 
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seiumidj,  I  wiU  be  as  merdful  at  I 
can,  in  justice  to  myself,  you  know. 
What  is  it  P  is  it  a  novel  ?  satirical  or 
sentimental  ?  a  tale,  or  a  poem,  or  a 
firagment  ?  what  d'ye  call  it  ?  what 
descripUon  of  trifle  ia  it?"—*'  Sir," 
said  I,  somewhat  warmly,  "  it  is  no 
trifle,  as  yon  will  find ;"  and  I  handed 
the  MS.  timidly  towards  the  sofa. 
"  In  MS. !"  cried  the  critic,  drawing 
bade  with  a  look  of  horror ;  "  in  the 
name  of  all  the  powers !  what  have  I 
to  do  with  these  pot-hooks  ?"— «'  It  is 
m.  moral  and  religious  work,  sir,  in 
three  volumes  octavo,  to  be  intituled 
Pious  Pieces."—"  Heaven  fbrefend!" 
exclaimed  the  critic  ;  "  I've  nothing 
to  do  with  it,  my  good  Mend — you've 
not  applied  exactly  to  the  right  quar- 
ter, in  this  superlatively  curious  errand 
of  yours.     All  I  concern  myself  with, 
consists  of  the  more  light  and  airy  pro- 
ductions of  imagination.;  evety  thing 
in  the  department  of  elegant  trifles  be- 
longs to  me ;  and,  indeed,  they  form 
the  bulk  of  Uie  literature  of  the  pre- 
sent day,  and,  in  their  aggregate  shape, 
amount  to  no  trifle  either— as  much 
as  I  can  supnort^  I  assure  you.    My 
frame,"  said  ne,  casting  a  languishing 
glance  over  his  outstretched  person, 
**  my  frame  is  not  of  that  Herculean 
class  that  can  cope  with  vast  tomes  of 
drv  heavy  reading,  my  fibres  are  of  too 
delicate  a  thread — ^my  nervous  system 
would  be  entirely  deranged — the  very 
idea  nearly  overwhelms  me"  Tsips). 
"  But,  sir,  if  you  would  only  ao  me 
the  favour  to  cast  your  eye  over  my 
work,  you  would  perceive  it  not  to  lie 
altocetner  unworthy  of  your  perusal ;  I 
mig^t  venture  to  say,  you  would  find  it 
neither  dry  nor  heavy ;  and  I  trust — " 
— ''  Doubtless,  oh,  doubtless ;  I  should 
be  inconceivably  happy ;  but  it  is  not 
in  my  vocation ;  'tis  not,  'pon  my  ho- 
nour ;  otherwise  I  have  not  the  least 
suspicion  that  I  should  not  find  it  ex- 
tremdy  editing  and  entertaining." — 
"  But,  sir.  It  is  impossible  for  me  to 
think  of  printing  my  work  without 
the  sanction  of  an  enlightened  Review- 
er. Anything  you  will  have  the  good- 
ness to  suggest,  I  will  alter  with  nlea- 
jore." — "  My  opinion !  suggest !  alter ! 
Sir,  YOU  perfectly  horrify  me ;  I  make  no 
doubt  it  is  all  quite  right — quite  ri^ht, 
voa  may  be  assured ;  and  when  it  is 
in  print,  if  any  little  fiiultshave  escaped 
you,  it  is  possible  you  may  have  the 
satisfaction  of  teeing  them  made  quite 
^ain  to  you  in  our  next  number." — 


"  But  let  me,  f^  your  own  8ake>  sir, 

if  not  for  mine,  beseech  you  to  read  my 
MS. ;  you  stand  in  the  light  of  your 
own  spiritual  advantage ;  my  work 
would  speak  to  your  immortal  soul*"-* 
"  My  soul !  £gad,  this  is  one  of  the 
best  thin^  I  have  met  with ;  a  man 
to  force  himself  into  my  house  to  talk 
to  me  about  my  soul." — "  I  beg  par« 
don,  sir,  but  I  thought "  "  He- 
he-he!  why,  what  an  antediluvian 
personage  I  seem  to  have  the  honour 
of  addressing! — Prithee,  fHend,  since 
you  seem  to  have  so  tender  a  concern 
for  my  soul,  have  some  little  compass 
sion  upon  my  poor  body  too,  and  spare 
me  the  fatigue  of  consuming  my  spirits 
in  any  more  discussion ;  I  r^Iy  am 
quite  exhausted — ^he-he-he !  wonder- 
iully  pleasant,  indeed !"  And  he  pulled 
the  heU  with  some  degree  of  energy, 
*'  Cater,"  said  he,  when  the  man  en- 
tered, "  this  gentleman  wishes  to  go; 
and  bring  roe  another  pillow."  I  was 
so  utterly  confounded,  that  I  was  ush- 
ered out,  and  was  again  in  the  coach, 
before  I  knew  I  had  quitted  the  house. 

I  was  a  good  deal  disconcerted  by  the 
ill  success  of  my  visit;  and  when  I 
reached  Pall-Midl,  the  traces  of  my 
chagrin  were  so  visible  on  my  counte- 
nance, that  my  friend's  inquiry  after 
the  result  of  my  expedition,  seemed 
quite  superfluous.  I  uid  not  dissemble 
my  mortification ;  but,  as  I  had  still 
some  directions  to  other  critical  geu^ 
tleroen,  I  resolved  not  to  despair,  but 
to  hope  better  things  flrom  those  still 
in  store.  How  little  indeed  had  my  first 
interview  corresponded  with  my  ex- 
pectations I  What  a  contrast  to  my  vi- 
sion !  "  However,"  said  I  to  myself^ 
"  if  the  department  over  which  thia 
gentleman  presides,  is  so  trifling  a  one^ 
1  need  not  be  so  much  surprised  that 
he  is  a  trifler  himself ;  and  vet,  for  the 
literary  taste  of  the  age  to  be  directed 
in  any  branch  by  such  a  coxcomhJ 
To-morrow  I  trust  will  redeem  the  dis- 
appointment of  to-day ;  and  I  hope  to 
see  the  real  pillars  of  criticism,  the  ac- 
knowledged oracles  of  public  taste." 

My  friend  Hvson  took  me  to  see  se- 
veral sights,  and  afterwards  very  obli- 
gingly led  me  into  the  Park,  where  I 
was  much  delighted.  I  could  not  help 
thinking  that  I  attracted  a  good  deal  ot 
notice,  as  I  observed  most  of  the  peo- 
ple I  met  turned  back  and  looked  at  me 
very  attentively.  I  considered  what 
coiud  be  the  occasion  of  this,  and  it 
occurred  to  roe  that  the  man  in  black 
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in  tba  eoadi  nrait  ha^iP  betntjred  my 
eonfidenoey  and  that  it  was  whispered 
abroad  that  I  was  an  author.  I  carried 
myself^  however^with  as  rouchhomility 
as  ever ;  hot  my  iHend^  who  had  seem- 
ed somewhat  annoyed  by  the  notice  I 
drew,  rather  abruptly  proposed  to  re- 
tarn  home.  "You  will  excuse  me,  Mr 
Tdl/'  said  he>  <'  but  as  in  London  all 
goes  by  appearance^  I  wish  your  clothes 
were  of  a  newer  fashion."—*'  Newer  T 
exclaimed  I ;  '*  why,  my  dear  friend^ 
this  ff  J  my  new  suit  of  clothes,  whichj 
though  1  was  sorry  to  travel  in,  yet  I 
thought  most  becoming  the  grave  er- 
nnd  1  was  upon."—*'  Well,  but  the 
make  is  so  quaint  and  old  fimhioned — 

rou'U  excuse  me,  but,  upon  m^  word^ 
don't  like  going  into  public  with  anv 
one  who  looks  so  singular — it  isnt 
pleasant  to  be  so  stared  at— it  makes 
people  wonder  who  the  devil  one  has 
got  hold  fl£."—^*Wdl,"  said  I,  "  I  am 
Boiry  it  is  so ;  but  as  m  v  stay  in  town 
is  to  be  so  short,  it  don  t  much  matter 
ilat  I  am  not  in  the  verv  top  of  the 
London  &6hion.  Why,  it  you  were  to 
dress  me  out  as  you  do  yourself,  it's 
ten  to  one  if  one  would  know  me  again 
in  Cumberland  ;  and  perhaps  I  should 
have  my  own  door  riiut  in  my  face." 
My  fiiaid  laughed*    ^'WeU/saidl^ 


"  I  have  no  wish  to  go  into  public; 
for  I  see  quite  as  much  of  the  place  as 
I  desire,  going  along  the  streets  to  the 
gentlemen's  houses  where  my  real  bu- 
siness lies.  I  hope  to  complete  it  befine 
long :  for  I  alrndy  &el  a  little  home- 
sick." 

We  returned  home  to  dinner,  which 
was  a  hurried  and  not  very  cheerful 
meal.  Mrs  Hyson  and  her  daughters 
were  to  dress,  and  go  to  sontie  diver* 
sion  afterwards ;  and  a  discussion,  not 
very  amicable,  took  place  upon  econo* 
my  and  extravagance.  My  friend  warm- 
ly  advocated  the  cause  of  the  fonner, 
whilst  his  wife  defended  her  practice^ 
which  she  would  not  allow  mduded 
the  latter ;  she  seemed  to  make  it  out, 
as  I  understood  the  argument,  that  t 
system  of  dissipation,  which  was  ruin- 
ous to  the  &tner,  was  absolutely  ne* 
eessary  to  establiflh  the  daughter's  for- 
tunes. I  never  was  a  great  hand  at  an 
arp;ument,  and  I  might  make  some 
mistake ;  but  I  know,  at  the  time  I  felt 
very  glad  to  think  my  niece  Lucy  was 
safe  at  Birchendale.  My  friend  and  I 
were  left  to  spend  the  evening  toge- 
ther, and  I  soon  retired  to  bed,  for  re- 
pose was  indeed'  necessary  to  me,  after 
the  fktigues  I  had  endured  in  my  long 
Journey. 
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My  sleep  was  long  and  refreshing, 
and  I  rose  to  new  hopes  the  next  morn- 
ing, and  resolved  to  lose  no  time  in 
the  pursidt  of  my  grand  object.  As  soon 
as  breakfast  was  over,  having  procured 

a  eoach,  I  set  off  alone  to Street, 

where  I  had  been  informed  Dr  — 
lived,  who  was  the  next  luminary  on 
my  list;  I  was  so  full  of  what  might 
await  me,  that  I  scarcely  paid  any  at- 
tention this  time  to  the  crowded  streets 
and  the  innumerable  passengers.  I  stop, 
ped  at  the  door,  and  was  told  the  mat 
man  was  at  home.  I  had  desired  Uie 
servant  to  say,  that  a  gentleman  wish- 
ed to  speak  to  him  on  particular  busi- 
ness, and  I  was  accordingly  ushered  in- 
to the  study  of  the  Doctor,  where  he 
himself  was  sitting.  I  felt  struck  with 
awe  fi»  I  entered  the  apartment,  which 
was  rather  dark  and  gloomv.  It  had 
an  air  of  deep  and  nrofound  study :  a 
immber  of  large  volumes  lay  open  on 
the  table  before  him,  and  the  pniloso- 
phor  himself  was  seated  in  an  arm- 
chair, summndsd  by  papers  and  books. 
Ha  Wis  a  little  man,  and  wore  a  brown 
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wig,  and  his  eyes  were  extremely  red. 
as  though  intense  study  had  rendered 
Aem  weak*  ''  Well,  sir,"  said  he,  rai- 
sing his  eyes  as  I  entered,  **  what  may 
you  please  to  want  with  me?"  I  sum- 
moned all  my  courage  to  my  assist- 
ance: for  this,  thought  I,  must  be  he 
of  whom  the  venerable  being  in  my 
vision  was  the  type.  This  must  be  in- 
deed the  mirror  of  criticism.  I  made 
a  low  obeisanoe,  and  when  I  had  clear- 
ed my  voice,  I  approached  nearer  to 
the  chsir,  a^d  said,  **  Most  learned  and 
critical  Doctor,  the  noise  of  vour  £une 
has  resounded  in  the  vales  of  Cumber- 
land, and  has  brought  one  from  thencfe 
to  entreat  your  patronage  of  a  work, 
the  fhst  offspring  of  a  long  life,  divi- 
ded betwixt  the  duties  of  education, 
and  the  desire  of  literary  distinction. 
I  need  not—"  **  Am  I,  sir,  to  un* 
derstand  that  you  are  an  author  Y*  in* 
terrupted  the  Doctor.  **  I  am  indeed 
an  aspirant  to  that  proud  title,"  said 
I,  looking  down  as  meekly  as  I  could. 
"  And  vou  live  in  Cumberland,  sir— 
a  very  mie  country  for  poetic  in^in^ 
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tioii — near  ^  lakes,  I  presume."-^ 
*'  No,  nr/'  replied  I ;  ''  many  milea 
from  them ;  but  I  hope  geDins  is  not 
Rstricted  to  any  particnur  district" 
-^"  Oh  no,  air ;  and  doubtless  you  will 
affisd  a  conYindng  proof  df  it  How 
long  haa  jour  won  been  out?  How 
many  editions  has  it  run  through? 
Hare  I  had  the  honour  of  reviewing 
it?  You'll  excuse  my  seeming  in  haste, 
bat  as  I  have  business  of  importance 
in  hand,  I  wish  to  come  to  the  point 
as  soon  as  possible/'— '«  Sir/'  said  I, 
ndicr  flamed  by  his  manner,  *'  my 
work  haa  not  as  yet  issued  from  the 
presBy  hecause,  in  ftct  it  has  never  yet 
enteKdit  I  did  not  presume  to  appear 
hefbre  the  public,  and  submit  myself 
to  the  fiery  ordeal  c^  your  criticism, 
unlcaa  armed  with  your  all-powerftil 
approbation.  Here  is  my  work,  sir  ; 
and  sthoold  you,  on  perusal,  think  anr 
psrt  of  it  worthr  of  censure,  I  will 
flheerfrdly  alter  it  under  your  direo- 
tsona ;  bat  ahould  you,  as  I  am  in- 
dined  to  hope,  be  disposed  to  cherish 
it  in  the  bewns  of  your  admiration,  I 
shall,  with  fearless  confidence,  present 
it  to  an  enlightened  public,  who  will 
danbtleas  sanction  your  verdict  Deign, 
then,  O  quintesKnee  of  criticism,  to 

oast  your "  (I  was  hesitating  what 

epimet  to  bestow  on  his  eyes).  "  I 
csimot  conceive,  air,  what  you  would 
be  at,"  asid  the  critic,  taking  my  MSi 
from  my  extended  arm.  And  what, 
pray,  is  your  object  in  publishing  ?" — 
''Fame,  air,  mtly;  and,  secondly, 
profit;  and  I  humbly  beg  that  you 
will  hiek  over  my  work,  ?nd  give  me 
a  critique  of  it  bobre  I  publish.  MTIth 
such  asaistanee-— — "  "  Good  heaven^ 
sh*,  what  is  it  you  imagine !  Knd  what, 
pray,  ia  the  nature  of  yoor  work  ?"— * 
rious,  dr."—'*  Religious !  a  very 
unprontalde  article,  yon  may  be  assu- 
Orthodox?"— "Strictlv  so,  sir, 
I  give  yon  my  honoar."— '*  worse  and 
worse.  Twont  do^— 'twont  do.  Such 
things  don't  go  down  ftow-a^ays.  A 
dose  of  deiatical  metsiphyalGa  might 
assist  such  sort  of  hummrations ;  ot 
you  may  venture  on  a  sitiall  spice  if 
atheism ;  but  metlmdism — a  good  dose 
of  methodism,  is  the  thing ;  nothing 
pays  better  than  methodiacieal  wdrks— ^ 
Calvin  in  a  new  coat  is  worth  his  weight 
m  gold  any  day ;  and  whc^ver  steals  ^ 
litue  ore  from  Iris  iriine,  and  beats  it 
ont  to  ady  degree  «f  tenuity,  i^iU  find 
it  pay.  IJependoAit,tfyet3HidlBntf«the 
Vol.  Xni. 


true  thing,  unless  yon  are  prepared  to 
go  the  whole  leng^  of  infidelity."^ 
*f  fiut  my  work,  sir,  is  entitled  Pious 
Pieces,  and  it  is  frdl  of  true  Christian 
piety." 

"Piety!  I  tell  you  sir,  your  piety  will 
avail  you  nothing,  positively  nothing.'' 
— "  But  still,  most  learned  sir,  if  you 
would  only  condescend  to  point  out  the 
faults  tome,  (and  I  cannot  conceive  it 
would  be  a  kborious  office,)  my  work 
would  go  to  the  press  quite  perfect,  and 
you  can  praise  it  as  much  as  youplease 
when  it  comes  to  its  turn." — **  Faults, 
sir !  praise !  You  astonish  me !  Doyou 
think  we  wish  faults  corrected  ?  Why, 
don't  weliveby  faults?  And  as  to  praise, 
^  you  think  a  Reviewer  can  afford  to 
praise  one-twentieth  part  oi  the  hooka 
that  come  under  his  hands,  if  they  were 
all  absolutely  immaculate  ?  Wno,  do 
you  imagine,  would  read  a  single  num* 
ber  of  our  Critical  Journals,  if  praise 
was  the  article  we  dealt  in." — "But  thia 
once,  sir,  my  first  produetkm."—"  No, 
sir,  excuse  me — I  have  enough  'to  do 
without  revising  the  works  o£  every 
poor  dusty  devil  of  an  author,  who 
can't  keep  his  pot-hooks  out  of  the 
press.  No,  sir— you  must  take  your 
chance  along  with  the  rest  of  your  bre^ 
tfaren.  I  make  no  doubt  your  work  is 
full  of  aD  manner  of  good  things,  snd 
very  tsatily  written,  and  so  on ;  but  I 
have  nothing  to  do  with  unpublished 
works— nothing.  No,  sir,  I  have  no 
authority  to  summon  you  to  my  tri« 
bunal  on  this  ride  of  tne  Rubicon — t 
would  say,  sbr,  that  river  of  printings 
ink,  which  swells  into  a  fuller  tide 
than  ever  in  these  days :  but  dare  to 
pass  that  stream,  and  we  have  you  fast 
Yon  are  ours  by  all  the  kws  of  pro« 
perty,  and  it  depends  solely  on  our  so- 
vereign will  and  pleasure,  what  figure 
you  snail  make  in  the  face  of  the  world. 
1  confess,  Mr  What's-your-name,  I 
have  in  me  rather  too  much  of  the 
milk  of  human  kindness  for  the  pro- 
ftsrion  I  have  adopted ;  but  there  are 
many  of  ny  confraternity  who  would 
lake  ddight  in  cfntting  up  your  quarto 
into  a  few  sheets,  reduce  your  octa- 
vos to  slureda  and  tatters,  and  shiver 
your  duodecknos  to  atoms.  They  will 
write  down  a  trenkeAddifs  folio  with 
one  stroke  of  their  nen— "  (and  he 
brandished  his  formidable  weapon  iii 
the  air  with  frightlhl  dexterity,)  "  and 
If  there  should  chantde  to  be  more  ori- 
ginal merit  in  the  book,  than  can  pos- 
D 


Auio-Bwgraphy  of  TtmMif  TtlL    Ckt^  XL 


CJtn* 


aibhr  be  hftddeD  with  one  coup  de  mam, 
he  u  dabbed  a  plagiarist — the  reader 
ia  referred  to  works  of  the  sixteenth 
i^ntory^  or  huf^  folios,  that  we  well 
know  none  will  ever  be  at  the  trouble 
of  searching,  and  so  on  through  erery 
page,  tUl  he  is  stripped  of  every  word, 
tine,  and  thought ;  and  the  poor  shi- 
vering devil  is  left  as  bare  as  my  hand, 
without  a  rag  of  originality  to  cover 
him,  and  nothing  but  his  title-page  to 
bless  himself  iHtb.  Great,  sir,  great  ir 
the  power  of  criticism,  ably  directed.  I 
hope  I  have  not  alarmed  you." 

I  had  indeed  turned  pale,  and  I  felt* 
my  limbs  tremble. 

'*  But,  sir,"  continued  the  critic, 
"  since  vou  have  taken  the  trouble  t» 
eome  all  the  way  out  of  Cumberland 
en  purpose  to  consult  me  about  your 
work,  (though  it  is  morally  impossible 
I  can  have  leisure  to  read  a  word  of  it») 
yet  I  am  willing  to  do  all  I  can  for 
you.  As  you  have  thought  fit  to  write 
»  work  on  Piety,  as  you  odl  it,- why, 
the  evil  is  done,  and  you  must  make 
the  best  of  it ;  but  I  candidly  tell  you, 
it's  an  unsaleable  artide.  There  are 
things  going,  as  I  tell  you;  of  the  sAme 
kind,  in  so  much  more  piauant  a  taste. 
On  the  other  hand,  a  work  brimful  of 
.  new  and  bold  impiety,  might  chance 
to  make  ^our  fortune.  AU  I  can  do 
for  you,  if  you  choose  il,  is  to  give  the 
thing  a  litUe  turn  when  the  subject 
comes  under  my  hands.  I  can  hint 
that  the  author  of  this  worlr  comes  be- 
fore us  iu  a  mask- of  religion,  while  he 
is  laying  a  train  of  infidelity  which 
will  blow  up  in  our  faces,  when  we 
least  think  of  it.  I  esn  quote  a  few 
passages  judiciously  here  and  there 
from  your  Pious  Piaoes,  and  never  fear 
but  111  shew  every  reader  the  mask  as 
large  as  life,  and  discernible  to  the 
didlest  capacity — ^ha,  ha,  ha !  It  is  as- 
tonishing how  we  lead  readers  by  the 
nose.  Or,  if  you  sliould  prefer  stiU  great- 
er eminence,  I  can  introduce  you  to  the 
public  as  a  monster  of  infiddity,  open 
and  avowed,  bom  and  bred  in  ihtte 
shocking  atheistical  modem  times.  I 
should,  in  that  case,  make  no  quota- 
tions whatever,  but  simply  write  a 
brilliant  article  on  the  dangerous  ten- 
dency of  your  ptndples,  and  the  ge- 
nerally increasing  sceptidsm  of  me 
times — warn  all  descriptions  of  p^- 
sons,  of  all  ages  and  both  sexes,  to  be- 
ware how  they  open  a  page  of  your 
book,  i^c.  &c.  and  Til  ensure  you  a 
second  edition  in  a  month.  Take  your 


ehoice,  dr— that  is  positively  all  i 
can  in  oonsdence  undertake  for  you.*' 
— **  You  are  very  good  indeed,  sir,"' 
Siud  I,  sighing  fnm  the  bottom  of  ny 
heart,  **  and  I  dare  say  may  nean  to 
serve  me.  I  thank  you  all  the  same ; 
but  it  wouki  not  suit  Timothy  Tell, 
afler  living  sixty  and  odd  yearv  in  the 
way  of  gouiincss,  to  turn  round  ta  the 
devil  all  of  a  sudden.  What  would 
they  say  of  me  in  Cumberland  f* — 
''  Well,  dr,  just  as  you  please  ;  it's  no 
confcera  of  mine— every  man  must  p> 
hisown  wav — ^I  have  told  you  what  I 
think  mostlikdy  to  benefit  your  case, 
if  you  don't  like  it,*  you  can  print  at 
your  peril— you  won't  be  the  first  mi- 
serable victim  of  critical  severity;  who 
has  been  hung  up  to  public  derision  ii» 
a  Review.  You  will  find  yourself  in 
a  very  respectable  minority.  For  my 
own  part,  I  seldom  deal  with  artidea 
in  the  religious  line — I  take  the  higher 
departments  of  criticism.  There's  my 
friend  in  *—  Street,  for  themost  wut, 
takea  that  upon  him — ^heavy  woric  in 
genersL  I  hone  you  will  find  him  mer- 
diiil,  that's  all  I  can  wish  you,  when 
your  work  comes  before  him. ' — ^''Then 
perhaps  he  would  do  me  the  favour  to 
look  overmyMS.and  correct."— >*'  Cor- 
rect a  MS.  work !  Catch  a  Beviewer 
ddng  such  a  thing,  if  you  can.  What 
a  preposterous  idei^!  Why,  dr,  you 
mi^t  just  as  wdl  ask  me  very  dvilly 
to  cut  my  own  throat !  I  see  plainly 
you  dod't  the  least  undewtand  the  na- 
ture of  these  things ;  perhaps,  now,  in 
Ae  simplidty  of  your  belief,  you  ima- 
gine that  I  give  prdse  or  blame  to  each 
perfbrmance  according  to  my  judg- 
ment— ^Mere  dmplidty  of  yours.  In 
pity  to  your  ^oranoe,  I  will  ven- 
ture to  reveal  to  you  some  of  the  mys- 
teries of  our  art.  Why,  sir,  in  every 
number  of  ours,  the  laws  of  criti- 
dsm  demand  a  certain  quantity  of 
witty  satire,  venomed  sarcasm,  mali- 
dous  irony,  bitter  inv^tive,  and  so 
fbrth;  theK  ingredients,  jndidously 
mingled  together,  and  dashed  with  a 
little  jot  of  praise  here  and  there, 
(where  it  can  be  safely  bestowed  with- 
out lowering  our  reputation,)  make  up, 
generally  speaking,  that  most  learned, 
usefhl,  and  populfur  work,  called  a  Re- 
view. Now,  sir,  aeoording  to  our  im- 
mutable laws,  a  great  deal  depends  on 
the  relative  position  of  any  particular 
work.  Should  it  fortunately  chance  to 
follow  an  artide  on  which  we  had  un- 
sparingly bestowed  our  keenest  lashes, 
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wemuiil  poBsibly  aflbrd  to  throw  away 
a  lew  kindly  ezpreasioiia— a  neat  work 
•"•good  tntentiont ;  no  doubt  the  author 
morr  anxknu  to  do  good  than  to  amuse, 
and  ao  on.  Obaenre,  sir^  I  would  not 
promite  aa  much,  but  I  say  it  might 
ao  happen.  I  am  sure  you  are  aware 
that  the  dignity  of  criticism  must  be 
maiBtaiBed.  Are  we  not  the  adtnow* 
ledged  beacons  of  taste,  in  all  depart- 
ments of  literatnre,  and  hare  you  suf- 
ficiently considered  what  would  be- 
eome  of  its'lnterestSj  if  we,  the  guar- 
dians of  public  taste,  were  to  be  easily 
(rieaaed  ?  PiraTy  where  are  the  men  in 
these  days  wao  take  the  tronble,  or 
bate  d»e  courage,  to  think  for  them- 
selves? Who  ashi  what  an  author 
ssys?  What  does  the  Ketisw  joy? 
that  is  the  question,  sir.  It  is  the  Re- 
newer'a  dictum  that  stamps  the  work^ 
A  poor  author  who  commits  himself  to 
the  preas,  is  like  the  lion's  keeper,  who 
amuses  the  spectators  by  putting  bis 
head  into  the  mouth  of  the  savage,  and 
it  b^Msres  him  as  anxiously  to  inquire 
whether  the  lien  wags  his  taiL  A  Re» 
view  rm  like  a  military  government, 
detpotie  and  severe,  and  our  motto  is 
that  maxim  of  the  tyrant,  Oderini  dum 
fnftec»il.-*-But  I  beg  pardon,  sir,  I  ex- 
peel  a  gentleman  on  business  of  im- 
nortanoe  within  five  minutes,  and  I 
nave  a  long  article  to  finish.  Have  I 
had  the  ^Jcasure  to  satisfy  you?" 

I  waa  perliectly  discomfited,  and 
hnttoiuiig  my  rejected  MS.  into  my 
pocket,  and  bowing  less  profoundly 
Chan  before,  I  sorrowfnUy  withdrew. 

Keenly  aa  I  folt  this  second  disap* 
pointment,  I  endeaveoied  to  rsUy  my 
nirits,  and  determined  to  seek  the 
sJxide  of  the  gentlenian  whose  name 
was  next  on  my  Ibt,  early  on  the  fol- 
towing  monilng,  and  I  promised  my- 
sdf  I  would  leave  nothnig  unssid,  no 
domient  topic  unpleaded,  i^ich  mi^t 
aviu  me  in  my  am>lieation.  It  is  true, 
I  had  been  mu^  shocked  at  what  I 
had  heaid  from  the  learned  Doctor ; 
hot  I  was  wilMng  to  hope  that  he  waa 
aa  exo»lion  to  the  generality'— that  he 
waa  a  umentable  anomalv— that  the 
fti^tfhl  piindnlea  he  ban  discovered 
10  me  were  not  kno^n  bejrond  his  own 
prsctioe,  and  that  the  picture  he  had 
dmwn  €i  a  feUow-labourer  in  the  cri- 
tied  viaeyaid,  waa  done  toamute  him- 
self widi  the  contemplation  of  my  ter* 
rais,iwtlierthaaaaketeh  from  nature, 
ladlied forth,  therefore,  the  next  day, 
spirits^  and,  taking  a 


90 

coach,,  was  soon  set  down  at  the  door 

of  the  Rev.  Mr ,  in Street. 

This  reverend  gentleman,  thought  I, 
is  doubtless  my  appointed  fiiend  and 
patron.  From  him  I  shall  learn  all  that 
Christianity  can  teach  its  most  en«- 
lightened  professors.  I  rang  the  bell 
— -"  Is  your  master  within  ?^'— "  Not 
at  fanne,"  was  the  reply.—'*  Not  at 
home !"  cried  I ;  <'  how  unlucky !"  The 
servant  slammed  the  door  violently ; 
and  now  I  wished  I  had  inquired  when 
Mr would  be  at  home.  I  ven- 
tured to  ring  again — "  Prav  when  will 
your  master  return  ?"  The  man  sta^ 
red,  and  very  insolently  telling  me  he 
could  not  stand  there  to  be  asked  ques- 
tions, he  again  shut  the  door  in  my  face. 
Thus  repulsed,  I  was  obliged  to  retire, 
but  I  determined  to  return  in  an  hour, 
and  desired  the  man 'to  drive  me  to  St 
Paul's,  of  which  I  had  often  heard,  and 
much  wished  to  be  able  to  describe  to 
my  friends  in  Cumberland.  When  ar- 
rived there,  I  was  astonished  at  its  size 
and  magnificence,  and  was  no  longer 
surprised  that  people  should  fLoek  to 
London,  attracted  by  the  vicinity  of  so 
noble  an  edifice.  That  I  might  have 
stiU  more  to  relate  of  this  wonderftd 
town,  I  desired  to  be  driven  through 
many  of  die  prineinal  streets  and 
squares,  and  mv  minu  was  lost  in  aa* 
tonishment  at  tnetr  endless  variety  and 
extent,  and  the  immense  concourse  of 
pesaenflers  with  which  they  were  in- 
cessanuy  thronged-^all  yreaxing  such 
a  look  of  intense  hurry  and  bustle, 
that  I  eould  not  forbear  at  first  asking  ' 
the  eoachmaa  if  any  thing  waa  the 
matter,  but  he  did  not  seem  to  com- 
prehend me ;  and  indeed  I  found  the 
same  thing  throughout  London,  whidi 
seemed  innabited  by  a  race  of  beings 
totally  difl&cent  from  those  of  m v  na-* 
tive  county.  I  could  have  staid  all  day 
togaie  on  the  strange  groupe  I  saw 
before  me ;  but  my  ear  was  suddenly 
charmed  with  the  tones  of  a  delightfhl 
melody  near  me.  I  stopped  the  car- 
liaffe  to  listen,  and  it  waa  some  timo 
before  I  discovered  that  it  proceeded 
inok  a  machine,  attached  to  an  itine- 
rant musician,  and  produced  by  the 
single  turning  of  a  winch.  I  was  so 
rivetted  to  these  sweet  sounds,  (which 
for  exceeded  our  Sunday  music  in  our 
churdi  at  Birch^ndale,)  that  I  had  or^ 
dered  the  coachman  to  follow  in  the 
direction  it  was  moving — when,  look- 
ing at  my  watch,  I  found  the  day  far 
spent,  and  I  hastily  bade  him  return 
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to Street;  and  iiudety  for  my  MS. 

once  more  abeorbed  every  other  feel-' 
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resumed  my  attempt  at  the  door  of 

Kr ,  and  met  with  the  same  ill 

sacoess,  Uie  serYaat  giving  me  predae- 
ly  the  same  answer  as  before.  I  was 
now  obliged  to  go  back  to  Pall-Mall; 
and  next  day  I  recommenced  my  e^ 
£>rt8  to jpenetrate  into  this  inaccessible 
Cave  or  Criticism.  Twice  did  I  appear 
at  his  door,  and  twice  was  I  repulsed ; 
but  it  was  at  last  susgested  to  me  by 
my  friend  Hyson^  that  I  had  better 
send  my  MS.  to  this  gentleman  in  a 
parcel,  accompanied  by  a  letter  to  ex- 
plain the  object  of  my  visits.  I  ap- 
proved this  idea,  and  wrote  aoocrding- 
ly,  stating  mv  wishes,  and  entreating 
ma  favourable  perusal  of  my  work ; 
and  saying  I  would  call  for  it  soon.  I 
wrote  as  persuasive  a  letter  as  I  pos- 
sibly coula,  and  then  very  reluctantly 
prepared  to  part  with  my  MS.,  which 
I  enclosed  in  many  folda,  and  then  once 
more  presented  mvself  at  the  Critic's 
door ;  and  when  I  nad  received  the  ac- 
customed response,  I  gave  into  the 
man's  hand  my  parcel,  b^^g  he 
would  deliver  it  to  his  master  the  mo« 
ment  he  returned.  No  sooner  had  I 
parted  with  my  treasure  than  I  felt 
very  uncomfortable,  and  wished  I  had 
not  trusted  it  in  other  hands.  It  had 
been  iny  constant  companion,  my  bo- 
som friend;  and  Heaven  only  knew 
what  might  befal  it  when  absent  from 
me.  But  I  put  away  such  intrusive 
fears  as  well  as  I  could ;  and  in  order 
the  better  to  cheer  and  divert  my  mind, 
I  bid  the  man  drive  me  through  the 
city,  that  I  might  see  the  whole  ex« 
tent  of  London ;  and  afterwards  I  de- 
aired  him  to  conduct  me  to  the  Tower, 
wluch  I  also  wished  to  see.  When  we 
were  arrived  there,  I  got  out  (tf  the 
eaxriage,  and  surveyed  it  very  intent- 
ly. I  adced  the  man,  who  lived  there, 
f '  Why,  there's  nothing  lives  there/' 
repUed  he,  *'  but  the  wild  beasts  and 
the  beef-eaters,  and  the  crown  and  all 
the  jewels.  Yon  never  see'd  such  a  fine 
place  before,  I'll  warrant  me."  As  we 
were  thus  standing  about  and  talking, 
I  saw  a  well-dreMed  gentleman  aiul 
lac^  walking  slowly  backwards  and 
forwards^  and  stopping  near  us.  It 
had  Just  begun  to  rsip.  ''  A  very  stu- 
pendous building  that,  sir,"  said  tibe 
gentlenun — **  I  dsre  say  you  are  ad- 
miring it  for  the  first  time,  like  onr- 
aelve^^I  can  hardly  get  this  lady  away 
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—but  we  must  hasten,  |(iir  I  sea  a  storm 
is  coming,"  "  Dear  me,"  said  the  Isdy, 
"  is  that  your  coach,  sir  ?" — '<  Ye^  mft- 
dam,"  returned  I,  **  but  you  are  wel- 
come, and  I  hope  will  both  do  me  the 
honour  of  taking  a  place  in  iu" — '*  Oh, 
I  could  not  think  of  intruding — not  for 
worlds." — "  I  beg,  ma'am,  you  will  not 
say  a  word — pray>  sir/' — ^th^  rain  ^om-> 
ing  on  at  that  momentj  cut  sh(art  the 
argument,  and  we  all  three  got  in.  We 
had  a  great  deal  of  ooaversationj  and 
my  two  companions  made 'themselves 
very  agreeable;  They  said  thev  were 
strangers  Iji  London  like  myuif,  and 
that  they  were  making  the  tour  of  the 
sighta  for  the  first  time.    They  uaked 
me  if  I  had  seen  su^  and  such  pUesa 
—of  which  I  waa  oQiged  to  ofinfeaa  my 
ignorance.  ''Have  you  not  seen  West- 
minster Abbey  ?"  said  the  gentleman* 
I  waa  obhged  to  answtf  in  ihe  neg^ 
tive.    "  Dear,  you  surprise  me,'*  wid 
the  lady — *'  it  waa  our  first  obieet— 
J'm  sure  you'll  be  vastly  pleased — it*s 
so  grands^  so  solemn — I  declare  I  al- 
ways feel  so,  I  don*t  know  how,  then;, 
whenever  I  go  and  hear  the  musie ;  I 
should  vastly  hke  to  live  there."  I  ex« 
pressed  agreat  wish  to  see  it ;  and  thi^y 
proposed  very  obligingly  that  I  should 
Gftll  on  them  next  <toy«  and  make  a  par- 
ty to  see  it  with  them.  I  agreed  moat 
readily  to  this ;  and  they  gave  me  their 
directum  in  Wimpok  Street  The  rain 
having  now  ceased,  the  gentlemnn^  ad- 
dressing the  lady,  said  they  need  he 
no  longer  troubleMme  to  me  ;  and  with 
many  acknowledgments  of  my  civility, 
we  parted:  the  gentleman  particularly 
testified  great  wannth  towards  me;,  and 
gave  me  a  very  cordial  embraoe.    I 
thought  with  much  pleasure  of  my 
new  acquaintance  and  the  sdieme  we 
had  formed,  and  I  was  reflecting  widi 
•atis&ction,  that  my  unfashionable  ap- 
pearance had  no  effect  whatever  on 
their  benevolence  towards  me,  when 
I  stopped  in  Pall^MalL    ^yson  was 
looking  out  for  me.    ''  I  am  glad  to 
see  you,  Mr  Tell/'  said  he,  **  I  began 
to  think  something  must  have  happen- 
ed to  you."—"  O  no/'  said  I,  <'  I  have 
spent  my  time  in  some  very  agreeable 
(sompany ;  but  sure  itis  not  late/'  said 
I,  pulling  out  my  watch,  or  rather  at- 
tempting to  do  so ;  for  what  words  can 
pourtray  my  vexation— my  aaloniak- 
ment — when  I  found  it  was  gQneb*^ 
*'  What  is  the  matter  ?"  ssid  HyioB. 
"  My  watch— Oh,  heavens !  my  wttfech 
—my  poor  fiuher's  stiver  watch  {"  cried 
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eoftchman  j  **  and  now,"  tM  he; "  too 
must  give  us  at  dinner  the  detail  of 
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I,  in  8  most  ptteons  tone--*'  what  can 
hare  become  of  it  ?" — *'  I  should  not 
wonder  if  I  could  gite  a  guess/'  said 
the  haekney  ooachman.  *'  Where  is 
it  ?"  said  I^  delighted.  "  Why,  at  the 

pawnhrofco^s  by  this  time;  IdlajrmT    „ „ ^, , 

me  that  man  has  got  it,  that  vou  took  with  ms  ridicule,  and  the  tittering  of 
into  the  coach  at  the  Tower;  I  m  sure  I  the  ladies,  I  could  but  ill  endure  a  ca« 
thottgfat  you  wanted  your  pocket  picked  lamity  which  was  in  itself  but  too  grie- 
— ^I  never  see'd  a  man  lomc  more  like  a    vous.  "  Indeed/'  said  Hyson,  **  I  nope 


your  adventure — it's  wonderfully  good- 
m  the  wholesale."  I  satisfied  his  curi- 
osity, of  which,  however,  I  repented ;  for 
he  laugbed  so  outrageously,  that,  what 


ahaiper  than  that"  I  stood  in  utter 
dismay.  **  Oho  T  said  my  friend,  ''so 
diia  is  the  oonmanv  you  have  found  so 
asreeaUe.  Well,- 1  m  sorry  for  it — bat 
irs  lucky  'twas  only  a  silver  watch."— 
«Lu<iy  r  sud  I,  "  I  would  not  have 
taken  anj  money  for  it^— no,  not  three 
tiraea  its  Tidue :  'twas  my  poor  father^s 
— I  would  not  have  taken  L.50  for  it." 
My  firieiid  blamed  the  extravagance  of 
cschnattng  any  thing  above  its  intrin- 
sie  value:  "  But  eome/'  said  he, "  pray 
pay  the  ooachman,  and  eome  to  din- 
ner." I  aoeordingly  put  my  hand  into 
my  waiatcoat-pocket ;  but  here  a  new 
miafurimie  awaited  me,  and  I  found 
my  litde  stock  of  silver  was  gone  after 
my  watch.  "  What !"  saM  Hyson, 
"  Aey'vediaburdened  you  of  your  cash 
too  ■likely  enough,  inoeed — ^it's  well  I 
kept  TOOT  notes— come,  I  must  advance 
you  me  money :"  so  aa^ng,  he  paid  the 


this  work  of  yours  will  turn  out  well, 
and  repay  you  handsomely,  otherwise 
I'm  afraid  you  Will  think  you  came  to 
town  on  a  fool's  errand." — "  I  hope  the 
best,"  said  I ;  **  but  this  misfortune 

Suite  overwhelms  me— my  dear  fa- 
tier's  old  watch — ^who  could  have  sus- 
pected such  a  thin^-^fbrty  years  have 
I  worn  it  constantly  at  my  side:  what 
will  Lucy  say  ? — Oh,  it  was  well  done 
not  to  bring  her  here— I  should  never 
have  brought  her  safb  out  of  this  place. 
1  fbund  it  too  ^eeaX  an  eflR>rt  to  support 
any  conversation  ;  and  I  withdrew  as 
soon  as  I  could  to  my  own  chamber, 
where  I  gave  vent  in  solitude  to  the 
feelings  which  I  could  not  repress.-— 
Sleep,  however,  that  great  balm  of 
sorrow,  came  at  length  to  my  reHef-^ 
though  it  was  disturbed  by  dreams  in 
which  the  loss  of  my  watch  was  still 
the  predominant  horror. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


I  HA0  now  only  one  name  on  my 
caal,  besides  that  gentleman's  whose 
door  I  had  so  pertinaciously  besieged 
the  preceding  «lays.  I  now  determined 
to  repair  to  tnis  last  address,  in  order, 
in  the  mcaawhile,  to  give  the  Rev.  Mr 
— —  anfiSdent  time  for  the  perusal  of 
my  work.  I  w«nt  aoeordingly  to  — — 
Square.  Mr  —  was  at  home.  The 
servant  took  up  my  name ;  and  after 
some  oonsideiaUe  delay  I  was  admit- 
ted,  and  shewn  up  stairs  into  a  room, 
where  I  was  surprised  to  see  daylight 
eacfaided;  the  Gutters  were  shut,  and 
caodles  en  the  table— hooka,  pictures, 
l^dfaNes,  tdeseopes,  csaesof  instruments, 
were  lying  about  theioora— and  I  also 
observed  a  great  variety  of  birds  of  all 
khids,  stofibd  anddispkyed  in  different 
parts  ef  the  chamber:  but  what  nartfr- 
eularty  attracted  my  attention  (as  it 
tecibly  recalled  the  drcomstances  of 
my  visum)  was  a  huge  pair  of  soaks 
nrting  on  a  table,  bewre  whidiapeiu 
ssn  was  sittiag  in  a  very  large  anfr- 
cfaair :  he  waa,  indesd,  rather  rediiiing  ' 
thn  aUtiBg,.  his  arms  were  ftlded  on 


his  breast,  his  head  was  thrown  back, 
and  his  look  directed  upwards ;  one  1^ 
was  flung  over  the  arm  of  the  chair^ 
and  the  other  was  stretched  oilit,  and 
supported  by  a  small  table  near  him. 
There  was  something  so  strange  uid 
striking  in  the  appearance  of  this  fl. 
gure,  that  I  felt  a  sensation  of  fear,  and 
stopped  at  the  door,  unable  to  approadi 
this  extraordinary  person,  who  seemed 
buried  in  deep  meditation.  "  llus," 
thought  I  to  myself,  "  is  the  true  cri- 
tio— this  looks  like  real  learning :  life 
and  its  busy  conoems-^nay,  the  veir 
light  of  day  is  denied  admission  to  Ms 
priva^ :  what  an  honour  do  I  enjoy  V 
Just  then,  the  sage,  on  perodvine  me, 

gve  a  sudden  start,  which  nla£  me 
mp ;  and  changing  his  contempla- 
tive attitude*  he  threw  his  eyesdowly 
round  the  room.  I  had  now  a  full  view 
of  his  fiice :  he  had  a  bhck  silk  cap, 
which  was  pulled  very  low  on  the  ftre- 
head— a  pair  of  green  spectiides  nbu 
ded  his  eyes  ;  he  was  robed  in  a  loose 
Uack  gown,  which  he  gathered  round 
him  in  folds  as  ho  slowly  losefinm  hia 
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seat'  He  took  a  candle  in  his  hand,  and 
advancing  in  measured  steps,  at  length 
•came  up  close  to  me,  and  stood  intently 
fixed  upon  my  countenance  for  the  space 
of  several  minutes.  I  felt  a  good  deal 
con&ised  at  this  examination  :  I  had 
not  courage  to  raise  mj  eyes  to  hi*— 
but  looked  down,  awaiting  what  should 
follow.  At  len^,  when  ne  was  satis- 
fied with  this  investigation  of  my  fea- 
tures, he  withdrew  the  light,  ana  then 
still  standing,  said,  in  a  deep  impressive 
voice,  "  An  author,  I  beueve,  if  my 
prognostics  do  not  deceive  me."  I  bow* 
ed  profoundly  in  reply.  **  And,"  said 
he  again,  raising  the  candle  so  near  my 
&ce  that  I  comd  not  help  flinching, 
**  if  there  be  any  truth  in  the  science 
of  presentiments,  I  behold  a  great  theo- 
logian.'' I  bowed  again,  though  I  con- 
fess it  went  a  little  against  my  con- 
science to  appropriate  the  whole  of  the 
oompliment.  *'  Be  seated,  sir,  I  beg," 
said  the  Critic,  condescending  to  draw 
a  chair  near  to  his  own,  in  which  he 
re-seated  himself  with  an  air  of  great 
dignity :  then  turning  his  spectacled 
eyes  fuU  upon  nie — "  I  confess  I  had 
no  forewarning  that  I  was  so  soon  to 
receive  the  honour  of  a  visit  fW>m  so 
delectable  a  divine ;  though  I  had  ac- 
curate information  of  the  invaluable 
acquisition  whidi  the  republic  of  let- 
ters have  recently  made  m  a  scholar  so 
profound." — ''You  amaze  me,  sir,"  said 
ne  in  a  voice  trembling  with  pleasure, 
''  that  the  name  of  so  obscure  an  in- 
dividual—" ''  Call  not  yourself  ob- 
scure," cried  the  Reviewer,  in  a  loud 
tone ;  ''it  is  high  treason  to  the  literary 
profession  which  you  have  embraced ; 
and  the  path  which  nature  and  choice 
have  pointed  out  to  you,  is  one  of  the 
noblest  and  most  laudable  in  all  the 
walks  ofliterature."~"Thank  heaven," 
cried  I,  mentally,  "  I  have  at  last  met 
with  a  Christian  in  the  shapeof  a  Re- 
viewer !"— "  It  is  only,  I  think,  with- 
in the  last  few  months,  that  you  have 
conceived  the  design  of  your  work  ?" 
— "  About  that  time,  sir. ' — "  And  you 
have  actually  concocted  a  work  on  di- 
vinity ?" — "  Yes,  sir,  if  I  may  so  say." 
"  And  you  are  about  to  publisn  it,  sir  ?" 
— ''  Even  so,  sir,"  said  I,  with  increa- 
sing wonder,  "  though  I  presume  not 
even  to  guess  how  such  drcumstanoes 
have  become  known  to  you." — **  There 
is  nothing,  sir,  however  remotely  con- 
nected wiUi  the  great  interests  of  li- 
terature, that  does  not  immediately 
reach  my  ear.  You  are  to  learn,  sir,  Chat 
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I  not  only  know  who  are  writing;,  but 
I  have  inteDigence  of  who  are  about 
to  write:  I  know  the  secret  history  of 
every  book  that  issues  ftom  the  press : 
I  can  tell  every  circumstance  belong- 
ing to  it,  from  the  birth  of  the  fint 
idea  in  the  author's  teeming  brain,  to 
the  last  stroke  of  the  fairly  copied  MS. 
Nothing,  sir,  is  unknown  to  me ;  to 
great  powers  nothing  is  impossible — 
Impo^ible,  is  a  word,  sir,  which  it  is  not 
in  my  capacity  to  understand*— it  is  die 
only  proolem  which  I  cannot  demon- 
strate. But  allow  me  to  inquire  into  the 
honour  you  confer  on  me  by  this  visit ; 
fi>r  I  oon&ss  that  mv  foreknowledge 
has  left  me  in  the  dark  on  that  point." 
I  was  delighted  with  the  courtesy  of 
his  manners;  my  wildest  dreams  of 
literary  ambition  had  not  anticipated 
somucn  honour,  andl  seemed  now  near 
the  accomplishment  of  my  best  hopes. 
I  explained  to  him,  as  respectfully  as 
I  could,  the  dread  and  reverence  in 
which  I  held  himself  and  his  brethren ; 
and  that  I  had  come  to  town  with  ray 
work,  from  such  a  distance,  in  order 
to  crave  the  previous  criticism  of  some 
of  the  learned  reviewers,  and  to  en- 
treat the  promise  of  a  favourable  cri- 
tique in  tne  Review,  of  which  he  was 
one  of  the  conductors,  before  I  could 
venture  to  publish.  The  Critic,  du- 
ring the  course  of  my  speech,  frequent- 
ly raised  his  hands  and  eyes  to  Heaven. 
"  Mirror  of  modesty !"  cried  he,  wfien 
I  had  ended ;  "  unheard-of  diffidence ! 
Who  shall  be  certain  of  a  favourable 
critique,  if  you  are  not  ?  And  jet  you 
condescend  to  ask  it !  Why,  sir,  my 
respect,  my  veneration,  increase  for 
you  every  instant !  Sure  Nature  has 
committed  a  strange  anachronism,  in 
producing  you  in  an  age  like  this,  vvhen 
Ignorant  pretenders  are  swarming  a- 
round  us,  and  inundating  the  World 
with  their  mushroom  productions,  in 
the  shape  of  quartos,  octavos,  duodeci- 
mos, &c. — ^making,  sir,  a  chaotic  mass 
of  ignorance,  through  which  we  vainly 
grope  with  the  lamp  of  criticism.  And 
now,  when  my  eyes,  which  hare  been 
dimmed  by  the  unwearied  labours  of 
half  a  century— by  a  toilsome  search 
after  merit,  in  works  where  none  was 
to  be  found — ^watching  for  a  view  of 
the  bright  pnjection  of  learning,  with 
as  much  diligence  as  the  eager  alche- 
mist surveys  liis  crucible-*my  waning 
orbs  are  refreshed  by  the  renovating 
sight  of  a  new  luminary  in  the  world 
of  sdenoe'— ft  venerable  and  profound 
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tbeokgiati-^-aMtareiii  yeanasin  jndg- 
iiiait— <lear  as  kamed— safe  as  deep— 
sabtleaa  fotid—elegaiit  as  orthodox — 
ittd  modest  as  erudite!  Imustindeed, 
ar,  beg  respectftilly  to  decline  the  ho- 
nour £at  you  propose  to  me,  merely 
because  I  am  well  aware,  that  in  the 
work  of  such  a  man  as  I  see  before  me, 
not  a  word  could  be  added  or  taken 
away  without  disparagement.  Of  such 
pfaise  aa  our  evanescent  labours  can 
bestow,  3^a  are  certain ;  but  the  ap- 
plause of  distant  ages  will  raise  an  im- 
perishable monument  to  your  immor- 
td  merit.  No,  sir-^nroceed  in  your 
^orious  career — marcn  on  to  glorv; 
but,  I  confess,  I  should  like  to  see  tiie 
jn^ecious  manuscript,  from  which  so 
much  edification  is  to  flow — May  I  be 
permitted  to  east  mj  eye  upon  it?" — 
I  hastened  to  explamto  him  where  it 
was  ;  but  I  promised  to  bring  it  on  the 
following  morning.  ''  I  shall  be  in- 
debted to  yon  beyond  the  value  of 
worlds,  sir,  for  such  a  condescension. 
Allow  me,  bef<Mre  I  lose  you,  to  avail 
myaelf  of  your  luminous  presence,  to 
tmow  some  light  on  many  difficulties, 
which,  amid  my  more  multifarious 
pursuits,  I  have  not  decided  entirely 
tomyownsatis&ction.  How  have  yoa 
settled  the  exact  day  of  the  Crea- 
tion ?  and  what  porti<m  of  time  do  you 
allow  for  each  division  styled  a  day 
hi  the  Mosaical  text?  Is  the  deluge 
to  be  or  not  to  be  as  Moses  relates?  or 
do  yoa  lean  at  all  to  the  hypothesiB  of 
a  catadysmus  prior  and  posterior?  Do 
yon  permit  Noah  the  use  ofhis  ark,  and 
tbesocietv  of  every  animal  in  the  crea- 
tioD,  witnin  his  doora  ?  But,  chiefly, 
I  would  kam  ftom  such  a  seraphic 
Doctor,  your  precise  belief  respectinflr 
the  real  signification  of  the  Urim  and 
Thummim,  and  how  you  trim  your 
opinion  between  the  conflicting  Ea- 
rners on  that  important  question — Do 
yon  lean  towards  Branuius  and  Hof- 
finger  on  that  point?  or  do  you  rather 
ade  with  Witsius  or  Chnstophorus 
de  Castro,  or  Josephui^  or  Prioeaux  ? 
My  eaoemess  to  obtain  knowledge  on 
such  l^gh  and  knotty  points,  renders 
me^  I  fear,  a  little  impetuous."-— 
''Indeed,  sir,"  said  I, "  I  am  vQry  sorry 
not  to  be  able  to  give  you  any  satisfoc- 
tion  OD  such  points — ^It  is  not  for  a 
man  like  me-—"  '*  Oh  now,  sir,  you 
must  indeed  permit  me  to  cast  a  shade 
of  faiame  upon  your  conduct.  Modes- 
ty, tlioiigh  one  of  the  most  shining  of 
yvur  pofectlons,  must  not' be  pushed 
too  for — I  entreat  you,  most  sagadoos 
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Divine,  to  open  those  sluices  of  Idiow- 
ledge  which  I  so  well  know  are  ready 
to  flow  from  you;  and  I  am,  there- 
fore, prepared  to  encounter  the  tor- 
rent—" "  Indeed,  sii^"  "Of  course 
you  have,  in  your  profound  and  im- 
mortal work,  taken  a  comprehensive 
survey  of  Religion,  as  it  existed  a- 
mongst  the  ancients,  down  to  these 
modorn  times.  I  should  like  to  be  fa- 
voured with  the  leading  features  of 
your  confutation  of  the  absurd  hypothe- 
ses of  the  Ancient  Philosophers — Aris- 
totle, Plato,  Xenocrates,  &c  &c.  &c. 
and  the  whole  system,  as  related  by 
Varro,  Scevok,  Plutarch,  and  others, 
whom  you  could  enumerate  with  so 
much  more  ease  than  I.  What  are  the 
weapons  with  which  you  at  once  put 
to  flight  the  whole  host  of  Pagan  Pni- 
losophers,  vnth  their  mythic  monstro- 
sities, their  theogonies,  their  polythe- 
isms, their  barbarisms,  their  rudities, 
and  their  crudities  ?  How  do  you  put 
down  the  Peripatetic  Philosophy? — 
Of  course  you  encounter  the  whole 
phalanx  of  ancient  Babbins,  and  holy 
Fathers  of  the  Primitive  Church — 
How  do  you  silence  Berengar,  with  his 
tmnsubstantiationa]  heresy  ?  What  do 
you  do  with  the  Thomists  and  the 
Scotists,  the  Homotousians  and  the 
Homoousiaus,  the  Nominalists  and  the 
Realists,  the  Ariansand  Anninians? 
How  do  yoU  dispose  of  the  Maniehies» 
thp  Donatists,  the  Pelagians?  Sir,  J 
thirst  for  knowledge,  and  await  vour 
answer  most  anxiously." — "  Inaeed, 
sir,"  said  I,  quite  confounded  with  the 
extent  ofhis  erudition,  "  I  must  again 
humbly  assure  you,  that  I  am  ignorant 
of  such  things — I  have  never  read  any. 
other  book  of  divinity  than  my  Holy 
Bible."—"  What  do  I  heart"  cried 
the  Critic,  in  a  loud  voice;  "do  my 
ears  deceive  me? — ^But  you  have  cer- 
tainly studied  the  Scriptures  in  the 
original  Helnrew,  and  vou^  have  in- 
dubitably the  works  ot  Josephus  at 
your  fingers'  ends." — "  No,  indeed, 
sii^-"  "  Heavenly  powers!  how  have 
I  been  mistaken !  F^y,  have  you  stu- 
died the  Aristotelian  Philosophy  ?" — 
"  No,  mr."— "  Nor  the  Spcratic  doc- 
trines of  Plato,  nor  Zeno,  nor  Hera- 
ditus,  nor  Democritus,  nor  Conf\iiciuB» 
nor  Zoroaster?" — "  No,  indeed,  sur." 
— "  Nor  the  ancient  Fathers — St  Aus- 
tin, Bonaventure,  Albert,  and  his 
learned  pupil  Thomss  Aquinas— nor 
Duns  Scotus,  nor  Roger  Bacon,  nor 
Eosebius,  norErasmus?"-— "  No,  up^n. 
my  word,  sir."—"  Astonishing  igno- 
15 
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noce !  Periiaps  you  have  not  opened 
ft  single  page  of  the  Erastian  Contro- 
versy."— **  No,  sir." — '' Matchless  im- 
puflence  I  Kor  of  the  dispute  between 
Erasmus  and  Scaliger?  Measureless 
folly !  Have  yott  even  compared  the 
doctrines  of  Luther,  Zuingle,  Calvin, 
WlckUffb,  Arius,  Arminius,  and  others, 
with  the  Papistical  doctrines  f" — 
'^  No,  indeed/'  said  I,  with  increasing 
contusion. — '*  And  you  pretend  to  the 
rank  of  a  theologian  1  and  palm  upon 
the  public  a  work  on  Piety,  grounded 
on  a  perusal  of  the  Scriptures  only  1 
Inconceivable  arrogance!  Incredible 
audacity !  How  is  it,  sir,  that  you 
have  presumed,  widi  this  mountain  of 
ignorance,  to  gain  admittance  to  the 
interior  of  my  cabinet,  and  have  even 
had  Uie  unheard-of  presumption  to 
seat  yourself  on  the  very  chair  of  the 
Theological  Professor,  whereon  never 
yet  sat  a  less  luminary  than  a  Paley, 
a  Tillotson,  a  Butler! — Away,  sir, 
with  your  hypocritical  pretensions ! — 
Away  with  your  smattering  superfi- 
cialities !  I  will  make  it  my  first  care 
to  expose  your  infamous  imposition  to 
the  whole  world.  Away^  impertinent 
cheat!  Away,  fraudulent  bubble  1 
Avaunt,  I  say  I" — And  so  saving,  he 
lifted  up  his  foot,  and  violently  push- 
hig  back  the  chair  on  which  I  sat,  he 
sent  me  spinning  into  the  middle  of 
the  room,  where  I  stood  shaking  like 
an  aspen  leaf.  *'  Sir,"  cried  I,  as  he 
was  advancing  towards  me  with  indig- 
nant strides,  *'  most  learned  sir,  I  en- 
treat you  to  hear  me — I  have  made  no 
pretensions — lam  no  by oocrite indeed, 
but  a  plain,  simple,  unaeoeiring  man 
*->Ask  any  one  in  Cumberland,  sir-^I 
would  not  cheat  you  or  the  world,  in- 
deed, sir. — I  have  taken  this  long,  and, 
I  fear  it  will  prove  to  me,  calamitous 

Jmrney,  to  crave  vour  assistance  in  my 
ttle  work ;  in  whidi,  I  swear  to  you, 
I  have  not^pretended  to  put  any  learn- 
ing— And  I  entreat  yon,  sir,  in  pity  to 
my  grev  hairs,  not  to  execute  your 
dreadful  threat,  nor  bring  them  down 
in  sorrow  to  the  grave  I  I  will  sup- 
press my  work,  if  that  will  avert  your 
displeasure.  Prescribe  any  thing  xa 
me,  and  you  shall  be  obeyed ;  but  do 
not,  I  entreat  you,  let  my  name  be 
hung  up  to  scorn  in  the  pages  of  your 
awful  works." 

At  this  moment,  the  Reviewer  (who 
had  been  standing  near  me,  in  an  at- 
titude of  wrathmi  contempt),  threw 
away  his  gown,  dropt  his  spectades, 
ond,  pulling  off  his  black  silk  cap,  I 

{To  be  conlinved.) 
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saw  before  me,  and  inunediately  re* 
ooenised,  the  obHque  vision  and  sin- 
gular physiognomy  of  my  old  acquaint- 
ance in.  the  stage-coach — ^the  man  in 
black  1  No  worda  could  do  justice  to 
my  astonishment;  I  stood  rooted  to 
the  spot.  The  first  thing  that  recall- 
ed me  to  consciousness,  was  seeing 
this  extraordinary  being  mttiBg  oat 
the  candles,  and,  openine  the  window- 
shutters,  restored  the  hght  of  day, 
which  tended  very  much  to  relieve  me ; 
for  some  verv  extraordinaiT  ideas,  I 
fear  not  wholly  nntincturea  with  su- 
perstition, were  finding  their  way  to 
my  mind.  "  Come,"  said  he,  "  let  ua 
be  better  acquainted,  Mr  Tell.  I  see 
you  have,  by  this  time,  discovered  an 
old  friend  with  a  new  fkce;  and  I  have 
opened  my  windows  that  you  may 
acquit  me  of  any  magic  arts — ^You 
know  the  true  diabolical  agent  never 
works  by  day-light.  But  1  must  first 
entreat  your  pardon  for  the  frolic  I  have 
permitted  myself;  and,  though  no  con- 
juror after  all,  I  am  sure  I  may  cely. 
on  my  penetration,  which  assures  me 
that  the  author  of  Pious  Pieces  is  to6 
good  a  Christian  not  to  forgive  readily 
whait  is  past ;  and  as  to  any  tenon  of 
my  critical  denunciatiiAis,  vou  may  ba- 
nish them  entirdv,  for  i  assure  voa 
I  have  not  the  smallest  title  to  the  coa- 
racter  you  bold  in  such  reverence,  but 
am,  in  fact,  a  mere  imposts.  Yoa 
know  I  gave  you  scnne  directions  to  the 
Reviewers  whose  names  I  knew,  and 
you  must  excuse  my  wishing  to  secure 
the  pleasure  of  an  interview  with  you, 
by  putting  my  own  name  at  the  oot- 
tom  of  the  list.  I  hope  you  have  met 
with  a  favourable  reception  in  other 
quarters  ?" — ^By  degrees,  I  began  to  re- 
cover mvself  from  the  confusion  into 
which  this  strange  scene  had  thrown 
me ;  and  with  spirits  much  relieved, 
b^  finding  the  sequel  so  much  leas  tra- 
gical, I  rdated  to  him  all  that  had  be- 
mllen  me  in  London.  He  laughed  very 
heartily ;  advised  me,  by  all  means,  to 
recover  my  manuscript,  and  to  print 
it,  if  I  could  get  a  good  bargain,  with- 
out attending  to  what  these  gentlemen 
might  say,  ^o,  in  spite  of  their  pre* 
tensions,  mi^^t  not  be  more  ibfamble 
than  many  other  mortals.  He  assured 
me  of  his  readiness  to  serve  me  in  any 
emergency,  and  bid  me  oall  Areelv  upon 
hhn  if  I  wanted  any  aid;  and  anor 
conversing  some  little  time,  I  took  my 
leave,  cfaormcd  with  the  urbanity  and 
good  nature  of  my  singular  acquaint'* 
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NUPTIALS  OUT  OF  JEOPARDY. 
Jfjf  fiLAIZ£  FlTZlRAVBSTY^  J^jry. 

Prohgue  and  DramtUu  Persona:  in  Copaftnershiju     . 

I  lu^  you  are  not  weary-  yet  of  Judith^  my  good  Christopher^ 

Sinoe  heie  are  fireah  particulars  whidi  I  would  have  you  Ust  of  hen 

Soft  Peter  too^  the  pinnuker,  all  radiant  with  his  glory. 

His  sweetheart  ^ou,  the  knot  secure,  transported  comes  before  ye. 

Two  SAKD8  of  BRATS  who  make  his  pins,  at  Peter's  instigaticm. 

Do  make  the  bridal  glorious,  by  strutting  in  procession  ; 

Hie  oixLS  bestrew  the  path  with  Bowers,  that  the  bride  may  walk  on  daisies ; 

Hie  ROTS  squall  out  a  bridal  poem,  laden  with  her  praises. 

Our  other  Dramatis  Personie  are,  one  christen'd  Jerrt^ 

Who,  with  iddle  and  with  fiddle-stick,  incites  you  to  be  merry ; 

A  BSADUK,  soniamed  Badge,  with  staff,  wielded  o*er  facdous  people  \ 

A  sextok,  with  powers  plenary  oommission'd  from  the  steeple. 

To  sedc  a  bounty  for  the  ringers,  coop'd  within  that  angle. 

And  making  there,  with  might  and  main,  a  most  uproarious  jangle. 

All  others  are  anonymous,  but  when  they  take  their  station 

Yoall  soon  discoYer  what  their  parts,  and  what  their  occupation. 

Cor  Menery  must  progressiYe  be,  like  that  is  in  Belshazaar, 
VHiere  fiur  Benina  is  eotopell'd  to  fbUow  him  who  has  her 
In  tow,  through  all  the  seven  halls  of  Bel's  stupendous  temple ; 
Or  rather  ours  perchance  may  be  considered  to  resemble 
*  The  Tailor's  Ride  to  Brentford,'  as  at  Astley's  represented ; 
Where  in  the  back-ground,  sweeping  by,  in  endless  line  extended. 
The  YillagOB,  one  after  odier,  enter  by  rotation ; 
While  in  the  midst.  Snip  jogs  away,  yet  keeps  the  8elf«>same  station  ; 
So  in  die  seene  we  shall  presetat,  the  church  b^ns  advancing, 
llien  divers  streets  successively  slide  on,  like  minuet-dancing. 
Till  the  procession  is  supposed,  by  dextreusly  meandering 
About  the  stage,  to  stop  in  front  of  Peter's  house,  their  wandering ; 
And  there  we  leave  them  all,  with  thoughts  of  coming  feast  to  tickle  'em. 
Tlie  ben  now  rings — ^thefortain  rises — Vduti  in  speeulunu 


ScKKU'^The  outside  of  a  Parutk^kurch  in  a  country  town-^^a  ^notify  Crowd 
waiting  Before  ^  door — Two  Troops  of  Children  drawn  up  in  array ^  with 
white  poper  wedding  favors  pinned  in  their  hats  and  bonnets-^iuov  Badox, 
the  BeaJue,  is  seen  Bustling  about  trith  much  importance. 

Badge*  Now  hark  1  if  any  body  pelts  a  body, 
I  ahaUtake  that  body  up ;  so  mind  ye  now. 
And  be  on  good  liehariour.    You  who  are  honest. 
Tell  me  immediately,  if  you  perceive 
.    Any  one  there  with  a  dead  cat  behind  him. 
Potatoes,  rotten  eggs,  or  cabbage  stumps. 
In  the  King's  name  I  charge  ve,  tell  at  once. 
Have  ye  pc«keted  orange-peel,  or  turnip-tops. 
Or  other  wicked  and  fdonious  weapons. 
To  have  a  ^y  vnth  ?   Mark  ye,  if  ye  have, 
Youll  feel  your  habeas  corpus  served  upon  ye 
Before  you  can  count  ten. 
Vol.  XIIL  E 


Voters  from  Crowd.  No,  Master  Beadle, 

We  are  peaceable  folk,  and  only  come  to  tee 
What  the  wedding's  like. 

Beadle.  Tou  youngsters,  keep  fii  <nrder-^ 

Your  place,  I  take  it,  is  to  walk  before. 
And  hold  your  tongues. 

\st  Boy.  Loid,  Master  Badge, 

We  are  to  repeat  the  Epithalamion, 
And  say  it  as  we  walk. 

lit  Girl.  And  we,  with  baskets 

Are  to  strew  the  road  with  flowers,  good  Simon  Badge ; 
Master  excused  us  fVom  the  manufactory. 
And  gave  us  «  holiday  all  yesterday. 
To  sather  primroses,  and  butter  cupa. 
Ana  all  this  heap  of  daisies. 

ad  Boy.  Billy  Nimble, 

Are  we  to  bawl  as  loud  as  ever  we  can  ? 

1j/  Boy.  To  be  sure  we  are,  or  Mistress  will  not  hear  us. 
She'll  be  so  far  behind  us. 

2d  OirL  I  say,  Sallj, 

You've  filled  your  baricet  twice  os  full  as  mme. 
And  yet,  I'm  sure^  I  gather'd  <iuite  as  many. 

1^/  OirL  Why,  Mary  Sims,  I  am  to  take  the  lead. 
And  so  in  right  I  ought  to  have  the  most. 
Besides,  how  can  you  say  that  I  have  many  P 

3d  OirL  What  a  shame  it  is,  she  gave  me  nought  but  leaves 
And  two  or  three  stalks. 

Beadle.  Hush,  hush,  they're  coming  out. 

Enter  from  the  Church'door  Mr  and  Mrs  Minikik,  Bridemaids,  Relations, 
<  S^.    Peter  havinff  a  large  white  favour  on  his  left  lappeL    ITie  Crmod 
set  up  a  hearty  shout. 

Mrs  M.  My  gracious !  what  Inrought  all  these  people  bere  ? 
'Tis  all  the  tag-rag  of  the  town. 

Peter.  Sweet  wife, 

^"Twas  I  incited  them  to  come  and  form 
A  fit  procession  as  we  pace  it  homeward. 

Mrs  M.  A  pretty  business — a  procession,  tnilv, — 
You  should  have  ask'd  me  if  I  liked  being  stared  at. 

Peter.  Why,  they're  our  neighbours ;  and  the  children,  dearest. 
Are  those  who  work  at  the  manufactory 
In  heading  pins.    The  girls  will  make  our  path 
Seem,  as  it  were,  through  flower-enamell'd  meads. 
By  scattering  fragrant  posies  from  their  baskets ; 
Tne  boys  wul  fill  the  air  with  dulcet  strains. 
Hymning  our  happy  union.    This,  I  own. 
Was  my  device,  but  mine  the  verse  is  not. 
Were  I  to  die  for't,  never  could  I  pen 
A  single  stave ;  and  therefore  I  requested 
Oxa  neighbour  EUwide's  son,  him  who  has  been 
Learning  at  Cambridge,  Greek  and  mathematics. 
To  rhyme  us  a  verse  or  so — He  brought  me  what 
You  soon  shall  hear,  and  call'd  it  Epithalamion, 
And  said  he  had  adapted  it  from  that 
Which  Spenser's  Fairy  Queen  wrote  long  ago 
For  her  own  marriage, — which  I  thought  surprising ! 

Mrs  M.  Well,  if  I  must  be  trapes'd  along,  I  must. 
But  I  will  say,  methinks  the  brats  had  best 
Been  kept  at  work,  not  sent  play-actoring  here; 
For  you,  I  warrant,  give  'em  a  day's  pay. 

Peter.  Why,  turtle  dove,  it  is  ^r  marriage  mom. 


And  I  would  lunre  il  made  odbt  aeUble. 
Come,  girls,  b«tir,  bestir — ^fall  id,  we're  ready- 
Boys,  walk  on  fintr— apeak  loud,  that  all  may  hear  yoa, 
ind  not  like  oBoe  ill  a  cheese. 

Jerry,  Good  Master  firidegxoom. 

Shall  I  screw  up  my  strings,  and  help  a  fait  ? 

Peter,  No,  Jenry-— 'tisn  t  a  song— that  is,  I  mean 
It  isn't  a  singing  song,  like  of  yourV; 
But  when  they've  finidbed,  then  strike  np  a  tnne. 

{Twelve  Boyt  come  fanoard,  and  repeat  the  EpUhaktmion  as  they 
pass  by — ajier  them  twelve  Girie  strew  fl^wers^'^hen  come  the 
Bride  and  Bridegroom,  with  their  aitendanU''-a  Crowd  diepere* 
edly  accompanying  them,, 

TBS  XFITHALAMIOV. 
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Lo  f  Judith  comes,  our  master's  lady  dear ; 

No  longer  he  a  hachdor  reoiains. 
But  takes  a  spinsier  fidr,  his  heart  to  cheer: 

She  weare  a  mnsUn  gown,  aU  free  fmm  atains. 
Pure  white  it  i^  Ibr  rirgins  always  dress 
In  white,  when  they  do  oless 
Their  lovers,  by  appearing  'fore  the  priest. 

Not  only  are  her  garments  wlute  enough. 
But  of  that  snowy  hue  is  all  the  rest— 

Her  gbves,  her  shoes,  her  tippet,  and  her  muff: 
Qf  whitest  satin  is  hertaaty  bmmet, 
Whi  te  are  the  ftaifaers  on  k ; 
And  all  are  types  of  spotless  puri^. 

Of  maiden  modesty,  and  trustyhood ; 

And  Peter  oft  haa  awom,  by  all  that's  good ! 
That  she's  pure— vsodest — ^trae,  as  well  can  be. 


How  rich  the  txeaanre,  then,  bv  us  oonv^'d 

To  where  shaq>  pins  are  made  I 

Loud  in  our  progress  we  wiU  shout  and  sing, 

TUl-flmsBwtre  Street  responds,  and  all  its  echoes  riag» 

2. 
Tell  us,  ye  tradesmen's  daughters,  have  ye  aeen. 

For  a  respeetable  pin-maLer's  wife. 
One  properer? — Haa  die  not  a  miSiner  been. 

And  eke  a  mantoa-maker,  all  her  life? 
For  him,  then,  she — finr  her,  then,  haa  not  he 
Professional  sympathy? 
Do  ironmongers,  caipenters,  or  braaiers. 

Do  bntchen^  druggists,  InrewetB,  mealmen,  faakcni 
Do  grocers,  vintBers,  publicans,  or  grszien, 

iSo  ooblm,  or  do  Inther4«eeche»-raaken, 
Of  the  pin-maldng  art  ask  half  the  aid 
As  Judith's  recent  trade  ? 
No,  let  the  bazom  widowa  and  the  daq^ters 

Of  such,  with  mates  of  their  own  kind  consort ; 

Judith  stock  Cunid's  darts  in  Peter^s  heart. 
Each  time  she nasu  his nins  aboiuher  matten. 
How  like  a  pincuahiim  tnat  heart  we  sing  2 
And  BiiBBnnre  Street  raponda,  and  all  its  edioea  ring. 

'    '  .  S.  ' 

Bing  ve  the  beBs,  ye  yooiig  aaeh  of  the  towa. 

And  leave  your  wonted  business  Sor  the  Am ; 
A  hal£«<gniiMea,  or  sit  least  a  ^lown, 

YouH  poudi,  we  warrant,  when  the  peal  is  done. 


Nmpiialt  ouf  bfJiBopat^ 

It  is  the  first  of  April,  (not  of  Msf  ),. 

Call'd  after  A]l«f  ools  dfty— 

For  Kay,  they  tell  us,  is  an  ominous  tide. 

For  wooing  good,  for  marrying  held  in  soom. 
But  though  All-Fools'  day  this,  nor  groom  nor  hride 

Is  made  a  fool  of  on  this  hlened  mom. 
On  no  fiwl's  errand  they  approach'd  the  porch. 
On  none,  came  into  church. 
Nor,  as  we  lead  them  in  our  triumph  home. 

Do  we  a  pair  of  April  fods  convey  ; 

In  sober  seriousness,  but  blithe  array, 
A  real  brkle,  and  real  brid^room  come. 
Within  their  closet  is  a  genuine  cake,. 
Of  it  may  we  partake ! 

Or  have  a  mystic  piece  drawn  through  the  ring ; 
'rhen  shout  in  Brasswire  Street,  and  make  its  echoes  sing. 

4. 

Now  it  is  almost  time  our  bridal  song 

Should  cease,  for  we  espy,  down  Brasswire  Street, 
The  house  which  die,  whom  we  conduct  along, 

Will  enter,  to  assume  the  roistressl'  seat. 
Crood  lack !  what  festal  cheer  is  there  unmaking. 
What  roasting,  boiling,  baking ! 
Would  it  were  ours  to  hold  the  envied  station 

Of  those  whose  jaws  and  smacking  lips  will  sooiv 
Work  on  the  dinner  now  in  preparation, 

At  Peter's  table,  in  the  afternoon  I  > 

But  never  mind— -content  are  we,  if  ale 
Be  sent  us,  mild  or  stale. 
Soon,  too,  will  marrow-bones  and  cleavers  come. 

And  we  dliaU  hear  how  butchers  can  untie 

The  hidden  soul  of  softening  harmony. 
And  ^tve  the  bride  melodious  welcome  nome ; 
And  m  the  evening  bonfires  we  shall  light. 
To  celebrate  the  night — 

And  round  them  we  shall  dance,  humdi,  and  sing. 
That  Brasswire  Street  shall  shine,  and  all  its  echoes  ring, 

Peter.  Well,  what  d'ye  think  of  that  now  ? 

Mrs  3f.  Nay,  don't  ask  ; 

I  couldn't  understand  what  Aey  were  babbling—  > 

It  seem'd  impertinence. — The  lasses  make 
Sad  litter  on  the  pavement — ^what's  it  for  ? 
I  trust  those  bows  upon  the  childrens'  hats 
Are  only  sham — ^not  real  ribbon  fiivours? 

Peier.  They're  paper  ones— but  I  protest,  I  think 
The  boys  spoke  out  as  loud  as  the  town*crier* 
The  Epithalamion  (that's  the  name  of  it) 
Is  a  fine  thing — I  am  very  glad  we  had  one. 

Jerry.  'Oons,  Master  Minikin,  how  can  ye  say  so? 
All  that  there  Equalling  was'nt  worth  a  &rtning.-— 
Now  I'm  your  roan.— I'll  play  you  what's  worm  hearing— 
None  of  your  new  fal-lahn-but  such  a  song 
As  I  heard  played  at  your  good  father's  wdlding  ; 
Ay,  and  at  that  of  your  sweet  lady-mother's» 

Man.  in  the  Crowd.  None  of  your  UeSi  old  Scn^egat ;  f<»,  you  know^ 
Peter  and  Judith  are  as  old  as  you. 

Jerry.  WeU,  well. 

Airs  one  for  that ;— d'ye  think  that  I  don't  kno* 
What  suits  a  wedding  f 

Voice  in  Crowd.  Silence  I  Jenjy's  tuning. 


9rf  Foft^.  A  bilkd  ki  worth  heMTiHg. 

Sd  rtfkt.  Hurii!  be  quieT. 

ibrrt's  orsetino. 

Good  lode  to  yon,  my  worthy  mister !  and  good  to  yoa^  my  worthy  mistress  f 
And  good  luck  to  yon,  brideVmen  and  brideVmaios !  and  plenty  of  laughing 

aadkiBses; 
And  I  hope  the  giris  wiU  all  get  good  husbands,  and  theyomig  men  good  wiTes, 
And  five,  as  Peter  and  Jndy  sjb  going  to  do,  in  happiness  di  their  lives  !— 
Then  here's  sacoess  to  Mister  and  Mistress  Mimlmi! 
And  to  Mistress  Minikin  and  Misterl 

And  I  hope  that  my  worthy  master  will  prove  a  hosband  good  and  true. 

And  let  lus  wife  have  her  own  wav  in  all  that  she  chooses  to  do  ; 

And  that  hell,  twice  a-year,  give  ner  silk  for  new  gowns,  without  any  scanty 

measuring; 
And  plenty  of  money  in  her  puroe,  and  leave  to  go  out  often  a-pleasurlng. 
Then  here's,  &c. 

And  I  hope  that  my  worthy  mistress  will  prove  a  good  and  constant  wife. 
And  bring  him  a  beantiAil  little  fimiily,  for  to  be  the  joy  and  pride  of  his  li&  ; 
And  that  shell  keep  a  warm  kitchen,  and  make  h^r  parlour  snug  and  cosy. 
And  let  her  llusbaiid  enjoy  himself,  and  not  snub  him  when  he  happens  to  get 
a  little  booiy* 

Then  here's,  &c. 
« 
And  I  wish  them  many  a  merry  Christmss,  with  plenty  of  minoe-pies  and  spicy 

lamb's- wool ; 
And  every  Midsummer  a  syllabub  from  the  cow,  all  in  a  china  bowl ; 
And  plenty  of  pancakes,  well  toss'd  and  cri^,  at  every  return  of  Shrovetide ; 
And  a  UX  goose  every  Michaelmas-day,  fUll  of  onions  and  sage  inside* 
Then  here's,  %n. 

And  I  hope  their  cellar  of  a  barrel  of  good  ale  may  never  be  forsaken; 

And  that  thehr  chimney-corner  may  never  be  vrithout  a  good  home-cured  ffitch 

of  bacon; 
And  so,  that  it  always  mj  be  ready  to  cut  off  a  rasher  ftom,  for  dressing:— 
And  that  they  may  never  foiget  the  old  fiddler,  who  wished  them  such  a  plen« 
tiful  blessing. 

Then  here's  success  to  Mister  and  Mistress  Minikin ! 
And  to  Mistress  Minikin  and  Mister  f 


Mrs  M,  I  won't  deny,  now,  there's  some  sense  iff  this. 
For  this  thing  hits  my  nmcy. 

Peter.  Does  it,  cherub  } 

Then  111  reward  old  Jerry  with  a  shilling. 
And  leave  to  get  lus  dinner  in  the  kitdien. 

Mrs  Jf  .  Not  both.    If  you  invite  such  vagrants  in, 
Yonll  soon  be  eaten  out  or  house  and  home. — 
But  who's  this  coming  out  from  your  beck-gate  } 

ZA  Mmt  ^Skelsfifts^  a  small  Barrel  <m  a  Barrou. 

Peier.  I  bade  John  Girimins  hoist  i^rom  out  my  cellar 
A  kilderkin  of  ale,  and  mean  to  give  it 
In  prudent  quantitiev  to  the  popolaoe. 
Their  throats  are  doubtless  sore  athirst  and  parched 
By  giving  us  kindly  grsetingSi 

Mrs  M.  You  amaae  me ! — 

Waste  a  whole  kilderkin  upon  those  fdlows. 
And  let  'emgusnde  it  for  hooting  at  us  ? 
I  win  not  stand  it— -Bid  him  wSed  it  back 
Directly.    Neverlwavd  I  of  sttdinfadiiess, 
To  throw  good  ale  away  in  these  dear  times — 


4a  N^pMttUaiU^Jmf^  tJm- 

I  oould'iit  have  tbonght  that  Toa  wne  flocb  a  MmcnlL 
ThankHeaTenI  there's  aomebody,  now*  to  keep  togeftbor 
Your  little  property.    I'm  sure  there's  need  on  t 

* 
Enter  Butdteri  Boys,  with  marrow-bomes  and  cleavers,    I%ey  fiay  and  danae, 
nuking  a  great  claUer.    Their  Spokatman  eemts  forwards 

Butchers  Boy.  Your  senrant,  ma'am— your  aenrant,  sir— wa  hope 
You  won't  forget  the  mairow-bones  and  deavers. 
Who  are  come  to  wish  you^  on  this  happr  day. 
All  health  and  h^piness!  And  we  should  like 
To  tap  that  ale-cask^  whidi  was  moTing  off 
Just  as  we  entered. 

Peter.                    Sweetest,  must  it  go  ?— 
I'll  hollow  after  John,  and  hare  it  back 

Mrs  M.  Do't  at  your  peril— As  for  yon.  rapscallioDs ! 
What  business  had  you  to  come  clattering  here. 
Disturbing  honest  folks  ?    Go  scrub  your  Uocks, 
And  use  your  cleavers  for  a  better  purpose 
Than  deafening  us  with  them. 

Buidser.  A  thorough  skinflint  I 

Zftoys  and  Men  appear  dragging  infaggots* 

CVt>tni.  Room/room,  ^ bonfliei  ^    ^    „  ,.  . 

MrsM.  Fetor,  what's  aUdusP 

Peter.  Love,  you  don't  seem  to  approve  feativity.— 
I  thought  to  bring  you  honour  and  renown  ; 
So,  with  your  leave,  I  have  permitted  them 
To  talce  from  my  bad^-yard  a  fi^^^ot-irtadc— ' 
The  very  smsllest  though — and  pile  it  here. 
To  make  a  merry  bonfire  in  tbe  evening,— 
I  tnsst,  with  your  approval 

MrsM.  My  approval? 

My  leave?    I'm  sure  you  never  had  my  lea9e>     . 
And  never  shall,  to  waste  your  fuel  so. — 
RaseSls,  fto  carry  every  stake  and  twig 
Back  to  thehr  plaee^  or  yon  shall  have  A  slide 
Shall  make  your  backs  smart. 

A  Man.  {aside.)  Since  there's  to  he 

No  bonfire  after  all,  III  take  mine  home. 

Mrs  M.  Hollo !  that  bandy-legged  fellow,  with  the^ftggotj 
Is  going  the  opposite  way  1 

Man.  (ihromng  it  do^en.)  Nay,  if  yoftinsl 
Such  base  insinivations  on  my  honour, 
I  will  not  carry  it  another  indl. 

Mrs  M.  Tmt  tslkin&  fiilkm !  , 

One  needs  to  look  out  sharp.-— Ffeter,  you'dpit. 
See  what  a  set  of  villains  you're  efiooovaglng.-^. 
Bonfires,  finrsooth !  and  aU  froitt  ow  owa  Inwwood ! 

Enier  Seaiom^ 

Sent.  1^  ii«geBs,  with  their  duty,  send  me  to  you. 
For  they,  as  you  csn  hear,  a»e  buav  now 
Up  in  the  befrry ;  where,  I'm  bda  to  say. 
Although  I  say  t  that  shouldn't  sa^r't,  there  is 
As  pretty  a  p^  of  bdls  aa  ever  chiined.— 
Hark !  how  they  cdebrate  your  happy  manage.— 
The  ringers,  with  their  service,  wish  you  joy ! 
And  humbly  beg  youll  send  the  usaal  fte. 

Mrs  M.  A  fee  r  No,  not «  ha'penny  of  money,^^-* 
There  are  six  bells— u  men,  I  trov,  to  pull  'em> 
At  a  pint  a-pieoe,  it  pomes  to  joit  three  <]iiaila^  . 
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Three  quarts  of  ale's  c  veiry  handsone  preset ; 
Which  joa  may  cairy  when  you>e  brought  a  mi^. 

Sexton*  La,  ma'am^  folks  neTer  grudge  to  gire  a  guinea-^ 
TU  the  old  custom. 

Mrt  M,  And  high  time  it  is 

Such  customs  shoold  be  brdken. 

SexUm.  {Ande,)  111  be  bound. 

The  peal  will  be  a  short  one,  when  they  find 
A  pint  of  beer  is  all  their  reoompenoe. 
Tis  not  worth  while  to  argufy  with  her, 
For  die's  a  near  one — ^Better  this  than  nothing^ 
Perhaps  I  may  wheedle  something  out  of  Peter, 
If  I  can  0et  his  private  ear,  and  find  him 

Without  nis  squeesy  rib  at  hand.    I'll  trv.  {Exit  Sexton,) 

(  WhUe  the  alter  cation  between  Mrs  m.  and  the  Sexton  was  going  on, 

the  Fiddler,  the  Butcher/  Boya,  and  others  of  the  Crowd,  confer 

in  one  corner — The  Beadle,  the  Children,  and  some  others  not 

joining  in  the  Conspiracy,) 

Ui  Conspirator,  (a  Butchers  Boy.)  Let's  play  a  tridc  against  the 
stingy  hussey ; 
Well  say  her  kitdien  ehfanney  is  on  fire. 

Omnes.  Agreed,  agreed. 

1st  Conap,  Well  then,  my  contriyance 

Is  to  tfteal  into  the  house  behind,  and  then 
Come  out  of  their  front-door,  and  raise  the  alamiH- 
But  you  must  give  me  time.    Keep  them  firom  entering.  {Exit,) 

{ T%ey  comefbrward,  and  surround  the  bridal iiarty,} 

Jirry.  Ma'am,  what  a  pity*  tis,  the  blacks  are  fidling 
Upon  your  dean  wash'd  gown !  and  don^t  ye  smell 
A  sort  of  a  kind  of  a  smell,  as  'twere,  of  aodt^? 

Sd  Qmsp,  My  stars !  how  thidc  that  smoke  is. 

SdConsp,  Whereabouts? 

Oh,  mercy — ^bktck  as  ink— Whose  chimney's  that  ? 

Feter^  Which  chimney?  Why,  that's  ours.    I  cannot  see 
There's  aught  amiss. 

9d  ConsfK  See^  ne,  there's  sparks  of  fire. 

Mrs  M,  Don't  stand  before  me,  in  a  body's  way — 
Make  room — break  up  the  line  and  let  me  pass. 
WeHhaTenomoreof  tht»— *'ti8aslgue8s'd,  ' 

No  good  could  come  of  this  processioning — 
Stt^  fiddle-faddle— let  me  go  in-doors. 

1st  Consp,  {Rushing  out  of  the  fromt^door,)    Oh  dear,  the  kitchen 
duinney's  all  in  a*blu5e — 
The  dinnei^s  spoilt,  smother'd  in  soot  and  ashes— 
Tlie  oook-maias  burnt  to  a  coal— fetdi  water,  water— 
Bing  out  the  fire-bell— drag  the  engine  here 
From  underneath  the  stee^ 

Feter.  Who'd  have  thought  it  ? 

Mrs  M,  Let  me  go  in. 

Onmes,  {summnding  and  detaining  her,)  Nay,  nay,  a  bride  to  hanrd 
Her  self-destruction  on  her  marriage  day ! 

Feter,  {we^ng.)  O  spare  me,  Judith,-— what  would  be  my  feelings 
If  I  should  have  to  see  yon  scordh'd  to  cinders ; 
Beskles,  at  least,  your  dress  will  all  be  smutch'd. 

Mrs  M*  Unhand  me,  sirs ;  I  wHi  go  in  and  see 
The  rights  of  this. 

Bridemaids*         Xhm't,  Judy,  dear ;  pray  don't. 

Bridesmen*  We  cannot  snSst  you*  to  bum  yourself. 

Mrs  M»  111  make  his  ears  bimi  hot,  who  binders  me. 

{She  cuff's  her  way  through,  and  enters  the  house,) 

Fitter  {eprawls  after  her,  then  lingers  at  the  door,  and  looks  ruduUy 
back.)  Was  ever  inich  rsshnett !  0  the  force  of  love ! 
I've  half  a  mind  to  sacrifice  myself 


48  ISfupimfi  9nt  qfJeopard^^  C^bd* 

With  her— 'Tis  hard— but  yes,  I  am  resolved  <m't 
Good  b'ye,  dear  friends,  good  b'yc — Tis  very  hard 
To  walk  into  a  red-hot  fire,  instead 
Of  sitting  down  at  one's  own  wedding  dinner. 
Judith,  I  come — ^This  do  I  do  for  thee. 

{He  meets  Mrs  M*  returning^) 

Mrs  M.  A  pack  of  rascahh-it  is  all  a  lie — 
Take  up  that  fellow.  Badge,  fbr  buiglary ; 
He  silly  stole  into  the  house  just  now 
To  play  this  villainous  trick.     Badge,  seize  upon  him. 

{The  C&nspirators  scour  ojf,  making  an  n^DitMM*,  man^  wtiees 
hooting  and  jeering.*) 
.  \st  Voice.  Bad  luck  to  Punch  and  Judy. 

9d  Voice.  Nippy  /udy. 

Sd  Voice.  Shell  skin  a  flint  as  soon  as  any  body. 

4^A  Voice.  And  swear  the  inside  makes  good  wholesome  soup. 

Sth  Voice,  The  old  ewe  is  disguised  in  a  lamb's  fleeee. 

6/A  Voice.  But  her  husband  has  not  got  his  wise  teeth  y^. 

1th  Voice.  Don't  leave  the  marrow-bones-Hshe'll  pocket  'em. 
And  make  'em  last  a  fortnight. 

\st  Consp.'  My  boys,  pack  off;  '' 

Sim  Badge  will  catch  us  else. 

Badge.  Stand ;  I  arrest  you, 

{Exeunt  Conspiraiors.) 
In  the  Eing^s  name. — ^Wlio  ever  saw  the  like? 
I  do  decbre  the  prisoners  have  escaped. 

Peter,  O,  this  nath  marr'd  our  grand  solemnity 
Most  grievously. 

Mrs  M.  It  doesn't  signify 

A  jot — I'm  mighty  glad  the  ruffians  gain'd 
Nor  ale  nor  money,  ere  we  had  discover'd 
Their  bloody-minded  plots.    I  found  the  dinner 
As  safe  as  wnen  we  went  to  church.    Small  thanks 
To  those  who  would  persuade  us  it  was  spoil'd. 
Some  shall  be  trounced  for  it  yet. 

Peter.  Thinknot  of  them. 

I  was  a-going,  Judith,  I  assure  ye. 
To  bum  myself  alive  for  your  sweet  sake. 
Just  as  they  say  the  widows  do  in  India ; 
For  I  did  think  myself  a  widower. 
I'm  sure  my  flesh  is  all  of  a  quiver  yet 
With  thinking  how  it  would  fry. 

Mrs  M.  All  stuff  and  nonsense. 

OUe  must  be  an  ass,  to  believe  a  house  on  Are 
Without  a  sinde  sign.  I  knew  from  the  first 
'Twos  aU  a  fiidge.    But  come,  let's  leave  the  street 

Peter.  Children,  draw  ofi^  now  to  the  manu&ctory^ 
Where  you  shall  have  the  dinner  that  I  promised. 
My  friends,  the  wedding  feast  will  be  dish'd  up 
At  one  o'clock  precisely ;  and  our  cook 
Will  be  as  hot  as  blazes,  if  you're  not 
In  very  good  time. — ^And  now,  my  wedded  wife^ 
111  lead  you  over  the  domestic  threshold. 
Where  you  must  rule  as  Mistress.    Ah,  I  thought 
'Twoula  be  a  da^  of  greater  pomp  and  glee ; 
But  if  you're  satisfied,  why  I  must  be. 

Mrs  M.  Peter,  you  seem  a  greater  goose  than  ever. 

Peter.  Nay,  I'm  a  goosy-sander — ^you're  ^e  goose. 
Whom  from  idl  other  fowl  that  swim,  I  dioose. 
This  nest  with  me  to  inhabit,  join'd  by  Hymen's  noose. 

^Exeunt  wnnes. 
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Afl  th^  nmtiiig  of  Biflwieftt  ap- 
pnmehet,  poUlici  take  «  qmph  definite 
shipe.  P«tf  H  4lread]F  e^miiuQg  ita 
■tmgth^  and  Uie  S^aen  will  pirobiUy 
e]duliit  move  equality  of  foroe-4ux<e 
acadvitv  of  distmon^  than  any  period 
ainee  the  peaee.  The  deoiaioiiB  of  the 
Coogreaa,  the  affiura  of  Spain,  of 
Qncee,  tfid  of  Tark^^  will  form  mat- 
ter of  deep  debate ;  and  the  dosesl  and 
moat  meoadiig  of  all,  the  atate  of  Ire* 
land*  will  deterge  to  occupy  a  moat  io- 
lemu  and  ansuoua  eonaidevatkiiu 

The  deeiaioii  of  the  CoBgreaa  vela* 
ti?e  to  Spain  W48  mecdy  an  attempt  to 
v$tik^  aa  lyynoavahle  retreat  from  an 
endMnaannent  too  atrong  for  diplo- 
macy. It  18  preaumed  that  France  80- 
lieited  the  war-^usaia  wrged  it— 
Anatria  and  Pnuaia  pemitted  it— 
England  forbade  it.  The  direct  will 
of  England,  directly  annouaeedi  muat 
almya  he  listened  to  widi  reapeot  or 
fisar ;— «ad  Eof^idimen  may  eongra* 
taJate  tbems^vea  on  aeeinff  that  the 
name  of  their  eoontry  ia  no  longer  hu^ 
miliated  by  a  f^eUe  aubaendency  to 
ftvcalgn  chicane.  Bnt  for  thia  w'm,  ao 
pioiioimeed,  Europe  would  he  at  thia 
noor  oorered  with  armliea,  and  oerhapa 
with  alattg^ter.  Evory  wound  of  all 
ita  empirea  would  be  re-opened,  and 
every  yiruloit  paaaion,  buried  malig- 
nity, and  extravagant  rage  of  conquest, 
that  had  been  tmmpled  down  by  the 
final  tnumpha  of  England,  might  have 
been  niaed  again,  jfor  a  deselatioii  be* 
yond  all  the  power  of  arma  or  wisdom 
to  lepresa  or  cure. 

It  was  the  deaire  of  France  that  Spain 
should  be  invaded.  For  thia  the  pre- 
text was,  the  fear  of  Republicanism, 
established  so  near  her  boideta.  The 
fear  justified  cautUm,  bnt  not  vio- 
lenee-— vigilant  reatriotiona,  not  inva- 
Bum.  The  more  secret  motive  is  the 
ancient  possessory  right  which  for  more 
than  a  hundied  yem  France  had  ex- 
erdaed  over  Spain.  The  Peninsula, 
nominaUy  ike^  was  actually  de^^nd- 
ent  The  famify  aUkmee  made  it  an 
manage  of  Fiaaoe-^the  King  waa  a 
French  viceroy,  and  the  people  were 
French  aUves.  If  LouiBiiiadewar,hi8 
humble  relative,  Philip  or  Charles, 
followed  9A  anon  aa  he  could  slulke  off 
his  letham^*  la  all  tba  agpesaions 
of  the  meat  mi&n  «i|d  ambiuoua  mo- 
naidn  of  Europe,  its  trumpet  was 
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ohedienUy  heard  by  the  moat  Inactive, 
seoare,  and  contented  of  all  mona^ 
chies«  In  all  the  defeats  of  France,  the 
wdi^t  of  the  bbw  M  upon  Spain 
'^**  DekrwU  reges"  and  the  glory,  as 
wdl  as  the  madneas,  ueated  with  the 
leading  and  reatlesa  disturbers.  Spain^ 
the  land  of  downs  and  confessor^  ha- 
ting war,  auflSsred  ita  penalty;  and 
gained  nothing  in  oompenaation  but 
snuff-boxes,  and  the  honour  of  being 
gQvsificd  by  a  branch  of  the  Bourbona* 
The  Aliiance  haunted  the  dreama  of 
Eurape  a  century  ago ;  and  the  W(tr  ef 
the  Suceeakm  was  made  in  the  terror 
of  univ^sal  conquest  This  war  waa 
one  of  the  thousand  evideneea  how  gid- 
dily blood  is  shed  when  human  paa- 
alons  thirst  for  it,  and  how  essential  it 
ia  fbr  governments  to  know  the  cluarae- 
ters  of  nations. 

In  the  alarm  of  the  time,  it  waa  for- 
gotten that  the  new  alliea  of  France 
were  the  moat  inactive  and  self-indul- 
gent of  mankindr-tbat  they  had  nei- 
ther the  spirit  of  fieedom  nor  the 
strength  of  alavery — that  without  oom<* 
merce,  literature,  manufaeturea»  and 
mutual  interoDurae,  Spain  was  without 
all  the  great  moversor  a  national  mind; 
-*-A  ttobk  eountry,  ageneioua  and  gal- 
lant people;  but  the  one  given  up  to 
bare  stenlity,  and  the  other  sinewleaa 
and  languid  from  cureless  inaction  ;— 
an  oriental  kingdom  in  the  midst  of 
Europe— a  r^^ion  of  exorbitant  luxury 
beaide  primitive  ignorance-^the  niiost 
determined  waste  empower,  m  full  oon- 
trast  with  the  moat  nc^eaa  and  iisro» 
aidute  aimnlidtv. 

The  phuoM^ner  imght  find  in  ihia 
ainguhur  anomaly  acme  salutary  waofii 
of  the  essential  neeessity  of  fteedom  an 
politica  and  rdimon,  to  the  growth  of 
national  atrengpa.  But  the  direot  in- 
teence  is,  that  the  ministers  who  oom- 
menoed  the  War  of  the  Suooeasion,  Gal<« 
cukted  upon  ftlae  prinetplea ;  over- 
looking inoval  feeblenesB  ia  phyaiod 
eapabiUty,  and  conceiving  that  a  land 
of  prieats  and  peasaata  could  be  turned 
mto  a  p^reat  ^gcwous  empire,  lartik 
of  warriors  and  atateames— while  the 
causes  that  had  enfeebled  the  national 
mind  were  suffered  to  prey  upon  it  aa 
widely  aad  deeply  aa  ever.  It  is  re- 
markable, that  since  the  expulaion  of 
file  Moon,  but  one  man  eif  decided 
mariineas  haa  sat  upon  die  Spanish 
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throne^  and  that  man  waa  more  a  Ger- 
man than  a  Spaniard.  The  whole  line 
'since  Charles  the  Fifth,  have  heen 
eiUier  gloomy  higots,  feeble  Yoluptu- 
tones,  or  honest  fools.  The  whole  as- 
sistance of  Spain  to  France  since  1701, 
was  not  wortn  a  tenth  part  of  the  blood 
dfr  money  lavished  in  the  war  that  la- 
boured to  break  the  famify  compact 
If  that  compact  were  to  be  renewed  to- 
morrow, with  ^pain  returned  to  her 
old  habits,  destitute  of  a  constitution, 
a  free  press,  and  a  tolerant  religion,  it 
would  not  be  worth  a  drop  of  British 
blood.  Spain,  without  liberty,  must 
be  unimportant  as  an  ally ;  and  with  a 
constitution,  she  will  not  bow  down 
her  forehead  to  French  dependence. — 
Napoleon  felt  this,  and  therefore  made 
a  desperate  grasp  at  the  full  dominion 
of  the  country.  He  felt,  as  much  as 
^^Macedonia's  madman,  or  the  Swede," 
the  passion  to  be  called  master.  Yet 
Spain  might  have  remained  undet  her 
Bourbon  dynasty,  but  for  his  convic- 
tion, that  without  a  total  change  of  go- 
vernment and  institutions,  she  must 
be  useless  as  an  auxiliary.  If  he  had 
succeeded  in  his  project,  nefarious  as  it 
was,  he  would  have  cast  awa^  all  the 
old.  incumbrances  of  the  national  vi- 
gour. With  a  French  viceroy  and  a 
French  ministry  at  Madrid,  he  would 
have  stricken  off,  before  ten  years  had 
passed,  the  whole  weight  of  those 
clinging  and  hereditary  disabiliti^,  that 
under  tnename  of  monkery,  local  pri- 
vileges, and  patrician  exemptions,  nad 
turned  a  gallant  people  into  a  race  of 
friers,  mendicants,  and  idlers.  While 
with  one  hand  he  was  rending  away 
this  lazy  covering,  which  at  once  ob- 
scured the  form  and  relaxed  the 
strength  of  the  nation  ;  with  the  other, 
he  would  have  been  putting  the  lance 
and  musket  into  her  grasp,  and  ex- 
hibited Spain  to  the  world,  a  fierce, 
and  dextrous  bdligerent,  in  the  strug- 
gle which  he  had  sworn  to  maintain 
affainst  the  liberties  of  mankind.  War- 
iae  Spain,  in  the  hands  of  imperial 
France,  would  have  been  the  most  ter- 
rible phenomenon  of  a  time  pregnant 
with  terrors.  The  question  of  Eu- 
ropean fireedom  hung  in  the  balance  ; 
and  but  for  the  vigour  and  valour  of 
England,  Europe  was  undone. 

But  against  a  war  for  the  purpose 
either  of  repelling  or  introducing  the 
present  power  of  France,  public  opinion 
seems  decided.  While  Spain  continues 
nnregenenite,  she  must  continue  weak. 
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The  assistance  which  a  Bourbon  in 
Madrid  might  give  to  a  Bourbon  in 
Paris,  can  never  be  worth  the  expense 
and  the  bloodshed  of  an  Englidi  war. 

The  clofleness  of  the  family  con- 
nexion is  striking ;  it  is  the  only  in- 
stance among  thrones  of  a  feeling  ofre- 
lationship,  kept  up  across  the  fluctua- 
tions and  distance  of  that  gulph  of  so 
many  things  and  memories— a  centtiry. 

On  the  3d  of  February,  1701,  the 
letters  patent  were  signed,  by  whidi 
Louis  XIV.  confirmed  to  PhiKp  V.  all 
his  rights  to  the  succession  of  the 
French  throne.  The  possible  union 
of  the  two  crowns  was  the  bugbear  of 
the  time.  But  the  clause  of  succession 
was  as  rigidly  retained  by  France,  un- 
der all  the  misfortunes  that  preceded 
the  peace  of  Utrecht,  as  it  was  anxums- 
ly  insiBted  on  by  her  victors.  •  At 
length,  however,  the  English  ministry, 
compelled  by  the  clamour  of  the  peo- 
ple, forced  this  clause  out  of  the  treaty, 
and  it  was  decided  that  the  double 
crown  should  never  sit  upon  one  head. 
But  the  faith  of  governments  is  pro- 
verbially precarious;  and  Philip  was 
so  little  scrupulous,  that,  on  a  report 
of  the  death  of  Louis  XV.,  then  a 
minor,  the  Spanish  King  was  actually 
on  the  point  of  setting  out  for  France 
to  lay  claim  to  the  throne. 

Louis  the  XIV.  might  be  called  Uie 
fkther  of  sovereignties.  The  table  (rf* 
his  descendants  is  a  curious  monument 
of  the  power  that  may  be  vested  in  a 
single  family.  He  was  the  head  of 
fbur  branches,  aU  of  which  have  Con- 
tinued and  flourished  to  the  present 
time,  among  all  the  shocks  of  revo- 
lution. 

The  Spanish  Branch. 

Louis  XIV. 

The  Dauphin. 
.  PhUip  V. 

Don  Philip. 

Charles  III. 

Charles  IV. 

Ferdinand  VII. 

The  Neapolitan  Branch. 
Louis  XIV. 
The  Dauphin. 
Philip  V. 
Charles  III. 
Ferdinand  I. 

The  Branch  of  Parma. 

Louis  XIV. 
.    The  Dauphin. 
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Ferdinand. 

Louis  I.  of  Etraria. 

Louis  II. 

Don  Philip,  the  In&nt  of  Spain, 
vas  the  first  Bourbon  who  was  in* 
Tested  with  the  Duchies  of  Panna, 
Piaoentia,  and  Guastalla,  by  the  peace 
of  1748.  He  was  the  son-in-law  of 
Louis  XIV.  His  grandson,  Louis  I., 
was  declared  King  of  £truria  in  1801. 
This  Ittanch  of  we  Bourbons  has  re- 
ceived, as  a  provisional  indemnity,  the 
principality  of  Lucca ;  and  has,  be- 
sides, been  acknowledged  as  the  im- 
mediate heir  of  the  Duchess  of  Parma, 
Maria  Louisa,  to  the  exduaion  of  young 
Ni^oleoii. 

ne  French  Branch. 
Louis  XIV. 
The  Dauphin. 
Louis  XV. 
Louis  XVI. 
Louis  XVIII. 

We  may  obaerve  eit  poisani,  that 
the  diance  of  the  Orleans  succession 
to  the  throne  of  France,  is  too  remote 
to  countenance  either  the  alarms  of 
the  reigning  family  or  the  hopes  of 
nartizanship.  The  descent  of  the  Or- 
teana  line  is  collaterab 

Monsieur,  faroiher  of  Louis  XIV. 

The  Duke  of  Orleans.   (Bcgent.) 

Duke  Louis. 

Dnke  Louis  Philip. 

Duke  Philip  Louis.    {EgaiiU.) 

The  present  Duke. 

Thus,  between  the  Orleans  family 
and  the  throne,  stand  the  three  genefr- 
k^gies  of  Spain,  Naples,  and  Parma. 

The  great  question  of  peace  or  war 
has  been  set  at  rest  by  a  power  beyond 
the  reach  of  diplomacy — ^winter.  Till 
the  passes  of  the  Pyrenees  are  cleared 
of  tneir  snow,  the  French  army  must 
lie  in  their  garrisons.  This  delay  of 
war  is  productive  of  n^;ociation,  which 
will  probably  issue  in  peace,  and  Spain 
win  be  left  to  tear  her  own  vitals,  if 
her  government  be  frantic  enough  to 
ibroe  the  constitution  of  Madrid  upon 
the  provinces,  or  to  take  her  way  to 
her  natural  eminence  unobstructed  by 
the  hostility  oi  strangers. 

It  is  palpable  that  the  constitution- 
alists make  the  minority  of  the  Spa- 
nish people.  The  presence  of  a  French 
army  on  the  Pyrenees^  the  lavish  dla- 


tribution  of  French  gold,  and  the 
whole  irritation  of  the  monkery  and 
privileged  orders,  have  not  been  able  to 
continue  the  struggle  sgainst  the  con- 
stitutionalists, relying  only  on  their 
native  popuhuity.  If  success  should 
inflame  the  popular  leaders  into  jaco- 
binism, their  country  must  be  ravaged 
by  dissidents,  and  be  invaded  by  a 
French  army.  This  terror  may  be 
wholesome,  and  be  the  parent  of  an 
English  constitution.  But  the  violence 
which  was  congenial  to  French  his- 
tory, has  found  no  example  in  Spain.- 
The  public  mind  has  been  distin^sh- 
ed  for  its  tardiness  and  tranauillity,. 
since  Spain  became  a  monarcny.  It 
has  had  no  "  wars  of  the  League,"  no 
"  Cevennes,"  no  "  Frondes,"  no  "  St 
Bartholomew's,"  no  "  ^evcJution."  It 
has  been  as  barren  as  a  rock,  but  it  has 
been  as  fixed  as  a  rock.  While  the  licher 
cultivation  of  other  countries  has  been 
torn  and  scattered  away  by  the  mond 
storm,  her  desolate  surface  has  been 
undisturbed.  Her  constitution,  as  it 
was  promulgated  in  1820,  isundoubt-. 
cdly  Jacobinical.  But  we  must  look 
to  tne  practice  of  this  formidable  code, 
and  we  shall  find  it  tempered  by  a: 
lenity  and  forbearance  that  disarm 
the  principle  of  half  its  terrors.  We 
give  a  sketch  of  this  baffled  constitu- 
tion. 

The  sovereignty  resides  essentially 
in  the  nation. 

The  Cortes-  consists  of  only  one 
Chamber,  which  is  formed  of  tne  de- 
puties of  the  people.  The  deputies 
are  elected  by  all  the  dtixcns;  one 
deputy  for  every  70,000  souls  in  the 
Peninsula,  islands  and  colonies. 

The  elections  are  made  in  the  Elec- 
toral Juntas  of  parishes,  districts,  and 
provinces.  The  citizens  of  all  the 
parishes  choose  elector^,  who  nominate 
the  electors  for  the  district,  and  these 
again  name  the  electors  who  are  to 
meet  in  the  capital  of  the  province  to 
elect  the  deputies  to  the  Cortes. 

The  Cortes  to  meet  every  year  on 
the  Ist  of  March,  without  awaiting 
any  instrument  from  the  King  for  their 
convocation. 

The  Session  to  continue  at  least 
three  months  every  year. 

The  Session  may  be  prolonged  by. 
their  own  vote  of  two-thirds  of  their 
members  for  another  month. 

The  deputies  to  be  renewed  entire- 
ly every  second  year. 

Deputies  cannot  be.  elected  tq  sit  in 
two  consecutive  Cortes. 
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Th«  AepatSei  fWMT  to  oroMt  dit 
Consattttiimj  anA  to  be  hiihtol  to  th« 
action ;  but  no  reftrenoe  !•  made  id 
the  King  in  thii  oath. 

No  foreigner  can  be  a  denaty^  ttol 
even  after  iMtTiDg  reeeived  letten  ^ 
natutaliiation. 

The  King  to  open  the  Cortea  with 
a  speeohj  and  to  oome  without  goards* 
The  Carter  cuinot  delibeiate  in  his 
presenoe.  Debates  public ;  membera 
invif^blefbr  their  o^nions ;  membera 
cannot  ask  or  accept  rewards^  honoura^ 
or  pensions  ftom  the  ffing. 

The  approbationof  the  Cortes  neoes^ 
sary  bdbre  any  ofibndye  allianoe  can 
he  tbnned>  or  commercial  treaty  made. 
They  determine  on  the  propoeal  of 
the  King>  the  strength  of  the  army 
and  naval  foroa 

They  rc^gulate  the  system  of  gene- 
ral education,  and  approve  that  form- 
ed for  the  Prince  of  Asturias.  They 
enforce  the  responsibility  of  the  Se- 
oretariea  of  State,  and  of  all  the  public 
Ainctionaries.  The^  give  instructions, 
and  form  regulations  to  the  ermy, 
navy,  and  mflitia,  in  all  their  branchea. 

Half  the  number,  plus  one,  a  quo- 
rum- 
Bills  to  be  read  three  times;  the 
King  cannot  refyise  his  assent  by  a 
simple  negative;  be  must  state  his 
reasons  for  withholding  it.  If  he  fail 
to  do  80  within  thirty  daya,  his  silence 
is  construed  into  assent.  A  bill  thus 
thrown  out  may  be  brought  in  again 
during  the  next  Session,  and  if  tn^i 
lost,  it  mav  be  brought  forward  a  third 
time  in  tne  next  succeeding  Session, 
and  if  it  then  pa88>  it  becomes  law 
vdthout  the  King's  assent,  and  with- 
out bdtag  referred  to  him  at  all. 


AU  deputies  an  paid  n  eertilii  aab. 
ry  by  the  provincea  they  repreaent. 

Before  the  doae  of  a  Seaaion,  the 
Cortes  nominate  a  permanent  deputa- 
tion of  their  body,  to  watch  over  the 
strict  obaervaaoe  of  the  Oonatitatlen, 
with  inetructiona  to  report  any  inftue* 
tioas  m  the  next  Cortes. 

No  actual  deputy  can  be  a  member 
of  the  Conndl  of  State.  The  Kii^a 
ministers  have  no  seats  in  the  Rooaeu 

When  any  vacaney  ariaaa  in  the 
Couacii  of  State,  the  Cartes  praaeni  to 
the  King  three  names,  of  whieh  he 
most  take  one  to  fill  the  vacant  plaoe. 

The  King  muat  hear  thedeeisionof 
the  Council  on  all  important  aiBiira  of 
the  Government. 

The  Kin^  cannot  give  or  leluae  Jik 
assent  to  bills,  nor  declare  war,  nor 
midce  peace,  nor  nmyciate  treatiea, 
without  the  consent  of  the  Council  of 
State. 

It  belongs  to  the  Council  to  propose 
to  the  King  three  persons  for  presen- 
tation to  all  eccksiastieal  benefices, 
and  to  all  situatimis  in  the  judicature, 
and  the  nomination  muat  be  one  of 
the  tfaoree  persona  tfiua  recommended. 

The  Council  propoaea,  thus  hi  triple 
lists,  names  for  eucoesslon  to  all  situ- 
ations in  civil  and  criminal  tribunala. 
Prssentationa  ace  made  in  tl^  way 
also,  to  all  bishopfica>  and  Other  eeda- 
siastical  dignities. 

The  distribution  ef  hownue  and 
distinctions  is  made  AocovSaag  to  fix- 
ed laws. 

The  King  cannot  make  any  ofibn- 
sive  alliance  or  commercial  treaty  widi- 
out  the  consent  of  the  Cortea,  as  wdl 
as  the  approbation  of  the  Coundl* 


The  state  of  the  press  in  England 
IB  a  matter  which  deserves  the  weighti- 
est consideiation  in  the  af^woadiing 
Session* 

We  are  by  no  means  desirous  of 
ranking  among  the  dedaimers  minst 
the  present  age.  We  are  satisfied  that 
there  are  *'  seven  thousand,"  and  many 
times  seven  thousand,  who  *' have  not 
bowed  the  knee  to  Baal ;"  that  there  is 
within  the  realm  at  this  hour  a  mass 
of  holiness  and  wisdom,  and  loyalty 
and  knowledge,  unequalled  in  any  pre- 
Yioaa  age,  and  altogether  uniivuled 
in  the  world ;  we  wm  go  fivrther,  and 
aay,  that  the  spirit  of  me  great  guar- 
dian of  pubhc  and  private  virtue, 
Ghriatianitv,  is  more  widely  difiused, 
more  deeply  understood,  and,  by  the 


extraordinary  and  munificent  distri- 
bution of  Uie  Bible,  mote  solidly  fixed 
among  the  first  moven  of  the  natfomd 
mind,  than  in  all  the  periods  of  ft«vi- 
ved  religion,  sinoe  the  day  of  Martyr- 
dom and  Mirade. 

But  we  not  less  fed  that  there  exists 
a  perilous  and  apnalling  contrast  to 
this  view  of  BritiMi  morals.  Crimes 
have  multiplied  to  an  extent  which 
fatigues  the  tribunals.  Despotite  men 
make  an  open  livelihood  of  inflamng 
the  popular  mind  to  acts  isS  violence. 
Regular  missionaries  of  insurrection 
parade  throu^  die  country,  with  an 
ostentattouB  defiance  of  the  legal  au- 
thorities. Wherever  thete  is  a  local 
pressure,  which  may  be  aggravated 
mto  a  popular  tumiut,  there  speeds- 
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go*  OB  did  diity  of  intmnvctioik  It 
it  allDgslhct  uniffiportiiit  to  him  of 
what  liftMM  the  grievanoe  may  be ;  hie 
qaeslioii  'm,  can  it  be  embittered  into 
blooddied?  If  the  manufacturer  ooin« 
plain,  the  banmgue  levika  the  mono- 
pohr  of  the  agricutorist ;  if  the  fkrm* 
tt  fed,  in  hia  tom^  the  common  auf- 
ftnng  of  the  time,  the  hanngoe  h^ 
tidtoe  inaalt  upon  the  manufactoxer, 
who  reftuea  to  submit  to  the  war 
prfoea  of  the  farmer.  In  all  cases,  the 
object  is  attained  so  fkr,  as  disoonieiit 
lifBftodiiced  into  the  drcoiatlon.  The 
bMahiiig  of  hMms,  and  the  burning  of 
eaen-Mcka>  are  the  ;iro^Mt#  of  the 
disorder,  whidi  is.  gradually  to  ripen 
into  noonday  musteriiws,  war  under 
the  contending  standards  of  the  rabble 
and  Uie  constitution,  and  the  final  dis* 
mtmbennent  of  the  rights,  habits,  and 
praperTf  of  the  natfon.  The  law  has 
•ttcoBsaively  grasped  the  chief  of  those 
inesndiariea.  But  the  breed  is  proU- 
HcL  The  eoQ  of  En^and  has  been 
fbttoA  a  fit  veoeptade  for  cherishing 
and  intigomtingtheseminalmischieib, 
IhA  ai  another  time  would  have  in- 
•fetntly  witheicd  away.  An  extnvt^ 
glut  and  fierce  populAritv  follows  the 
steps  of  every  assaiknt  of  the  old  ho- 
nourable observances  and  loyal  virtues 
of  the  British  mind,  and  individuals 
brUtadod  vrith  every  species  of  personal 
contempt)  open  defhmden,  buiknipts 
In  principle  as  much  as  in  possession 
— ^niacreants,  with  whcm  no  man 
would  imst  a  shilling-— nay ,  shifters  to 
every  side  of  the  worthless  and  miry 
politics  of  vulgar  party^-4io  sooner 
enter  ineo  a  determined  compact  with 
revolt  end  atfieism,  than  they  stand 
fbriih  purified,  the  elected  champions 
of  aeiiUen  and  fiirious  faction ;  in  jail, 
addressed,  vWted,  and  sustained  in 
horary  by  open  subseriptions,  and  out 
ofjail.  received  wifii  processions,  fetes, 
end  dl  tile  other  specious  and  ins<^t 
mummeiies  of  rabble  malignity,  in 
siriit  of  ita  triumph. 

liileratuie,  them^fatKst  of  all  agents, 
and  whooe  powers,  tike  those  of  some 
of  the  gicnt  inlhiences  of  nature,  we 
are  at  length  only  beginning  to  apply 
to  the  noes  of  society,  has  been  deeply 
occupied  in  this  perversioD.  We  are 
adfocatea  for  the  fnUest  cultivatioD  of 
the  hecman  understanding.  The  in^i 
etinetive  craving  for  knowledge,  the 
high  and  eoDOomig  pleasures  of  bookS) 
die  linow  and  tension  of  mind  to  be 


ftund  btplueejhig  into  the  deep  and 
eternal  nwihtaiiM  of  thought,  openen 
to  us  by  the  gifted  minds  of  Old,  the 
very  capability  of  adding  to  Our  men* 
tal  opulence,  is  equivalent  to  a  divine 
command  for  the  labour  of  knowledge* 
But  it  is  perfectly  obvious,  that  mudi 
evil  may  be  gathered  in  the  same  haiw 
vest  with  the  good.  The  character  of 
the  productions  now  compiled  and 
cheapened,  for  the  perversion  of  ^ 
multitude,  with  an  industry  of  mis- 
chief, inexplicable  on  any  surmise  short 
of  a  sworn  conspiracy  agednst  the  Con« 
stitution,  must,  on  this  point,  sllenoe 
all  scepticism.  There  are,  at  tills  mo- 
ment, a  hundred  shops  open  in  Lon- 
don for  the  sale  of  publications,  ofien« 
sive  to  every  well-ordered  mind. 
CarlisU  has  three  in  the  foil  sale  of 
tracts,  wliich  no  man  could  read  with- 
out diN;ust  or  pollution.  His  profits 
in  his  first  mart  were  estimated  at  two 
thousand  pounds  a-year, — a  strong 
temptation,  imdoubtedly,  fi>r  a  mis- 
creant, who,  fW>m  actual  nauperism, 
thus  emerged  into  profit  and  publicity. 
The  attractive  tide  over  this  shop  was, 
''  The  Deist  and  the  Republican^  glit- 
tering in  colossal  characters  for  the 
admiration  of  the  mafijstrates.  When 
tills  alluring  titie  had  lost  its  fMh- 
ness,  it  was  reinforced  by  a  new  de- 
claration,— "  This  is  the  mart  for  Se^ 
dition  and  Blasphemy"  It  is  pidpable, 
that  this  species  of  trade  has  no  con- 
nexion with  the  general  right  of  flree 
discussion ;  that  avowed  s»iition  ex- 
cludes itself  from  all  claim  to  shelter 
under  ihe  privileges  of  an  intellectual 
people,  and  that  avowed  blasphemy 
equally  rejects  the  vulgar  pretext  of 
inquiry  into  religious  truth.  Insult  is 
not  argument ;  a  determination  to  de- 
grade and  overtiirow,  is  the  direct  op- 
posite of  free  discussion;  and  when 
Hone,  and  Carlisle,  and  the  whole  tribe 
of  presumptuous  and  audacious  ruf- 
fianism which  has  followed  them  £rom 
beggary  to  guilty  profit,  and,  finally, 
ftom  the  counter  to  the  jail,  talked  of 
tiieir  right  to  question  Government 
and  Religion,  they  but  used  the  Ioq^ 
ofan  impudent  and  shallow  hypocnay*  ' 
The  board  over  Carlisle's  mart  is  an 
answer  dear  and  complete  to  all  pre* 
tence  of  honest  researdi.  Bntthena* 
ture  and  combination  of  the  artides  of 
trade,  in  die  infiimous  rccratadea 
wlii<^  the  euccessof  thismisersblecreu- 
ture  has  multiplied,  is  a  proof  not  bss 
decisive  of  their  eyetematie  purpoae  of 
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eomi{»diig  ihe  poblie  mind.  The  fid- 
lowing  list  wu  published  in  one  of 
Cobbetft  Registers  for  October,  1891. 
The  vehicle  was  well  chosen,  and  that 
hoary  patriot  was  doubtless  perfbctly 
aware  of  the  list  which  he  tons  sent 
fi>rth  in  company  with  his  exhorta* 
tions,  to  defecate  Parliament,  and  bring 
back  the  Church  to  the  simplicity  of 
primitiye  times. 

'*  List  of  Books  puUished  for  the  sup* 

port  of  the  wife  and  infant  children 

of  Mrs  Davison^  now  under  sentence 

of  two  years'  imprisonment  by  the 

vice  Society : — 

Mirabaud's  System  of  Nature,  £1,  Is. 
boards. 

A  cheap  edition  in  Numbers,  Sd, 
each. 

Volney's  Ruins,  with  The  Law  of 
Nature,  a*.  6J.  extra  boards. 

TThe  Medusa,  contaming  Theologi- 
cal Discussions. 

The  Trial  of  Thomas  Davison,  for 
a  Blasphemous  Libel  in  the  Deists' 
Magazine. 

Helvetius  on  the  Mind,  in  Numbers, 
three  half-pence  each. 

An  Apology  for  Atheism  on  Chris- 
tian Principles.  6s, 

The  Truth  of  the  Bible  and  New 
Testament  fairly  put  to  the  test,  by 
confronting  the  evidence  of  their  own 
facts.  1  vd.  8vo.  10^.  6d.  To  be  sold 
only  in  sealed  wrappers,  in  order  to  de- 
feat the  inquisitorial  system  of  the  Vice 
Society. 

The  Commonwealth  of  Reason,  li. 

The  Peterloo  Massacre. 

The  People's  Proclamation  against 
the  Arts  of  designing  Boroughmon- 
gers.    One  penny. 

Boccacios'  Decameron,  in  twenty 
siatpenny  Numbers.  This  work  has  been 
mutilated  in  recent  editions.  The  edi- 
tor proposes  to  insert  in  the  present 
edition  diose  tales  which  have  been 
omitted  in  the  former  through  J^^ 
and  ridiculous  notions  of  delicacy*. 

Can  any  man  of  common  sense  read 
this  list,  by  no  means  the  most  volu- 
minous or  most  atrocious  among  the 
catalogues  of  the  new  enlighteners  of 
the  national  mind,  without  allowing 
at  once  that  its  purpose  is  to  disrupt 
the  ^M^iole  frame  of  public  decency,  al- 
legiance, and  religion  P  It  has  food  at 
once  for  the  blasphemer,  the  rebel,  and 
libertine.  The  judgment  which  has 
hitherto  excluded  the  grosser  tales  of 
the  DfOEuneron,  is  pronounced  by  this 


aooompUdiad  attihdtlly ,  to  be  abwid ; 
and  the  work  ia  temptingly  offend  in 
its  original  vileneas,  by  ftagmente 
which  place  it  within  the  reach  of  the 
lowest  order.  In  conjunction  with  this 
tmpnrity,  is  "  The  Feterloo  Massaere,'* 
and  "  The  People's  ProclahuUwn,"  le- 
vel to  all  possessors  of  one  penny ;  and 
the  implements  of  mischief  are  com- 
pleted by  a  sixpenny  apology  for  Athe^ 
ism ;  Mirabaud  reduced  to  threepenny 
parts,  &c. 

This  flagitioosness  is  new  in  Eng- 
land ;  but  it  is  not  original,  it  has  b^ 
a  terrible  exemplar.  We  will  not  now 
apeak  of  the  French  Revolution,  nor 
summon  from  their  bed  of  blood  the 
sad  and  fearful  recollections  of  a  time 
that  looked  less  like  the  riot  of  human 
passions  than  the  malignant  and  hor- 
rid revel  and  triumph  of  Demona^^ 
But  it  W9s  by  the  same  steps  whidi 
we  now  mark,  that  France  went  down 
an  almost  retumless  depth  of  misery 
and  crime.  The  descent  was  at  first 
gradual.  The  same  conjunction  of  in- 
decencv,  insubordination,  and  aoeptir 
dsm,  labonred  to  shake  the  ancient 
column  of  the  French  throne,  that 
now  allures  the  subjects  of  the  British 
empire.  A  higher  interposition  than 
that  of  man  mav  disarm  the  danger ; 
but  man  is  in  all  countries  the  same^ 
And  to  suppose  that  a  libertine,  and 
atheistic  populace  in  England,  will 
not  plunge  into  the  same  excesses  with 
a  libertine  and  atheistic  populace  in 
France,  is  to  hope  beyond  nope — to 
trust  in  extrava^t  contingency — 19 
be  fooled  with  our  eyes  open — andj  be* 
ing  fooled,  to  be  undone. 

The  fall  of  the  French  monarchy 
was  not  the  work  of  a  day.  The  con- 
spiracy had  lingered  about  its  walls 
for  fifty  years,  before  it  found  an  en- 
trance* Then,  the  massacre  was  sud- 
den and  merciless-:-the  delay  was 
atoned  for  by  the  vigour  of  the  exe- 
cution— ^thesack,  the  bloodshed,  and 
the  profanation,  were  the  work  of  that 
one  olack  and  midnight  period,  which 
was  best  fitted  for  the  work  of  the 
contending  Vices. 

But  brief  as  it  was,  it  was  long 
enough  to  break  down  the  country 
into  the  most  al^ject  d^adation^  to 
diew  that  gorgeous  and  narlot  figure 
of  Republicanism,  with  all  her  trap- 
pines  of  blasphemy  and  murder,  sud- 
denly flung  under  the  tread  of  a  re- 
morseless Tyranny;  and,  finally^  to 
shew  France  returning  to  the  hope  of 
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a  CoDstitation,  only  ihrmigb  the  Uu 
teraen  of  natfonal  disgrace^  and  the 
mercy  of  enemies  twice  her  conquerora. 

Our  panishment  may  not  come  in 
diit  form ;  bnt  unless  all  history  be 
ftlse,  or  Proyidence  a  dream^  or  Eng- 
land secure  by  miracle  from  the  course 
of  natnie^  she  must  feel  the  result  of 
^eririiing  corruption.  The  evil  may 
not  yet  have  readied  the  nobler  parts, 
but  ner  safety  must  lie  in  cutting  off 
the  seat  of  tne  disease.  We  protest 
altogether  against  the  feeble  inaolence 
which  would  rely  on  the  virtue  of  the 
passive  majority — against  the  danger- 
ous security  which  would  look  to  the 
power  of  laws  and  institutions  in  them- 
sdves  dqiendent  for  all  effectual  ac- 
tion on  the  public  sympathy ;  and 
against  the  fimtastic  awuraity  of  sup- 
posing that  the  same  causes  will  not 
produce  the  same  effects  in  England, 
as  in  a  (onntry  not  twenty  miles  from 
her  shore. 

We  have  a  just  reliance  on  the 
strength  of  the  Constitution.  But  we 
demand  some  calculation  of  the  work- 
ings of  that  perpetual  machinery  of 
popidar  evil,  which  we  know  to  be  la- 
bouring at  its  foundations.  When  we 
see  the  grim  and  blackened  crowd  that 
go  dovm  daily  into  the  pit>  and  hear 
the  restlesa  whed,  ana  live  in  an 
atmosphere  thickened  and  made  un- 
whol^ome  by  the  eternal  vapour  of 
the  subterranean  revolutionary  fur- 
nace, we  have  a  just  rig^t  to  be  dubi- 
ous of  the  solidity  of  our  buttresses 
and  towers.  Ten  thousand  copies  of 
Faim^s  Age  ofReaum  are  computed  to 
have  been  soM  within  a  short  period ; 
we  dedre  to  know  the  effect  of  this 
enormous  distribution  of  moral  poison, 
ht&Ke  we  can  say  that  ail  is  safe. 
Frendi  poems  and  romances,  of  a  de- 
scription which  has  hitherto  not  ven- 
tmed  itself  within  the  honester  pre- 
docts  of  the  English  tongue,  have, 
within  the  last  year,  been  transfer- 
red to  the  popular  use,  divided  in- 
to segments  suitable  to  the  purse  of 
every  man.  The  electioneering  of  vice 
thus  passes  over  no  vote ;  from  so- 
licitinff  our  nobles  and  eentry,  it  has 
now  oescended  into  ue  humblest 
depths;  its  ambition  addresses  itself 
to  our  fbotmen  and  chambermaids;  it 
rsiaes  a  hustings  for  mendicants ;  and 
in  alleya  and  cellars,  prepares  the  way 
to  nattonal  mastery  by  a  practical  use 
of  Umipermd  Suffrage.  We  must  see 
the  qraitar  of  its  constitnents  beftire 


we  can  be  at  our  ease  as  to  its  diaooa 
of  superseding  the  whole  represenfia* 
tive  dignity  of  the  Law  and  the  Reli^i 
gion  of  England. 

The  French  Revolution  took  fifty 
years  for  its  accomplishment.  Ours 
may  be  more  speeay.  The  Frendi 
were  hiexperienced  in  rabble  exhibi- 
tions; reared  in  the  glow  of  a  sickly 
and  overheating  loyalty,  they  natmvl- 
ly  shrunk  at  rough  blasts  that  are  fk- 
miliar  to  our  more  northern  blood. 
While  revolution  lingered  among  the 
levees  and  assemblies  of  the  great, 
she  assumed  the  garb  and  almost  the 
refinement  of  nooility.  It  was  not 
till,  wearied  with  theur  tardiness,  she 
flung  herself  into  the  centre  of  the 
rabble,  that  her  work  was  begun.— 
But  with  us  all  is  ready;  there  is 
no  tedious  and  untried  experiment  to 
be  performed  before  the  grand  pro- 
jection. The  press,  the  populace, 
even  those  accidental  sufferings  of  the 
time,  which  no  wisdom  of  minister  or 
man  can  anticipate  or  provide  for,  are 
all  ready.  The  magarine  is  charged, 
and  it  may  be  more  the  mercy  of  a  con- 
trolling Providence  than  human  fore- 
sight or  resolution,  that  will  prevent 
our  having  the  first  intimation  d  the 
danger,  in  the  shaking  of  the  ground 
under  our  feet,  and  tne  general  crush 
and  convulsion  of  all  that  was  valua- 
ble and  holy  to  us  as  subjects  and 
Christians. 

It  is  not  our  present  purpose  to  detail 
the  parallel  between  the  present  repub- 
lican symptoms  of  England,  and  those 
which  diseased  the  heart  of  France. 
We  leave  it  to  our  readers  to  remark 
the  closeness  with  which  disaffection 
in  the  one  country  has  marshalled  its 
writers  and  haranguers  upon  the  mo- 
del of  the  other.  But  there  is  one  si- 
milarity too  remarkable  to  be  lightiy 
dismissed.  The  author  of  the  French 
Revolution  was  Voltai&e.  It  was 
brought  to  its  evil  perfection  by  other 
agencies;  but  the  Mirabeaus,  Dantons, 
and  Robespierres,  were  merely  the  dis- 
ciples of  tne  great  grimaeier  of  Fer- 
nev.  It  was  this  nbwerftd  and  impla- 
caole  spirit  that  first  planted  his  un- 
essy  step  on  Uie  burning  soil,  after- 
wards to  be  loaded  with  the  pande- 
monium of  jlevolution.  'Voltaire,  ex- 
cluded from  his  own  country,  took  r^ 
Aige  in  a  forei^  state,  and  thenoefbrth 
poured  libels  mto  France,  with  a  co- 
piousnessenoottzagedby  their  nrofitand 
impunity.   The  overthrow  ctf  govern* 
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nied  it  by  ike  triple  meuu  of  calumnies 
onChmtiaiuty^MBaultaon  the  admini- 
stration, and  poems  of  aingolar  and 
IttOTei:bial  indeeency.  The  same  hand 
Ijbftt  WTQte  the  FwBcUe  wrote  the  ap« 
palling  blasphemy  of  the  sentence 
'/  JScnoMa  tlfkfosM^  and  called  up 
Uie  plaffoe  that  sat  upon  France  for 
flye  and-twenty  miserable  years. 

Here  we  can  unfortunately  sustain  the 
mrdOel  in  the  most  popular  poet  of  our 
a»y>  who  seems  resolved  to  act  the  part 
of  an  En^h  Voltaire,  and  heroically 
be  ''  damned  to  everlasting  fiime."  As 
bis  popularity  with  the  intelligent 
and  nonourable  diminishes,  his  recep- 
tion among  the  profligate  and  lawlm 
becomes  more  sincere,  undisguised^ 
uA  triumphant*  His  name  now  figures 
among  the  foremost  on  the  lists  of  the 
Tendm  of  corruption.  Lord  Byron 
inobably  djeclaima  thisMnten^ion  in 
Auipoetiy.  But  the  men  (Xf  the  prison 
and  the  pillory  know  better;  force 
bun  out  of  the  modesty  of  his  aristo- 
piacy,  and  compel  him  to  th^  glory  of 
enlightnuig  the  rabble.  Those  men 
are  wise  in  their  generation,  and  diso 
oem  what  will  answer  their  pur- 
pose, with  a  sagacity  that  must  sur« 
prise  lords  and  lecturers.  Professor 
Lawrence,  wrapping  himtelf  up  in  the 
stole  of  his  philosopby,  talks  of  his 
work  as  merely  a  scientific  discussion, 
hateful  to  vulgar  eyes.  But  the  Radical 

SuUi^iers  were  not  to  be  hoodwinked 
y  the  Doctor's  robes,  pronounced 
it  to  be  an  excellent  thing  for  their 
olgecta,  and  placed  it  in  threepenny 


oumbera  beMe  Volnay.  4>dttaidXlaa 
Jttan>  all  unconsoious  of  their  marita, 
have  been  found  worthy  of  tha  same 
elevation*  and  in  thxaepeonv  numberv 
constitute  the  preeent  intelleotual  de^ 
light  of  thievery,  lioentioaaneBa,  and 
sedition.  We,  of  course,  avoid  all  im- 
plication of  the  authors  in  this  em« 
ployment  of  their  perfonnaBcea.  Bat 
the  fact  is  before  our  ^ea.  They 
make  the  choice  reading  of  the  rabble^ 
and  those  who  have  put  the  worka  in- 
to their  hands,  have  all  Uie  judgment 
in  evil  that  can  be  found  in  esperioice. 
The  spirit  of  our  diaHdute  and  fiu>» 
tious  day  is  distinguished  fiom  that  of 
all  our  past  tempters  by  the  atvocity 
of  the  press.  Literary  yiruIeDoe  baa 
had  examples  in  all  times  of  ow  mo* 
narchy ;  but  the  chamoteristic  of  tha 
new  school  ia  its  breadth  and  geaeial 
malignity  of  attack.  Party  will  exagge- 
rate, and  nsraonal  irritatioQ  will  inault* 
but  the  State  is  now  the  oyeet  A 
multitude  of  men,  stimulati^  by  the 
Ofdinafjr  motivea  to  libel«  haTO  aoBi* 
bined  in  the  labour  of  d^i^toation 
against  all  the  noble  principles,  here- 
ditary institutions,  and  saered  ]aw% 
that  make  the  monarchy  and  the 
church  of  the  empire.  In  this  desne» 
rate  deaisni  they  embark  with  a  bold- 
ness to  which  men  can  scarcely  b^  atir- 
red  by  heroism  and  a  just  cause.  Thrir 
transoendant  hostility  disdains  to  limit 
itself  to  the  petty  war  of  partisanship ; 
they  are  the  enemiea  of  principles,  aiid 
thenr  triumph  is  to  be  oeLebnited  only 
over  the  nuns  of  all  Government  and 
all  Religion. 


DE  PRILLFOTTS  AND  MR  JEFFHEY. 

[[Br  referring  to  VoL  VII.,  p.  168  of  this  Magasine  (May  1890),  oor  friends 
«Qay  refresh,  and  our  enemies  re-afflict,  their  memories,  with  the  particulars  of 
a  former  controversy  between  the  Edinburgh  Reviewers  and  a  Clergyman  of 
the  Church  of  England,  second  to  no  member  of  that  iUustriouaestaUishment 
in  character ;  and,  as  these  Reviewers  seem  destined  to  be  convinced  doaUe* 
deep^  second  to  very  few  people  of  any  establiahment,  either  in  the  inclina- 
tion, or  in  the  power,  to  repd  aggression,  and  ohastise  insolenee.  Inr  a  word, 
from  that  controversy  Brougham  retreated  like  a  cur  with  his  tail  between  his 
legs,  Jeffivy  like  a  rat  that  has  left  his  tail  in  a  trap,  andLambton  likea  mon- 
keV^t  never  had  even  a  taiL 

We  are  well  aware  that  the  liberal  and  geneix>U8  praise  we  bestowed  on  aooae 
articles  in  the  last  Number  of  the  Edinburgh  Review  astonished  a  vary  great 
number  of  our  readers--ihat  it  delighted  some  of  them,  and  displeased  others 
-^butthat  on  the  whole  the  feeling  was  astoniahment.  Why?  If,  abnply,  be- 
cause it  seemed  very  odd  that  the  work  should  now  deserve  any  hod^s  pndse, 
it  is  well;  if  because  it  seemed  at  all  odd  that,  deserring  praise,  it  should  re- 
ceive it  from  «f,  very  foolish  and  afaanrd  was  the  head  into  whidi  such  an  idea 
intruded  itself.  Wx  eaa  affivd  to  be  both  just  and  gtnerona,«-*and  we  faav»no 
desire  to  be  otherwise,  more  especially  incur  oonduet  towards  the  Wbiga.'  Wi 


treaotdiedpoiieicf  ^Dvyitni.  Wt  do  not  say  ttitr "  Heaven  and  BarHi'*  is  a  bad 
tiung,  moelY  becanae  it  la  printed  in  the  **  Liberal."  We  did  notsay  that  the 
"  Evaya  on  Chaiacter"  weie  eontemptible,  although  that  book  did  happen  to  be 
viitten  by  the  same  yonng  nobleman  who  has  since  been  so  '*  left  to  himself" 
as  to  mibuah  ''  Don  Carloa."  Wb  take  tlungs  as  we  find  them,  indifarent  whe« 
ther  tbe  enjoyment  we  receiTe  is  direct  or  indirect^-the  unmediate  effect  of  the 
aoihor's  geniu8»  or  its  indirect  efi^ect  in  stimnlattng  our  own  hand  to  the  liix- 
urj  of  aooorging.  We  therefiire  praiaed  the  last  Number  of  that  ancient  peri- 
odwsl ;  we  felt  a  generous  pkaaure  in  doing  ao^  just  as  we  should  do^  were  (^d 
Tom  Oliver  to  appear  some  da^  on  a  decent  pair  of  shanks^  and  ones  more 
throw  up  bia  hat  m  a  glorions  ring. 

But  we  remarked,  in  the  midst  of  all  <nir  laudation,  that  the  article  on  the 
Dmham  case  appeared  to  ua  to  be  a  bad  affidr— that  we  were  uninformed  aa 
to  die  fiicta,  but  that  the  spirit  of  the  oompOBition  waa  unworthy  of  any  Jour- 
Dsl  of  reputation,  m 

We  now  are  informed  as  to  the  facts ;  and  in  addition  to  what  we  then  ao 
niyiy  expressed  about  the  smrit  of  that  article,  the  fb&owing  exp08nie>  ftr 
wfaidi  the  reading  public  haaVrach  reason  to  thank  Dr  niilipotts;  leaves  ua 
no  difflcttltv  in  saymg,  that  we  consider  its  facts  to  have  been  as  Jkise'  as  ita 
spirit  was  losltiiBome.  Broug^iam  we  incline  to  acquit.  To  be  sure,  the  pofl^ 
i^g  note  about  his  own  '^  terrible"  eloquence,  at  first  made  us  think  the  article 
was  hia :  hut  we  are  now  aware  that  Mr  Jeffirey  was  contented,  on  this  occa-  ' 
sion,.  to  attack  the  Church  of  England  with  a  meaner  weapon. 

Thia  much  is  certain.  Dr.  Phillpotts  has  stripped  the  Edinbur^  Review 
as  bsre  as  the  top  of  Arthur's  Seat.  He  has  exposed  in  the  most  maaterly  man- 
ner aome  of  the  most  servile  conduct  we  remember  to  have  been  made  acquainted 
with.  How  audi  a  sensitive  Christian  aa  Mr  Jeffrey  must  fed  under  such  an 
Infiietion,  weahouki  have  been  at  no  lose  to  imagine,  even  if  we  had  not  seen 
Ua  fiMC  Uiese  twelvemonths.  As  it  is,  we  can  assure  Dr  Phi^potts  diat  tibe 
ftee  looks  uncommonly  long-^esfierce-^lspsnlky—' nostril  sub^incsudescent 
•<--ooeaaifl«ial  twitdieaalaBroujdiam.  We  are  realfy  sorry  for  ourmallfiriend,' 
and  wish  it  had  been  possible  ^  Dr.  FhiUpotts'  ire  to  hove  woriEcd  Ukc  that 
aiMe  agent,  so  prettily  alluded  to  in  Toinmy  MoorcTa  new  poern-^ 

So  Ughtninga  melt 

The  Blade  within  (he  unhanned  Sbcathk. 

But  aa  it  ia,  acabbacd  and  all  must  pttt  up  with  the  singeing.  We  iccommeMd 
a  good  lather  of  the  cold  scraped  potato  to  our  Editorial  surorer.    C.  N.]] 

A  LSTTEa  TO  PaANCXS  JEFFRET,  ESQ.  rHB  REPUTSD  EDITOR  OF  THE  EDIX- 
BUaOH  REVIEW,  OK  AN  ARTICLE  ENTITLED  *'  DURHAM  CASE — CLERICAL 
▲BOSBS." — BY  REV.  R.  PHILLPOTTS,  D.  D.  RECTOR  OF  STANHOPE.* 

Sib — Although  I  had  reason  not  to  the  strength  of  the  serpent,  can  ex* 

veirr  h%hly  to  estimate  the  moral  sen-,  hibit  only  the  sUme  and  the  venom* 

sibuity  of  the  Editor  of  the  Edinbuigh  Under  this  impression,  it  did  not  at 

Review,  yet  I  was  not  prepared  for  first  q>pear  to  me  at  all  necessary  to 

ihe  extreme  degradation  to  which  that .  answer  so  very  gross,  but  (as  I  thong^t) 

personage  has  been  contented  to  sink,  so  very  leebleyan  attack. 
In  his  laat  Number,  he  has  inserted  an        It  has,  however,  seemed  to  others, 

article,  entitled  "  Durham  Case — Cle-  to  whose  Judgment  I  defer,  that  the  ex«< 

ricsl  Aloises,"  a9  article,  I  am  well,  tensive  ciiciuitioa  9f  the  Review,  and 

aware,  not  wzjtten  by  the  Editor  him-  the  inferences  already  drawn  from  the 

aelf,  nor  even  by  another  contributor  silence  of  the  Ckigy,  under  chaigea 

to  his  journal,  on  whose  luculHrations.  mop^unceasinglybroiightagMnBtthian, 


I  once  before  had  occasion  to  remark,  demand  that  some  notice  be  taken  of 
— ^bttt  evidently  by  some  inferior  hand,  die  present  attack,  and  (as  1  am  the 
who,  without  the  slightest  pretension    only  individual  attacked  by  name)  de* 


*  Durham  t  Printed  Ibr  Ooot^^e  Afldrews,  John  Hatchard  and  Son,  London ;  and 
WiBiMD  Blackwood,  £dtnbarzli.     10^. 
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H  I)rPhilfyotU€ 

fOMind  it  ttore  dipeoially  ftaai  me.  I 
proceed,  tfaerefore,  to  the  distastcfal 
task. 

But  £rst  I  shall  beg lesve  todii^fe 
▼er^  summarily  of  the  theolc^cal  mat? 
ter  introduced  by  this  ReTiewer.  No 
man^  who  respects  himself^  will  con^ 
tend  on  such  sul]gectB  with  an  opponent 
of  so  very  slendo*  qualifications ;  with 
one,  who  thinks  the  Church  of  £ng« 
land  only  half-reformed^  because  its 
catechism  for  the  instruction  of  cfail*- 
dren  contains  no  express  denial  of  the 
transubstantiation  of  the  sacramental 
elements; — ^who  can  talk  with  the 
moA  edifying  gravity,  of  the  ''  distinct 
€md  tmetfuivocal  repudiation  of  the  real 
presence,  which  we  find*  in  the  ThirHf* 
nine  Articles,"  where  every  one  who 
knows  what  is  meant  bv  the  real  pre^ 
senee  (a  very  different  tning  from  the 
ccrporal  presence),  knows  also,  that  it 
is  oistinctly  and  unequivocally  affirm- 
ed:— ^who,  because  "  the  power  of 
S'ving  absolution"  is  daimea  both  by 
e  English  and  the  Roman  Church, 
can  speak  of  it,  therefore,  as  if  it  were 
claimed  by  bodi  ita  the  same  meaning 
and  extent,  though  it  is  notorious  that 
the  Church  of  Rome  has  pronounced 
an  anathema  against  all  who  do  not 
^dmit  the  absolving  power  of  its  priesU 
hood  to  be  Jiigher^  even  in  kind^  than 
the  hiffhest  claim  ever  advanced  in  our 
Chur(£ : — ^who  can  talk  of  the  '^  as- 
sumption of  this  power  by  the  English 
Ckrgy ;"  of  ^^  this  assumption  Ming 
undeniable,'^  (and  yet,  as  it  should 
seem,  of  its  bemg  denied  by  divers  ap- 
proved authors^'  without  knowing, 
diat  whether  the  power  be  assumed, 
or  disclaimed,  and  the  assimiption  ad- 
mitted or  denied,  depends  on  the  man- 
ner in  which  ^e  power  itself,  never 
once  defined  by  hnn,  is  understood : 
-^lastly,  who  can  dose  his  learned  lec- 
tsure  on  this  point,  with  asserting  that 
*'  the  primitive  Church  never  pretend- 
ed to  nave  anif  absolving  power ;  see 
on  one  side  Hammond  and  Marshall, 
-^WheatUy  contra  ;"  whereas  all  these 
tiuree  writers  (whatever  be  Uieh*  differ- 
anoe  on  a  cdlateral  <]|uestion)  and  all 
others  of  any  reputation  amongst  us, 
agree  in  afilrming,  what  this  dreamer 
fancies  tliat  half  of  them  deny. 
•  These,  and  blunders  such  as  these, 
place  his  theological  dogmas  beyond 
the  reach  of  controveisy.  Perhaps,  too, 
qn  similar  grounds,  he  midit.  claim  in 
some  other  points  as  good  a  right  to 
the  undisputed  possessitn  of  the  field. 


mdMrJefiretf.  *  [VFtn. 

For  instanoe,  can  a  wciier  ^sepflct  to  b» 
answered,  who  will  seriooaly  quote  W* 
siMip  Bumetfinr  a  recommendation  and 
authority  to  the  Epiacopal  Bench  of 
out  days,  to  live  "  ^  abstractad  ficom  ' 
courts,  from  cabals,aiidfrom  tMurtiea?** 
-HKxnes  in  which  that  good  Bishop 
bore  a  busier  part  than  the  most  secu- 
lar of  our  prdatea  for  a  century  past, 
and  where,  by  his  sealous  support  of 
whig  priaeiplBs,  he  raised  hhnseif  to 
that  eminent  station,  which,  tooedier 
with  hia  numerous  virtues,  woidd  cn- 
anre  to  him,  if  he  were  now  living,  a 
fall  share  in  the  i^eetives  of  hia  pre- 
sent panegynat. 

Stul,  our  low  estimate  of  diia  wri^ 
ter's  inlRlectualqualiflcatiQnsmuBt^noC 
prevent  us&om  exposing  those  his  mo- 
ral delinquencies,  which  derive  im<* 
portance  iamt  the  mischievoua  cause 
they  are  intended  to  promote.  It  is  no* 
torious  that  a  design  is  systematicaUy, 
and  almost  avowedly,  panaed  by  ma- 
ny of  the  reformers  of  the  present  daj, 
to  bring  the  eatahliahed  Chmseh  jito 
contempt,  and  to  draw  down  the  h»> 
tred  of  theneople  on  its  mimstera ;  and 
that  in  furtnerance  of  this  design,  every 
expedient  of  every  kind,  the  meaneat 
artifice  and  the  most  dar^  falsdioodsj 
are  resorted  to  without  scruple  or  r^ 
straint.  Instances  jo£  both  tiiiese  d&* 
scriptions  we  shall  find  in  the  Review 
before  us. 

The  first  which  I  will  quote  is  of 
the  former  kind, — afraudso  miserable, 
that  it  would  be  utterly  beneath  aH 
notice,  excepting  to  mark  the  aortof 
persons  who  are  most  forward  in  their 
nostility  to  the  Church.    « 

The  Reviewer  is  anxious  to  have  it 
believed,  that  our  present  Bishops, 
among  many  other  points  of  inferior- 
ity to  their  predecessors,  are  distin- 
guished by  an  increased  and  increasing 
spirit  of  luxury,  avarice,  and  selfish- 
ness. It  suited  this  purpose  to  set  forth 
with  high  encomiums  the  splendid  li- 
berality of  Bishop  Butler,  ii(  disposing 
of  the  revenues  of  his  great  prefer- 
ments ;  but  it  did  not  suit  the  same 
purpose  to  state  the  real  object,  on 
which  his  largest  munificence  was  be- 
stowed, namely,  an  episcopal  palace. 
This,  I  say,  it  was  not  convenient  to 
the  Reviewer  to  mention ;  fin-,  bhm- 
derer  as  he  is«  he  could  not  be  blind 
to  the  manifest  absurdity  of  denoun- 
cing all  Hviag  bishops,  in  the:.gro6s, 
for  ^*  living  sumptuously  in  vast  and 
splendid  palaces,"  and  holding  forth 
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aoe,  who  is  deoeaded^  as  a  pattern  of 
treljT  prinnkiTe  vittse,  for  rearing  a 
Maoe  for  himaelf.and  his  saccesaon 
lo  tire  in. 

.  Aceordingl  j^  by  a-stroke  of  his  pen 
ke  chatter  the  Palace  of  Bristol  intd 
the  Caihedraly  on  the  repairs  of  whidi 
he  t^  ns^  diat  the  Bishop  ^'expended 
more  than  he  received  from  the  See." 
Those  who  will  take  the  trouble  of 

nent  man,  (a  trouble  mich  I  can  Ten- 
lore  to  promise  them  will  be  its  own 
sewaard)  willed,  that  he  did  indeed 
"  expend  in  repairing  and  improving 
the^ EptMcopal  Palace  at  Bristol  four 
thousand  pounds;  which  is  said  to  have 
been  more  than  the  whole  retenues  of 
the  ^riiepric  amounted  to^  during  his 
eantinuance  in  .that  See.''* 
-  I  know  not  whether  it  is  |rorth~ 
wiale  to  add,  that  so  little  averse  to 
the  decoration  of  his  Palaces  waa<his 
mat  oniamcnt  of  the  English  Church, 
&at  in  less  than  two  years,  during 
which  he  jpredded  over  the  Diocese  of 
-Durham,  he  found  time  and  means  to 
expend  lasgely  on  the  Castle,  the  Epis* 
eopal  residence,  in  that  city,  where  his 
armorial  bearings,  ''  in  all  the  perfect 
faSty  of  Heraldry,"  as  his  Encomiast 
-caBs  it  when  spoJdng  of  modem  Pre- 
lates, stiU  mane  the  scene  of  his  mu- 
nificence. In  the  same  richly  endow- 
ed See,  whose  high  secular  privileges 
demand  some  due  proportion  of  secu- 
lar state,  he  disdained  not  to  live'with 
aB  the  splendour  of  the  most  splendid 
of  those  who  had  preceded  him,  *'  at- 
tended by  a  body  of  serving  itien  gor- 
geously appareUed"  (as  the  Reviewer 
cfaooeea  ta  describe  footmen  in  purple 
liveries  of  these  days) ;  copying  in  such 
matters  after  his  ancient  Patron,  Bi- 
8h<^  Talbot,  and  studiously  departing 
from  the  more  sparing  pattern  set  by 
his  immediate  predecessor.  All  this 
he  did,  without  ceasing  to  ''  regard 
•himself  as  Steward  for  the  Poor," 
where  their  real  interests  required  his 
aid,  and  without  departing  from  that 
ihnplicity  which l)ecoines  the  Christian 
Bisnop, — '^knowing"  well  not  only 
"  how  to  be  abased, '  but  also  "  how 
to  abound." 

From  this  pitifiil  forgery  respecting 
Bishop  Butler,  a  name  too  pure,  as  weU 
as  too  exalted,  to  be  suUied  even  by 
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the  fah»  and  treadienms  pralaei  of 
such  a  writer  as  this,  I  pass  to  a  move 
culpable  act  of  the  same  description, 
committed  against  a  living  Prelate,-^ 
s^ainst  one,  whose  mild  virtues,  and 
truly  Christian  meekness  of  demean- 
our, (I  wiU  not  on  such  an  occasion 
do  him  the  injustice  of  referring  to  his 
higher  qualities,)  mi^t  have  been  ex- 
pected to  disarm  the  hostility  of  the 
most  inveterate  enemy  of  hiis  order. 
But  the  rancour  of  a  thorough-paced 
Reformer  finds  in  these  virtues  only 
fresh  and  stronger  motives  to  his  ha** 
tred.  Accordingly,  our  Reviewer  fas- 
tens on  this  Prelate  with  a  pertinacity 
of  misrepresentation,  which  can  only 
be  accounted  for  by  his  reliance  on  the 
unwillingness  of  such  a  man  to  stoop 
to  the  exposure  of  his  artiftes. 

The  Bishop,  in  a  Charge  to  his 
Clergy,  thus  qxaikB  of*  the  Unitarian 
System,  a  system,  of  which  both  him- 
.  self,  and  those  whom  he  was  address- 
ing, had  in  the  most  solemn  manner, 
and  on  the  most  awfiil  occasions,  de- 
clared their  conscientious  disbelief. 
^'  Its  influence,"  says  he,  "  has  gene- 
rally been  confined  to  men  of  some 
education,  whose  thoughts  have  been 
little  emploved  on  the  subject  of  reh- 
ffxm ;  or  wno^  loving  rather  to  ques- 
tion than  learn,  have  apjfroaehed  the 
oracles  of  divine  truth  without  thai  kum^ 
ble  dociUty,  that  prostration  of  the  un* 
derstanding  and  will,  which  are  indis- 
pensable to  proficiency  in  Christian 
Instruction."  With  what  feelings  this 
lleviewer  is  accustomed  to  approach 
those  divine  Oracles,  I  do  not  permit 
myself  to  conjecture:  I  earnestly  hope, 
that  they  are  very  different  from  those 
which  accompany  his  worldly  studies. 
But  the  following  is  the  manner,  in 
which  he  represents  the  words  of  the 
Bishop :  '  It  is  the  duty  of  the  peo- 
ple to  reverence  the  Church  and  its 
members  in  silent  acquiescence,'  ^'teith 
that  prostration  of  the  undcrstandtnff 
and  willy  which  a  Bight  Reverend  Pre" 
late  has  openlt/  prescribed,  as  the  best 
frame  of  mind  upon  all  ecclesiastical 
'subjects. ' 

Can  the  dishonesty  of  this  writer  go 
further?  Yes: — ana  in  the  instance 
of  this  very  same  Bishop,  whose  lan- 
guage on  another  occasion  is  still  more 
widcedly  mis-stated.  More  wickedly. 


*  See  Life  pieeaed  to  Hshfiu's  Bdition  of  his   Works :  see  also  Chahnen*  Diog 
Dist.  aad  Uaiohiiis(m's  History  of  DuilUMn. 


14  Vr  nHlpUU  mui  Mr  Jeffrey.  Df  an. 


iMty^becnnetlieo^jeetof  tUslstter   by  the  ▼algwr,  haatengpiiiwil-awmyi 
Ihmd  is  not  only  to  nureprBBent  the   -H^onld  be  bastided  in  any  jonmu^ 


irarda  of  the  Biabop»  for  tne  pnipoae  maintnning  the  alig^teft 
of  eenriiitt  a  present  torn,— ^bat  alio  to  I  will  not  ny  to  honesty,  Sut  even  to 
hold  forth  his  person  to  public  indig-  pradence.  The  whole  passage  of  the 
nation,  as  a  '^  oomitly  Sycophant/'  Commentator  on  the  Laws  of  Bng- 
one  "  guilty  of  an  excess  of  aonlation  knd,  part*  of  which  was  dted  by  ibe 
unknown  in  the  most  despotic  reiffns/'  Bishop,  will  be  found  below.* 
—one,  whose  baseness  could  only  be  But  it  is  time  to  adyert  to  tbooe 
paralleled  by  those  **  farming  preach-  parts  of  the  Review,  which  more  im- 
crs"  in  Charles  the  First's  time,  wbo  mediatdy  concern  myself,  and  the 
in  part  caused  the  troubles  that  en-  Clergy  of  Durham,  a  body  which 
iued,  by  Aeir  extravagant  doctrines  seems  to  have  earned  in  a  peculiar  de* 
respecting  the  right  of  Kings,  "  giv-  gree  the  hostility  of  every  enemy  to 
ing  unto  Csesar  what  Cesar  refused  to  our  Establishment.  nI^ 

take,  as  not  belonging  to  him."  The  trial  of  the  Editor  of  the  Dor- 

It  appears,  Uiat  in  the  course  of  the  ham  Chronicle,  for  one  of  the  grossest 
proceedings  in  the  House  of  Lords  on  libels  which  the  licentionsness  of  the 
the  Bill  for  demrading  the  late  Queen,  Press,  e^en  in  these  days,  has  yet  pro* 
the  Bisltop  of  London  maintained  duced,  and  the  publication  of  the  pro- 
(what  every  one  who  loves  the  Consti-  ceedings  by  the  defendant,  have  af- 
ttttion  will  maintain  with  him)  that  forded  to  ttie  congenial  spirit  of  thia 
an  enamty  into  the  pmonal  eonduet  of  Reviewer  an  opportunity  of  reviling 
the  Xing'  would  be  ttnconMtitmtional ;  the  Clergy,  and  the  Church  of  Eng- 
ibr,  said  he,  eUifig  the  words  of  Black'-  land,  of  which  he  has  not  failed  to 
Hone,  ^*  tiie  King  is  not  under  the  co^  avail  himself  to  the  utmost  Decency 
erdve  power  of  the  law,  which  wfll  and  justice  might  have  seemed  to  re- 
•  not  suTOose  him  capable  of  commit-  quire,  that  he  Should  at  least  wait  till 
ting  a  folly,  much  less  a  crime."  For  tne  proceedings  have  been  completed : 
speaking  tnus,  this  distinguished  Pre-  but  decency  and  justice  are  antiquated 
late  is  cnarged  by  our  Reviewer  with  re8tri6tion8,  whidi  a  modem  reronncr 
*^  procloiming'f  in  fas  place  in  the  House  has  long  since  learned  to  despise.  Be- 
of  Lords,  that  by  ike  Constilytion  of  sides,  if  he  did  not  send  forth  nis  stri^ 
His  Country,  the  King  is  exempt  from  tures  without  delay,  it  mi^t  dumee 
aU -moral  blame;  thus  perverting  the  that  the  assertions,  on  wnich  they 
maxim  which  protects  the  Sovereign  were  to  be  built,  might  lose  even  thie 
from  personal  responsibility,  into  the  faint  semblance  of  probalnlity,  which 
monstrous  doctrine,  that  nothing  whibh  it  was  convenient  to  throw  around 
he  does,  as  an  individual,  can  actually  them.  Accordingly,  the  Reviewer 
be  wrong"  hastens  to  take  for  granted  whatever 

That  in  a  moment  of  popular  deli-  the  Defendant,  a  convicted<libeller,  has 
rium,  such  a  misrepreientation  of  the  thought  proper  to  assert ;  and,  without 
Bishop  8  words  should  have  been  made  even  sifting  tbe  particulars  of  thit  De- 
by  those  whose  interest  it  was,  at  all  fendant's  story,  or  noticing  the  palpa- 
hazards,  to  keep  alive  the  delusion,  ble  inconsistencies  by  whic% it  is  mork- 
oould  excite  no  surprise.  But  it  ought  ed,  proceeds  to  pour  forth  all  the  tor- 
to  be  a  matter  of  astonishment,  mat  rent  of  his  eloquence  in  pity  fbr  the 
80  flagrant  a  nerversion  of  the  truth, —  meek  and  sufl^ring  martyr,  and  in  in- 
now  when  tne  frenzy,  which  alone  dignaticn  against  his  priestiy  persecn- 
gave  it  a  chance  of  being  credited  even  tors. 

*  '*  To  these  several  cases,  in  which  the  incapacity  of  committiDg  crimes  arises  hooL 
a  deficiency  of  the  willf  we  may  add  one  mor^  m  which  the  law  suppo«es  an  incapocicy^ 
of  doing  wrong,  fh)m  the  excellence  and  perfection  of  the  person  ;  wnich  extend  as  well 
to  the  will  as  to  the  other  qualities  of  his  mind.  I  mean  the  case  of  the  king :  who,  by 
virtue  of  his  royal  prerogadve,  is  not  under  the  coercive  power  of  the  Um  ;  which 
will  not  suppose  him  capable  of  committing  a  folly,  much  less  a  crime,  ^'e  are  there* 
fi>re,  mit  ot  reverence  and  decency,  to  forbear  any  idle  inquiries,  of  what  would  be  die 
consequence  if  the  King  were  to  act  thus  and  thus  ;  rince  the  law  deems  so  highly  of  his 
wisdom  and  virtue,  as  not  even  to  presume  it  possible  for  him  to  do  any  thing  ineonaist* 
fot  with  his  station  and  dignity ;  and  therefore  has  madie  no  provision  lo  remedy  sudi  a 
gricvattce.**--li/a<lr«f<we*«  Cosim.  Book  iv,  c  t^  eijtn. 
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He  bcgfaa.with  tlM  ftUMing  8^^   of  die  fiiiety  wUch  wat^  tofedet^ 
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ment  :-^**  A  iiewq«pir  of  metely  lo« 
od  drcoklioDy  had  vnbliaheda  few 
xcmarkB  upon  the  ikctioiit  spirit  of 
■ome  of  the  Durham  Clergy^  in  order* 
hiff  the  bdls  not  to  toQ  at  her.Mi^es- 
tra  deoeue,  a  mark  of  remct  invari- 
ably  ahewn  to  all  the  membera  of  the 
Boyal  Family." 

Of  the  three  propoaitiMtt  exoresaed 
or  implied  in  thia  statement,  we  firat 
ia  a  wilful  conoeahnent-  of  the  truth. 
An  honeat  man,  in  stating  the  eaae» 
aa  thia  Reviewer  nrofeeaea  to  do,  would 
at  leaat  have  aaia,  that  the  remarks  of 
the  newspaper  (whether  he  oonsidered 
them  excusable  or  not)  were  of  a  Tery 
eoarse  and  intemperate  kind.  But  of 
thia  I  ahall  have  occasion  to  say  more 
hereafter.  The  other  two  propoaitiona 
aie  direct  falsehoods.  It  is  false,  that 
the  Clergy  of  Durham  ordered  that 
the  bdk  should  not  toll  at  her  M^)ea^ 
ty'a  deoeaae;  it  is  also  fUse,  that  the 


t^t  (it  oottld  not  be  the  cauae)  < 
much  abuse,  would  have  softened 
(however  its  falsehood  might  havesg^ 
navated)  the  criminal  character  of  the 
ubd.  Let  him  Wf,  whether  the  pub- 
He  denial  of  the  imputed  fact  must 
not  have  appeared  toaanction  the  coo^ 
dhosion,  that  that  fact,  if  true,  would 
have  aflbrded  some  Juatiflcation,  or,  at 
least,  excuse,  of  the  foul  matter  which 
was  appended  to  the  statement  of  it. 
I  say  this,  even  on  the  suppoaitionthat 
the  Clergy  who  had  been  ubelled  were 
the  prosecutes.  But  this  waa  not  the 
case,  as  must  have  been  known  to  the 
Reviewer  fWmi  the  publication  before 
him,  in  which  it  is  twice  asserted  bgr 
Mr  Scarlett,  that  ihe  Biahon  of  the 
diocese  waa  the  prosecutor.  In  truth> 
the  libelled  Clergy  knew  no^ng  of  the 
proaecution  till  tney  were  infiNrmed  of 
It  through  the  public  printa.  It  waa 
the  venerable  Bishop,  who,  feehnff  as 


toUingof  the  bells  in  a  mark  of  respect    healwaya  feek,  as  the  friend  and  £i^ 
invariably  shewn  to  all  the  members    ther  of  hii^Cler^,  instituted  the  pro- 


of the  Royal  Family. 

It  will  he  said,  however,  that  these 
fthehoods  are  not  originally  of  the 
Reviewer'a  fabrication, — that  he  found 
them  aaaerted  by  the  defendant,  and 
not  denied  by  any  one  ?  No!  even*  this 
poor  plea  cannot  be  admitted ;  for  it  ia 
only  just  to  the  defendant  to  sav,  that 
he  expreaaly  declined  making  tne  aa- 
aertion,  which  the  Reviewer  has  had 
no  difficulty  in  making  for  him.  *'  We 
know  not  whi^ther  any  actual  orders 
were  issued  to  prevent  this  customary 
sign  of  monmmg,'*  are  the  words  of 
&  libel  itself. — Or  it  may  be  said, 
pohaps,  that  it  was  in  the  fint  inatanoe 
Uie  aaaertion  of  the  learned  Counsel  for 
the  Defendant.  Be  it  so;  I  shall  not 
trouble  myself  to  distribute  the  pro- 
perty in  these  matters  between  the 
parties. 

But  as  to  the  fact  not  having  been 
denied;  let  any  one  read  the  libellous 
attack^  and  then  say,  whether  the  truth 


ceedings,  to  viMUiate  that  body  from 
a  most  foul  and  groundless  attack ;  and 
instituted  them  under  the  advice  (not 
merely  the  cold  legal  opinion)  of  his 
ikttomey-General,  Mr  Scarlett.  I  stop 
not  to  claim  all  diat  might  justly  be 
claimed  hcftn  the  authority  of  that 
name,  jwhen  advising  aprosecution  £n 
a  liheL  No  man  who  knows  Mr  Scar- 
lett, even  by  reputation,  (and  who  is 
there  to  whom  he  is  not  thus  known  ?) 
can  believe  for  a  moment,  that  he  would 
give  the  sanction  of  his  recommenda- 
tion to  any  unnecessary  attempt  to  re- 
strain the  freedom  of  tne  British  press, 
or  even  to  punish  its  pardonable  ex- 


But,  the  Bishop  of  Durham  being 
the  Prosecutor,  it  is  manifest  that  he 
could  not  make  the  denial ;  his  legal 
officers  did  not  advise  that  it  should 
be  made  by  any  one  ;*  and  the  Court 
of  King's  Bencn  ruled,  that  in  such  a 
case  it  was  wholly  unnecessary.  After 


*  After  the  Defendant's  affidavit  had  been  Hied,  an  affidarit  was  made  bv  me  (whicfa 
eaald  not,  however,  be  received  in  that  stage  of  the  prooeediDgi,)  fnm  which  the  fbDow^ 
iagis  an  extract : — 

«*  Teaching  the  matters  rcaDy  pertaining  to  the  cause  now  pending  before  this  Court, 
this  deponent  nith,  that  having  been  in  holj  orders  oeaily  twenty  years,  and  having  lived 
bedi  ID  Cathedral  dties  and  alio  in  several  other  plaees,  he  neverthdess  does  not  know 
nor  bflHeve,  that '  it  hath  been  notoriously  cnsUmiary,*  as  the  said  John  Ambrose  Wil- 
» in  his  said  last-mentioned  affidavit,  bath  affirmed,  upon  the  decease  of  *•  the  Queen 


lad  every  member  of  the  Royal  Family,  fbr  the  Clergy  of  the  EsUblished 
Cfauch  to  solemnise  the  event  by  toning,  or  eansing  to  be  lolled,  the  bdb  of  their  re- 
spectlva  Cathednla  and  Churches.*  That,  on  the  contrary,  this  deponent  believes,  that 


6tf 

this,  had  the  Reiiewer  a  rig^t  to  eon^ 
dude  that  the  pretended  fact  was  leallv 
trae»  hecause  it  had  not  been  denied  r 
and  to  make  this  oonduflion  a  pretext 
far  his  own  ynlgar  and  unbridled  ri- 
baldry ?  But  enough  of  this. 
.  In  the  next  passage,  wbidi  I  shall 
^ote,  I  ain  myself  particularly  assail- 
ed. It  is  assertedi  that  "  sometime 
before  the  attack  complained  of^  I  had 
published  a  pamphlet  full  of  violent 
inveetiyes  against  those  who  had  taken 
|iart  with  the  late  Queen^  during  her 
unexampled  persecution/'  and  that 
this  pampblet  *'  assumes  the  form  of 
a  letter  to  Earl  Grey." 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  hold  any 
controversy  with  theBeviewer  respect* 
ing  that  pamphlet.  I  wish  not,  in* 
deed,  to  reeur  to  it,  (nor  to  any  other 
contention  in  which  it  has  been  my 
fortune  to  be  engaged^,  more  than  is 
necessary.  But  since  he  has  thought 
fit  to  couple  it  with  another  letter  to 
Earl  Grey^  of  which  I  am  not  the  Au* 
Uior^  nor  ever  was  an  Approver ;  and 
since  he  has  laboured  to  give  the  im- 
pression>  that  both  these  letters  are 
equally  violent,  and  equally  reprehen- 
sible, and  has  even  designated  both  as 
"  very  libellous  publications,"  I  may 
be  allowed  to  remind  all  who  ever  read 
my  pamphlet,  that  it  was  strictly  de- 
fensive; that  it  was  written  under  no 
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ordinary  provocation ;  and  yet  that  it 
was  not  remarkable  for  any  needless 
asperity  either  of  sentiment  or  of  Itt'* 
guage.  I  would  also  ask  my  Reviewer^ 
whether,  when  he  called  that  pamphlet 
a  ^'  very  libellous  publication,''  he  had 
not  heard  that  a  omsultation  of  the 
most  eminent  Whig  kwyers,  at  the  in* 
stance  of  some  of  Uie  most  zealous  asr 
aertors  of  the  freedom  of  the  Press, 
had  been  holden  fbr  the  express  pur* 
pose  of  detecting  in  it  sometning  libeU 
lous,  and  that  £ey  were  compelled  to 
abandon  the  attempt  as  hopeless  P 

And  here  I  would  quit  all  mention 
of  this  pamphlet,  had  not  one  particu- 
lar sentence  of  it  been  made  the  groniid 
of  a  most  shameless  attack  on  me.  I 
had  said,  that  I  fdt  myself  called  upon 
to  accept  the  Noble  Earl's  challenge^ 
Mid  to  avow  before  the  world  the 
grounds  on  which  I  justified  an  Ad- 
dress to  the  Throne  from  the  Clergy 
of  this  Diocese,  which  Address  ma 
}^ordsfaip  had  very  publidy  and  verr 
violently  assailed.  ''  In  doing  this, ' 
I  proceeded,  ^'  I  am  not  ignorant^  that 
I  may  possibly  draw  unon  myself  all 
the  fury  of  all  your  adherents;  from 
the  political  Reviewer^  who  scarcely 
any  longer  pretends  to  regard  truth  and 
justice  as  qualifications  tor  his  calling, 
down  to  the  miserable  mercenary  who 
eats  the  bread  of  prostitution,  and  pan- 


in  most  places  it  is  notoriously  customary  for  the  said  Clergy  not  so  to  solemnize  such 
event,  nor  to  order  or  forbid  the  tolling  of  the  hells  of  their  said  Churches  on  such  occa- 
sions. And  this  deponent  further  saidi,  that  for  more  than  eleven  years  preceding  the 
month  of  October,  one  thousand  ei^t  hundred  and  twenty,  he  was  one  of  the  Preben- 
'  daries  of  the  Cathedral  Church  of  Durham,  and  tliat  it  was  not  then  customa^  for  the 
bell  of  that  Cathedral  Church  to  be  tolled  on  the  death  of  every  member  of  the  Royal 
Family.  Thai  it  most  commonly  happened  (to  the  best  of  this  deponent*ii  knowled||e 
and  belief)  tliat  the  bell  of  the  said  Cathedral  was  not  tolled  on  those  occasions ;  bat  th» 
deponent  is  confident  that  the  omission  was  never  intended,  nor  did  he  ever  hear  that  it 
was  considered  by  any  one  aa  ever  having  been  intended  as  a  mark  of  disrespect  to  any, 
either  of  the  deceased  or  of  the  living  members  of  the  Roval  Family. 

*^  And  this  deponent  further  saith,  that  for  upwards  or  ten  years  preceding  the  twen- 
tieth day  of  November,  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and  twenty,  he  was  minister  of 
Saint  Margaret*s,  Crossgate,  one  of  the  parochial  churches  of  Durham,  and  hath  lived 
in  terms  of  intimacy  with  some,  and  acquaintance  with  the  rest  of  the  Clergy  of  the  said 
city ;  that  during  Uiat  time  many  members  of  the  Royal  Family  deceased,  and  that  on 
none  of  those  occasions  doth  this  deponent  remember  that  he  gave,  or  was  asked  or  ex- 
pected to  give,  any  directions  whatever  about  tolling  the  bell  of  the  said  church ;  and  tliat, 
as  far  as  the  Imowledgc  and  experience  of  this  deponent  enable  him  to  say,  he  does  not 
bdicve  that  the  dergy  of  the  parochial  churches  of  Durham  are  in  the  habit  of  giving 
any  directions  whatever  on  the  subject  of  tolling  or  not  tolling  the  bells  of  their  said 
churches  on  such  occasions ;  and  in  the  particular  instance  of  the  death  of  the  late  Queen, 
he  is  convinced,  from  his  personal  knowledge  of  the  said  dergy,  that  (whatever  may 
have  been  thdr  opinions  respecting  her  JUajesty^s  conduct  when  she  was  living)  thqr 
did  not  dther,  by  wilfully  forbearing  from  any  customary  practice  of  ordering  the  beUs 
of  their  said  churches  to  be  tolled,  or  by  any  other  act  or  omiisioo  whatever,  intend  to 
insult  the  memory  of  the  said  Queen." 


M83.;] 
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doGi  to  tlw  low  appAtitet  of  diofie  who 
Qiniio^  <nr  who  d«e  not,  cater  for  their 
own  msligxiity/' 

The  latter  part  of  this  sentence  iB.> 
the  only  passage  ever  written  by  me, 
which  can  be  aapposed,  or  indeed  is 
pretended^  to  have  any  reference  to 
the  Defendant.  But  because  I  have 
written  this,  the  Reviewer  has  the  har«- 
dihood  to  aiEmit  that  '^  respecting  Mr 
Williams,  the  Defendant,  this  meek 
and  Christian  Pastor  is  pleased  to  say, 
that  he  i»^  miserable  mercenary  who 
eats  the  bread'of  prostitution,"  &c-!- 
After  this^  we  may  find  no  difficulty 
io  believing  that  the  ingenious  person 
who  converted  ''  The  Whole  Duty  of 
Man"  into  a  series  of  libels,  by  labeU 
hng  each  vice  vrith  the^  name  of  the 
Squire^  the  Churchwarden,  and  so 
forth,  was  no  other  than  an  Edinburgh 
Reviewer. 

Mr  Williams  himself  is  not  quite 
so  well  acquainted  with  his  own  like*- 
aess,  as  his  friend  the  Reviewer.  He, 
in  his  aflldavit,  only  says  that  he  has 
been  informed  and  betieyes  that  the 
portrait  was  drawn  for  him— 4ind  he 
was,  it  seems,  somewhat  tardy  in  ac« 
quiring  this  belief;  for  although  he 
took  upon  himself  to  swear  thus  be- 
fore the  Court  of  King's  Bench^  in 
iaooary,  1822,  he  had,  it  seems,  de- 
clared elsewheve^  that  he  did  not  know 
who  was  meant  by  that  description. 
By  what  means  he  afterwaaxis  impro- 
ved ao  wonderfully  in  the  most  im- 
portant of  all  sciences,  the  knowledge 
of  himself,— H>r  how  he  managed  to 
**  screw  his  courage  to  the  swearing 
point/' — ^I  shall  not  trouble  myself  to 
enquire.  My  business  is  with  Uie  Re- 
yiewer— of  whom  I  now  demand,  by 
what  right  he  presumed  to  represent 
me  as  thua  stigmatizing  an  individual? 
Could  hia  readers  guess  from  his  state- 
ment of  the  case,  that  all  that  I  had 
done  was  to  gtw  a  general  description, 
wlileh  could  nft  possibly  be  taken  hy 
any  man  to  himself,  unless  he  was 
doosdous  that  it  belonged  to  him, — 
nor  be  ascribed  to  him  by  any  other, 
who  did  not  already  feel  convinced  that 
he  deserved  it?  Whether  in  writing 
the  description,  I  myself  considered  it 
as  peculiarly  appropriate  to.  anv  indi- 
vidual, no  maU'has  a  right  to  ask ;  but 
this  I  Bolemnly  affirm,  that  I  purpose- 
Ijr  osed  letms,  which  would  not  admit 
of  psrtieitlir  appGeation}  except  in  the 
■sle  ease  whien  I  have  already  sup- 
posed. 


"  For  doing  ihia,  however,  1  have,  ao« 
oomiing  to  the  Reviewer,  merited  all 
the  almse  vrhich  his  procreant  imagi-^ 
nation  can  pour. forth;  and  not  only' 
80 — ^I  have  ukevrise  justified  the  De- 
fendant's libeb  on  those  who  have  the 
misfortune  to  be  of  the  same  socrefd 
pcofession  vrith  me.  **  Mr  Williams," 
says  he,  **  defends  himself,  and  asserts 
that  such  language,  and  the  conduet 
which  accompanies  it,  axe  not  befi.ttiDg 
the  sacred  character  of  the  Clergy."*^ 
Mr  W.  does  no  such  thing,  and  thi^ 
Reviewer  knows  that  he  does  not.  In 
the  libel  for  which  he  was  oonvictedy 
he  made  no  reference  to  '^  such  lan-i 
guage,"  nor  any  language  of  mine.  Iti 
truth,  he  was  not  idiot  enough  to  fit 
the  cap  to  his  own  head,  till  he  fancied 
that  he  could  serve  a  deiq>erate  cause 
by  wearing  it.  The  Reviewer  pro- 
ceeds— *'  But  he  is  met  by  a  criminal 
information ;  and  when  he  alleges  that 
such  virulent  invectives  as  he  had  been 
exposed  to,  gave  him  a  rifrht  to  reta^ 
liaie,  he  is  told  that  Mr  Phillpotts  is 
not  his  prosecutor,  but  some  other  dig- 
nitaries of  the  Church.  So  that  one 
dignitary  defames  him,  and  his  bre^ 
threnjoin  in  hearing  down,  by  the  intor 
Urable  oppressions  of  the  law,  the  de^ 
jamed  man  Jbr  retorting  vpoH  his  ea* 
lumniator" 

To  this  I  am  bound  to  say,  that  it 
is  a  series  of  fklse— vrilfully  false,  and 
fraudulent  assertions.  It  is  possit^e 
that  the  Reviewer  had  never  heard  that 
this  defendant,  long  before  I  wrote  tfie 
sentence,  which  he  chose  to  take  t<) 
himself  had  been  in  the  habit,  week 
after  week,  and  month  after  month,  of 
dealing  out  the  coarsest  and  foulest 
abuse  of  me, — that  he  had,  as  I  have 
been  told,  made  himself  liable  to  cri« 
minal  proceedings  for  libels  on  me  in4 
dividually :  of  this,  I  say,  it  is  possi- 
ble that  the  Reviewer  may  never  be- 
fore have  heard.  But  it  is  not  possible 
that  he  could  even  have  read  tne  pas- 
sage of  which  the  defendant  complain- 
ed, without  suspecting  that  something 
of  this  sort  must  have  taken  place,  with- 
out, indeed,  perceiving  that  the  obnoxi- 
otfc  description  was  absolutely  without 
meaning,  as  far  as  concerned  the  De^ 
fendant,  unless  some  previous  and 
weighty  grounds  for  it  had  been  afibrdU 
ed  by  his  own  conduct.  It  is  not  pos^ 
Bible,  therefore,  bnt  that  he  must  have 
known,  when  he  called  me  the  defbmer 
and  calnmniator  of  this  person,  the 
author  of  virulent  inrectivca  against 
IS 
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bim«  wUdkgBte  liim  m  right  to  retali-  admit,  either  At  hfapHU^  wo  pww 

ate,  that  he  was  speakiiigy  not  merelf  jwed^  or  thai  he,  the  Heviewer,  ia  what* 

without  evidence,  hut  in  spite  of  evi**  I  have  too  mudi  respect  fbrmyaelf  to* 

denoe  to  the  contrary.  call  him. 

.  Neidier  is  it  possible  but  Uiat  he  In  truth,  it  woold  not  be  easy  to 

must  also  have  known,  that  in  the  very  devise  any  thing  more  nalpably  ab« 

Affidavit,*  from  whidi  he  quotes,  the  sard,  as  well  as  wicked,  msn  the  con- 

Defendant  had  sworn  that  which  was  duct  of  the  Defendant  on  this  state* 

directly  inconsistent  with  the  justift-  ment  of  hii  new  ally.  One  Clergyman, 

oation  drawn  for  him  by  the  Review-  tlie  Reviewer  says,  attacked  him  m  a 

er,  out  of  the  garbled  passage<iof  my  pamphlet  seven  or  eight  months  bo* 

pamphlet.    In  that  Affidavit  it  is  de-  fore ;  therefiire  he  falls  foul  on  twenty 

posed,  thai  the  Ubel  tokly  refen  to  the  other  Clergymen  ibr  ddng  that,  whicD 

C(rr^o/*Di<r^m,  and  to  them  iftnoiue  it  is  not  pretended  that  the  original 

^iluir  conduct  at  the  decease  of  the  late  offender  could  have  joined  them  in  do- 

Qfteen,    Now  to  that  body  I  did  not  ing ; — and  this,  it  seems,  is  called  at 

belong :  over  the  bells  of  any  chnrdi  Edinburgh  an  exerdae  of  the  right  of 

in  Durham  I  had  no  more  control  retaliation. 

than  the  Defendant,  or  his  Review«r;  Of  this  same  Clergy  die  Reviewer  af- 

This  latter  personage,  therefore,  must  terwards  asserts,  that  '^  the  triumph  of 


•  And  this  deponent,  &c  **  That  among  other  tokeiu  of  respect  utiiallv  plid  to 
the  Royal  Family  of  these  realms,  it  hath  been  notofiously  customary,  upon  the  demise  of 
the  Queea  Consort^  and  every  member  of  the  Royal  Family,  (though  not  directed  or  en- 
forced  by  law)  fer  the  Clergy  of  the  Kstoblisbed  Church  to  solemnise  the  event  by  tbU- 
ing,  or  causing  to  be  tolled,  the  bells  of  the  respective  Cathedrals  and  Churches,  (a 
practice  which  this  deponent  humbly  conceives  u  not  only  dictated  by  the  best  feelings,- 
but  is  in  upison  with  and  corroborative  of  the  oonsiitutioual  respect  and  honour  due  to 
tlie  family  of  the  reigning  King,)  and  that  the  omission  of  that  tribute  of  respect  on  the 
decease  of  any  member  of  the  Royal  Family  is  not  only  repugnant  to  the  feeUngs  of 
Englishmen^  but  is  a  direct  insult  to  the  Sovereign  on  die  tnrone.  That  on  or  atwut 
the  7th  day  of  August  now  last,  her  late  most  gracious  Majesty  Caroline  Amelia  Eliza- 
beth,  Queen  Consort  of  his  present  Majesty,  died,  to  the  great  grief  of  the  nation.  That 
althottgh  this  deponent  has  been  informed^  and  verily  believes,  that  the  eostomaiy  solem- 
nity atwve  mentioned  was  duly  observed  on  that  mehmcholy  event  in  almost  all  the  Cathe- 
dnds  and  Churches  of  the  Establishment  throughout  the  land,  induduig  the  caUegiate 
Church  of  St  Paul's,  and  other  churches  in  London,  yet  there  was,  to  this  deponent^s  per* 
lonal  knowledge,  one  exception  thereto,  which  exception  was  in  the  city  of  Durham,  where 
this  deponent  resides,  the  bells  of  the  Cathedral  and  Churches  of  which  Episeopal  City 
were  suffered,  by  the  beneficed  Clergy  and  Pastors  thereof,  to  remain,  on  that  mournful 
occasion,  silent  That  in  the  exerdse  of  his  best  judgment,  he,  this  deponent,  did  consci- 
entiously conceive  (and  he  trusts  rightly)  that  an  insult  so  openly  and  publicly  levelled 
agunst  his  Majesty  and  the  Roval  Family,  demanded  animadversion,  equally  open  an^ 
public,  and  particularly  as  sudi  insult  emanated  from  a  portion  of  the  community  so 
powerful,  wealthy,  and  considerable,  as  the  ecclesiastics  of  Durham,  inasmudi  as  the 
pernicious  example  was  likely  to  be  attended  with  consequences  proportioDably  injurioua 
to  the  House  of  Brunswick,  snd  thereby  to  the  nation  at  laige.  And  that  under  that 
impression,  and  also  under  the  impressicm  tliat  his  respect  for  the  peradn  and  telly  of 
his  Majesty  could  not  be  more  appropriately  evinced  on  that  painful  occasioa  than  by 
expressing  his  indignation  at  such  conduct,  and  moreover  partidpatinf  in  the  gsicf  tibal 
then  prevailed  in  every  quarter  of  the  country  for  the  untimely  decease  of  her  late  Ma* 
jesty,  he,  this  deponent,  did,  in  pursuance  thereof,  and  in  the  exercise  of  his  rights  as  an 
Englishman,  and  of  his  duty  as  a  public  journalist,  publish  the  article  or  paragraph 
set  fbrtli  in  the  affidavit  of  the  said  James  Southron.  And  that  in  publishing  the  said 
article  or  paragraph,  he  referred  sol^  to  the  conduct  of  the  Clergy  of  Durham, 
and  not  to  that  of  the  Church  of  England  generally,  (except  in  so  far  as  the  con. 
duct  of  so  important  and  influentia]  a  body  as  the  Clergy  of  Durham  must  neoes. 
oarily  affect  the  character  and  interests  of  the  Clergy  of  the  kingdom  at  large ;)  and 
that  in  publishing  the  said  article  or  paragraph,  he,  this  deponent,  was  not  actuated 
in  the  (cast  degree  by  motives  of  malice  or  ill-will  towards  the  Clergy  of  tha  eity 
of  Durham,  much  less  towards  the  Clergy  of  any  other  part  of  the  tmited  khigdom^ 
and  that  such  unworthy  feelings  are  as  aEen  to  his  this  dqxmcat^s  known  temper  and 
character,  as  would  be  the  voluntary  and  intended  forbearance  to  exhibit  iuiUble  marlta 
of  sorrow  on  the  decease  of  the  Queen  Consort  of  a  King  of  England.** 


»«»D 
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lwrM^j<gt|^«cii»>  will  mow  than  tbey 
coiiU  well  beftV,  a&d  not  daring  fo  «Aei9 
ay  opr«  Msnfeff  of  hastUUy  to  her  and 
to  the  country  which  took  her  part, 
they  contented  Ihemtelvu  with  Ad- 
dresses oomplaininp;  of  what  was  going 
oo^  and  wito  writing,  and  eHcouraging 
others  to  writf,  those  foul  slanders  un 
ker  Mqiesty,  and  all  wno  atood  by  her^ 
which  nare  ao  signally  disgraced  the 
pms  of  thia  country,  and  have,  in  aome 
UMtaacea,  led  to  audi  lamentable  codp> 


acqueii 

The  conduct  here  ascribed  to  the 
Clergy  is  so  very  peculiar,  that  I  may 
be  allowed  to  contemplate  it  with  some 
admiration.  I  will  renture  to  say^  that 
no  parallel  to  it  can  be  found  in  history 
or  fiction,  except  in  the  celebrated 
Chorufi  sung  bv  tfie  Conspirators  ia  the 
German  trageay-^to  prevent  their  be- 
ing heard.  "  They  dare  not  shew  amf 
9feH  marks  of  hostiUty  to  the  Queen, 
or  to  the  country  whi^  took  her  part," 
and  therdbre  they — do  what?  slink 
into  comers,  and  lament  over  their  dis- 
ippomfeed  hones  of  seeing  an  unhappy 
Queen  degraaed?  No  such  thing — 
they  address  the  Throne,  and  manage 
that  their  Address  shall  be  published 
in  the  London  Gazette: — moreoverj 
they  *'  write  foul  slanders  on  her  Ma« 
jeatv,  and  all  who  stood  by  her,"  that 
ia,  the  whole  ''  free-spirited  people  of 
this  country/'  for  every  freeman,  be  it 
known^  must,  on  pain  of  losing  his  free- 
dom, act,  write,  speak,  and  think,  as 
these  Northern  Reviewers  shall  be  plea* 
aed  to  command. 

To  answer  such  trash  is  a  degrada- 
tion to  which  I  cannot  stoop.  I  will 
only  ask,  what  are  the  "  foul  sUntfera 
on  her  Majesty,"  of  which  the  Re- 
viewer apealcs  ?  That  a  Clergyman  of 
the  county  of  Durham  did  i^judidous- 
ly  write  a  very  reprehensible  answer  to 
a  vetv  repiehennble  attack  on  the  body 
la  wmch  he  belonged,  I  most  veaiUy 
a^mit :«— that  he  was  not,  however,  nor 
ever  had  been,  one  of  the  Clergy,  to 
I  only  the  deteickm  awove  that 


luaHbel  referred,  ia  appment  iEoin  thm 
pemoil'a  own  affidavit.  I  wiH  add, 
that  so  fiir  fVom  his  being  encouraged 
hy  the  libelled  Clergy  to  do  what  he 
did,  I  never  yet  heiurd  a  single  man 
among  them  speak  of  his  performance, 
who  did  not  lament  and  condemn  it. 

1  will  further  add,  that  all  the  Re^ 
viewer's  clamour  againat  the  Durham, 
Clergy  for  taking  a  prominent  and  vion 
lent  part  on  the  aueation  of  the  Qneen'a 
guilt,  ia  aa  wholly  devoid  of  tmth,  aa 
hia  other  assertions  concerning  them* 
Thetf  aetuaUjf  firhore  taking  anff  paA 
at  ail,  till,  having  been  inclined  in  the 
description  of  a  county  meeting,  whidi 
threatened  the  Sovereign  with  a  Revo^ 
lution,  in  consequence  partly  of  th0 
proceedings  against  her  M^esty,  but 
chiefly  of  other  all^;ed  grievauos^  ^hef 
exercised  that  right,  which  none  b«^ 
those  *'  who,"  in  the  cant  of  the  Re* 
viewer,  "  esnouae  liberal  prinddkBa'- 
would  deny  them,  and  diadaimed  aU 
share  in  the  acts  of  that  meeting.  But 
even  in  doing  this,  so  little  ground  did 
the^  give  for  the  charge  of  violence  ill 
their  language  respecting  the  Queen, 
that  as  far  as  the  proceedings  of  the 
county  meeting  related  to  her  M^es* 
ty,  they  considered  it  suffident  simply 
to  declare  their  dissent. 

I  will  not  pursue  the  disgusting  taa)c 
of  tracing  all  the  frauds  andtartiAoeB 
of  this  person,  whoever  he  be,  who  haa 
thrust  himself  into  the  seat  of  justice, 
and,  in  conjunction  with  his  Brother* 
Reviewers,  professes  to  dedde  equally 
and  impartially  on  all  kinds  of  mem 
and  demerit,  literary,  political,  and 
morkl.  But  to  manifest  at  once  ^he 
sort  of  spirit  with  which  this  Northon 
Rhadamanthus  is  erobued,  I  will  ex« 
hibit  the  Defendant's  libel,  and  the  de- 
scription of  it  as  given  in  the  Review, 
desiring  our  readers,  at  the  same  time, 
to  recollect,  that  the  utmost  care  has 
been  taken  by  the  Reviewer  to  keep  every 
part  of  the  libel  itself  from  appearing  iH 
his  pages* 


I^IBEL. 

**  So  lar  as  we  have  been  able  to  judge 
ftom  the  aoeoonts  in  the  public  papers,  a 
tnark  of  respect  to  her  late  Majesty  hin  been 
aloMMt  utttversaUy  paid  thioughottt  the 
Uagdom,  vhcn  the  painlbl  tidhigs  of  her 
dseeMavesessesivad,  byldUngthebeQsor 
Aeestbsdrakanadinidiei^    Bntthsssis 

Vol.  XIII. 


R£VI£W£R*8  STATEMENT 

Of  the  Substance^  the  LibeL 

^*  Inparraanceof  this  system,  when  the 
news  or  her  lamented  death  reached  Dur- 
ham, they  forbade  the  bells  to  toU,  thus 
withholdiog  that  decent  mark  of  reapeet 
which  was  daa  to  her  aa  a  msmbcr  of  the 
H 
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ome\  eacepbpn  ta  tlite  veiy  creditable  fact^ 
wluch  demands  espial  notice.  In  thia 
epiBoopal  dty,  oontaining  six  chjarcho^  in* 
dependeiuly  of  the  Cathedral,  not  a  sing;le 
bell  announced  the  departure  of  the  magna- 
nimous spirit  of  the  most  injured  of  Queens 
.^.the  most  persecuted  of  women.  Thus 
the  brutal  enmity  of  those  who  embittered 
her  mortal  existence,  pursues  her  in  her 
shzoud.  We  know  not  whether  actual  or- 
ders were  issued  to  prevent  this  customary 
sign  of  mourning ;  but  the  omission  pUdnly 
indicates  the  kind  of  spirit  which  predomi- 
nates among  our  elergy«  Yet  these  men 
profess  to  be  fbUowers  of  Jesus  Christ,  to 
wslk  in  his  footsteps,  to  teach  his  precepts, 
to  inculcate  his  spirit,  to  promote  harmony, 
charity,  and  christian  love !  Out  upon  such 
hypocrisy  I  It  is  such  conduct  which  ren- 
ders the  very  name  of  our  established  Cler- 
gy odious  tUl  it  stinks  in  the  nostrils ;  that 
makes  our  churches  look  like  deserted  sel 
pulchres,  rather  than  temples  of  the  living 
Ood ;  that  raises  up  conventicles  in  every 
comer,  and  inocases  the  brood  of  wild  fiu 
natics  and  eathunasts ;  that  causes  our  be- 
neficed dignitaries  to  be  regarded  as  usurp- 
ers of  their  possessions ;  that  deprives  them 
oi  all  pastoral  influence  and  respect ;  that, 
in  short,  has  left  them  no  support  or  prop  in 
tiie  attachment  or  veneration  of  the  people. 
Sensible  of  the  decline  of  their  spiritual  and 
moral  influence,  they  din^  to  temporal 

Eower,  and  lose  in  their  offiaousness  in  po- 
tical  matters,  even  the  semblance  of  the 
character  of  ministers  of  religion.  It  is  im- 
poBsibiB  that  such  a  system  can  last.  It  is 
at  war  with  the  spirit  of  the  age,  as  weD  aa 
with  justice  and  reason ;  and  the  beetles  who 
crawl  about  amidst  its  holes  and  crevices, 
act  as  if  they  were  striving  to  piovoke  and 
accelerate  the  blow,  which,  sooner  or  later, 
win  inevitably  crush  the  whole  fabric,  and 
level  it  with  the  dust.*^ 

\ 
In  order  to  estimate  duly  the  fair- 
jiess  of  the  Reviewer,  in  giving  to  his 
readers  such  a  description  of  such  a 
libel. — stripping  it,  in  fact,  of  every 
'single  expression,  which  marks  its  li- 
bellous character, — ^it  must  be  borne 
in  mind,  that  throughout  the  whole 
of  his  long  article,  extending  to  nearly 
thirty  pages,  he  has  not  found  room 
for  a  single  line  of  the  libel  itself. 
What  honest  motive  can  be  assigned 
for  such  8  suppression  ^  Why  is  he 
thus  anxious  to  hide  from  his  readers 
the  extent  of  the  Defendant's  crime  ? 
Because  in  his  profligate  disregard  to 
truth,  he  chose  to  say,  and  wished  to 
have  it  believed,  that  the  prosecution 
of  this  libel,  and  the  attempt  to  pro* 
tept  the  clergy  from  slanders  so  un* 


CJi». 


Koyal  Family,  and  eeul^  not  be  rdVisetf 
withoat  offering  an  afiitmt  to  thatlUBStrioiis 
House,  and  opedally  to  its  august  Head. 
This  notable  piece  of  vulgar  sycopbaBcy,  aa 
disgusting,  beyond  all  doubt,  to  the  Prince 
whom  it  was  clumsily  intended  to  flatter,  as 
to  the  people  whose  honest  and  genuine 
feelings  it  was  meant  to  outrage,  naturally 
called  for  observation  iVom  Mr  WilUams, 
as  the  conductor  of  an  independent  journal 
published  in  Durham.  His  remarls,  whidi 
have  exposed  him  to  this  prosecution,  are 
strong,  and  indicate  some  warmUi  of  iiidig. 
nation,  such  as  probably  every  unbieaaed 
mind  felt  upon  the  occasion.  He  states  the 
fact ;  contrasts  the  silence  of  the  bells  at 
Durham  with  the  almost  universal  tribute 
of  respect  rendered  by  other  Cathedrals  and 
Churches ;  and  comments  upon  such  pro* 
ceedings  as  indicative  of  an  implacable  spirit 
in  those  who  had  done  d^eir  utmost  to  em- 
bitter the  Queen's  existence,  and  whom 
even  her  mournful  end  had  not  been  able 
to  soften.  He,  not  unnaturally,  exdaima 
upon  the  marked  inoonaiateney  <Mr  sudi  eoq« 
duct  with  the  preocpta  of  our  rdigion,  and 
(he  example  of  its  humane  and  diaritahle 
founder ;  and  asserts,  that  such  men  are  the 
worst  enemies  to  the  Establishment,  making 
its  temples  be  deserted,  and  filling  the  ta- 
bernacles of  the  secUries.  Such  is  the  aub. 
stance  of  the  remarks,  which  the  Clergy 
found  it  easier  (j^ossibly  it  may  not  in  tSe 
end  prove  safer)  to  prosecute  than  to  ati- 
swer." 


provoked  and  unparalleled,  is  ''  tode« 
mand  from  the  civil  nower  that  all 
objectors  be  put  to  suence,  because 
the  church  and  its  members  are  sa* 
cred;"— '<  to  sdfle  all  diseusaioii  o£ 
thflir  system  .and  their  conduct  ;"— 
^'  to  bear  down  by  the  intolerable  mh 
pressions  of  the  law  a  defiuned  and  in* 
jured  person^  writing  in  self-defenoe,' 
and  claiming  only  to  retaliate  on  his 
calumniators." 

Of  the  speeches  of  the  advocates,  aa 
quoted  in  this  Review,  it  is  not  my 
intention  to  say  much.  That  Mr  Scar- 
lett, in  the  able  and  honourable  dis- 
charae  of  the  duty  undertaken  by  him, 
afiS^rded  inadvertently  one  small  open* 
ing  of  which  advantage  waa  made  by 
his  opponent,  would  tie  of  itself  not 
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Df  PhiUpoiit  and  Mr  Jeffrey, 


wor^  remaridng  -—-that  Mr  Brotigh-' 
am  should  greedaly  seize,  or  make,  an 
cpfMrtimit]^  of  repeating,  in  language 
move  abusiTe  even  than  that  or  his 
cEcsity  die  charge  of  bypoerisy  against 
die  Durham  Ckrgy,'  may  he  natoral 
CBeng^^— th«t  tile  Reviewer  riionid 
quote  at  fttll  length,  and  with  entire 
approbation,  the  passage  which  de« 
aenbes  them  as  ^  the  most  coMnm- 
Btote  of  hypocrites,"  was  quite  a  mat- 
ter of  course ; — ^but  that  the  charge 
itidtf  was  wholly  without  foundation, 
diaft  no  such  instructions  were  given 
to  the  Counsel  for  the  prosecution,  as 
Mr  Brougham  assumed,  and  the  B^ 
viewer  echoed,  has  been  proved  by 
the  publication  of  the  instructions 
theoEttelves,  a  publication  extorted  by 
dbe  calumnies  of  this  Review.* 

In  truth,  this  eagerness  to  pervert 
one  iaddentR],  perhaps  unguarded, 
observation  of  Mr  Scarlett,  to  a  mean- 
ing as  $ttle  contemplated  by  himself,, 
as  it  was  wholly  unmerited  by  those 
who  were  made  its  objects,  is  only  an 
additional  evidence  of  the  spirit  in 
wBidi  the  defence  was  conducted,  and 
of  the  purpose  it  was  designed  to  serve. 
No  Hiaii,  who  reads  the  report  of  Mr 
Bfougbam's  speech,  can  imagine  that 
die  safety  of  his  cRent  was  on  this  oc- 
CBsicm  (whatever  it  may  be  on  others) 
the  sole  or  the  principal  end  to  which 
he  looked.  That  he  had  another,  and, 
as  he  doubtless  thinks,  a  worthier  ob* 
ject  to  animate  his  effbrts,  might  be 
inferred  from  almost  every  part  of  that 
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speech,  ev^n  without  the  applauding' 
comment  of  his  Reviewer :  ^^Thongfi^ 
delivered  in  support  of  a  defence,  it 
contains  nothing  at  all  apologetical,^ 
and  not  much  tmtt  can  be  represented' 
as  even  conciliatory.  It  is  crimina* 
tive,  contemptuous,  and  defying.  The 
tone  throughout  is  that  of  proud  supe^' 
xiority  and  command ;  and  its  genml 
strain  and  character  may  be  compen- 
diously described  by  the  single  word,' 
terribkr 

Happily,  there  is  one  other  word^ 
die  force  of  which  is  not  yet  forgotten 
in  an  English  Court  of  Law— >TRUTH. 
Truth  is  there  enthroned,  as  in  her 
proper  seat :  and  while  die  Sovereign- 
tv  of  Truth  is  felt  and  acknowledged 
there — ^in  that  Sanctuary  of  Reason, 
Liberty  and  Justice — ^we  may  despise 
all  the  terrors  of  Mr  Brougham's  elo- 
quence, and  the  predictions  of  his  pa-* 
negyrist.  Nay,  we  may  even  hear 
without  dismay,  what  we  have  since 
been  told,t  on  the  alleged  audiority 
of  the  Defendant,  that  Air  Brougham  w 
real  object  was  obtained,  not  m  the 
acquittal  o^  the  Defendant — ^diat,  it 
seems,  was  a  hopeless  matter^but  by 
exciting  in  the  crowd  that  heard  him* 
feelings  hostile  to  the  Clergy.  If  tfai» 
indeed  be  true,  the  object  and  the 
means,  the  man  and  the  occasion, 
were  admirably  assorted;  unity  and 
consistence  are  thus  given  to  the  whole 
proceeding;  and  the  ftiends  of  the 
respective  parties  ma^  exult  to  see— 
bound  up  in  one  indissoluble  knot— 


.  *  "Inp.  375,ttiasaid, '/f  u  weaknaum  thai  the  drfence  tf  the  Dwhm,  Oergy 
agnintt  the  charge  cfhamig  stood  tingle  among  their  countrymen,  in  withhoUing  Jrom  the 
lie  Q^een  the  aeeuttomed  marh  ^respect,  conmsted  in  saying,  that  though  they  said  leu 
than  oihertj  they  might  fed  as  mttch  ;*  and  a  quotation  is  given  from  the  speech  of  Mr 
Brougham,  in  whidi  be  speaks  at  the  Clergy  of  Durham  naving  instructed  .their  chosea 


advocate  to  stand  forward  with  this,  as  their  defence. 
^  I  by  no  means  presume  to  condemn  the  learned  Gendeman  for  endeavouring  to  ex« 
cile  an  impression  so  fsTOurable  to  his  client,  nor  for  seizing  on  any  part  of  the  address 
of  the  Coiuisd-  for  the  ptolecoiion,  which  could  be  made  to  bear  the  semblance  of  such  a 
"Ptr'^^g-  But!  feel  it  due  to  truth  aud  justice  to  declare  solenmly  before  the  world, 
that  no  sadi  lostmctiona  were  giTeD*»»no  such  ground  was  ever  contemplated  by  me,  as 
a  defooee  for  the  Clergy,  on  account  of  their  not  ordering  the  bells  of  their  churdies  to 
beliiUed.**-^filefni€«>9nia  Letter  of  Mr  P,  Bovdby^  ShSeitorJbr  the  Prosecutiimf  tothe 
Editor  tfthe  Durham  Advertiser. 

'  f  **  When  I  observe  the  use  which  has  been  unremittingly  made  of  Mr  Brougham's 
ipeadi  CO  theooeaafam  by  the  Defendant,  by  the  newspapen  which  make  common  cause 
rah  him,  and  at  length  even  by  one  of  the  most  wideiy-circulated  literary  journals  of 
tha  day,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  state  pnbUdy,  and  I  do  so  without  fear  of  contradiction  by 
lbs  Dcfeodaot,  for  he  htmsdf  has  asserted  the  fact,  that  the  chief  object  of  Mr  Brough.) 
ssa^  addrem  was  gaiued, inhis  having  sueceedod in  exelttne in  the  public  mind  feelings 
hostile  to  the  clergy,  and  that  the  acquittal  or  conviction  of  tk*8  defendant  was  a  matter 
of  a  sesondary  eoDsideration.**— .Lel(<rr  of  Mr  Bowlby, 


«i  DrPhdlpatUm 

iIm  Mr  HMne  vf  Mr  Jofan  Ambrote 
Willims,  Mr  Broagfaam  and  the  un- 
Iroown  Rtfviewer- 

Tfaat  tiiM  Reviewer  may  remain  an-* 
known,  is  my  very  earnest  wish.  I 
seek  to  despise  np  man.  But  whether 
the  Reviewer  remain  unknown  or  not^ 
it  is  time  that  the  Editor  of  the  R»- 
tiew  should  feel 

C^AsfeelheiriB, 
If  damned  eustom  have  not  bnzed  him  •»» 
Thst  he  is  proof  and  bulwark  rngsinat 

sense,") 
that  he  may  not  with  impunity  persiirt 
in  giving  circulation  to  tnese  tbul  and 
unmanly  caiumniea.  A  man  of  ho* 
nonr,  oonducting  a  Review,  would  feel 
hhnaelf  bound,  by  the  strongest  ties, 
to  protect  from  all  gross  insult  (it 
would  be  childish  to  weigh  these  mat-* 
ters  in  very  nice  scales)  those  whose 
oidy  protection  against  the  petulance, 
or  the  malignity,  of  his  underlings^ 
must  rest  on  his  honour.  If,  by  in- 
advertence, any  thing  false,  uigust,  or 
coltMibly  offensive  to  the  feelings  of  an 
individual,  should  for  once  have  crept 
into  hia  Journal,  at  least  he  would  be 
aniuotts  to  prevent  all  recurrence  of 
the  injury.  Has  such  been  the  con<- 
duct  of  the  Editor  of  this  Review  ? 
An  article  was  published  in  his  64th 
Number,  reflecting  in  the  coarsest 
terms  on  my  character.  I  answered 
that  article,  by  proving  the  wilfbl 
fidsehood  of  its  main  allegations,  and 
at  the  same  time  called  on  the  author 
to  defend  his  own  veracity.  Under 
that  challenge  he  sate  down  in  silence. 
He  seized,  indeed,  ,(or  some  one  for 

[[Our  readers  will,  we  are  assured,  be  much  more  obliged  to  us  for  giving 
them  the  entire  Letter  of  Dr  Phillpotts,  than  an  article  of  our  own  on  the 
**  Durham  Case."  We  had  prepared  such  an  article ;  and  perhaps  we  may  vet 
lay  it  before  the  public ; — ^for  it  is  evident  that  Uie  Edinburgh  Review  nas 
Jomed  ''  The  Unholy  Alliance."    But  in  this  contest  we  shall  take  a  firm  and 
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him)  on  one  acdwrdhiafa  partieular) 
and  with  much  confidence  of  manner^ 
and  fresh  scurrility  of  language*  IHk 
vmphed  over  my  supposed  misappre* 
henaion  of  a  point  <»  law.  Here,  toOj 
he  was  defeated :  his  knoranee  of  the 
law  waa  exposed,  aa  nia  less  venial 
practices  had  been  detected  before* 
Having  dene  this,  I  addr^sed  the 
Editor  of  the  Review,  in  terms  of  ihi- 
bfaranoe>  perbapa  I  might  say  of 
courtesy,*  on  the  just  grounds  of  com-* 
plaint  which  I  might  um  agidnsi 
himself.  After  an  mterval  of  three 
years,  being  again  assailed  in  the  same 
Jonrnal  with  equal  grossneas,  and,  aa 
I  have  Droved,  with  equal  falsehood,  I 
now  tell  the  Editor,  befote  the  world, 
that  on  him  wiil  light  all  the  igno« 
miny  of.  thia  seooncT  outrage.  I  tell 
htm,  loo,  that  he  would  rather  have 
finegone  half  the  nrofits  of  his  unhal- 
lowed trade,  than  have  dared  to  launch 
against  any  one  of  hia  Brethren  of  the 
Gown  the  smallest  part  of  that  scur- 
rility, which  he  has  felt  no  scruple  in 
drcttlating  a^nst  Churdimen. 

To  you.  Sir,  I  make  no  apology  ffar 
addressing  you  on  this  occasion.  If 
yon  are  not,  what  the  public  voice 
proclaims  you  to  be,  the  Editor  of  the 
Review,  you  will  thank  me  for  thus 

Siving  you  aa  opportunity  publidy  to 
iadaim  the  degrading  title.    If  you 
are,  it  is  hencefprth  to  me  a  matter  of 
mne  indifibence,  what  such  a  petaon 
nay  think  or  asy.    I  am.  Sir,  &c. 
Rbnay  Phillpotts. 

Sttmh&pe,  30M  Dfc.  1^22. 


*  ^  Before  T  conclude,  I  will  add  one  word  to  the  Editor  of  the  Review* 
^*  That  he  ii  answerable  fbr  all  that  appears  in  it,  will  not  be  dispated.  He  is  a  man 
of  high  aad  ([  donbt  not)  merited  repotation,  a  raaa  of  hononr  and  of  Uberal  feeUngs. 
Let  me  then  calmly  remind  him  of  the  discreditable  ligbt,  in  which  he  ii  exhibited  by 
this  diacOBsioB.  He  appears  in  it  aa  a  inlling  inBtniment  to  give  cnrrency  to  the  base 
effasions  of  another  man'n  malignity :  he  has  allowed  his  Journal,  profmaing  to  &m* 
cfaacge  Ihe  dntiea  of  f^and  equal  criUdsm,  to  be  mode  the  vdiide  of  wilful  mis-state- 
ments,  and  of  the  most  glaring  injuatioe ;  he  has  pennitted  gross  perMnal  tnsulta  to  be 
oflbred  under  the  sanction  of  has  audiority,  to  one,  whose  |»ofesBton,  and,  I  wiU  add, 
whose 'diaracter,  would  have  protected  turn  from  all  indignity  at  the  handsof  an  ho- 
Bourable  or  manly  opponent. 

*^  Whether  Mr  Jemrey  finds  any  disgrace  in  all  this,  is  a  matter  of  moch  more  im- 
portance to  him,  than  it  can  be  to  meJ'^^Ste  JlMtanban  oMie  m  ikt  SOmtmrgk  Se^ 


dedded  iwr^  and  lei  ilie  enanies  of  rd%;ioii«  and  of  idigiova  estaWthmmta^ 
look  to  toenudves.  Meanwhile  we  cannot  oo&dude  better  than  by  copying  tha 
ioUowing  excellent  remarks  by  our  fiiend  Dr  Stoddart : — 

"  The  isdight  castigation  we  inflicted  on  the  article  in  lite  Edinburgh, 
Revie^^  entitled  '  Clerical  Abtises,'  was  but  the  pnlude  to  a  most  severe  pii«* 
ntshment  which  the  author  has  since  reeeived  from  a  far  more  powerftil  pen. 
The  Rer.  Or  Phillfotts  has  published  a  **  Letter  to  Francis  Jeffirey^  Em." 
which,  if  the  author  of  the  article  has  not  a  hide  touf;her  than  the  seven-folil 
shield  of  ^ax,  must  cut  him  to  the  bone.  He  fint  disposes  of  the  theological 
matter  which  the  unfortunate  Critic  was  so  ill-advised  as  to  introduce  into  his. 
Review ;  and  he  shews  that,  in  pretending  to  talk  about  the  doctrines  of  the 
Churdi  of  England,  the  Reviewer  has  shewn  an  ignorance  which  would  difi« 
grace  a  catechumen  of  ten  years  old  in  a  country  parish*  Every  syllable  that 
this  polemical  journal  has  ventured  aboat  Transubstantiation»  the  Real  Pre* 
sence,  and  the  power  of  Absolution,  is  provkl  to  be  a  blunder  of  the  grossest 
mapiitude.  Then,  what  he  says  of  Bishops  BuaNST  and  BuTLsa,  is  at  woful 
vananoe  with  history.  His  censures  on  the  amiable  and  excellent  Bishop  of 
LoNPON,  which  we  had  before  noticed,  are  next  exposed  with. still  greater 
finroe.  And,  after  disposing  of  the  introductory  matter,  Dr  Phillpotts  refutes 
the  calumnies  against  nims^f  and  the  Durham  Clergy,  by  an  exposition  of  the 
real  state  of  the  case,  which  leaves  the  Reviewers  without  the  shadow  of  an* 
excuse  for  one  of  the  most  intemperate,  and,  at  the  same  time,  most  unfound*^ 
ed  attacks  ever  made  on  the  Church/' — New  Times,  January  10, 1883.]] 


THE  LOV£a  OF  THE  ANGELS.^ 


The  sfilject  of  this  poem,  when  first 
k  rises  up  dimly  and  distantly  before 
OS,  seems  to  be  at  once  so  brightened 
and  diadowedwith  thoughts  and  feel* 
ings,  both  human  and  divine,  so  richly 
overspread  with  the  perishable  ground- 
flowers  of  earth,  and  so  magnift^ntly 
eanopied  with  the  imagery  of  heaven, 
that  befinre  we  have  formed  any  very 
distinct  oonoepcion  of  what  may  be 
**  The  Loves  of  the  Angels,"  we  are 
happy  to  hail  them  as  a  beautifhl 
theme  for  the  creations  of  genius. 
Every  thing  antediluvian  is  poetical. 
The  flood  washed  away  a  world  from 
life  into  imagination.  Its  universal  wa- 
ters yet  divide  us  Ttota  the  younger 
years  of  the  earth.  Our  generations 
seem  to  be  fhmi  Noah ;  but  Adam  was 
^e  father  of  the  Races  that  sinned  be- 
fore the  ark  rested  upon  Ararat.  Our 
'  human  sympathies  are  still  with  the 
drildren  of  them  who  lived  in  Para- 
dise ;  and  fit>m  Cain  and  Abel  we  fol- 
low them,  wheresoever  thejr  go,  on  the 
widening  eirde  of  inhabitation  over  the 
new  fields  of  the  earth.  But  then  these 
human  sympathies  which  we  feel,  be- 
cause we  are  all  one  kind,  are  idealised 
towards  i^ecta  in  that  wild  remote*' 
ttcss;  and  being  of  themselves  insuffi- 


cient to  satisfy  the  heart,  th^  are  easily 
transmuted  into  emotions  of  pure  ima- 
gination, and  perhaps  are  never  fbund 
to  exist  but  in  such  alliance.  Those 
ages,  therefore,  seem  to  be  the  very  do- 
main of  pure  poetrv. 

With  regard  to  the  Loves  of  Angels 
with  the  human  race,  it  is  of  no  mo- 
ment, in  a  merely  poetical  view,  whe- 
ther or  not  they  are  scriptural.  Of  the 
nature  of  such  beings.  Scripture  tells 
us  nothing ;  but  our  minds  are  so  fra- 
med as  to  conceive  of  them,  and  to  en- 
dow them  with  attributes.  Whether 
we  endeavour  to  raise  up  our  thoughts 
from  earth  to  heaven,  or  to  bring  them 
down  imperceptibly  from  heaven  to 
earth,  our  minus  do  of  themselves  con- 
ceive the  image  of  intermediate  intel- 
ligences between  man  and  Grod,  to  which 
we  give  a  mixed  terestrial  and  celcs- 
tisl  nature.  Such  beings  seem  to  be- 
long to  our  own  race,  because  like  us 
they  are  created  ;  but  they  seem  not  to 
belong  to  our  race,  because  their  birth- 
place was  in  heaven,  and  their  dwelling 
round  the  throne  of  the  Deity.  It  ia 
easy,  therefore,  and  delightful,  for  any 
imagination  to  think  of  such  creatures 
hanging  between  heaven  and  earth, 
and  partaking,  if  not  of  human  pas- 


*  The  Loves  of  the  AngeU  \  a  Poem.    By  Thomas  Moore.    London,  printed  for 
LoDipnaa,  Hurst,  Rees,  Ormc,  and  Drown,  Patcrnostcr-Row.     1823. 


tkm,  8l  ktskof  thoad  human  affisctiona 
vhich  are  in  their  purity  the  most 
nearly  resemhlins  divine.  Whatever 
may  be  attributable  to  tradition,  it  is 
not  poeaiUe  to  ai^pose  the  human 
80ul«  during  its  sqjourn  here,  not  for- 
ming to  itsdf  such  visions,  which  seem 
ins^arabk  from  its  consciousness  of 
a  divine  origin  and  «n  immortal  des- 
tiny. 

Now,  if  thia  be  the  kind  of  ima- 
ginative bought  in  which  we  wil- 
lingly allow  the  existence  of  such  bo- 
ings^  it  is  obvious,  that  if  they  are  to 
he  made  the  sulnectB  of  poetry,  they 
must  be  preserved  in  the  full  beauty  or 
mnestyofthdr  angelic  character.  Thifl 
'^uton  has  in  general  done;  and  in 
Paradise  Lost,  we  desiderate  nothing, 
I  except  when  the  mighty  poet  ventures 
Id  ascend  from  bis  angels,  fallen  or  un« 
Men,  to  their  Creator.  Then  Milton 
himself  is  struck  with  a  blacker  blind- 
ness than  that  which  had  veiled  his 
*'  visual  orbs ;"  and  his  poetry  is  at  an 
end. 

.  But  Milton  spoke  of  angels  in  their 
own  world — not  in  ours — ^unless  when 
sent  on  missions  of  love  or  anger  io  our 
parents  in  Paradise.  Had  he  ever 
written  about  the  power  and  dominion 
given  to  angels  over  the  races  of  men, 
we  know  from  that  sublime  passage  in 
the  First  Book  of  his  great  poem,  in 
what  spirit  it  would  have  been  concei- 
ved. 

**  For  those  the  race  of  Israel  oft  fonook  : 
Their  Uriog  Strength,  and  unfrequented 

left 
His  righteous  altar,  bowing  lowly  down 
To  bestial  gods ;  for  which  their  heads  as 

low 
BowM  down  in  battle,  sunk  before  the  spear 
Of  despicable  foes.    With  these  in  troop 
Came  Astoreth,  whom  thcPhoenicianscallM 
Astarte,  queen  of  heaven,  with  crescent 

horns; 
To  whose  bright  hnage  nightly  by  the  moon 
Sidonian  vir^ns  paid  their  vows  and  songs  ; 
In  Sion  also  not  unsung,  where  stood 
Her  temple  on  the  offensive  mountain,  built 
By  that  uxorious  king,  whose  heart,  though 
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V^ 


large, 
piUed  by  i 


Beguiled  by  fair  idolatresses,  fell 

To  idols  fouL    Thanunuz  came  next  be- 

hind, 
Whose  annual  wound  in  Lebanon  alluTed 
The  Syrian  damsels  to  lament  \m  fate. 
In  amorous  ditdes  all  a  summer  day ; 
While  smooth  Adonis  from  his  native  rock 
Ran  purple  to  the  sea,  supposed  with  blood 
<K  Thammuz  yearly  wounded.    The  love 

tale 
Infected  Skrn's  daughters  witli  the  heat ; 


WiMMc  wanmnniasiflABln  thtassrMposdi 
Ezekiel  saw,  when,  by  the  vision  led, 
His  eye  surveyed  the  dark  idolatries 
Of  alienated  Judah.'* 

The  Loves  of  the  An^ls  with  wo- 
men were  not  suited  to  Milton's  spirit ; 
and  accordingly,  in  his  eleventh  book, 
he  gives  his  interpretation  of  that  Text. 
^'  For  that  fair  female  troop  thou  saw*8t, 

that  seem'd 
Of  goddesses,  so  blithe,  so  smooth,  so  gay. 
Yet  empty  of  all  good,  wherein  consists 
Woman*s  domestic  honour  and  chief  praise. 
Bred  only  and  completed  to  the  taate 
Of  lustful  appetence,  to  sing,  to  dance. 
To  dress,  and  troll  the  tongue,  and  toll  the 

eye. 
To  these  that  sober  isace  of  men,  whose  lives 
Religious  tided  them  ths  sons  of  God, 
Shall  yield  up  all  tlieir  virtue,  all  their 

fame. 
Ignobly  to  the  trains  and  to  the  smiles 
Of  these  fair  atheists ;  and  now  swim  in 

joy* 

Kre  long  to  swim  at  large ;  and  hmgfa,  for 

which 
The  world,  ere  long,  a  world  of  tears  must 
weep." 

But  although  Milton's  genius  put 
away  from  itself  the  image  of  Angels 
mixing  in  human  loves,  such  an  image 
may  yet  be  brought  home  to  another 
heart;  and  there  does  not  seem  any 
thing  incongruous,  or  worse  than  in* 
oongruous,  m  divine  beings,  of  limit- 
ed intelligence,  and  liable  to  sin  like 
ourselves,  being  overcome  by  the  beau- 
ty of  creatures  different  from  them  in 
much,  but  made  almost  one  and  the 
same  by  common  infirmities  and  par- 
ticipated guilt. 

The  sul^oi,  therefore,  we  oonoaive, 
is  legitimate ;  but  it  is  one  to  be  ma- 
naged with  extreme  skill,  and  with  the 
native  awe  of  a  high  mind,  conscious 
at  all  times  of  the  unapproachable 
sanctity  of  that  Nature*  which  creat^ 
all  things,  both  men  and  angels,  heaven 
and  earth.  If  there  be  anv  want  of 
such  awe  in  the  poet's  mincl,  then  he 
will  be  in  danger  every  moment  of 
dashing  our  delight— of  awakening  in 
our  souls  an  insupportable  sense  of  the 
violation  of  holiness — and  almost  a  sa- 
cred horror  of  advancing  our  most 
earthly  thoughts  into  the  presence  of 
the  Most  High.  Milton  spoke  of  the 
creation  and  the  fall  of  man,  and  he 
shewed  us  the  human  soul  standing 
before  God.  Adam  and  Eve  are  our- 
selvea^Humanity.  In  them,  all  that 
have  ever  lived,  or  will  live  on  earth, 
are  exhibited.  Therefore  Milton's  poem 
insp-'rca  us  with  a  holy  dread.  If  Mil- 
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TON  lM»'0Mlcefi  ti  angels,  can  we  not 
torn  from  nim  to  the  voice  of  Moore  f 
If  we  do,  we  most  at  least  prepare  our* 
selves  for  a  great  change. 

Kow,  we  say  this,  with  many  feel- 
ings of  love  and  admiration  of  Moore's 
genius.  But  bright  and  beautiful  as 
that  genius  is,  we  have  no  doubt  that 
most  of  our  r^ers  will  agree  with  us 
in  thinking,  that  it  ought  to  keep  to 
this  earth.  Mr  Moore  possesses  fancy, 
sensibility,  warmth  of  feeling,  grace, 
elegance,  ingenuity,  even  passion  and 
imagination.  But  of  all  highly-en- 
dowed and  richly-gifted  minds  we  have 
ever  known,  his  seems  most  hopelessly 
bonnd  down  to  this  earth  by  the  chains 
of  the  senses.  We  do  not  now  unge- 
neroosly  allude  to  his  early  poems; 
for  Mr  Moore  is  not  now,  as  he  once 
was,  a  mere  gloating  sensualist  But 
his  mind  is,  nevertneless,  even  in  its 
most  pure  creations,  the  slave  of  animal 
beauty.  The  most  soul-felt  delights 
of  his  men,  his  women,  and  his  angels, 
dtber  trespass  upon,  or  terminate  in, 
some  kind  of  passionate  desires.  If  our 
senses  be  the  source  of  all  our  know- 
ledge and  of  all  our  feelings,  in  the 
poetry  of  Mr  Moore  the  soiu  is  never 
snfiered  to  roam  far  from  the  source  of 
all  her  powers ;  earthly  food  is  contt- 
nnally  administered  to  her  divinest  as- 
pixBlions ;  and  aldiongh,  in  the  midst 
of  mach  beautjr,  and  brightness,  and 
bahn,  and  music,  we  may  not  feel  our 
natures  absolutely  d^mded  or  deba- 
sed, yet,  most  assuredly,  when  we  re- 
flect on  what  we  have  been  reading, 
the  soul  itself  seems  to  have  been  re- 
presented as  a  delicate  material  sub- 
stance,  capable  of  being  breathed  over 
by  ddigh^  and  coloured  with  gorgeous 
hues, — but  after  all  a  vessel  of  cky, 
and  if  not  broken  in  pieces  before  our 
ejes,  yet  felt  to  be  fragUe,  a  tor  of 
cnance,  rather  than  a  work  of  wisdom. 
Mortality  is  the  essence  of  it  all,  what- 
ever Mr  Moore  mav  say  to  the  contra- 
ry. Vapours,  bubbles,  douds,  are  all 
lieanitifol—so  are  most  of  his  perish- 
able  thoughts. 

The  firat  great  and  insuperable  ob- 
jection, therefore,  to  Mr  Moore's 
"  Lowes  of  the  Angeb,"  is  one  which 
may  sutject  him  to  nothing  short  of  a 
"  charge  of  biasphemv.  We  bring  no 
soefa  diaige  against  him.  But,  amia- 
ble, pure,  and  reverent,  as  he  no  doubt 
believed  his  motives  to  be  in  writing 
these  verses,  yet  if  the  constitntion  of 
bis  mind  besueh  asto  preventhimfrom 
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feeling  and  knowing  when  he  is  most 
blindlv  and  presumptuously  bringing 
himself  and  the  creatures  of  his  own 
earthly  fancy  into  the  presence  of  God^ 
then  whatever  excuses  we  may  find 
fbr  himself,  it  is  impossible  not  to  be 
shocked  by  his  words;  and  we  lay 
down  the  book  in  a  painfhl  wonder,  how 
so  fine  and  even  powerful  a  mind  as 
Mr  Moore's  should  be  so  fatally  and 
infatuatedly  blind,  deaf,  and  insensi- 
ble to  that  voice,  which  in  all  human 
hearts  humblv  whispers  to  us  to  bow 
down  in  fear  before  our  Creator.  The 
constant  approach  which  Mr  Moore's 
mind  makes,  if  not  in  its  very  lightest, 
at  least  in  some  of  its  most  worthless 
moods,  to  the  name  and  to  our  ideas  of 
the  being  of  the  Deity,  must  strike 
every  heart  with  horror.  A  Greek  or  a 
Roman  spoke  with  more  real  reverence 
of  Jove,  than  this  poet  does  of  God.  We 
repeat,  that  such  shocking  impiety  is 
manifestly  unintentional.    But  inten* 
tional  impiety  is  not  credible  at  all ; 
and  Mr  Moore's  sin  lies  in  that  state  of 
his  soul  that  could  so  image  to  itself  its 
Creator  and  Judge.    No  such  shodc« 
ing  familiarity  is  to  be  found  anywhere 
that  we  know  of  out  of  the  prose  re« 
vings  of  ignorant  religious  enthusiasts 
or  madmen.  Thein  l^ing  really  what 
they  seem  to  be,  the  ravings  of  msani* 
ty,  are  pitiable  and  melancholy ;  bat 
Mr  Moore's  familiarities  with  his  Ma« 
ker  assume  the  appearance  of  odd 
g^tterinff  conceits,  and  the  imperti- 
nences or  a  bad  taste.  His  object  seems 
to  be  to  make  his  poem  pretty,  and  his  * 
piety  has  a  regard  to  the  Row ;  in  hb  • 
adoration,  he  nevct  loses  sight  of  his  j 
bargain  with  Longman,  Hunt,  Rees,  i 
Orme,  &c. ;  and  he  is  anxious,  when  ' 
he  writes  of  heaven,  that  his  Una 
should  hepolished  to  the  satisfaction 
ofMrJefirey. 

Now,  this  light  and  airy,  and  often 
utterly  indifferent  way  of  approaching 
the  most  awful  subjects,  is  exhibited  in 
almost  every  page  of  the  poem.  Never 
once  does  Mr  Moore  spesk  ss  he  ought 
to  do,  when  coming  near  such  ideas. 
Each  passage  by  itself  is  bad  enough  ; 
but  the  continuous  strain  of  the  whole 
composition  is  utterly  destructive  of 
aU  true  reli^ous  thoughts.  Nay,  we 
have  no  hesitation  in  ssj^ng,  that  on 
the  least  religious  mind  now  existing 
in  Britain,  provided  it  have  any  cul- 
tivation at  all,  this  poem  will  produce 
an  offbnsiveefiect,  b}r  the  mere  violence 
which  its  intended  piety  andiminte&d« 
10 
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ed  impiety  wQl  do  to  its  taste  and  to 
its  senae  of  fitness.  For  even  an  atheist 
fnuBt  have  an  idea  of  Omnipotence ; 
and  his  intellectual  nature  will  be 
shocked  by  the  application  to  it  of  small 
paltry  words  and  sentences,  and  of 
imagery  so  meanly  disproportionate  to 
that  illimiuble  vastness.  Yet,  all  the 
while,  Mr  Moore  himself  writes  away 
his  sparkling  sentences  with  the  same 
apparent  air  of  unsuspecting  sincerity 
of  worship  that  we  might  expect  to 
see  in  a  poetaster,  at  the  court  of  a 
mortal  monarch,  lavishing  eulogies  on 
the  greatness  of  his  character,  the  dia« 
monds  of  his  crown,  and  the  extent  of 
liis  domim'ons. 
Let  the  following  examples  suffice. 

1.  "  Creatures  of  light,  such  as  stiU  nlay. 
Like  motes  in  sunshine,  round  the  Lord, 

And  through  their  infinite  array 
Transmit  each  moment,  night  and  day, 
The  echo  of  His  luminous  word  !*' 

2.  *'  The  First  who  spoke  was  one,  with 

look 

The  least  celestial  of  the  three — 
A  Spirit  of  light  mould,  that  took 

The  prints  of  earth  most  yieldingly ; 
Who,  eT*n  in  heaven,  was  not  of  those 

Nearest  the  Throne,  hut  held  a  piece 
Far  off,  among  those  shining  rows 

That  circle  outtlirough  endless  space. 
And  o*er  whose  wings  the  light  from  Him 
In  the  great  centre  fills  most  dim.** 

3.  *'  Well  T  rememher  hy  her  side 
Sitting  at  rosy  even-tide. 

When,— .turning  to  the  star,  whose  bead 
LookM  out,  as  from  a  hridal  bed. 
At  that  mute,  blushing  hour, — she  said, 
*  Oh  !  that  it  were  my  doom  to  be 

The  Spirit  of  yon  beauteous  star, 
Dwelling  up  there  in  purity. 

Alone,  as  aU  such  bright  things  are  ;-i- 
'  My  tiole  employ  to  pray  and  shine. 

To  light  my  censer  at  the  sun. 
And  fling  its  fire  towards  the  shrine 

Of  Him  in  heaven,  the  Eternal  One  V  *' 

4.  **  That  very  night — ^my  heart  had  grown 
Impatient  ofitt  inxoard  burning; 

The  term,  too,  of  my  stay  was  flown. 
And  the  bright  Waichert  near  the  throneJ** 

5.  '<  There  was  a  virtue  in  that  scene, 
A  spell  of  holiness  around, 

Which  would  have-^had  my  brain  not 
been 
Thus  poisonMy— madden'd^^held  me 

bound) 
A$  though  I  stood  on  GotTt  own  groumL 
£v*n  as  it  wa^  with  soul  all  flame, 
jlnd  UpM  that  burned  m  IAat  own  mghtf** 
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e.  •«  That  venr  momeat  bar  whak  fiame 
All  bright  and  glorified  became^ 
And  at  her  back  I  saw  undose 
Two  wings,  magnificent  as  those 
That  sparkle  round  the  Eternal  Thnme.** 


7«  ^*  Most  holy  vision  !  ne*er  before 
Did  aught  so  radiant — since  the  day 

When  Lucifer,  in  falling,  bore 
The  third  of  their  bright  stars  away~ 

Rise,  in  earth*s  beauty,  to  repair 

That  k>ss  of  light  and  glory  there  !*' 

a.  ^*  You  both  remember  well  the  day 

When  unto  Eden*8  new-made  bowers. 
He,  whom  all  living  things  obey, 

Summon*d  hii  diief  angeUc  poweia 
To  witness  the  one  ttonier  yetj 

Beyond  man,  angel,  star,  or  son. 
He  must  achieve,  ere  he  could  set 

His  seal  upon  the  world,  as  done*- 
To  tee  that  Host  perfection  rite. 

That  crwmhig  of  creation's  birth. 
When,  mid  the  wonhip  and  surprise 
Of  circling  angels,  Woman*s  eyes 
FIRST    OPEN'D  UPON   HEAVEN 
AND  EARTH  Mir 

9.  *'  Can  yon  forget  her  bhuh^  when  round 
Through  £dea*s  lone,  enchanted  ground 
She  looked—and  at  the  seas— the  skies~ 
And  heard  the  rush  of  many  a  wing, 
JS^  God's  command  then  vanMng, 
And  saw  the  last  few  angel  eyes. 
Still  lingering — ^mine  among  the  rest,— 
Reluctant  leaving  scene  so  blest  ?** 

10.  •«  Whatever  I  did,  or  dream*d,  or 
felt, 
The  thought  of  what  might  yet  beW 
That  splendid  creature  mixM  with  alL-~ 
Nor  she  alone,  but  her  whole  race 

Through  ages  yet  to  come — whatever 

Of  feminine,  and  fond,  and  fair. 
Should  spring  flrom  that  pure  mind  and 
face. 

All  wak*d  my  sours  mtensest  care ; 
Their  forma,  souls,  feelings,  stiU  to  one 
God*s  most  disturbing  myatery !  *' 

11.  ^^  No,  it  was  wonder,  such  as  thrillM 
At  all  Ood*s  works  my  dazzled  sense; 

The  same  rapt  wonder,  only  fillM 

With  passum,  more  profound,  intense, 
A  vehement,  but  wandering  fire. 
Which,  though  nor  love  nor  yet  desire. 
Though  throa^  all  womankmd  it  took 
Its  range,  as  vague  as  lightnings  ruo. 
Yet  wanted  but  a  touch,  a  look. 
To  fix  it  burning  upon  One!  I  /** 

12.  «<  I  had  beheld  their  First,  thdr  Etc 
Bom  in  that  splendid  Paradise, 

Which  GodmadesoteUf  to  receive 

Thefirst  light  ofkir  waking  sjfes  III 

I  had  seen  purest  angela  lean 
In  worship  o^er  her  from  above ; 

And  man— oh  yes,  he^  wwying  seen 

Proud  man  possessed  o/nUher  love  /** 
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IX  M  Then*  at  her  altar  whfle  ihe  kndt, 
And  all  that  woman  ever  felt, 
When  God  and  man  both  claimed  her 


£Tei7  warm  thought,  that  erer  dwelt.'* 

14.  ^^  Then  oome,  oh  Spirit,  from  behind 
TThe  cortuns  of  thy  radiant  home. 

Whether  thou  wonld*8t  as  God  be  shrined. 
Or  loved  and  daspM  as  mortal,  oome  !'* 

16w  '*  Days,  months  dapsed,  and,  though 
what  most 

On  earth  I  sig^'d  for  was  mine,  all,-^ 
YcU-was  I  happy?  Gcd^  thou know^tt, 
Howe'er  they  smile,  and  fieign,  and  boast. 

What  happiness  is  theirs,  who  fiJl  I'* 

16L  <^  And,  thoogjh  but  wild  thethings she 

spoke. 
Yet  mid  that  play  of  error's  smoke 

Into  fiur  shftpci  by  fancj  curVd, 
Some  gleams  of  pure  religion  broke^ 
OfimpMs,  that  have  not  yet  awoke. 

But  startled  the  still  dreaming  world  1 
Oh,  many  a  truth,  remote,  subhme, 

Whieh  God  wouldfrom  the  mindsof  men 
Have  kept  conceal*d,  till  his  own  time. 

Stole  out  in  these  revealments  then.. 
Revealments  dim,  that  have  fore-run, 
By  ages,  the  bright.  Saving  One  !*' 

17*  *'  And  found  myself-^h,  ecstacy, 
Which  even  in  pain  I  ne*er  forget— 

WorshippM  as  only  God  should  be, 
And  loved  as  never  man  was  yet  U* 

1&  *^  Thus  spoke  the  maid,  as  one,  not 

used 
To  be  by  man  or  God  refused^.- 
As  one,  who  felt  her  influenoe  o*cr 

All  creatures,  whatsoever  they  were. 
And,  though  to  heaven  she  could  not  soar. 
At  least  would  bring  down  heaven  to 
her!*' 

19l  ^  Great  God  I  how  could  thy  vengeance 


light 
terly  oi 


So  bitterly  on  one  so  bright  ? 
How  could  the  hand,  that  gave  such  charms. 
Blast  them  again  in  ]ove*s  own  arms  ? 
Scsroe  had  I  touch*d  her  shrinking  frame." 

20.  »«  Till  therc_oA  God^  I  still  atk  why 
Su^  doom  was  hers  V* 

21.  **  But  is  it  thus,  dread  Providence.— 
Can  it,  indeed,  be  thus,  that  she, 

Who,  but  for  one  proud,  fond  offence, 

Had  honoured  heaven  itself,  should  be 
Now  doom'd — I  cannot  speak  it — no, 
Mecdful  God!  it  it  not  so— 
Never  could  lips  divine  have  said 
The  fiat  of  a  fiite  80  dread." 

2S.  *'*  Again,  I  cry.  Just  God,  transfer 
That  creatoress  sufferings  aU  to  me— 
Mine*  mine  the  guilt,  the  torment  b9, 

To  save  one  minute*s  pain  to  her, 
I/et  mine  la^  all  eternity !" 
Vol.  XIII. 
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23.  ^*  Amonff  the  Spiriu,  of  pure  flame, 
That  round  the  Almi^ty  Throne  abide, 

Circles  of  light,  that  from  Uie  same 
Eternal  centre  sweeping  wide, 
Garry  its  beams  on  every  side, 

(Like  spheres  of  air  that  waft  around 

The  undulations  of  rich  sound) 

Till  the  far^rdin^  radiance  be 

Diffiised  into  infimty ! 

First  and  immediate  near  the  Throne, 

As  if  peculiarly  God*s  own, 

The  Seraphs  stand." 

24*  *^  'Mong  these  Zarafh  once,  and 
none 

E*er  felt  affection's  holy  fire. 
Or  yeam*d  towards  the  Eternal  One, 

With  half  such  longing,  deep  desire." 

26.  **  Often,  when  from  the  Almighty 
brow 

A  lustre  came,  too  bright  to  bear. 
And  all  the  seraph  ranks  wduld  bow 

Thehr  heads  beneath  their  wings,  nor 
dare 

To  look  upon  the  effulgence  there ; 
This  Spirits  eyes  would  court  the  blase, 

(Such  pride  he  in  adoring  took) 
And  rather  kise,  in  that  one  gaze. 

The  power  of  looking,  than  not  look !" 

26.  *^  And,  though  the  Spirit  had  trans- 

gress*d. 
Had,  fimn  his  itation  *mati^  the  blest 
Won  down  by  woman's  smUe,  aUow'd 

Terrestrial  passion  to  breathe  o'er 
The  mirror  of  bis  heart,  and  doud 

God*s  image,  there  so  bright  befote ; 
Yet  never  did  that  God  look  down 

On  error  with  a  brow  so  mild ; 
Never  did  justice  launch  a  frown, 

That,  ere  it  fdl,  so  nearly  smiled." 

We  quote  these  verses  with  no  other 
wish  than  to  shew  (perhaps  even  to 
Mr  Moore  himself)  by  so  many  col« 
lected  examples  from  one  long  poem^ 
how  the  mind  may  acquire  uncon- 
sciously a  habit  of  speaking  most  ir- 
reverently of  divine  things.  A  hundred 
others — ^nay,  many  hundred  others- 
overload  tms  poem.  Some  are  good — 
some  perhaps  liarmless— some  slightly 
offensive — some  grossly  so— and  manv 
monstrous  and  shocking.  What  the  e^• 
feet  of  the  whole  is,  and  must  be,  can 
be  known  only  to  those  who  go  through 
with  the  nvhole  ''  Loves  of  the  An- 
gels" without  cessation.  Our  minds 
are  either  perpetually  shocked  or  dis- 
gusted with  Mr  Moore's  inconceivable 
levity— or  the  allusions  he  so  boldly 
makes  produce  no  effect  at  all — ^and 
we  look  at  the  most  holy  and  awful 
words,  as  if  we  saw  them  not,— or  we 
hear  diem  as  if  they  were  from  the 


lipt  of  a  child  or  an  idiot^  '^  ngnifying 
nothing." 

NoW)  should  Mr  Moore  himsdf 
chance  to  look  over  oar  ^pagen,  we  do 
not  fear^  although  he  may  be  displea- 
sed with  the  strong  terms  we  make  nse 
of,  that  he  will  wholly  dissent  from 
our  judgment.  We  think  that  he  has 
unconsciously  familiarized  himself^  in 
thinking  over  his  subject,  with  the 
name  of  Deity,  and  with  Jehovah 
himself^  "  localized  in  Heaven."  Be- 
sides^ angels  are  the  interlocutors  in 
his  poem ;  and  Mr  Moore  has  certain- 
ly been  led  farther  than  he  would 
otherwise  have  been,  by  being  deluded 
into  a  belief,  that  angels  might  utter 
languap:e  not  sufferable  from  human 
lips.  That  is  no  defence  at  all.  For 
although  it  might  be  admitted  in 
some  particular  instances,  our  objec- 
tion, and  we  believe  the  objection  of 
all  the  readers  of  poetry  in  Britain,  will 
lie  against  the  general  tone  of  the 
whole  compositioD.  Nothing  can  save 
ihat  from  entire  and  universal  oon- 

^  demnation.  We  are  not  enemies,  but 
friends  to  Mr  Moore ;  and  little  au- 
thority as  our  opinions  may  hold  over 
his  mind,  yet  in  this  case,  they  may 
at  least  direct  him  to  inquire  what  are 
the  opinions  of  others,  better  and  wiser 
than  we  pretend  to  be  ;  and  if  he  finds 
at  last  that  he  has  fallen  into  a  grie« 
vous  sin,  which  he  resolves  never  again 
to  commit,  he  will  at  least  acknow- 
ledge that  our  condemnation,  express- 
ed strongly  and  without  reserve,  was 
not  arrogantly  pressed  upon  him,  nor 
nnaooompanied  with  what  seemed  to  ub 
to  be  proofs  of  its  justice.  Others  may 
praise  him  more  lavishly,  and  pretend 
to  see  nothing  of  all  this.  We  woold 
shut  oar  eyes  if  we  could,  but  we 
cannot;  for  few  things  of  the  kind 
woold  give  us  greater  satisfaction,  than 
to  see  tnis  Poet  at  all  times  writing  in 
a  s^le  worthy  of  his  beautiful  and 
Original  genius. 

The  second  great  and  radical  objee- 
tion  to  the  poem  is,  that  the  character 

''of  the  angels  is  almost  entirely  hu- 
man. In  other  words,  they  are  not 
angels  at  all.  We  do  not  pretend  to 
know  how  to  describe  such  a  charac- 
ter. We  have  no  intention  of  writing 
a  poem  on  their  loves.  But  Mr  Moore 
has  done  so ;  and  his  conception  of  the 
character,  appearance,  and  conduct  of 
his  angels^  is,  in  our  opinion,  a  most 
woful  and  lamentable  failure.  Heas- 
ngna  them  difibrest  characters  indeed^ 
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and  different  degrees  of  ^gnity^  know- 
ledge, and  power.  But  they  no  sooner 
open  their  mouths,  than  uiey  are  an- 
gels no  more,  but  mere  men>  "  in 
cute  et  itUus,"  with  the  blood,  brain, 
thott^ts,  deures,  and  passions  of  men, 
and  no  more.  Some  attempts  are  made 
to  mystify  them  into  angels ;  and  there 
it  is  chiefly  that  Mr  Moore  falls  into 
his  blasphemy.  But  except  that  they 
have  wings,  and  talk  of  heaven,  they 
are  earth-worms  like  ourselves.  Not 
only  are  they  men,  but  they  seem  as 
if  toey  were  Irishmen ;  for  such  fb- 
rious  love  was  never  made  oat  of  the 
land  of  potatoes.  The  two  first  angels 
bear  a  strong  resemblance  to  ''  the 
wild  tremendous  Irishman"  of  this 
Magazine  ;  and  the  third,  although 
more  demure, andamarriedman,is  lit- 
tle better  than  Odoherty.  If  these  three 
angels  were  no  more  than  three  youn^ 
cadets  of  the  family  of  the  MacgilU- 
eaddys,  or  any  other  vigorous  besnedi- 
tar)r  house  in  Kerry,  their  amatoir  con- 
fessions would  be  felt  to  be  cnarac- 
teristic  both  of  country  and  county. 
But  for  bona  fide  heaven-born  angels, 
who  probably  never  had  been  in  Ire- 
land at  all,  to  sit  down  cheek-by-jowl 
on  a  hill-side,  and  rehearse,  and  al- 
roostteact,  each  his  amour,  is  some- 
thing absolutely  ludicrous  and  laud- 
able; unless  we  are  to  understand 
from  the  first  that  the  poem  is  a  mere 
Jeu  (f  esprit,  and  then  it  becomes  some- 
thing rather  too  serious  for  a  joke. 
Now  that  the  whole  poem,  or  poems, 
are  essentially  and  radically  bad  and 
worthless,  is  proved  by  this — ^that  no 
person,  either  man,  woman^  or  child^ 
however  much  tbey  may  admire  the 
luxuriance  and  tenderness  of  Mr 
Moore's  fancy,  can  rise  firom  the  peru- 
sal of  this  Tale  of  Angel-loves,  with- 
out utter  indifference  to  them  and  all 
their  loves.  Any  little  interest  which 
isfeltfor  them,durin^  their  complaints, 
arises  firom  the  feebng  that  tnev  are 
mere  human  beings  Hke  ourselves; 
but  the  instant  that  we  remember  that 
they  belong  to  the  Hierarchy,  the  speQ 
is  broken,  and  the  whole  is  a  vain,  wild, 
unsubstantial,  and  fantastical  dream. 
Their  stories  can  draw  forth  no  tears, 
although  the  angels  themselves  are  re- 
presented as  overcome  with  passion  ; 
contradictions,  inconsistencies,  impro- 
babilities, and  impossibilities,  are  all 
huddled  together  without  any  amal- 
gamating spirit;  and  although  fre- 
quently the  mind  is  startled  and  de- 


1WS.3 


Moore  i  Loves  cfihe  Angeis, 


Ikhted  bT  a  beatttiAil  image,  a  natu- 
nu  thongbty  or  an  iogenioaa  or  grace- 
ful eoKj,  yet  00  perman^t  emo- 
tion of  any  kind  is  excited ;  and  we 
listen  to  the  dreary  oompkints  of  be- 
ings, for  whom  we  care  little  or  no- 
thuig,  except  as  we  suppose  them  to 
resemble  ourselves,  and  whose  merely 
human  transgression  is  so  transmogri- 
fied by  their  laboured  and  loaded  lan- 
guage, that  we  really  know  of  nothing 
to  compare  it  to,  but  that  most  peril- 
ous pasK^e  in  the  Bath  Guide,  where 
Aunt  Tabby  describes  her  nocturnal 
vision  with  Stout  Roger  the  Moravian. 
But  independently  of  this  entire 
want  of  interest  in  tnese  ansels,  does 
it  not  appear  to  argue  a  total  want  of 
hig^  invention  in  Mr  Moore's  mind — 
his  mere  putting  of  human  words  in- 
to the  lips  of  celestial  creatures,  and 
of  human  feelings  into  their  bosoms  ? 
Nothing  is  here  created.  There  is  ab- 
solutely no  new  combination.  With  a 
very  sligbtalteration,thesepoemsmight 
be  as  thoroughly  weeded  or  plucked  ra- 
ther, of  angels  and  their  wings,  as  any 
of  Lord  Byron's  works— the  Corsair  or 
Giaour,  or  those  of  Mr  Thomas  little. 
There  is  a  great  glitter  of  wings  un- 
questionably, and  the  angels  are  very 
proud  of  their  feathers.  Indeed  they 
speak  much  more  frequently  of  these 
appendages  than  seems  to  be  natural  for 
persons  in  their  situation.  Were  a  man 
to  find  himself  suddenly  in  possession 
of  vrings — ^Mr  Moore  or  Christoi^er 
North — ^no  doubt  he  would  plume 
himself  greatly  upon  them,  and  flaff 
them  in  Sie  eyes  of  the  li^es.  But  an 
angel  had  always  wings,  from  the  first 
hour  of  his  existence ;  and  really  for 
him  to  be  folding  and  unfolding  them 

rail  occasions,  and  telling  those 
have  wings  as  well  as  himself, 
how  one  time  he  used  one  wing  to  fan 
himself,  and  at  another  to  play  at  bo- 

n  under  it  with  the  first  pretty  girl 
w,  and  so  forth — ^Why  really  "  we 
think  his  prattle  to  be  tedious,"  and 
wish  both  nim  and  his  fisathers  at  the 
deviL  This  is  no  doubt  rather  a  con- 
temptuous way  of  talking  of  an  an- 
gel ;  but  if  he  jaigons  thus,  he  csn  ex- 
pect nothing  else.from  the  Editors  of 
our  Leadinff  Periodicals.  Mr  Moore 
hsa  himself  to  blame,  as  will  be  seen 
fiom  the  fdlowing  quotations  :— 
1*  **•  Pansmg  in  wonder  I  loeVd  on, 

While,  pU3rfany  anwnd  her  breaking 
The  nmtcn,  that  like  diamonds  shone. 

She  moved  in  BgKt  of  her  own  making. 
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At  loBgth,  as  dowly  X  desosodod 

To  view  more  near  a  light  so  qdendid, 
The  tremble  qfmy  vlngs  all  o'er 

(For  throtigh  each  plume  Ifeli  the  thrill) 
StiMled  her,  as  she  re«ch*d  the  shofe 

Of  thftt  imaU  lAke.^er  minor  stilL" 

2.  ''  In  pity  to  die  wonderins  maid. 
Though  loth  ftam  such  a  vision  turning. 

Downward  1  beot,  beneath  the  shade 
Of  my  spread  wings  to  hide  the  burning 

Of  glances,  which — I  well  could  feel — 
For  me,  for  her,  too  wannly  shone ; 

But,  ere  I  could  again  unseal 

My  restless  eyes,  or  even  steal 
One  side-long  look,  the  noaid  wis  gone.** 

3.  '*  But  vain  my  suit,  my  madness  vain ; 
Though  gladly,  hem  her  eyes  to  oatn 

One  earthly  look,  one  stray  desue, 
I  would  have  torn  the  wuifft^  that  hung 

FurVd  at  my  back^  and  o'er  that  Fire 
Unnamed    in   heaven   their  fragment* 
JlungHir 

4.  *<  And  once,  too,  was-  so  nearly  spo- 
ken. 
That  my  tpread  plumage  m  Me  ray 
And  breexein  heaven  began  toplay^^ 
When  my  heart  fiai*d— the  spdl  was 
broken — 
The  word  unfinished  died  away. 
And  my  checked  pkaneif  ready  to  ioar, 
Fell  slack  and  l^dett  ai  b^orei  I 

5.  <^  Nay,  shrink  not  so — a  look — a  wor^* 
Give  them  but  kindly,  and  I  fly  ; 

Already,  see,  my  plumes  have  stirrM, 
And  tremble  mr  their  home  on  hish. 

Thus  be  our  parting — cheek  to  cheek- 
One  minute*s  lapse  wiH  be  forgiven. 

And  thou,  the  next,  shalt  hear  me  speak 
The  spdl  that  plumes  my  wings  fbr  hea- 
ven!" 

6.  '^  Dead  lay  my  wings,  as  they  have  lain  ^ 
Since  that  sad  hour,  and  will  remain — 

So  wills  the  offended  God— for  ever  !'* 

7-  "  Then  fleetly  viag^d  I  qf^m  quest 
Of  those,  the  fartliest,  loneliest, 
That  watch,  like  winking  sentinels. 
The  void,  beyond  which  Chaos  dwells. 
And  there,  with  noiseku  plumcy  pursued.** 

4 

8.'  ^^  My  wings   shut  up,  like  banners 
fufl*d. 
When  Peace  hath  put  their  pomp  to 

sleep; 
Or  like  autumnal  douds,  that  keep 
Their  lightnings  sheathM,  rather  than  mar 
The  dawning  hour  of  some  young  star!!!*' 

9.  '*  *Twas  on  the  evening  of  a  day. 
Which  we  in  love  had  dream'd  away ; 
Jn  that  same  garden,  where,  beneath 
The  silent  earth,  strippM  of  my  wreath, 
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And  fliTHng  np  thoM  wings,  wboM  light 
For  mortal  gaze  were  else  too  bright, 
I  fint  had  stood  before  her  nght.'* 

10.  «^  For  weU  I  knew  the  lastie  shed 
From   my  ridi  wings,  when  proudliest 

spread, 
Was,  in  its  nature,  lambent,  pore. 

And  innocent  as  is  the  lig^t 
The  glow-worm  hangs  out  to  allure 

Her  mate  to  her  green  bower  at  night. 
Oft  had  I,  in  the  nud-air,  swept 
Through  cbuds  in  which  the  lightning 

slep^ 
As  in  his  lair,  ready  to  spring, 
Yet  waked  him  not,  thoup;h  from  my  wing 
A  thousand  sparks  fell  ghttering ! 
Oft  too  when  round  me  from  above 
The  feathered  snow  (which,  for  iu  white- 
ness. 
In  my  pure  days  I  used  to  love) 
Full,  like  the  moultixos  of  hea« 
ven'8  Dove  !  1 1" 

Farther  than  this  we  cannot  pro- 
ceed with  our  quotations.  This  is 
really  enough  to  blind  the  eyes  of  a 
feather-monger.  We  do  not  know  how 
an  angel  feels  himself  during  moult- 
ing-tirae ;  but  we  do  know,  that  no 
otner  animal  with  feathers,  is  at  that 
time  at  all  disposed  either  for  love  or 
war ;  and  that  the  best  game-cock  that 
ever  flew,  is  at  that  time  little  fit  ei- 
ther to  exterminate  or  continue  his 
species. 

Of  the  utterly  human  nature  of 
angelic  love,  as  it  is  painted  by  Mr 
Moore,  a  few  examples  may  be  given. 
If  we  admit  thf  basis  at  all  on  which 
the  whole  poem  is  founded,  namely, 
sexual  intercourse  between  angels  and 
human  beings,  we  must  admit  also  the 
desires  of  earth  to  belong  to  the  sons 
of  heaven.  But  surely  we  require 
something  more  than  mere  violence  of 
human  passion.  No  more  however  is 
^ven ;  and  what  is  worst  of  all,  there 
IS  an  air  of  gallantry  in  those  angels, 
which  might  qualify  them  for  beco- 
ming writers,  with  their  own  pens,  in 
La  Belle  Assemblee.  They  talk  of 
woman  in  thatliigh-flown  complimen- 
tary style,  which  is  to  be  met  with 
among  the  half  bred ;  and  as  if  eyes, 
glances,  thrillings,  even  dress,  and  the 
coquetries  of  the  sex  were  valuable  in  an 
angel's  estimation,  and  were  the  causes 
of  nis  passion  for  the  sex.  The  love, 
instead  of  being  angelical  and  seraphic, 
is  not,  except  in  its  warmth  and  impe- 
tuosity, what  ought  to  be  the  love  even 
of  a  man  ;  but  is  rendered  fidse,  and 
consequently  degrading  and  contempt- 
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ible  by  the  admiration  of  vanities  and 
follies  which  can  only  be  understood 
at  all  by  a  reference  to  the  habits  and 
customs  of  polite  society.  This  is 
most  deplorable.  For  wnat  may  be 
pardonea,  even  while  we  despise  it,  in 
one  of  Mr  Moore's  madrigals,  becomes 
unendurable  in  the  mouth  of  a  ''  ce- 
lestial visage."  An  angel  must  not 
make  love  as  if  he  were  in  a  stage- 
coach with  **  Sweet  Fanny  of  Tim- 
moul,"  whose  band-box  was  marked, 

"  Miss  Fanny of  Timmoul,  pa»- 

senger."  But  so  it  is ;  and  even  Rubi 

himself,  the  prime  Angel  in  this  Poem, 

Bses  bis  suit  to  an  antediluvian 

Qsel,  whose  lips,  in  the  Little  Lan- 

jdy  seem  to  have  been  "  eternally 

atiiig  and  kissing  each  other." 

1.  **  Though  gross  the  air  on  earth  I  drew, 
'Twas  blessed,  while  she  breathM  it  too ; 
Though  dark  the  flowers,  though  dim  the 

sky. 
Love  lent  them  light,  while  she  was  nigh. 
Throughout  creation  I  but  knew 
Two  separate  worlds — ^the  onct  that  small, 

Beloved,  and  consecrated  spot 
Where  Lea  voj— the  other,  all 
The  dull,  wide  waste,  where  she  was 
notr 

2.  **  How  could  I  leave  a  world,  which  she. 
Or  lost  or  won,  made  all  to  me. 
Beyond  home — glory — every  thing  ? 

How  fly,  while  yet  there  was  a  chance, 
A  hope — aye,  even  of  perishing 

Utterly  by  that  fatal  glance ! 
No  matter  where  my  wanderings  were. 

So  there  she  look*d,  moved,  breath*d 
about — 
Woe,  ruin,  death,  more  sweet  with  her. 
Than  aU  heaven*s  proudest  joys  without  !** 

3.  '*  She,  who  brought  death  into  the 

world, 

There  stood  before  him,  with  the  light 

Of  their  lost  Paradise  still  bright 
Upon  those  sunny  locks,  that  curlM 
Down  her  white  shoulders  to  her  feet— 
So  beautiful  in  form,  so  sweet 
In  heart  and  voice,  as  to  redeem 

The  loss,  the  death  of  all  things  dear. 
Except  herself— and  make  it  soem 

Life,  endless  Life,  while  she  was  near  V* 

4.  ^'  Oh,  *ti8  not  to  be  told  how  long, 
How  restlessly  I  sigh'd  to  And 

Some  one,  from  out  that  shining  throng, 
Some  abstract  of  the  form  and  mind 

Of  the  whole  matchless  sex,  from  which. 
In  my  own  arms  behdd,  poasest, 

I  might  learn  all  the  powers  to  witch. 
To  warm,  and  (if  my  fate  unblest 
Wouid  have  i^  ruin  of  the  rest ! 
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Into  wlioie  inwwd  goal  and  sense 
I  might  descend,  as  doth  the  hee 

Into  the  flower*8  deep  heart,  fmd  thence 
Rifle,  in  aU  its  ]>urity, 

The  prime,  the  qaintessence,  the  whole 

Of  wondnras  Woman*8  frame  and  soul  !*' 

&  ^'  'Twas  not  alone  that  loveliness 

By  which  the  wUderM  sense  is  caught— 
Of  lips,  whose  very  breath  could  bless — 

Of  playful  blushes,  that  seem*d  nought 

But  luminous  escapes  of  thought — 
Of  eyes  that,  when  by  anger  stirrM, 
Were  fire  itself,  but,  at  a  word 

Of  tenderness,  all  soft  became 
As  though  they  could,  like  the  sun*s  bird, 

IHssolve  away  in  their  own  flame 
Of  form,  as  pliant  as  the  shoots 

Of  a  young  tree  in  vernal  flower; 
Yet  roimd  and  glowing  as  the  fruits 

That  drop  fiom  it  in  summer^s  hour.'* — 

6.  ^  'Twas  this— a  union,  which  the  hand 
Of  Nature  kept  for  her  alone. 

Of  every  thing  most  playful,  bland, 
Vduptuoos,  spiritual,  grand. 

In  angel-natures  and  her  own— 
Oh  this  it  was  that  drew  me  nigh 
One,  who  sedm'd  kin  to  heaven  as  I, 
My  bri^t  twin  sister  of  the  sky — 
One,  in  whose  love,  I  fdt,  were  given 

The  mix'd  delights  of  either  sphere. 
All  that  the  spirit  seeks  in  heaven. 

And  aU  the  senses  bum  for  here  !** 

7.  ^  For  never  did  this  maid — whatever 
The  ambition  of  the  hour — ^forget 

Her  sex*s  pride  in  being  faur, 
Nor  that  adornment,  tasteful,  rare, 
Wbidi  makes  the  mighty  magnet,  set 
In  Woman's  form,  more  mighty  yet.** 

8.  <^  So  was  it  with  that  Angel ;  such 
The  charm,  that  sloped  his  faJl  along 

From  good  to  ill,  from  loving  much, 

Too  easy  lapse,  to  loving  wrong. 
Even  so  that  am*rous  Spirit,  bound 
By  Beauty's  spell,  where*er  'twas  found. 
From  the  bright  things  above  the  moon 

Down  to  eafftti*B  beaming  eyes  descended. 
Tin  love  for  the  Creator  soon 
In  passion  for  their  creature  ended  !** 

9.  '<  Those  eyes,  whose  light  seem'd  rather 

given 
To  be  adored  than  to  adore ; 
Sndi  eyes,  as  may  have  look*d/rom  heaven, 
Bot  ne*er  were  raised  to  it  before  !** 

10.  «^  That  happy  minglement  of  hearts. 
Where,  chained  as  chymicoompound  are, 

£adi  with  its  own  existence  parts. 
To  find  a  new  one,  happier  far  !*' 
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These  are  bat  a  few  of  the  leaat  offisn- 
sive  and  unangelical  of  the  rhapaodies 
scattered  profusely  over  these  poems. 
Open  the  volume  at  any  nage^  and  ^oa 
cannot  read  ten  lines  witnout  meeting 
with  others  much  worse,  in  every  point 
of  view — ^false  and  meretricious  even 
from  the  lips  of  human  lovers,  but  from 
the  sons  of  the  Morning,  alas !  pitiful 
indeed — and  worthy  of  being  trans- 
planted into  Ackerman's  Repositorjr. 

The  poems,  therefore,  are  bad — ir- 
redeemably bad,  and  nothing  can  save 
them  from  oblivion^  or  from  condemn- 
ing memorv. 

But  while  we  know  this  to  be  the 
truth,  it  is  equally  true,  that  they  are 
all  coloured  brightly,  and  often  beauti^ 
fully,  b^  Mr  Moore's  genius.  The 
descriptions,  though  scarcely  ever  sim- 
ple or  distinct,  are  often  splendid  and 
gorgeous ;  the  versification  is  oocasion- 
uly  rich  and  harmonious ;  many  fine 
images  are  profusely  scattered  over 
the  whole ;  and  many  sentiments  and 
feelings,  natural  in  themselves,  and 
only  ^naturalized  hj  the  absurdity  of 
the  passion  or  situation  of  the  speak- 
ers, are  to  be  found  overlaid  in  the 
mass  of  ornament  with  which  the 
whole  composition  is  embossed.  We 
had  intended  to  give  a  few  long  ex- 
tracts, but  were  we  to  do  so,  they 
would  only  present  to  our  readers  a 
few  beauties,  some  of  them  exquisite, 
among  a  mass  of  follies  and  betiscM; 
and  as  the  popularity  of  Mr  Moore's 
name  must  nave  sent  the  "  Loves  of 
the  Angels"  into  many  thousand 
hands,  tnev  who  have  read  them  will 
judge  for  tnemaelves  of  the  justice  of 
our  article — they  who  have  not,  must 
look  elsewhere  for  the  eulogies  of 
poems  that  do  not  seem  to  aeserve 
them,  and  no  doubt  all  the  Periodical 
Publications  of  the  month  will  be  over- 
flowing with  extracts. 

Mr  Moore  tells  us  that  he  has  been 
engaged  for  two  years  on  a  large  poeti- 
cal work ;  and  we  do  most  earnestly 
hope  that  it  will  be  something  very 
different  in  conception,  plan,  and  ex- 
ecution from  this  one,  else  we  must 
just  content  ourselves  withr^Iialla 
Rookh. 
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HBATKH  AND  BABTH,  A  MT8TZBT.* 

That  itnin  I  hend  was  of  a  higher  mood. 


It  18  impossible  to  sappose  two 
poems  more  nearly  diame^cally  oppo- 
site to  each  other  in  object  and  ex- 
ecution than  the  "  Loves  of  the  An- 
gels," by  Mr  Moore,  and  «^  Heaven 
and  Earth,  a  Mystery/'  by  Lord  By- 
ron. The  first  is  all  glitter  and  pointy 
like  a  piece  of  Derbyshire  spar-— and. 
the  other  is  dark  and  massy,  like  a 
block  of  marble.  In  the  one,  angels  ha- 
rangue each  other,  like  auUiors  wish- 
ing  to  make  a  great  public  impres- 
don ;  in  the  other,  they  apnear  silent 
and  majestic,  even  when  tneir  souls 
have  been  visited  with  human  pas- 
sions. In  the  one,  the  women  whom 
the  an^ls  love,  although  beauttful 
and  amiable,  are  blu^-stockingish  and 
pedantic  and  their  sins  proceed  from 
curiosity  and  the  love  of  knowledge. 
In  the  other,  they  are  the  gentle,  or 
the  daring  daughters  of  flesh  and  bloody 
dissolving  in  tenderness,  or  burning 
with  passion  for  the  Sons  of  the  Morn- 
ing. In  the  one,  we  have  sighs,  tears, 
kisses,  shiverings,  thrillings,  perfumes, 
ftathered  angels  on  beds  of  aown,  and 
all  the  transports  of  the  honey-moon  ; 
in  the  other,  silent  looks  of  joy  or  des- 
pair, passion  seen  blending  in  vain 
union  between  the  spirits  of  mortal  and 
immortal,  love  shrieking  on  the  wild 
shore  of  death,  and  all  the  thoughts 
that  ever  agitated  human  hearts  dash- 
ed and  distracted  beneath  die  Uack- 
ness  and  amidst  the  howling  of  com- 
mingled earth  and  heaven.  The  one 
Is  extremely  pretty,  and  the  other  is 
something  terrible.  Moore  writes  wiUi 
a  crow-quill,  on  hot-press  wire-wove 
card-paper,  adorned  with  Cupids  sport- 
ing round  Venus  on  a  coucn.  Byron 
writes  with  an  eagle's  plume,  as  if  upon 
a  broad  leaf  taken  from  some  great  tree 
that  afterwards  perished  in  the  flood. 

The  great  power  of  this  "  Mystery" 
is  in  its  fearless  and  daring  simplicity. 
Byron  flices  at  once  all  the  grandeur  of 
his  sublime  subject.  He  seeks  for  no- 
thing, but  it  rises  before  him  in  its 
death-doomed  magnificence.  Man,  or 
angel,  or  demon,  the  being  whomoums, 
or  laments,  or  exults,  is  oriven  to  speak 


by  his  own  soul.  The  angels  of  the 
'^  Mystery"  deign  not  to  use  many 
words,  even  to  their  beautiftil  panr 
mours,  and  they  acorn  Noah  and  his 
sententious  sons.  But  Moore's  angels 
talk  like  Opium-Eaters,  (widiout  the 
|;eniu6  of  the  English  Opium-Eater,) 
mterminably,  and  most  wearisomely,  to 
each  other  and  to  the  daughters  of  men  ; 
and  when  they  give  over,and  hold  their 
tongues,  the  reader's  satisfaction  is  not 
to  be  computed.  They  are  indeed  slow 
to  beoin,  and  never  ending,  like  Mr 
Wordsworth's  stock-dove;  but  we 
cannot  say  of  them  as  that  j;reat  Laker 
does  of  his  cushat,  "  that  is  the  song, 
the  song  for  me !" 

The  first  scene  is  a  woody  and 
mountainous  district,  near  Mount 
Ararat ;  and  the  time  midnight.  Mor- 
tal creatures,  conscious  of  their  own 
wickedness,  have  heard  awful  predic- 
tions sounding  in  their  souls  of  the 
threatened  flood,  and  all  their  lives  aie 
darkened  with  terror.  But  the  sons  of 
God  have  been  dwellers  on  earth,  and 
women's  hearts  have  been  stirred  by 
the  beauty  of  these  celestial  visitants. 
Anah  and  Aholibamah,  two  of  these 
angel-stricken  maidens,  come  wander- 
ing alon^  while  others  sleep,  to  pour 
forth  then:  invocations  to  (heir  demon- 
lovers.  They  are  of  very  different  cha- 
racters— Anah  soft,  gentle,  and  sub- 
missive—Aholibamah  proud,  impetu- 
ous, and  aspiring — the  one  loving  in 
fear,  and  the  other  in  ambition.  Anah 
says, 

**  Our  father  sleeps:  it  is  the  hour  when 

they 
M^ho  love  us  are  accustomed  to  descend 
Through  the  deep  douds  o*er  rocky  Ara- 
rat:— 
How  my  heart  beats  !** 
She  expresses  fears  of  her  impiety  in 
loving  a  celestial  nature,  fears  with 
which  the  daring  Aholibunah  cannot 
sympathize. — 

'^  Anah.  But,  Aholibamah, 

I  love  our  God  less  since  his  aogel  loved  me : 
This  cannot  be  of  good ;  and  though  I  know 

not 
That  I  do  wrong,  I  feel  a  thousand  fears 
Which  are  not  ominous  of  right. 


•  From  the  labcn].  No.  II.  This  is  a  paltry  periodical.   No.  II.  is  like  a  Uon  with 
a  fine  shagged  king-like  head,  a  lean  body,  hungered  hips,  and  a  Uwdry  tail— Byron. 
Hazlitt— Hunt.    M'e  shew  now  the  lion's  head.    Carcase,  liips,  and  tail  by  and  bye 
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Thfln  wed  thee 
Unto  ioine  eon  of  day,  and  toil  and  spin ! 
There's  Jiqihet  loves  thee  well,  hath  loved 

thee  long; 
Many,  and  bring  forth  dost ! 

Ant^  I  should  have  loved 

Aazid  not  less  were  he  mortal ;  vet 
I  am  glad  he  is  not.  I  can  not  oathve  him. 
And  when  I  think  that  his  immortal  wings 
Win  one  day  hover  o*er  the  aepulchie 
Of  the  poor  child  of  day  whiui.BO  adored 

him. 
As  he  adores  the  Highest,  death  becomes 
Less  terrible ;  but  yet  I  pity  him ; 
His  grief  will  be  of  ages,  or  at  least 
Mine  would  be  such  for  him,  were  I  the 

Seraph, 
And  be  the  perishable. 

Ah4K  Rather  say. 

That  he  will  sin^  fiirth  some  other  daugh- 
ter 
Of  earth,  and  love  her  as  he  once  loved 


Anah,  And  if  it  should  be  8O9  and  she  BO 
loved  him. 
Better  thus  than  that  he  should  weep  for 
me. 
Ako.  If  I  thought  thus  of  Samiasa*slove, 
AH  Seiaph  as  he  u,  I*d  spurn  him  from  me. 
But  to  our  invocation  !  'Tis  the  hour.*' 

The  invocation  ia  extremdy  beaati- 
ftd,  bat  it  will  not  admit  of  anj  ex- 
tracts, for  its  chief  beauty  lies  in  the 
coDCinaoos  and  meandering  flow  of  its 
impassioned  versification.  At  its  dose 
--and  it  might  well  win  down  to  earth 
erring  angels  from  heaven^ — the  maid- 
ens ounppear  in  the  midnight  dark- 
oesB,  hopmg  the  presence  of  their  celes- 
tial lovers,  Azaziel  and  Samiasa. 

In  the  second  scene,  Japhet,  Noah's 
woj  and  Irad  appear — the  earthly  and 
despised  lorers  m  these  two  maidens. 
Their  talk  is  somewhat  dull,  which 
we  premme  is  natural  in  such  cir- 
comstaaoes.  Irad  dismpean,  and  then 
Japhet,  who  knows  toe  approaching 
doom  of  the  earth,  thus  laments.— 
^'  Japh.  isoius.)  Peace !  I  have  sought  it 
where  it  should  be  found. 
In  love-.with  love  too,  which  perhaps  de- 
served it; 
And,  in  its  stead,  a  heavuiess  of  heart— 
A  weakness  of  the  spirits-listless  days. 
And  nights  inexorable  to  sweet  sleep.^ 
Have  come  upon  me.  Peace !  what  peace  ? 

dieeafan 
Of  desolation,  and  the  stillness  of 
Tht  untrodden  forest,  only  broken  by 
The  sweeping  tempest  through  its  groan- 
ing boaghs; 
Such  is  ihe  sullen  or  the  fitful  state 
OfmymiBdovcrwonu  The  earth's  grown 

widced. 
And  many  signs  and  portents  have  pio- 
dahn'd 


A  change  at  hand,  and  an  o'ecwhdmiog 

doom 
To  perishable  bdngs.    Oh,  my  Anah  ! 
When  the  dread  hour  denounced  shall  open 

wide 
The  fountains  of  the  deep,  how  mig^itest 

thou 
Have  lain  within  this  bosom,  folded  from 
The  dements ;  this  bosom  which  in  vain 
Hath  beat  for  thee,  and  then  will  beat  mote 

vainly. 
While  thine Oh,  Ood !  at  least  remit 

to  her 
Thy  wrath !  for  she  is  pore  amidst  the 

failing, 
As  a  star  in  the  douds,  which  cannot 


Although  they  obscure  it  for  an  hour.  My 
Anah! 

How  would  I  have  adored  thee,  but  thou 
wouldst  not ; 

And  still  would  I  redeem  thee— see  thee 
five 

When  Ocean  is  Earth's  grave,  and,  unop- 
posed 

By  rock  or  shallow,  the  leviathan, 

Lord  of  the  shordess  sea  and  watery  world. 

Shall  wonder  at  his  boondlessneBs  of  r». 
ahn." 

Old  Noah  and  Shem  now  enter, 
looking  for  Japhet,  who  thus  **  loves 
ihe  daughter  of  a  fated  race,"  and  mih 
a  soliloquy  between  them  the  scene 

Scene  third  is  laid  among  the  moun- 
tains,  the  caverns,  and  the  rodu  of 
Caucasus,  and  the  solitary  and  montn- 
M  Japhet  thus  suUimdy  addntsea 
them: 
*«  Ye  wilds,  that  look  eternal ;  and  thou 

cave, 
Whidi8eem'8tunfathomable;andyemoan. 

tains. 
So  varied  and  so  terrible  in  beauty; 
Here,  ui  your  rugged  majesty  of  rocks 
And  toppling  trees  that  twine  their  roots 

with  stone 
In  perpendicular  places,  where  the  foot 
Of  man  would  tremble,'  could  he  reach 

them— yes, 
VeIo6ketemd!  Vet,  in  a  few  davs, 
Perliaps  even  hours,  ye  will  be  changed, 

rent,  huried 
Before  the  mass  of  waters;  and  yon  cave. 
Which  seems  to  lead  into  a  lower  world. 
Shall  have  its  depths  ssaichM  by  IheswoqK 

ing  wave, 
And  dolphins  nmbol  in  the  lion's  den  ! 
And  man— ^— Oh,  men !  my  fellow-behigs  I 

WTio 
Shall  weep  above  your  universal  grave, 
Save  I  ?  Who  shall  be  left  to  weep  ?  My 


Alas !  what  am  I  better  than  ye  are. 
That  Imust  live  beyond  ye?  Where  shall 
be 

T 
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The  ptettant  places  where  I  thought  of 

While  I  had  hope  ?  or  tlie  more  aaTnge 

haunts. 
Scarce  leas  beloved,  where  I  despair*d  for 

her? 
And  can  it  be ! — Shall  yon  exulting  peak, 
MHiose  glittering  top  is  like  a  distant  star, 
Lie  low  beneath  the  boiling  of  the  deep  ? 
No  more  to  have  the  morning  sun  break 

forth, 
And  scatter  back  the  mists  in  floating  folds 
From  its  tremendous  brow  ?  no  more  to  have 
I)ay*s  broad  orb  drop  behind  its  head  at 

even, 
Leamg  it  with  a  crown  of  many  hues  ? 
No  more  to  be  the  beacon  of  the  world. 
For  angels  to  alight  on,  as  the  spot 
Nearest  the  stars  ?** 

Jttst  as  he  concludes  his  soliloquy, 
which,  like  all  soliloquies  we  ever  ut- 
tered, or  heard  uttered,  gets  heavy  af- 
ter the  first  fifty  lines — a  rushing  sound 
from  the  cayern  is  heard,  and  shouts 
of  laughte]:.  Afterwards  a  Spirit  passes, 
which,  to  the  various  impassioned  ad- 
dresses and  interrogations  of  Japhet, 
merely  answers.  Ha  !  Ha  !  Ha  !  As 
this  scoffing  demon  disappears,  Japhet 
exclaims — 

*'  How  the  fiend  mocks  the  tortures  of 

a  world, 
The  coming  desolation  of  an  orb, 
On  which  the  sun  shall  rise  and  warm  no 

life! 
How  the  earth  sleeps !  and  all  that  in  it  is 
Sleep  too  upon  the  very  eve  of  death ! 
Why  should  they  wake  to  meet  it  ?  What 

is  here. 
Which  look  like  death  m  life,  and  speak 

like  things 
Bom  ere  this  dying  world  ?  They  ccme  like 
'     clouds !" 

Crowds  of  spirits  now  pass  from  the 
cavern,  and  one  of  them  chaunts  to 
Japhet  a  terrible  prophetic  lament,  and 
exultation  over  the  drowned  world. 
He  and  Japhet  bandv  words,  and  the 
spirit  taunts  him  ana  Noah  with  sel- 
fishness and  poltroonery,  in  wishing 
to  survive  the  destruction  of  the  rest 
of  the  race  of  man.  Then  there  is  a 
chorus  of  spirits  issuing  fk-om  the  ca- 
vern. 

".  Chorus  of  Spirits  issuing  from  tfie  cavern. 
Rejoice ! 
No  more  the  human  voice 
Shall  vex  our  joys  in  middle  air 
With  prayer ; 
No  more 
Shall  they  adore ; 
And  we,  who  ne*er  for  ages  have  adored 

The  praycKCxactiog  Lord, 
To  whom  the  omission  of  a  sacrifice 
Is  vice ; 
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We,  we  shaU  view  fte  deep*s  sak  i 

pour*d 

Until  one  element  shall  do  the  work 
Of  all  in  chaos ;  until  they. 
The  creatures  proud  of  their  poor  day. 
Shall  perish,  and  their  bleached  bones  shall 

lurk 
In  caves,  in  dens,  in  clefts  of  mountains, 

where 
The  Deep  shall  follow  to  their  lateat  lair ; 
Where  even  the  brutes,  in  thai  des- 
pair, 
ShaU  cease  toprey  on  man,  and  on  eadiocher. 
And  the  striped  tiger  shall  lie  down  to 
die 
Beside  the  lamb,  as  though  he  were  his 
brother; 

Till  all  things  shall  be  as  tfaev  w 
Silent  and  uncreated,  save  the  sky ; 
While  a  brief  truce 
Is  made  with  death,  who  shall  forbear 
The  little  remnant  of  the  past  creation. 
To  generate  new  natbns  for  his  use; 
This  renmant,  floating  o*er  the  undula- 
tion ^ 
Of  the  subsidingdduge,ftomits  slime. 
When  the  hot  sun  hath  baked  the  reeking 
soil 
Into  a  world,  shall  give  agun  to  Time 
New  beings— years— diseases — sorrow — 

crime — 
With  all  companionship  of  hate  and  toil, 

UntU 

Japh.  {interrufting  them.)    The  eternal 
will 
Shall  deign  to  expound  this  dream 
Of  good  and  evil ;  and  redeem 

Unto  himself  all  times,  all  things ; 
And,  gather*d  under  his  almighty  wings. 
Abolish  heU! 
And  to  the  expiated  Earth 
Restore  the  beauty  of  her  birth, 
Her  Eden  in  an  endless  paradise. 
Where  man  no  more  can  (all  as  once  be 

fell. 
And  even  the  very  demons  shall  do  well ! 
Spirits.  And  when  shall  take  effect  this 

wondrous  spell  ? 
Japh.  When  the  Redeemer  oometh ;  first 
in  pain, 

And  then  in  glory. 
Spirit.  Meantime  stiU  struggle  in  the  mor- 
tal chain, 

Till  earth  wax  hoary ; 
War  with  yourselves,  and  hell,  and  heaven, 
in  vain, 

Until  the  clouds  look  gory 
Witli  the  blood  reeking  from  each  battle 

plain; 
New  times,  new  dimes,  new  arts,  new  men; 

but  still 
The  same  old  tears,  old  crimes,  and  oldest 

ill. 
Shall  be  amongst  your  race  in  different 
forms 

But  tlie  same  moral  storms 
Shall  oversweep  the  future,  as  the  waves 
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In.ft»  how.  tiM  slorions  Ouafs   «»  octtemdj  Uwpic ;  they  look  like 

T.S.!r:      1      -J       J  *v     1.  Quakers  yet  unmoved  by  the  spirit— 

Japhrt  «  «feiM«d.  and  the  chorus    dull  dogi    But  Japhet  takes  tfcem  to 

of  spin^^nyeU  forth  thwrqoidng    t«*  ^  severely,  and  then   turw 

den«i.a.t«,npfdeath«,ddestr«ction:    round  ujin  Anah  and  AhoUtemah!!! 


''  Howl !  liowl  r  oh  Karth  ! 
Thy  death  is  nearer  than  thy  recent  birth : 
Tremble,   ye  mountains,  soon  to  shrink 
bdow 

The  ocean*s  overflow ! 
The  ware  shall  break  upon  your  cliffs ;  and 
sbeUs, 
The  little  shells,  ofocean^s  l^st  things  be 


Deposed  where  now  the  eaglVs  offipring    SftS^^l  K       *"-*"*^'.^L^'''"?.f^ 
dwdla—  The  things  which  sprung  up  with  me,  like 


dvella— 
How  shall  he  shriek  d*er  the  remorseless 

lea! 
And  call  his  nestlings  up  with  fruitless  yell. 
Unanswered,    save    by    tlie    encroaching 

swell ; — 
While  man  shall  long  in  vain  for  bis  broad 
wings. 

The  wings  w^ich  could  not  save : 

\Fbere  ceuid  he  rest  them,  while  the  whole 
space  brings 
Nought  to  hit  eye  beyond  the  deep,  his 
grave? 

Brethren,  rejoice  I 
And  loudly  lift  each  superhuman 

All  die. 
Sate  the  slight  remnant  of  Sethis 
The  seedofSeth, 
Exempt  for  future  Sorrow's  sake  fttnn 
death. 

But  ci  the  sons  of  Gain 

None  shall  remain : 

And  all  his  goodly  daughters 

Must  lie  beneath  the  desolating  waters ; 

Or,  floating  upward,  with  their  long  hair 

laid 
Along  the  wave,  the  cruel  heaven  up. 
braid. 

Which  would  not  spare 
Beings  even  in  death  so  fair. 
It  u  decreed. 
All  die! 
And  to  the  universal  human  cry 
The  universal  silence  shall  succeed ! 
Fly,  brethren,  fly ! 
But  still  rejoice ! 
WefeU! 
ThcyfiOl! 
So  perish  all 
These  petty  foes  of  Heaven  who  shrink 

flomfleU!" 
The  Spints  then  disappear  soaring 
upwards,  and  Japbet  hasagain  recourse 
to  t  very  fine  soliloquy. 

Japhet  is  now  joined  by  Anah  and 
^libamab,  who  are  aooorapanied  by 


the  former  of  whom  gets  alanned,  and 
aays, 

"  ^y  ""**'  •  O'J'  ray  suiter  ? 
What  were  the  world,  or  other  worlds,  or 

all 
The  brightest   future  without  the  sweet 

JMSt 

Thy  love— my  father's— all  the  life,  and  aU 


the  stars. 
Making  my  dim  existence  radiant  with 
Sofk  lights  which  were  not  mine  ?    Aholi- 

bamah  I 
Oh  \  if  there  should  be  mercy— seek  it, 

find  it:. 
I  abhor  death,  because  that  thou  must  die. 
Aho.  What !  hath  this  dreamer,  with  his 
father*s  ark. 
The  bugbear  he  hath  buUt  to  scare  die 

world. 
Shaken  my  sister  ?  Are  »<?  not  the  loved 
Of  seraphs  ?  and  if  we  were  not,  must  we 
Cling  to  a  son  of  Noah  for  our  lives  ? 
Rather  than  thus-.' — But  the  enthusiast 

dreams 
The  worst  of  dreams,  the  phantasies  en- 

gender'd 
By  hopeless  love  and  heated  vigils.    Who 
Shall  shake  these  solid  itiountains,  this  firm 

earth. 
And  bid  those  douda  and  waters  take  a 

shape 
Distinct  from  that  which  we  and  all  our  sires 
Have  seen  them  wear  on  their  eternal  wav  ? 
WhoshaUdothis? 
Japh.  He,  whose  one  word  produced 

them. 
Aho,  Who  heard  that  word  ? 
Japh.  The  Universe,  which  leap'd 

To  lite  before  it— .Ah !  smUest  thou  still  in 

aoorn  ? 
Turn  to  thy  seraphs !  if  they  attest  it  not. 
They  are  none. 
Sam*         Aholibamah,  own  thy  Ood ! 
Aha.  I  have  ever  hail'd  Our  Mdter,  Sa* 
miasa. 
As  thme,  and  mine :  a  God  of  love,  not 
sorrow. 
Japh.  Alas !  what  else  is  Love  but  flov- 
row?  Even 
He  who  made  earth  in  love,  bad  soon  to 

grieve 
Above  its  first  and  beat  tnhaintants." 
Noah  and  Shem  now  Join  the  party^ 
-~™«.«„,^„„«^,,,^,„pB,„cu  uv    and  a  conversation   ensues  between 
WW  two  Migels,  Samiasa  and  Azaaiel.    them  all,  neither  very  spmtcd  nor  very 
ihe  angels  seem  somewhat  sulky,  and    edifying— when  enters  Raphael  the 


•  "  And  there  wore  Oiants  in  those  days,  and  after ;  mighty  men^  iriiieh  irere  of  old 
Bw»  of  renown."— .G^aCTi*.  ^    ^  ^^ 
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Areh-aagel,  who  hoUU  a  very  poetical 
dialogue  with  Samiaaa.  At  its  doee, 
the  spirited  Aholibamah  thus  hieaks 
forth,  and  is  then  replied  to  hy  the 
gentle  Anah : — 

^yAluh  Let  tbem  fly ! 

I  hour  the  vdce  which  says  that  all  must 

die. 
Sooner  than  oar  wlixte«hearded  Patriardis 
died; 

And  that  on  high 
An  ocean  is  prepared, 
While  from  below 
The  deep  shall  rise  to  meet  heaven's  over- 
flow. 

Few  shall  be  spared. 
It  seems  s  and,  of  ^lat  few,  the  rsoe  of 

Cain 
Must  lift  their  eyes  to  Adam*s  God  in  vain. 
Sister !  since  it  is  so. 
And  the  eternal  Lord 
In  vain  would  be  implOred 
For  the  remission  of  one  hour  of  woe. 
Let  us  refign  even  what  we  have  adored. 
And  meet  the  wave,  as  we  would  meet  the 
sword. 
If  not  unmoved,  yet  undismay'd. 
And  wailing  less  for  us  than  those  who 

shall 
Survive  in  mortal  or  immortal  thrall, 

And,  when  the  £stal  waters  are  aUay*d, 
Weep  for  the  myriads  who  can  weep  no 

more* 
Fly,  Seraphs  !  to  your  own  eternal  shore. 
Where  wmds  nor  howl  nor  waters  roar. 
Our  portion  ia  to  die, 
And  yours  to  live  for  ever : 
But  which  is  best,  a  dead  eternity. 
Or  living,  is  but  known  to ,  the  great 
Giver: 
Obey  him,  as  we  shall  obey ; 
I  would  not  keep  this  life  of  mine  in 
day 

An  hour  beyond  his  will ; 
Nor  see  ye  lose  a  portion  of  his  grace. 
For  all  the  mercy  which  Seth's  race 
Find  still. 
Fly! 
And  as  your  pinions  bear  ye  back  to 
heaven, 
Think  that  my  love  still  mounts  with  thee 


HJaii. 


Samiasa! 
And  if  I  look  up  with  a  tearless  eye, 
'Tis  that  an  angel*s  bride  disdains  to 


Farewell !    Now  rise,  inexorable  Deep ! 
Ana,  And  must  we  die  ? 

And  must  I  lose  thee  too* 
Asaziel? 
Ob,  my  heart !  my  heart  \ 

Thy  prophecies  were  true. 
And  yet  thou  wert  so  happy  too ! 
The  btow,  tliougli  not  unlook*d  for,  (alls  as 
new; 

But  yet  depart ! 
Ah,  why  ? 


Yet  let  me  not  retain  thea— fly ! 
My  pangs  can  be  but  brief;  but  thine 

woiudbe 
Eternal,  if  repulsed  from  heaven  for  me. 
Too  much  ahresdy  hast  thoo  deign*d 
To  one  of  Adam*s  race ! 
Our  doom  is  sorrow :  not  to  us  alone. 
But  to  the  spirits  who  have  not  disdain*d 
To  love  us,  cometh  anguish  with  disgrace. 
The  first  who  taught  us  knowledge  hath 
been  hurlM 
From  his  once  archangelic  throne 
Into  some  unknown  world : 
And  thou,  Azaiid !  No— 
Thou  shalt  not  suffer  woe 
For  me.    Away  1  nor  weep ! 
Thou  canst  not  weep ;  but  yet 
Mayst  suffer  more,  not  weeping  v  then 
forget 
Her,  whom  the  surges  of  the  sll-strangling 
Deep 
Can  bring  no  pang  like  this.    Fly !  Fly ! 
Beinff  gone,  *twiU  be  less  difficult  to  die.** 
The  two  fldlen  angds  declare  to  Ra- 
phael that  they  will  share  the  doom  of 
their  bdoved  mortals,  and  Raphael  re- 
plies— 

««  Raph,  Again ! 

Then  from  this  hour, 
Shorn  as  ye  are  of  all  celestial  power. 
And  aliens  from  vour  God, 
FarcweU !" 
Japhet  now  hears  the  approadi  of 
the  flood— 

«'  Japh,  Alas  !  where  shaU  they  dwell  ? 
Hark,  hark  !    Deep  sounds,  and  deeper 
sdll. 
Are  howling  f^om  the  mountun^s  bo- 
som: 
There*s  not  a  breath  of  wind  upon  the  hiU, 
Yet  quivers  every  leaf,  ana  drops  each 
blossom : 
Earth  grpans  as  if  beneath  a  heavy  load. 
NtMu  Hark,  hark !  the  sea-birds  cry  ! 
In  clouds  they  overspread  the  liuid  sky. 
And  hover  round  the  mountain,  where  be- 
fore 
Never  a  white  wing,  wetted  by  the  wave» 

Vet  d^ired  to  soar. 
Even  when  the  waters  waxM  too  fierce  to 
brave. 
Soon  it  shall  be  their  only  shore, 
And  then,  no  more ! 
Jofh,  The  sun  !  the  sun  ! 

He  nseth,  bat  his  better  IJgjbt  is  gone  ; 
And  a  black  drde,  bound 

His  glaring  disk  around, 
Prodaims  earth*s  last  of  summer  days  hath 
shone! 
The  douds  return  into  the  hues  of 

night. 
Save  where  their  brszai-eolottr*d  edges 

streak 
The  voge  where  bnghter  moms  were 
wont  to  break. 
Neah,  And  lo !  yon  flash  of  light, 
The  distsnt  thundsr*s  harbinger,  appears ! 
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It  mneth  I  hesct,  sway. 
Leave  to  tlie  danento  tbdr  efil  pray ! 
Hence  to  where  our  all-hallow'd  ark  npievs 
Its  safp  and  reckleM  sides.*' 

The  angeU  seeing  the  oomiog  doom, 
iviah  to  can7  off  Anah  and  Anoliha- 
mah  to  **  an  untroubled  star ;"  but  are 
told  by  Raphael^  that  it  is  in  vain  to 
war  with  the  commands  of  God.  Aza- 
zlel  and  Samiaaa,  however,  as  the  wa- 
ters descend,  and  distracted  mortals 
come  flying  for  refuge,  soar  off  with 
their  mortid  maidens;  and  Japhet  ex- 
claims, 

*'  Jofh.  They  arc  gone !  They  have  dis- 
appearM  amidit  the  roar 
Of  the  fonaken  world ;  and  never  more, 
Whedier  they  Hve,  or  die  with  all  eaith*i 

Now  near  its  last,  can  aught  restore 
Anah  onto  these  eyas.** 

A  choms  of  mortali  then  raise  a 
woAd  and  tumultuous  song— and 
'*  The  Waters  rise:  Men  fly  in  every 
direction ;  many  are  overtaken  by  the 
waves ;  the  Chorus  of  Mortals  disper- 
ses in  search  of  safety  up  the  Monn- 
tsins;  Japhet  remains  upon  a  rocJc, 
while  the  Ark  floats  towards  him  in 
the  distance." 

It  appears  that  what  we  have  now 
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quoted  firom,  is  hut  the  flrsi  pari  of  a 
poem ;  but  it  is  likewise  a  poem,  and 
a  fine  one  too,  within  itself.  We  con- 
fess that  we  see  little  or  nothins  ob- 
jectionable in  it,  either  as  to  thedogi- 
cal  orthodoxy,  or  general  human  feel* 
ing.  It  is  solemn,  lofty,  fearful, 
wud,  wicked,  and  tumultuous,  and 
shadowed  all  over  with  the  darkness 
of  a  dreadful  disaster.  Of  the  angels 
who  love  the  daughters  of  men  we  see 
little,  and  know  less  and  not  too 
much  of  the  love  and  passion  of  the 
ftir  lost  mortals.  The  inoonsolsble 
despair  preceding  and  accompanying 
an  incomprehensible  eatastropne,  per- 
vades the  whole  composition,  ana  its 
expression  is  made  sublime  by  the 
noble  strain  of  poetry  in  which  it  is 
said  or  Sling.  Sometimes  there  is  heavi- 
ness--dulnes6 — as  if  it  were  pressed 
in  on  purpose,  intended,  perhaps,  to 
denote  the  occasional  stupefaction^ 
drowsiness,  and  torpidity  of  soul  pro- 
duced by  the  impending  destructioD 
upon  the  latest  or  the  Antediluvians. 
But,  on  the  whole,  it  is  not  unworthy 
of  Byron— might  have  been  published 
by  Murraj— «nd  is  proof  against  the 
Constitutional  Association. 


THE  ENTAIL.* 


'  When  a  man  gets  the  right  sow  by 
the  ear,  we  think  he  does  wisely  to 
pull  away  at  it  as  long  as  the  anunal 
sjppesra  to  trot  willingly  in  hand ;  and 
tfaoefore  the  author  of  "  The  Entail" 
shews  his  sense  in  thus  lugging  along 
the  Public.  For  many  years  Mr  Gait 
was  not  a  very  succnsnil  writer,  al- 
though all  his  works  that  we  have  seen 
exhibit  no  ordinary  grasp  and  reach 
of  thought  But  the  truth  is,  that 
unsuccessful  authors  are  a  numerous 
lace,  and  this  gentleman,  if  he  ever 
bdooged  to  the  clan,  had  many  clever 
and  acute  persons  to  keep  him  m  com- 
pany and  countenance.  It  is  only  when 
a  man  becomes  distinguished,  that  we 
wonder  why  he  was  so  long  rather  ob- 
senre.  Manjr  are  those  A  whom  we 
think  very  highly,  and  who,  without 
dehuBon,  think  very  highly  of  them- 
selvea,  who.  will  continue  obscurish 
writers  all  their  bom  days.  But  who 
is  entitled  to  scorn  them  on  that 
ground  ?  Of  those  who  proudly,  and 
even  jndidously  and  ably  criticise. 


how  few  could  create  ?  There  is  more 
absolute  talent,  knowledse,  invention, 
required  to  write  a  book  that  shall  only 
be  tolerable,  than  to  deliver  the  best 
oral  critique  that  ever  charmed  a  co* 
terie,  or  to  scribble  a  leading  article 
for  the  Edinburgh  Review.  We  who 
have  writtenmany  booksonly  tolerable, 
(two  or  three  first-rate)  and  many  ar- 
ticles fit  for  insertion  even  in  this  Ma- 
garine,  know  by  esqwrienee  the  truth 
of  this  assertion.  But  to  write  a  good 
book— an  excellent  book— a  genuine 
book,  there  comes  the  rub ;  and  he  who 
can  do  so,  may  turn  up  his  nose,  or 
his  litUe  finger,  ad  libiium,  at  all  the 
critics  that  ever  snarled,  fitnn  Aristar*« 
cfaus  to  Mr  JefiVey. 

Now,  Mr  Gait  has  written  many 
auch  books— books  that  do  not  lie  tor« 
pid  upon  counters  or  tables,  or  don 
away  their  lives  upon  shelves,  but  that 
keep  circulating  Vriskly  as  tiie  dsret 
bottle  at  one  of  our  monthly  meetinas 
at  Ambrose's.  Thousands  of  people 
delight  in  them-— thousanda  admire 


*  The  Entail ;  of,  The  Laiids  of  Orippy.    By  the  Author  of  Annals  of  the  Parish, 
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them -^  thousands  like  them — dioa- 
suida  undervalue  them  out  of  spite — 
and  thousands  despise  them  out  of 
pure  stupidity.  This  is  to  he  a  po- 
pular author.  His  name  comes  to  the 
earwithasortoffiUup.  ''Ah!  Gait? 
ay,  he  is  a  clever,  famous  fellow  that 
Gait ;  his  Sir  Andrew  Whedie  is  rich^ 
sir ;  why,  in  some  things  he  treads  on 
the  hecjs  of  the  Great  Unknown." — 
*'  He  tread  upon  the  heels  of  the  Great 
Unknown !  no  such  thing ;  I  hateWylie, 
he  is  a  cursed  hore :  hut  his  *  Annals  of 
the  Parish/  if  you  had  spoken  of  them ,  I 
would  have  hesn  your  man — so  natural 
— -sohumoursome — so  pathetic  even.  I 
knew  old  Micah  Balwhidder  perfectly 
well ;  I  attended  his  funeral  one  snowy 
day  in  February,  and  I  remember  we 
dined  at  widow  Howie's  on  corned 
beef  and  greens." — ''  You  might  have 
dined  on  stewed  pole-cat,  with  tobacccv- 
stuffing,  my  man ;  but  the  Provost  for 
my  money,  auld  Tarn  Pawkie.  If  that 
cunning  cadger  had  gone  southwards 
in  his  youth,  he  would  have  been 
Lord  Mayor  of  London." — "  But  what 
sort  of  stuff  is  this  Entail  ?  I  suppose, 
the  same  eternal  stuff  over  and  over 
again,  like  a  seventfa-day-task.  '  1  am 
wearied — ^perfectly  worn  out  with  Gait 
and  his  everlasting  volumes." 

Since  this  gentleman  or  lady,  and 
many  others  beside,  wls)i  to  know 
what  sort  of  a  book  is  this  ''  Entail," 
we  sliall  tell  them ;  so,  meanwhile, 
Molly,  my  dear,  make  me  another 
tumbler,  and  hoist  that  half-hundred- 
weight of  a  lump  of  coal  from  the 
hearthstone  on  the  fire.  Take  your 
knitting,  my  love ;  hold  your  tongue^ 
if  you  can,  for  one  hour;  if  not — I 
think  I  hear  the  children  crying-— so 
take  a  look  into  the  nursery. 

These  volumes,  then,  contain  the 
history  of  the  Walkinshaws,  a  family 
in  the  "  West  Country ;"  and  without 
any  attempt  at  fancy  or  imagination, 
dtner  in  the  contrivance  of  incidents 
or  the  delineation  of  passions,  that  his* 
tory  affords  many  vividly  and  strongly 
drawn  pictures  of  human  life.  Per- 
baps,  if  our  eyes  could  penetrate  tho^^ 
voughly  into  the  domestic  economy  of 
anjrone  family  whatever,  of  human 
beings,  we  should  see  much  to  agitate 
and  interest.  The  personages  here  are 
all  merchants ;  and,  in  the  exhibition 
of  the  mercantile  mind,  in  its  intensest 
or  milder  states  of  money-wishing, 
with  all  the  accompanying  affections. 
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and  enjoymenflii,  atid  suArings,  which 
they  necessarily  bring  along  with  them, 
Mr  Gait  gives  us  such  insights  into  the 
constitution  of  human  nature,  as  are 
at  once  interesting  and  useful,  and 
enlarge  our  knowledge  of  its  original 
tendencies  and  powers,  acted  upon  and 
modified,  and  varied  by  the  pursuits 
and  plans,  and  institutions  of  civil  so- 
ciety. 

It  is  not  very  easy,  in  a  work  pic- 
turing human  fife,  not  upon  any  sim- 
ple and  classical  theory  of  representa- 
tion, but  by  fragments,  and,  as  it  were, 
large  piecemeal  of  existence,  to  say 
who  is  the  principal  character— the 
chief  hero.  In  the  works  of  the  Au- 
thor of  Waverley,  accordingly,  we  find 
no  one  leading  spirit  influencing  and 
stamping  the  destinies  of  all,  towards 
one  great  consummation.  Each  does 
his  own  work,  and  sometimes  the  work 
of  each  is  the  most  important  and  dig- 
nified. The  want  of  a  hero,  therefore, 
is,  we  think,  a  great  excellence,  in  all 
works  of  .this  kind ;  fbr,  thereby,  they 
are  liker  reality,  and  keep  us  among 
our  own  experiences.  Where  every 
thing  is  to  be  bent  and  moulded  to 
meet  our  ideas  of  proportion,  fitness, 
beauty,  and  so  forth,  in  a  composition, 
our  mind  is  apt  to  feel  that  art  and 
nature  are  two  different  things,  and 
that  the  latter  is  sacrificed  to  the  for- 
mer—the  stronger  to  the  weaker — that 
of  which  we  care  little,  iot  that  of 
which  we  care  every  thing.  I*hi8  is 
the  case,  (to  speak  of  smaller  works, 
though  not  small,  with  the  very  great- 
est) with  the  *'  Entail."  It  has  many 
leading  characters,  according  to  the 
disposition  of  the  mind  that  reads  it ; 
and  while  one  person  will  think  old 
Claud  the  hero,  another  may,  perhaps, 
fix  upon  poor  Wattle  the  Natural. 

However^  old  Claud  Walkinshaw  is, 
if  not  the  hero,  certainly  a  hero  in  his 
way,  and  a  very  original  hero.  He 
was  the  sole  surviving  heir  of  the 
Walkinshaws  of  Kittlestonheugb.  His 
grandfather,  the  last  laird  of  the  line, 
having  been  deluded  by  the  golden 
visions  that  allured  so  manv  of  the 
Scottish  gentry  to  embark  their  for- 
tunes in  the  Darien  expedition,'  sent 
his  only  son,  the  father  of  Claud,  in  one 
of  his  ships,  to  that  ruinous  Isthmus. 
He  perished ;  the  old  man  was  ruined ; 
the  wife  of  the  voung  adventurer  died ; 
Kittlestonheugn  was  sold  ;  and  infiint 
Claud  was  taken,  by  his  grandfather, 
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to  the  np^filoiy  of  a  buck  house  in 
Aird's  dose,  in  the  Drygate^  Glasgow. 
Claud  Walkinahaw,  therefere^  was 
the  poor^  almost  the  beggar  son  of  as 
old  family;  and  he  is  described  as  ha- 
ving been  supported  in  his  boyhood  by 
an  old  female  servant.  As  he  grew  up 
he  came  to  know  of  what  blood  he 
was  sprungj  and  that  if  it  had  not  been 
for  the  malice  of  fortune,  he  might 
have  been  Kittlestonheugh.  Endowed 
by  nature  with  a  strong  intellect,  and 
with  a  heart  certainly  not  callous  w 
insensible^  but  capable  of  contracting 
and  oonoentrating  all  its  feelings  to  one 
selfish  and  yet  honourable  purpose^ 
young  Claud  became  a  packman,  and 
inter^ly  bound  himself,  by  an  oath, 
to  retrieve  the  fortune  of  his  family, 
and  by  his  own  parsimony,  industry, 
perseverance,  and  enterprize,  to  stand 
in  his  grandfather's  shoes.  This  is  his 
ruling  passion ;  and  such  a  character 
is  no  fiction.  AU  packmen  are  not  in- 
deed like  Claud  Walkinshaw,  neither 
are  all  packmen  like  Wordsworth's 
pedlar.  But  we  humbly  conceive  that 
Gait's  hero  is  a  more  natural,  and  per- 
haps not  a  leas  powerful,  although  cer- 
tainly a  leas  poetical  personage  than 
Wcffdaworth's.  Through  storm  and 
sunshine,  on  plain  and  over  moantitin, 
by  day  and  by  night,  hungry  and  with  a 
full  stomach,  drunk  at  oUiera  expense, 
and  sober  at  hia  own — in  town,  vil- 
1^,  graitt;e,  dachan,  and  solitary  farm- 
hou8e>  Cmud  Walkinshaw,  the  pack- 
jnan,  travels  with  his  wares  on  his 
back,  fells  them  cheap,  dear,  or  mo- 
doate— cheats,  we  suppose,  occasion- 

S,  and  sometimes  is  strictly  honest, 
at  last,  cheered  all  the  time  by  the 
unamnpunlcated  solitary  joy  of  one 
stedfaat  nurnose,  he  gathers  together  a 
fewhunarecipounds.  ThenheseesKit- 
tlestonhengfa,  not  in  the  hopeless  per- 
fective of  hnagination,  but  he  almost 
touches  with  his  ell-wand,  the  gablo- 
end  of  the  hereditary  house.  Then  he 
do&  the  pack,  is  erratic  no  more,  and 
lets  up  a  shop  in  Glasgow — a  city  im- 
nxnrtalised  by  the  saving  genius  of  its 
po^mlation,  and  by  the  destroying  ge- 
nius of  ihis  Magazine.  Claud  Wal- 
kinshaw waxes  rich ;  and  with  a  pas- 
sionate and  gloating  joy,  which  all  who 
read  Gait  wul  see  searchingly  deline- 
ated, purchases  a  iarm — ^part  of  the 
very  Kittlestonheugh  estate,  and  be- 
.  comes  absolutdy,  and  bonafide,  Lai  an 
or  Gjlipfy. 
What  shall  the  dose-fisted,  strong- 
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SDuled,  stiff-backed  packman  do  next  ? 
Why,  marry  to  be  sure,  to  b^et  a  son, 
(for  daughters  are  not  in  such  a  esse 
worth  mentioning)  who  shall  one  day 
vet  be  Kittlestonheugh.  Accordingly, 
he  looks  about  with  the  eye  of  a  Wsi- 
kinshaw  and  a  packman.  He  fixes  his 
keen,  grey,  money-making'Kittleston- 
beugh  eye  upon  Grixzy  Hypd,  a  gem 
of  the  first  water,  a  maid  of  Uie  Mo* 
lindinar,  a  sylph  of  Uie  Saltmarket,  a 
grace  of  the  Gallowgate,  and  a  very 
*'  creature  of  the  dement"  of  the 
Candleriggs.  Her  diaracter,  as  it  is 
most  admirably  ponrtrayed,  we  dudl 
not  endeavour  to  sketch.  It  is  a  rich 
original.  The  ingenious  editor  of  the 
Inverness  Courier,  (one  of  the  best 
newspapers  in  Scotland)  exclaims  over 
Grizzy  Hypel,  "  What  exquisite  de- 
light must  she  have  afiford^  our  bio- 
grapher, as  co^ly  and  by  reluctant  de- 
grees, her  vsnotts  charms  of  character 
unfolded  to  his  imagination !  We  have 
her  in  all  relations — ^from  a  blooming 
bride  to  a  reverend  grandmother ;  but 
'  age  cannot  wither  her.'  Our  author's 
fancy  seems  to  have  run  riot  with 
Grizzy  Hypd,  and  he  hss  ransacked 
every  dement  to  find  some  name  and 
appropriate  attribute  to  adorn  this  net 
heroine,  till  she  comes  at  last  a  perfect 
counterpart  of  the  lovers  of  ApeUes — 
a  thing  compounded  of  every  crea- 
ture's best." 

Children  of  course  are  bom,  and 
Claud  gloats  over  the  hidden  hoard  of 
his  ideas  of  uniting  at  last  Plealands, 
the  estate  of  his  wife's  father,  with  his 
own,  which  he  hopes  will  one  day  com- 
prehend Kittlestonheugh.  He  is  not 
an  ordinary  miser ;  ground,  land,  soU, 
earth,  old  stedfast  property  of  houses, 
fidds,  and  trees,  that  had  belonged  to 
hia  anceators,  but  had  been  blown  out 
of  the  family  by  the  very  winds  that 
wafted  his  granafather's  ship  over  the 
seas  to  death  and  perdition — these  are 
the  solid  permanent  oljects  of  his  ima- 
gination, and  to  repossess  these,  and  to 
send  into  the  gate  of  the  old  hereditary 
house  a  son  of  his  own  loins, — this  is 
the  fire  that  bums  perpetually  in  hia 
heart,  and  fiings  its  *iight  over  hia 
atrong-box.  But  old  Plealands,  his 
father-in-law,  is  a  man  somewhat  of 
the  same  kidney,  and  destines  that 
property  to  Claud's  second  son,  on 
condition  of  his  taking  the  sof%,  sweet, 
andent,  and  august  name«f  —  Hy- 
pel. Here  we  have  ffood  fellows  wdl 
met ;  and  Ckud  Wdkinshaw,  disap- 
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pointed  of  a  long  cberbhed  iciienie  of 
ambition,  feds  all  hia  purposes  sent 
back  uppn  his  heart  to  gnaw  it  with 
unaTaiting  and  angry  repininga.  Bat 
the  devil  in  that  heart  suggests  a  coun- 
ter-plot, and  Claud  disinherits  Charles, 
his  eldest  son,  on  the  plea  of  an  im- 
prudent marriage,  and  executes  a  deed 
ot  entail,  (hence  the  name  of  the 
work,)  which  settles  all  the  property 
on  the  second  son  Walter^  an  idiot ; 
and  £dling  him,  to  George  the  young- 
est. He  therefore  marries  Watty,  the 
idiot,--ay,  Wattie,  the  idiot, — ^to  one 
who  is  no  idiot,  but  a  bonny  bouncing 
lass,  one  Betty  Bcdle,  that  they  may 
raise  up  seed  to  inherit  both  Grippy — 
Kittlestonheugh,  if  it  should  be  so— 
and  also  the  Plealands.  But  Betty 
Bodle  dies  in  childbed,  and  her  child 
is— <inly  a  daughter.  The  old  man  is 
thus  baffled  by  death.  Charles,  hia 
eldest  son,  dies  of  a  broken  heart ; 
and  George,  the  youngest,  is  married, 
but  has  no  male  children.  Claud,  there- 
fore, with  all  the  thoughts,  feelings, 
desires,  and  passions  of  his  strong 
and  seemingly  unnatural  or  denatu- 
ralized heart,  is  left  thwarted,  disap- 
pointed, baffled,  enraged,  and  despair- 
ing in  his  old  age ;  but,  though  ready 
to  curse  God,  is  not  ready  to  die. 

Preyed  upon  now  by  remorse  for  his 
injustice  to  his  eldest  son  Charles, 
whom  he  had  disinherited,  and  awaked 
to  a  sense  of  his  own  hard-hearted 
folly,  the  old  man  is  at  last  stricken 
with  palsy,  and  gives  up  the  ghost. 
Wattie,  the  idiot,  has  been  cognosced 
— that  is,  proved  to  be  an  idiot  in  a  court 
of  justice,  and  dies—as  does  also  his 
daughter,  *'  little  Betty  Bodle,"  and 
the  Plealands  estate  goes  to  Geoige 
— the  youngest  son,  who  assumes  the 
title  of  Laird  of  Grippy— a  chip  of  the 
old  block ;  but  he  is  drowned  some- 
where or  other  in  a  storm  off  the 
nordi  of  Scotland.  An  extraordinary 
character  is  now  introduced ;  a  lady, 
whom  we  beg  leave  to  cut  courteous- 
ly as  a  considerable  bore,  although, 
as  she  has  the  second  sight,  we  pre- 
sume she  is  a  great  deal  cleverer  than 
ourselves,  and  worthy  the  admira- 
tion of  novel  readers.  Great  part  of 
the  third  volume  is  about  her;  and 
Odoherty  thinks  that  her  history  and 
character  shew  great  imagination.  We 
are  happy  to  hear  it,  so  let  the  Adju- 
tant make  the  most  of  her  and  all  la- 
dies of  her  class.  Charles  Walkin- 
shaw,  the  eldest  son  of  ClauiVs  eldest 
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bom,  (he  who  had  beea  disinherited 
and  died  of  a  broken  heart,)  succeeds 
at  last  to  the  property,  being,  as  his 
name  imports,  an  heir-male.  He  had 
married  a  pretty  girl,  Helen  Fraser ; 
and  after  all  his  tou  and  trouble,  doable 
double,  things  go  all  right  at  last,  and 
the  young  Laird  of  Grippy  has  a 
*'  gnde  houff ;"  and,  as  notning  is  said 
to  the  contrary,  begets  sons  and  d«igh- 
ters.— Ac  transit  gloria  mundi. 

Now  this  is  indeed  a  very  alight 
sketch  or  outline  of  the  '*  Entail,"  and 
perhaps  not  a  very  good  one.  But  the 
truth  is,  that  we  reaid  the  work,  on  its 
first  publication,  through  finom  begin- 
ning to  end  in  one  day ;  and  about  a 
fortnight  afterwards,  we  glanced  it  all 
over  again,  devouring  all  the  prime 
bits.  But  of  all  people  that  ever  lived, 
we  are  the  worst  at  comprehending  a 
story.  No  doubt  we  have  its  meaning, 
its  soul,  and  of  that  we  miss  nothing. 
But  the  outs  and  ins,  the  expressions, 
the  means,  instrumentalities,  and  so  on  ; 
why,  of  these  we  never  know  enough  in 
any  book  to  be  able  to  give  any  thing 
like  a  rational  account  of  them,  even  to 
the  Silly.  But  farther,  in  such  works 
as,  the  "  Entail,"  we  know  an  ana- 
lysis to  be  unnecessary ;  and,  therefore, 
that  it  would  be  foohah.  People  will 
read  it  for  themselves.  We  have  said 
enough  just  to  let  those  into  whose 
hands  it  has  not  yet  fallen — for  it 
takes  a  book  at  least  six  months  to 
make  the  rounds — ^know  wh'at  they 
may  expect ;  and  "  ex  pede  Herculem, 
Foot  from  his  toe." 

Indeed  what  is  the  value  of  a  mere 
one-page  sketch  of  a  work  in  three  vo- 
lumes ?  Especially  when  its  chief  in- 
terest lies  not  in  incidents,  but  in  the 
delineation  of  character,  and  in  pic- 
tures of  passion.  There  is  little  gain- 
ed when  we  merely  state  what  such 
or  such  a  character  is ;  we  must  see  how 
it  has  been  made,  how  it  acts,  and  what 
fruit  it  bears.  Claud  Walkinshaw,  for 
example,  might  be  said  to  be  Uiis, 
that,  and  the  other  thing;  and  we 
could  compose  many  excellent  senten- 
ces on  the  old  Pacxman.  But  to  see 
*'  the  Jew  whom  Mr  Gait  drew"  read 
the  "  Entail ;"  and  then  you  vrill  see 
how  a  man  of  observation  and  genius 
can  give  even  a  tragic  interest  to  the 
lowest  passions  of  our  nature,  by  com- 
bining them  with  others  that  are  not 
low,  and  shewing  their  united  operation 
in  the  soul  of  a  travelling  dealer  in 
small  wares,  afterwards  a  snopkecper. 
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aad  tben  a  imalluh  laiid ;— and  last 
of  all,  death-stricken  at  the  heart  by 
that  iron-handed  fiend  Remorse,  who 
unites  alike  princes  and  pedlars,  and 
stirs  up  fVom  the  depths  or  the  human 
spirit,  feelings  that  with  the  ''  lofty 

Xtlize  the  low."  So  might  we  teU 
Wattie  Walkinshaw  was — ^how  he 
wept  over  both  his  Betty  Bodies — ^was 
cognosced,  dwined  away^  and  died^ 
But  all  that  is  told  in  about  a  volume 
by  Mr  Gait ;  and  it  must  not  be  ex- 
pected from  us  in  half  a  page. 

We  nust,  however,  give  a  couple  of 
good  extracts,  and  then  take  leave  of 
our  dear  Public  with  a  few  observa- 
tions on  the  said  *'  £ntail,"  and  some 
other  matters. 

I  Immediatfliy  after  tke  funenl,  Claud 
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iag,  being  Sunday,  he  was  up  and  drewed 
tuLa  than  usual;  and  affer  partaking 
•ii^dy  of  break&tt,  he  walked  into  Glas- 
gow, and  went  straight  to  the  house  o£  his 
duig|iter-SB-law. 

**  The  widow  was  still  in  her  own  room, 
and  not  in  any  state  or  oondidon  to  be 
teen;  bat  the  children  were  dressed  fbr 
dmieh  ;  aad  when  the  bells  began  to  ring, 
he  led  them  out,  eadi  faoUing  him  by  the 
hand,  inaoecDtly  pcoud  of  tbrir  new  black 


^In  all  the  way  up  the  Hlg^  Street,  and 
down  the  pathway  nom  the  church-yard 
grte  to  the  door  of  the  cathedral,  he  never 
raised  hi»  «res;  snd  during  the  sermon 
he  continBed  in  the  same  apparent  sute  of 
stupor.  In  retirmg  from  the  church,  the 
linle  boy  drew  him  gendy  aside  from  the 
path  to  show  his  sister  the  spot  where  their 
Btfaer  was  laid ;  aad  the  old  man,  absorbed 
in  his  own  reflections,  was  unconsciously 
on  dbio  point  of  stepping  on  the  gnve,  when 
James  diecked  him, — 
■*  ^  It's  papa,  dtnna  toamp on  him.* 
^  Aghast  aad  reeoilins,  as  if  he  had 
tmddeo  upon  an  adder,  ne  looked  wildly 
around.  Mid  breathed  quickly  and  with 
great  difficulty,  but  said  nothing.  In  an 
instant  his  countenance  underwent  a  re- 
mankable  change — his  eyes  beesme  glitter- 
ina  and  ^aasy,  and  his  lips  white.  His 
wfioie  frame  shook,  and  appeared  nnder 
the  inflneoee  of  aome  mortal  agitation.  His 
I  of  mind  did  not,  however,  desert 
^  aad  he  led  Ae  children  hastfly  home. 


the  SBomcnt  he  had  seated  himself  in  his 
dbow-chatr,  he  ordered  one  of  the  servants 
10  go  fiw  Mr  Keele?in. 

•'  •  What  ails  you,  father?'  said  Wal- 
fecr,  who  was  in  the  room  at  the  time ;  ^  ye 


speak  unco  dnunly— has  ye  bitten  your 
tongue?*  But  scarcely  had  he  uttered  these 
words,  when  the  astonished  creature  gave 
a  wild  and  fearful  shout,  and,  dasping  his 
hands  above  his  head,  cried,  *•  Help !  help ! 
something's  riving  my  father  in  pieces  !^ 

"  The  cry  brought  in  the  servants,  who, 
scarcely  less  terrified,  found  the  old  man 
smitten  with  a  universal  paralysis,  his 
mouth  and  eyes  dreadfblly  distorted,  and 
his  arms  powerless. 

^^  In  the  slsrm  and  consternation  of  the 
moment,  he  was  almost  immediately  de- 
serted ;  every  one  ran  in  quest  of  medical 
aid.  Walter  alone  remained  with  him,  and 
continued  gazmg  in  his  face  with  a  strange 
horror,  which  idiocy  rendered  terrific. 

"  Before  any  of  the  servants  remmed, 
the  violence  of  the  shock  seemed  to  sub- 
side^ and  he  appeared  to  be  sensible  of  Ins 
situation.  The  moment  that  the  first  en- 
tered the  room  he  made  an  effort  to  speak, 
and  the  name  of  Keelevin  was  two  or 
three  tiraea  so  distincdy  articulated,  that 
even  Walter  understood  what  he  meant, 
and  immediately  ran  wildly  to  Glasgow  for 
the  lawyer.  Another  messenger  was  dis- 
patched for  the  Leddy,  who  had,  during 
the  forenoon,  gone  to  her  daughter-in-law, 
with  the  intention  of  spending  the  day. 

*^  In  the  meantime  a  Doctor  was  pro- 
cured, but  he  seemed  to  consider  the  situa- 
tion of  the  patient  hopeless ;  he,  however, 
as  in  all  similar  cases,  applied  the  usual 
stimulants  to  restore  energy,  but  without 
any  decisive  efiect. 

««  The  weather,  which  liad  all  day  been 
lowering  and  hasy,  about  this  time  became 
drizsly,  and  the  wind  rose,  insomuch  that 
Iieddy  Orippy,  who  came  fljring  to  the  sum- 
mons, before  reaching  home  was  drenched 
to  dte  skin,  snd  was  for  some  time,  both 
from  her  sgitation  aad  fatigue,  incapable 
of  takine  any  part  in  the  bustle  around  her 
husbancC 

«^  Walter,  who  had  made  the  utmost 
speed  for  Mr  Kedevin,  returned  soon  after 
ms  mother;  and,  on  appearing  before  his 
fiither,  die  old  man  eagerly  spoke  to  him ; 
but  his  voice  was  so  tldck,  that  few  of  his 
words  were  intdligible.  It  was,  however, 
evident  that  he  inquired  for  the  law^rer ; 
for  he  threw  his  eyes  constantly  towards 
the  door,  and  several  times  a^ain  was  able 
to  articulate  his  name. 

*^  At  last,  Mr  Keelevin  arrived  on  horse- 
back, and  came  into  the  room,  dressed  in 
his  troteosey ;  the  hood  of  which,  over  his 
cocked  hat,  was  drawn  so  doody  on  his 
face,  that  but  the  tip  of  bis  sharp  aquiline 
nose  was  visible.  But,  forgetful  or  r^^ard* 
less  of  his  appearance,  he  stalked  with  Ions 
strides  at  once  to  the  chair  where  Claud 
was  sitting;  and  taking  from  under  the 
skirt  of  the  troteosey  a  bond  of  provision 
for  the  widow  and  children  of  Charles,  and 
for  Mrs  Milrookit,  he  kndt  down,  and  be- 
gan to  read  it  aloud. 
IS 
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*'  *  Sir,'  eftid  the  Doctor^  wllo'^was  stand- 
iDg  at  the  other  side  oi  the  patient,  *•  Mr 
Walkinshaw  is  in  do  coadition  to  under* 
•tand  you.* 

*^  Still,  however,  Mr  Keelem  read  on ; 
and  when  he  had  finished,  he  called  for  pen 
and^ink. 

«« « It  is  impossible  that  he  can  write,' 
said  the  Doctor. 

'' '  Ve  hae  no  business  to  mak  ony  sic 
observation,*  exdaimed  the  benevolent  law- 
yer. ^  Ye  shou*d  say  nothing  till  we  try. 
In  the  name  of  justice  and  mercy,  is  there 
nobody  in  this  house  that  will  fetch  me 
^pen  and  ink  ?* 

'*  It  was  evident  to  all  present  that  Claud 
perfectly  understood  what  his  friend  said  ; 
and  his  eyes  betokened  eagerness  and  satis- 
faction ;  but  the  expression  with  which  hu 
features  accompanied  the  assent  in  his  look 
was  horrible  and  appalling. 

*^  At  this  juncture  Leddy  Grippy  came 
rushing,  half  dressed,  into  the  room,  her 
dishevelled  grey  hair  flying  loosdy  over 
her  shoulders,  ej^daiming, — 

*•*'  ^  VVhat*s  wrong  noo? — ^what  new  judg- 
ment has  befallen  ua  ?_Whatna  fearfii* 
image  is  that  like  a  corpse  out  o*  a  tomb, 
that's  making  a*  this  rippet  for  the  chcatrie 
instruments  o*  pen  and  ink,  when  a  dying 
man  is  at  his  last  gasp  P* 

«^  ^  Mrs  Walkinshaw,  for  Heaven*s  sake 
be  quiet; — ^your  gudeman,*  replied  Mr 
Keelevin,  opening  the  hood  of  his  trotcoaey^ 
and  throwing  it  back ;  taking  off,  at  the 
same  time,  ms  cocked  hat — ^  Your  gude« 
man  kens  very  wed  what  I  hae  read  to 
him.  It*s  a  provision  for  Mrs  Charles  and 
her  orphans.* 

*^  ^  B^t  is  there  no  likewise  a  provision 
in*t  for  me  V  cried  the  iieddy. 

*' '  O,  Mrs  Walkinshaw,  we*ll  speak  o' 
that  hereafter  {  but  let  us  get  thu  executed 
aff  hand,*  repUed  Mr  Keelevm.  ^  Yeaee 
your  gudeman  kens  what  we*re  saying,  and 
looks  wistfully  to  get  it  done.  I  say,  in  the 
name  of  Qod,  get  me  pen  and  ink.' 

*^ '  Ye*se  get  neither  pen  nor  ink  here, 
Mr  Keelevin,  till  my  rights  are  oognost  in 
a  record  o*  sederunt  and  session^* 

"  •  Hush  I*  exclaimed  the  Doctor— all 
was  silent,  and  every  eye  turned  on  the  pa- 
tient, whose  countenance  was  again  hide- 
ously convulsed ; — a  troubled  groan  strug- 
gled and  heaved  for  a  moment  in  his  bresistt 
and  was  followed  by  short  quivering  through 
his  whole  frame. 

«' « It  is  all  over  1*  said  the  Doctor.  At 
these  words  the  Leddy  rushed  towards  the 
elbow-chair,  and,  with  frantic  cries  and 
gestures,  flew  on  the  body,  and  acted  an 
extravagance  of  sortow  ten  times  more  out* 
tageous  than  grief.  Mr  Keelevin  stood 
motionless,  holding  the  paper  in  his  hand  ; 
and,  after  contemplating  the  spectacle  be- 
fore .him  for  about  two  or  three  minntwi» 
ahook  his  bead  disconsolately,  and,  r^la* 
cing  his  cocked  hat,  drew  the  hood  of  the 
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*<  There  are  times  in  life  when  every  man 
feds  as  if  his  sympathies  were  extinct.  This 
arises  from  various  causes ;  sometimes  from 
vicissitudes  of  fortune;  sometimes  from 
the  sense  of  ingratitude,  whidi,  like  the 
canker  in  the  rose,  destroys  the  genn  of  all 
kindness  and  charity;  often  from  disap- 
pointments in  affiurs  of  the  heart,  whidi 
leave  it  incapable  of  ever  again  loving ;  but 
the  most  common  cause  is  the  conieioua- 
ness  of  having  committed  wrong,  when  the 
feelings  recoil  inward,  and,  by  some  curious 
mystery  in  the  nature  of  our  sdfishnesa, 
instead  of  promoting  atonement,  irritate  us 
to  repeat  and  to  persevere  in  our  injustice. 

"  Into  one  or  these  temporary  trances 
Claud  had  fallen  when  his  wife  left  him ; 
and  he  continued  sitting,  with  his  eyes  ri- 
vetted  on  the  ground,  insensible  to  all  the 
actual  state  of  life,  oontemplating  the  ctr- 
cumstanoes  and  condition  of  his  cbildrea., 
as  if  he  had  no  interest  in  their  fate,  nor 
could  be  affected  by  any  diing  in  their  for- 
tunes. 

*'*•  In  this  6t  of  apathy  and  abstraetioDy 
he  was  roused  by  the  sound  of  some  one  ap- 
proaching ;  and  on  looking  up,  and  turn* 
ing  his  eyes  towards  the  path  which  led 
from  the  house  to  the  bench  where  be  waa 
then  sitting,  he  saw  Walter  eoming. 

''  There  was  something  unwootdl  in  tha 
appearance  and  gestures  of  Walter,  which 
ftoon  interested  the  old  man.  At  one  mo- 
ment he  rushed  forward  several  stqM,  wiili 
a  strange  wildness  of  air.  He  would  theq 
stop  and  wrins  his  hands,  gaze  upward,  as 
if  he  wondered  at  some  extraordinary  phe* 
Qomenon  in  the  sky ;  but  seeing  notlmsg* 
he  dropped  his  hands,  and,  at  hu  ordinary 
pace,  came  dowly  up  the  hilL 

**  When  he  arrived  widiin  a  few  paces  of 
the  bench,  he  halted,  and  looked,  with  such 
an  open  and  innocent  sadness,  thai  even 
the  heart  of  his  &ther,  whidi  so  shortljr 
before  was  as  inert  to  humanity  as  case- 
hardened  iron,  throbbed  with  pity;  and 
was  mdted  to  a  degree  of  softness  and  com* 
non,  almost  entirdy  new  to  its  sensibi-* 
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"  '  What*s  the  matter  wi*  Aee,  Watty  ?* 
said  he,  with  unusual  kindness.  The  poor 
natural,  however,  made  no  rcply,«-bnt 
continued  to  gaze  at  him  with  the  same  in- 
expressible simplicity  of  grief. 

'^ «  Hast  t*ou  lost  ony  thing,  Watty  ?*^ 
^  I  dinnaken,*  was  the  answer, -fbHowed  by 
a  burst  of  tears. 

«'  •  Surdy  something  dreadfh*  hasbeialL 
en  the  kd,*  said  Claud  to  himself,  alarm- 
ed at  tiie  astonishment  of  sorrow  with  whu^ 
his  Acuities  seemed  to  be  bound  np. 

'' '  Canst*ou  no  tell  me  what  has  happen- 
ed, Watty  ?' 

^*  In  about  the  space  of  half  a  minuts, 
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Walter  moved  hirf  eyw  ibwly  immd,  Mif 
he  saw  and  followed  aomethinff  which  filled 
him  with  Awe  and  dzead.  He  then  suddenly 
checked  himself,  and  said,  *  ]t*8  naething  ; 
abe*s  no  there.' 

^ '  Sit  down  beside  me,  Watty,*  exclaim- 
ed his  father,  alarmed;  'sit  down  beside 
me,  and  compose  thysd.' 

*'  Walter  did  as  lie  was  bidden,  and, 
stretching  out  his  feet,  hung  forward  in 
sudi  a  posture  of  extreme  listlessness  and 
h^less  despondency,  that  all  power  of  ac- 
tion appeared  to  be  withdrawn. 

'^  Clattd  rose,  and  behering  he  was  only 
under  the  influence  of  some  of  those  silly 
nassioas  to  which  he  was  occasionally  sub- 
ject, moved  to  go  away,  when  he  looked 
np»  and  miid^ 

«' «  Father,  Betty  Bodle's  dead !— My 
Betty  Bod]e*a  dead  I* 

^  *'  Uttid  V  said  Claud,  thunderstruck. 

«« « Aye,  father,  she's  dead  !  my  Betty 
Bodle's  dead  !'• 

^  *>  Dost  t'ou  ken  what  t'ou's  saying  ?' 
But  Walter,  without  attending  to  the  quea* 
tion,  repeated,  with  an  accent  of  tenderness 
st£D  more  simple  and  touching,— 

^« '  My  Betty  Bodle's  dead  !  She's  awa 
ap  abooa  the  skies  yon'er,  and  left  me  a  . 
wee  wee  baby ;'  in  saying  which,  he  again 
bust  into  tears,  and,  rising  hastily  from  the 
bench,  ran  #ildly  back  towards  the  Divet* 
hill>bonae,  whither  he  was  followed  by  the 
oid  man*  where  the  disastrous  inteUigenoe 
was  confirmed,  diat  she  had  died  in  giving 
biith  to  ft  daughter. 

*^Oeep  and  secret  as  dand  kept  his 
feelings  Dom  the  eyes  of  the  world,  this  wss 
a  mislbrCiine  whi^  he  was  ill  prepared  to 
wtihstBii4>  For  althoii^  in  the  first  shock 
he  betr»yed  no  emotion,  it  was  soon  eri* 
dent  tiint  it  had  shattered  some  of  the  finn. 
est  intents  and  purposes  of  his  mind.  That 
he  regretted  the  premature  death  of  a  beau- 
liftil  young  woman  in  such  interesting  cir- 
cumstances,  was  natural  to  him  as^  man  9 
but  he  Ml  the  event  more  as  a  personal 
dis^ipointment,  -and  thought  it  was  ac- 
companied with  something  so  like  retribu- 
lien,  that  be  inwardly  trembled  as  if  he 
had  been  chast3sfd  by  some  visible  arm  of 
Providence.  For  he  could  not  disguise  to 
bimself  that  a  fenude  heir  was  a  contingen- 
cy he  had  not  eontempbted&  that,  by  the 
catastrophe  which  had  lu^ppened  to  the  mo» 
Ihcr,  the  excambio  of  the  Pieahuida  ior  the 
IMvethill  would  be  rendered  of  no  avail ; 
sad  that,  unless  Walter  married  again,  and 
had  a  son,  the  re-united  Kittlesconheugh 
property  must  again  be  disjoined,  as  the 
Divethill  would  necessarily  become  the  in- 
hentaDee  of  the  daimhter. 

^  The  vesatioo  ofthis  was,  however,  al- 
leviated,  when  he  reflected  00  the  pliancy 
of  Walter's  character,  and  he  comforted 
hansdf  with  the  idea,  diat,  as  soon  as  a 
reasonable  sacrifice  of  time  had  been  made 

Vol.  XHT. 


to  dedortfm,  bfe  would  be  able  to  induce 
the  natural  to  marry  again.  ShaU  we  ven- 
ture to  say,  it  also' occurred  in  the  cogita- 
tions of  his  sordid  ambition,  that,  as  the 
infant  was  prematurdy  bom,  and  was  fee- 
ble and  infirm,  he  entertained  some  hope 
it  might  die,  and  not  interfere  witli  the 
entailed  destination  of  the  general  estate  ? 
But  if,  in  hazarding  this  rash  supposition, 
we  do  him  any  injustice,  it  is  certain,  that 
he  began  to  tliink  there  was  something  in 
the  current  of  human  affairs  over  which  he 
could  acquire  to  control,  and  that,  although 
in  pursumg  so  steadily  die  single  purpose 
of  recovering  his  family  inheritance,  his 
endeavours  had,  till  this  period,  proved 
eminently  successful,  he  yet  saw,  with  dis- 
may, that,  from  the  moment  other  interests 
came  to  be  blended  with  those  which  he 
considered  so  peculiarly  his  own,  other 
causes  also  came  into  operation,  and  turn- 
ed, in  spite  of  aU  his  hedging  and  pru- 
dence, the  whole  issue  of  his  labours  avrry. 
He  perceived  that  human  power  was  set  at 
nought  by  the  natural  course  of  things,  and 
nothing  produced  a  more  painful  convic- 
tion of  the  wrong  he  had  committed  against 
his  first-bom,  than  the  frustration. of  his 
wishes  by  the  misfortune  which  had  befallen 
Walter.  His  reflections  were  also  embit- 
tered from  another  source ;  by  his  parsimo* 
ny  he  foresaw,  that,  in  the  course  of  a  few 
years,  he  would  have  been  able,  from  his  own 
funds,  to  have  redeemed  the  Divethill  with- 
out having  had  recourse  to  the  excambio; 
and  that  the  whole  of  the  Kittlestonhengh 
might  thus  have  been  his  own  conquest, 
and,  as  such,  without  violating  any  of  the 
usages  of  society,  he  might  have  commen- 
ced the  entail  with  Charles.  In  a  word, 
the  death  of  Walter's  wife  and  the  birth 
of  the  daughter  disturbed  all  his  schemes* 
and  rent  from  roof  to  foundation  the  castles 
which  he  had  been  so  long  and  so  arduous- 
ly building.  But  it  is  necessary  that  we 
diould  return  to  poor  Walter,  on  whom  the 
loss  of  his  beloved  Betty  Bodle  acted  with 
the  incitement  of  a  new  impulse,  and  pro- 
duced a  change  of  character  that  rendered 
him  a  far  less  tractable  instrument  than  his 
fiither  expected  to  find.' 


«  The  sorrow  of  Walter,  after  he  had 
retumed  home,  asstimed  the  appearance  of 
a  ralm  and  settled  melancholy.  He  sat 
beside  tlie  corpse  witlvhis  hands  folded  and 
\uk  head  drooping.  He  made  no  answer 
to  any  question ;  but  as  often  as  he  heard 
the  infant's  cry,  he  looked  towar4s  the  bed, 
and  said,  with  an  accent  of  indescribable 
sadness,  '  My  Betty  Bodle!' 

''  When  the  eo&a  arrived.  Ids  mother 
wi^ed  him  to  leave  the  room,  apprehen- 
sive, from  the  profound  grief  in  which  he 
was  plunged,  that  he  might  break  out  mte 
some  extravagance  of  posnoo  ;  but  he  re- 
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fu«ed ;  and,  when  it  was  brooght  In,  he 
assisted  with  singular  tranquillity  in  tha 
ceremonial  of  the  coffining.  But  when  the 
lid  was  lifted  and  placed  over  the  body,  and 
the  carpenter  was  preparing  to  fasten  it 
down  for  ever,  he  shuddered  for  a  moment 
from  head  to  foot ;  and,  raising  it  with  his 
left  hand,  he  took  a  last  look  of  the  face, 
removing  the  veil  with  his  right,  and  touch- 
ing the  sunken  cheek  as  if  he  had  hoped 
still  to  feel  some  ember  of  life — but  it  was 
cold  and  stiff. 

**  ^  She*s  clay  noo,*  said  he.—*  There's 
nane  o*  my  Betty  Bodle  here.* 

^^  And  he  turned  away  with  a  careless 
air,  as  if  he  had  no  farther  interest  in  the 
scene.  From  that  moment  his  artless  af- 
fections took  another  direction  ;  he  imme- 
diately quitted  the  death-room,  and^  going 
to  the  nursery,  where  the  infant  lay  asleep 
in  the  nurse^s  lap,  he  cootemplatra  it  for 
some  time,  and  then,  with  a  cheerful  and 
happy  look  and  tone,  said,  *  lt*s  a  wee  Bet- 
ty Bodle ;  and  it*s  my  Betty  Bodle  noo.' 
And  all  his  time  and  thoughts  were  thence- 
forth devoted  to  this  darling'  object,  in  so 
much,  that  when  the  hour  of  the  funeral 
was  near,  and  he  was  requested  to  dress 
himself  to  perform  the  husband*s  customa- 
ry part  in  the  solemnity,  he  refused  not 
only  to  quit  th^  child,  but  to  have  any  thing 
to  do  with  the  buriaL  , 

** '  I  canna  understand,*  said  he,  *  what 
for  a*  tliis  fykerie*s  about  a  lump  o*  yird  ? 
Sho*elt  intil  a  hole,  and  no  fash  me.' 

*■* '  It's  your  wife,  my  lad,*  replied  his 
mother ;  ^  ye'll  surely  never  refuse  to  carry 
her  head  in  a  gudemanlike  manner  to  the 
kirk-yard.' 

*^  ^  Na,  na,  mother,  Betty  Bodle*s  my 
wife,  yon  dod  in  the  black  kist  is  but  her 
auld  boddice ;  and  when  she  flang*t  off,  she 
put  on  tills  bonny  wee  new  cleiding  o'  df  y  ,* 
said  he,  pointmg  to  the  baby. 

**  The  Leddy,  after  some  farther  remon- 
strance, was  disconcerted  by  the  pertinaci- 
ty with  which  he  continued  to  adhere  to 
his  resolution,  and  went  to  beg  her  husband 
to  interfere. 

** '  Yell  hae  to  gang  ben,  gudeman,* 
said  she,  '  and  speak  to  Watty.-^!  wis  the 
poor  thing  hasna  gane  by  itsel  wi'  a  broken 
heart.  He  threeps  tliat  the  body  is  no  his 
wife's,  and  ca's  it  a  hateral  o'  clay  and 
stones,  and  says  we  may  fling't,  gude  guide 
as !  ayont  the  midden  for  him. — We'll  just 
be  afliontit  if  he'll  no  carry  the  head.' 

*'  Claud,  who  had  dressed  himself  in  the 
momins  for  the  funeral,  was  sitting  in  the 
elbow- (Suur,  on  the  right  side  of  the  chim- 
ney-place, with  his  Sietk  resting  on  his 
han^  and  his  eyelids  dropped,  but  not  en- 
tirely shut,  and,  on  being  thus  addressed, 
he  instantly  rose,  and  went  to  the  nursery. 

"  «  What's  t'ou  doing  there  like  a  hus- 
sy-feOow  ?'  said  he.  '  Rise  and  get  on  thy 
mournings,  and  behave  wise-like,  and  leave 
the  baim  to  the  women.' 


•« « It's  niTbttlni*'  npVed  Watty, « and 
ye  hae  naethmg,  fitfher,  to  do  wi't— Will 
I  no  take  care  o'  my  ain  baby— 4ny  bonny 
wee  Betty  Bodle?' 

•«  *  Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  171  maybe  gsr 
thee  fin  the  weight  o'  my  staff,'  cried  the 
old  man  sharply,  expecting  immediate  obe* 
dience  to  his  commands,  such  as  he  always 
found,  however  positively  Walter,  on  other 
occasions,  at  first  refused ;  but  m  this  in- 
stance- he  was  disappointed ;  for  the  wi- 
dower looked  him  steadily  in  the  face,  and 
said, — 

*'  *  I'm  a  father  noo ;  it  would  be  an  aw- 
fu'  thing  for  a  decent  grey-headed  man 
like  you,  father,  to  strike  the  head  o'  a 
motherless  family.' 

^*  Claud  was  so  strangely  affected  by  the 
look  and  accent  with  which  this  was  ez- 

{ pressed,  that  he  stood  for  some  time  at  a 
OSS  what  to  say ;  but  soon  recovering  his 
self-possession,  he  replied,  in  a  mild  and 
persuasive  manner, — 

«« « The  frien's  expek,  Watty,  that  yell 
attend  the  burial,  and  carry  the  head,  as 
the  use  and  wont  b  in  ^ery  wed-doing  fiu 
mily.' 

^'  *•  It's  a  thriftless  custom,  fether,  and 
what  care  I  for  burial-bread  and  services 
o'  wine  ?  They  cost  siller,  fisther,  and  I'U 
no  wrang  Betty  Bodle  for  ony  sic  ouday 
on  her  Mild  yirden  garment.  Ye  may-gang, 
fbr  fashion's  cause,  wi'  your  weepers  azid 
your  mourning  strings,  and  laT  the  black 
lost  i'  the  kirk-yard  hole,  but  I'll  no  mndge 
the  ba'  o'  my  muckle  tae  in  ony  sic  roadu* 

4(  •  T'ou's  past  remede,  I  fear,'  replied 
his  father  thoughtfully ;  *  but,  Watty,  I 
hope  in  this  t'ou'll  obuge  tlty  mother  and 
me,  and  put  on  thy  new  black  daes ;— . 
t'ou  kens  they're  in  a  braw  fasson, — and 
come  ben  and  recdve  the  guests  in  a  douce 
and  sober  manner. 

«' «  The  minister,  I'm  thinking,  will 
soon  be  here,  and  t*ou  should  be  in  the  way 
when  he  comes.' 

«'  <  No,'  said  Watty,  «  no,  do  as  ye  like, 
and  come  wha  may,  it's  a'  aneto  me — I'm 
positeeve.' 

«'  The  old  man,  losmg  all  sdf-command 
at  this  extraordinary  opposition,  exdaim- 
ed,— « 

^'  *•  There's  a  judgment  in  this ;  and,  if 
there's  power  in  the  law  o'  Scotland,  111 
gar  thee  rue  sic  doumess.  Get  up,  I  say, 
and  put  on  thy  mournings,  or  I'll  hae  thee 
cognost,  snd  sent  to  bedlam.' 

*•*• '  I'm  sure  I  look  for  nae  nuur  at  your 
hands,  father,'  replied  Walter,  simply; 
^  for  my  mither  has  ofien  tdt  me,  when  ye 
hae  been  sitting  sour  and  sulky  in  the  nook, 
that  ye  would  na  begrudge  crowns  and 
pounds  to  mak  me  compot  mcntU  for  the 
benefit  of  Charlie.' 

**  Every  pulse  in  the  vdns  of  Claud 
stood  still  at  this  stroke,  and  he  staggered, 
overwhdmed  with  shame,  remorse,  and  in- 
into  a  seat 


IflBS.;]  ne  BniaiL 

«« « JEhr  Mid dMLeddyy  retunlng  into    and  the 
the  room  at  this  juncture,  *•  wfaat*B  oome 
o*er  jou^  gadcman  ?    Pity  me,  will  he  no 
do  jour  bidding  ?' 

^^  *•  Girzy  Uypel,'  was  the  ho&ne  and 
emphatic  reply,  '  Oirzy  Hypel,  t*ou*8  the 
cane  o*  my  life ;  the  foUy  in  thee  has  alter- 
ed  to  idiotical  depravity  in  him,  and  the 
wnmg  I  did  against  my  ain  nature  in  mar- 
rying thee,  1  maun  noo,  in  my  auld  age, 
ra^  the  fruits  o'in  sonow,  and  shame,  and 


*^  '  Here*8  composity  for  a  burial  !*  ex- 
daimcd  the  Leddy.  ^  What's  the  matter, 
-Watty  Walkinshaw?* 

«'  *  My  father's  in  a  passion.' 
*^  Claud  started  from  his  seat,  and,  with 
ftuy  in  his  eyes,  and  his  hands  clenched, 
rusned  across  the  room  towards  the  spot 
where  Walter  was  sitting,  watching  the 
infant  in  the  nurse's  lap.  In  the  same  mo- 
ment, the  affectionate  natural  also  sprang 
forward,  and  placed  hunself  in  an  attitude 
to  protect  the  child.  The  fierce  old  man 
was  confimnded,  and  turning  round  hasti- 
ly, quitted  the  room,  wringmg  his  hands, 
unable  any  longer  to  master  the  conflicting 
feelings  which  warred  so  wildly  in  his  bo- 


^<  <  This  is  a  pretty  like  house  o*  mourn- 
ing,* said  the  Leddy ;  *•  a  father  and  a  son 
iif^ting,  and  a  dead  body  waiting  to  be 
ta*cn  to  the  kirk-yard.  O  Watty  Walkin- 
shaw !  Watty  Walkinshaw !  many  a  sore 
heait  ye  hae  gi*en  your  parents, — will  ye 
ne*er  diTauI  tUl  ye  hae  brought  our  grey 
hairs  wi*  sorrow  to  the  grave  ?  There's 
your  poor  father  flown  demented,  and  a* 
the  comfort  in  his  cup  and  mine  gane  like 
water  s|ult  on  the  ground.  Many  a  happy 
day  we  hae  had,  till  this  oontumacity  o* 
thine  grew  to  sic  a  head.  But  tak  your 
ain  way  o*t.  Do  as  ye  like.  Let  strangers 
carry  your  wife  to  the  kirk-yard,  and  see 
what  ye*U  mak  o't.' 

**  But  notwithstanding  all  these,  and 
many  more  equally  persuasive  and  com- 
manding aittuments,  Walter  was  not  to  be 
moved,  and  the  funeral,  in  consequence, 
was  obliged  to  be  peiibrmed  without  him. 
Yet  still,  though  thus  tortured  in  his  feel- 
ings, the  stem  old  man  inflexibly  adhered 
to  his  purpose.  The  entail  which  he  had 
executed  was  still  with  him  held  irrevo- 
cable ;  and,  indeed,  it  had  been  so  framed, 
that,  unless  he  rendered  himself  insolvent, 
It  coold  not  be  set  aaidei** 

Kow  we  think  that  the  first  feeling 
that  will  arise  in  the  mind  of  every  one 
who  reads  these  volumesy  will  be  plea- 
sore  in  the  manifest  extension  of  the 
author's  powers  of  observation,  and  in 
the  exhibition  of  a  prodigiously  impro- 
Ted  and  enlarged  conception  of  charac- 
ter. He  has  not  perhaps  left  his  own 
circle,  bat  he  has  greatly  widened  it ; 


Entail"  entitles  htm  to  Cake 
his  place  in  the  second  rank  of  Britidi 
novelists.  When  we  say  this,  which  we 
do  fearlessly,  we  consider  him  inferior 
only  to  two  living  writers  of  fictitious 
narratives, — ^to  him  whom  we  need  not 
name^  and  to  Miss  Edgeworth. 

Claud  Walkinshaw  is  a  character  so 
excellently  conceived  and  executed, 
that  he  might  have  figured  awav  with 
effect  in  the  best  of  the  Scottish  No- 
vels ;  and  poor  Watty  the  natural,  (for 
he  was  found  guilty  of  being  sOjVneed 
not  shun  a  comparison  with  David 
Gellatly  himself;  and  if  he  had  not 
been  brought  forward  by  Mr  Gait, 
would  probably  have  had  his  melancho- 
ly hour  on  that  other  enchanted  stage. 
But  really  we  hate  analytical  criticism, 
so  we  shall  let  the  public  form  their 
own  opinion  of  the ''  Entail,"  and  also 
the  Congress  at  Verona — the  second 
number  of  the  *'  Liberal/'  and  that 
apparent  impostor,  the  "  Mermaid." 

We  therefore  bid  farewell  to  Mr 
Gralt,  not  exactly  hoping  to  see  him 
again  soon,  for  we  give  his  mind  a 
year's  fallow ;  but  assuring  bim  of 
what  he  probably  knows,  that  the 
''  Entail"  is  out  of  all  sight  the  best 
thing  he  has  done,  and  shews  his  ge- 
nius to  have  stamina  that  will  yet  send 
forth  still  more  vigorous  shoots  and 
shady  branches. 

This  is  a  Scots  Masazine,  and  most 
of  us  are  Scotsmen,  ^o,  to  the  admi- 
ration of  the  world,  construct  the  edi- 
fice, and  guard  it,  sword  in  hand  ; 
but  some  Englishmen  are  in  the  sa- 
cred troop.  To  England  we  look,  as  to 
a  country  in  advance  of  our  native 
land,  in  the  knowledge  and  power  of 
civilisation.    We  despise  the  cant  of 
our  countrymen  about  modem  Athens, 
Parthenons,  and  so  forth  ;  and  glory 
in  the  name  of  "  Sawnies."  We  are  of 
the  Land  of  Cakes--of  WOliam  Wal- 
lace, and  Robert  Bruce — of  Bums, 
Scott,  and  Christopher  North.    Our 
dearly  beloved  Southrons,  therefore, 
will  not  lay  narrow  nationalities  to  our 
charge.    But  stiU,  we  take  the  liberty 
of  wondering  why  England  does  not 
do  more  for  herself  in  native  litera- 
ture than  she   is  now  doins — ^why 
they  who  are  spmng  of  "  earth's  first 
blood,"  and  **  have  titles  manifold," 
do  not  look  into  the  heart  of  their  na- 
tional character,  and  dig  up  and  bring 
to  ligfct  its  hidden  treasures.    Are  the 
peasantry — the  people  of  Sngland — so 
poor  in  'originality  and  native  power. 


96 


TKe  EntaU, 


X* 


as  to  ftfibrd  no  materialB  for  gifted  men 
to  mould  them  into  striking  personifi- 
cations;  and  to  enrich  thereby  the  pos- 
sessions of  English  literature?  Are 
there  nolahourers  worthy  of  hire  to  col- 
lect the  hanrest,  or  is  there  no  harvest 
to  collect  ?  We  wish  to  have  an  answer 
to  this  simple  question.  Scotland  pro- 
duces annually  crops  of  printed  books, 
that  smack  of  her  fields  and  her  at- 
mosphere— redolent  of  spring.  Our 
country  is  reflected  in  the  mirror  of 
imagination,  and  we  are  all  proud  to 
see  Auld  Scotia's  weather-beaten  face 
in  such  shadowy  portraiture.  We  are 
an  arrogant  set  of  people,  no  doubt, 
even  the  humblest  of  us,  and  many 
airs  we  give  ourselves,  even  down  to 
the  very  finger-nails,  not  always  the 
clearest  of  horn.  But,  after  all,  we 
have  something  to  be  proud  of,  going 
on  in  Auld  Reekie,  «nd  elsewhere; 
and  we  will  just  trouble  England  to 
beat  us  upon  our  own  ground — and  to 
produce  a  Great  Unknown — or  even  a 
Small  Known— or  a  Burns — or  a  (Jalt — 
or  a  Hogg-^oT  an  Allan  Cunningham. 
Our  friends  in  London  may  laugh  ; — 
bat  if,  with  the  exception  of  the  first. 


it  be  an  easy  matter  to  beat  aU  these 
national  painters  hollow,  and  leave 
them  at  tne  distance-post,  pray  do  so, 
and  allow  them  all  to  come  hobbling  in, 
like  80  many  broken-winded  ones,  or 
roarers,  among  shouts  of  derision  from 
the  multitude. 

Gentlemen  of  Cockaigne,  we  send 
you  the  compliments  of  the  season. 
YOU  are  a  puny  pen  of  Bantams,  fea- 
thered down  to  the  toes,  aud  assiduous 
crowers ;  but  little  worth,  either  for 
breeding  or  for  battle.  It  seems  that 
you  write  books.  Indeed !  why,  that 
•  IS  very  comical.  Do  send  us  presenta- 
tion copies  of  your  works,  and  we  will 
review  them.  It  seems  you  hate  Gait. 
That  is  natural  enough,  for  you  pre- 
tend to  admire  Allan  Cunningham. 
The  strapping  Nithsdale  swain  must 
look  like  an  ogre  eyeing  a  covey  of 

Eigraies — ^what  a  flutter  of  wings  when 
e  appears  to  give  them  their  crowdy ! 
— what  a  clatter  of  peckii^  beaks ! — 
what  a  strutting  of  toes  m  and  toes 
out ! — and  what  a  reddening  of  cox- 
combs !  Fowls  and  feathers  ! — Fee, 
fa,  fum  I— and  farewell ! 


Puisque  les  chosa  sont  ainsi,  je  pretend  aum  avoir  moii  franc-parler. 


This  is  oon&ssedly  the  age  of  con- 
fession,—>  the  era  of  individuality — the 
triumphant  reign  of  the  flrat  person 
singular.  Writers  no  longer  talk  in 
generals.  All  their  observations  are 
bounded  in  the  narrow  compass  of 
self.  They  think  only  of  number  one. 
ISgo  sum  18  on  the  tip  of  every  tongue 
and  the  nib  of  every  pen,  but  the  re- 
mainder of  the  sentence  is  unuttered 
and  unwritten.  The  rest  of  his  species 
is  now  nothing  to  any  one  individual. 
There  are  no  longer  any  idiosyncrasies 
in  the  understanding  of  our  essayists, 
for  one  common  characteristic  runs 
through  the  whole  range.  Egotism  has 
become  as  endemical  to  English  li- 
terature as  the  p^gue  to  Egypt,  or 
the  scurvy  to  the  northern  dimes. 
Every  thing  is  involved  in  the  simple 
possessives  me  and  mine-^and  we  all 
cry  out  in  common  chorus. 

What  shall  I  do  to  be  for  ever  known, 
And  make  the  age  to  ooroe  mine  ovn  ? 


Dc-parj 
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Since,  then,  the  whole  tribe  of  which 
I  am  an  unworthy  member,  have  one 
by  one  poured  out  their  souls  into  the 
confiding  and  capacious  bosom  of  the 
public;  since  the  goodly  list  of  scrib- 
blers, great  and  small,  from  the  au- 
thor of  Eloise  to  the  inventor  of  Vor- 
tigcm — since  the  Wine-drinker,  the- 
Opium-eater,  the  Hypochondriac,  and 
the  Hypercritic,  have  in  due  succession 
"  told  their  fatal  stories  out,"  I  can- 
not, in  justice  to  my  own  importance, 
or  honesty  to  the  world,  leave  the 
blank  unfilled,  which  stands  gaping  to 
receive  the  Confessions  of  a  Glutton, 
and  thus  put  the  last  leaf  on  this  branch 
of  periodical  personality. 

I  have  one  appalling  disadvantage 
beside  my  contemporaries,  in  that 
want  of  sympathy  which  I  am  sure  to 
experience  from  readers  in  general. 
Many  a  man  will  be  too  happy  to  ac- 
knowledge himself  hypocondriacal — ^it 
is  the  fasnion.  Others  are  to  be  found 
in  great  abundance  who  will  bravdy 
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bout  of  their  Bpuney  interoperanoe, 
ftDd  be  proad  of  their  brotherhood 
with  the  drunkard.  Even  opium-eal« 
ingy  like  snuff-taking,  may  come  into 
▼ogne,  and  find  unblushing  prose- 
lytes— but  who  will  profess  himself  a 
Slave  to  gluttony — the  commonest  fail- 
ing of  all !  Nerertheless,  with  all  the 
chaDoes  of  public  odium  and  private 
reprobation  impending  over  me,  I 
hasten  to  the  performance  of  my  duty, 
and  I  ara  proud  to  consider  myself  a 
kind  of  literary  Curtius,  leaping  will- 
in^y  into  the  gulf,  to  save  my  fellow- 
dtisens  by  my  own  sadrifice. 

The  earliest  date  which  I  am  able 
to  affix  to  the  developement  of  my 
propensity  is  the  month  of  August 
1764,  at  which  period,  being  then  pre- 
cisely two  years  and  two  months  old. 


ST 

an  intenninable  intestine  war;  fix 
every  article  of  sustenance  took,  as  it 
were,  a  peculiar  and  perpendicular 

g-owth,  but  never  turned  into  those 
teral  folds  of  flesh,  which  produce 
the  comfortable  clothing  of  men's  ribs 
in  general.  At  fourteen  years  of  age 
I  was  five  feet  ten  inches  high,  oover* 
ed  almost  entirely  with  the  long  hair 
that  boys  come  home  with  at  the 
Christmas  holidays  from  a  Yorkshire 
cheapacademy— my  bones  forcing  their 
way  through  my  skin— and  my  -whole 
appearance  the  fac-simile  of  famine 
and  disease—yet  I  never  had  a  com* 
plaint  except  not  getting  enough  to 
eat. 

I  am  thus  particular  as  to  my  ap- 
pearance at  this  period,  in  the  hope, 
that  by  this  exposure  of  an  unvamish- 


I  remember  well  my  aunt  Griselda  ^  ed  portrait,  I  may  excite  some  com* 
havinjf  surprised  me  in  an  infantine    miseration  for  sufferings,  which  did 


but  desperate  excess,  for  which  she 
punished  me  with  a  very  laudable  se- 
rerity.  This  circumstance  made  a 
great  impression  on  me;  and  without 
at  all  lessening  my  propensity,  added 
considerably  to  my  prudence.  My  vo- 
racity was  infinite,  and  my  cunning 
nn  quite  in  a  parallel  line.    I  was 

'^  Fox  in  stealth,  wolf  in  greediness.*' 

I  certainly  eat  more  than  any  six 
children,  yet  I  was  the  very  picture  of 
starvation.  Lank,  sallow,  and  sorrow- 
stricken,  I  seemed  the  butt  against 
which  stinginess  had  been  shooting 
its  shafts.  I  attacked  every  one  I  met 
with  the  most  clamorous  cnes  for  cakes 
or  bread.  I  watched  for  visitors,  and 
thrust  my  hands  into  their  pockets 
with  most  piteous  solidtings,  while 
aunt  Griselda  bit  her  lips  for  anger, 
and  my  poor  mother,  who  was  a  dif- 
ferent sort  of  person,  used  to  blush  to 
the  eyes  for  shame,  or  sit  silently 

tomscfmy  disgraced  and  incurabie 
disease.  In  the  mean  time  every  thing 
was  essayed,  every  effort  had  recourse 
to,  to  soften  down  the  savageness  of 
my  rage  for  food,  or  at  least  to  turn 
what  I  eat  to  good  account  I  was 
pampered  and  crammed,  with  my  in- 
creasing years,  like  a  Norfolk  turkey^ 
I  had  an  unlimited  credit  at  the  pastry- 
cook s  shop,  and  the  run  of  the  kitdien 
at  home,  but  in  vain.  The  machinery 
of  my  stomach  refused  to  perform  its 
[QQctions.  I  think  I  must  have  swal- 
wmed  every  thing  the  wrong  way,-  or 


not  proceed  from  my  own  wicked  wiU. 
I  was  constitutionally  a  glutton :  na- 
ture had  stamped  the  impress  of  greeds 
iness  upon  me  at  my  birth,  or  before 
it    In  the  sucking  tenderness  of  in«* 
fancy,  and  the  upwooting  of  boyhood, 
it  was  the  preponderating  characteris- 
tic of  my  nature— no  sel&b^ot  habit, 
growing  on  by  little  and  little,  fostered 
by  indulgence,  and  swelled  out,  until 
it  became  too  large  for  Uie  constitu- 
tion that  enshrined  it,  like  those  geese- 
livers  which  are  expanded  by  a  parti- 
cular preparation,  until  they  become, 
as  a  body  might  say,  bigger  than  the 
unhappy  animals  to  which  they  bdong. 
Will  you  not  then,  reader,  grant  me 
your  compassion  for  my  inadvertent 
enormities?    Must  I  look  in  vain  for 
the  sympathising  tear  of  sensibility 
falling  to  wash  out  the  scorching  er- 
rors of  invincible  appetite— as  forcible 
at  least  as  the  invincible  ignorance  of 
heresy,  for  which  even  there  is  hope 
in  the  semi-benignant  bosom  of  the 
church  ?    To  you  I  appeal,  ye  cooka 
by  profession — ^ye  gormandisers  by  pri- 
vilege—to the  whole  board  of  Alder- 
men—to the  shade  of  Mrs  Glass,— to 
Mrs  Rundell,  Doctor  Kitchener,  and 
the  rest  of  the  list  of  gastronomical  li- 
terati, who,  in  teaching  the  world  the 
science  of  good  living,  must  have  some 
yearnings,  one  would  think,  for  those 
victims  whom  ye  lead  into  the  way  ot 
temptation. 

But  lest  this  unsupported  appeal  to 
the  melting  charitiesof  mankind  mi^ht 

^ J,  — ^  ,_^,  _    be  ineffectual  in  its  naked  exhibition, 

Ittve  been  miooiisdoiialy  the  prey  of    I  shall  proceed  to  cover  it  with  a  short 
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detail  fof  some  of  the  particnkr  hor^ 
ton  to  which  I  have  heen  a  prey  for 
upwards  of  half  a  century,  and  I  think 
it  must  be  a  hard  heart  that  will  then 
refuse  me  its  pity,  and  a  ravenous  maw 
that  will  not  involuntarily  dose,  to 
shut  out  the  possibility  of  sufferings 
like  mine. 

Up  to  the  age  of  fifteen,  when  I  pre- 
sented the  appearance  faintly  sketcned 
above,  I  may  be  considered  to  have 
gone  on  mechanicaUy  gormandizing, 
with  nothing  to  distmguish  my  way 
of  doing  so  from  that  common  animal 
appetite  which  is  given,  in  different 
proportions,  to  all  that  creep,  or  walk, 
or  swim,  or  fly.  Those  vulgar  glut- 
tonies, thus  eating  for  eating-sake,  un- 
connected with  mental  associations, 
have  no  interest  and  no  dignity.  A 
man  who  supplies  instinctively  his  want 
of  food,  without  choice  or  taste,  is 
truly  Epicuri  de  grege  porcus,  or  may 
be  compared  rather  to  tne  Porcus  Tro» 
Janus  of  the  ancients,  a  wild  boar  stuf- 
fed with  the  flesh  of  other  animals — a 
savoury,  punning  parody  upon  the 
Trojan  horse.  Such  a  man  is  no  bet- 
ter than  a  digesting  automaton — a  li- 
ving mass  of  forced  meat — an  anima- 
ted sausage. 

I  was  sent  home  from  six  successive 
schools,  on  various  pretences ;  but  the 
true  reason  was,  that  inordinate  cra- 
ving which  no  indulgence  could  satis- 
fy. I  eat  out  of  all  proportion ;  and 
my  father  was  obliged  to  take  me  en- 
tirely to  himself.  My  mother  was 
miserable,  but  of  inexhaustible  gene- 
rosity; my  aunt  Griselda  was  dead, 
and  I  had  no  check  upon  me.  Doc- 
tors from  all  parts  were  consulted  on 
my  case.  Innumerable  councils  and 
consultations  were  held,  inefiSectually, 
to  ascertain  whether  that  refrigeration 
of  stomach,  which  they  all  agreed  was 
the  primal  cause  of  my  malady,  was 
joined  with  dryness,  contraction,  vel- 
lication,  or  abstersion.  They  tried  every 
remedy  and  every  regimen,  without 
success.  The  fact  was,  I  wanted  no- 
thing but  food,  for  which  they  would 
have  substituted  physic.  So  that  be- 
tween my  mother  and  my  physicians, 
I  had  both  in  abundance — and  for  the 
mind  as  well  as  the  body.  The  vi/x^f 
lar^tn  was  plentifully  supplied  me  by 
my  fii^ther,  for  I  had  natural  parts,  and 
loved  reading.  But  the  wnole  turn 
of  my  studies  was  bent  towards  descrip- 
tions of  feasts  and  festivals.  I  devour- 
ed all  authwB,  ancient  or  modern^  who 
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boreataUuponmypursiiit.  Appetite^ 
mental  as  well  as  bodily,  grew  if  what 
it  fed  on ;  and  I  continually  chewed, 
as  it  were,  the  cud  of  my  culinary 
knowledge.  I  rummaged  Aristophanes 
for  the  Grecian  repasts,  and  thumbed 
over  Macrobius  and  Martial  for  the 
Roman.  While  seizing  on  every  de- 
licacy within  my  reach,  I  feasted  my 
imagination  with  dainties  not  to  be 
got  at, — ^the  Phrygian  attigan,  Ambra- 
cian  Idd,  and  Melian  crane.  I  revered 
the  memory  of  Sergius  Arata,  who,  we 
are  told  by  Pliny,  was  the  inventor  of 
oyster-beds ;  of  Hortensius  the  orator^ 
who  first  used  peacock  at  supper ;  of 
Vitellius,  Apicius,  and  other  illustri- 
ous Romans, 

Their  sumptuous  gluttonies  and  gorgeous 
feasts. 

These  classical  associations  refined 
ray  taste,  and  seemed  to  impart  a  more 
acute  and  accurate  power  to  my  palate. 
As  I  began  to  feel  their  influence,  I 
blushed  for  the  former  grossness  of 
my  nature,  and  shrunk  from  the  com- 
mon gratification  to  which  I  had  been 
addicted.  I  felt  an  involuntary  la- 
thing towards  edibles  of  a  mean  and 
low-uved  nature.  I  turned  with  dis- 
gust from  the  common  casualties  of 
a  family  dinner,  and  began  to  view 
with  unutterable  abhorrence  shoul- 
ders of  mutton,  beef,  and  cabbage,  and 
the  like.  A  feeling,  I  should  rather 
say  a  passion,  (the  technical  phrase  at 
present  for  every  sensation  a  little 
stronger  than  ordinary,)  apasnon  seem- 
ed to  have  taken  possession  of  my 
mind  for  culinary  refinements,  diete- 
tic dainties — the  deUcata  fifreula,  fit 
only  for  superior  tastes,  but  inoom- 
prehensible  to  the  profane.  A  new  light 
seemed  breaking  on  me ;  a  new  sense, 
or  at  least  a  considerable  improvement 
on  my  old  sense  of  tasting,  seemed  im- 
parted to  me  by  miracle*  My  notions 
of  the  dignity  of  appetite  became  ex- 
panded ;  I  no  longer  looked  on  man  as 
a  mere  masticating  machine — ^the  but- 
cher and  sepulchre  of  the  animal  world. 
I  took  a  more  elevated  view  of  his 
powers  and  properties,  and  I  felt  as 
though  imbued  with  an  essence  of 
pure  and  ethereal  epicurism,  if  1  may 
so  express  myself— and  why  may  I 
notP-Hony  contemporaries  would  not 
flinch  from  the  phrase. 

My  father  was  a  plain  sort  of  man — 
liksd  plain  speaking,  plain  feeding,  and 
so  on.    But  he  had  his  antipathies, — 
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and  among  them  was  roaat-pig.  Had 
be  lived  to  oar  timea^  he  might  proba* 
Uy  have  been  won  over  by  a  popular 
any  on  the  subject^  which  describes^ 
in  patiietic  phrase,  the  njanifold  de- 
lights attending  on  that  dish — ^the  fat, 
which  is  no  fat — the  lean  which  is  not 
lean— the  eyes  melting  from  their  soc- 
kets, and  other  tender  touches  of  de- 
scription. Be  this  as  it  may,  my  un- 
enlightened parent  would  never  suffer 
mast-pig  upon  his  table,  and  so  it 
happen^^  that,  at  sixteen  years  of  age, 
I  luul  never  aeen  one.  But  on  the  ar- 
rival of  that  anniversary,  I  was  indul- 
ged by  my  mother  with  a  most  exqui- 
site and  tender  two-months  porker,  in 
all  its  sacking  innocence,  and  succu- 
lent delight,  as  the  prime  dish  in  that 
annual  birth-day  feast,  to  which  I  was 
accustomed,  in  my  own  apartment — 
ail  doon  doaed — ^no  ingress  allowed — 
no  intruding  domestics — ^no  greedy 
companions  to  divide  my  indulgencies 
— no  eyes  to  stare  at  me,  or  rob  me  of 
a  portion  of  the  pleasure  with  which  I 
eat  in,  aa  it  were,  in  vision,  the  spirit 
of  every  anticipated  preparation,  while 
aavoury  firagranoe  waa  wafted  to  my 
bnin,  and  aeemed  to  float  over  my 
imagination  in  clouds  of  incense,  at 
ODce  voluptuous  and  invigorating.  Ah, 
this  ia  the  true  enjoyment  of  a  feast ! 
On  the  present  occasion,  I  sat  in  the 
full  ghny  of  my  solitude— sublimely 
individual,  as  the  Grand  Lama  of 
Thibet,  or  the  Brother  of  the  Sun  and 
Moon.  The  door  was  fastened — tiie 
servant  evaporated ;  a  fair  proportion 
of  preparatory  foundation — soup,  fish, 
&cU- nad  been  laid  in,  secundum  ar» 
tern  the  mensa  primal  in  short,  waa 
just  dispatched,  when  I  gently  raised 
the  oaver  from  the  dish,  where  the 
beaatiful  porker  lay  smoking  in  his 
rich  brown  symmetry  of  form  and  hue, 
envdoped  in  a  vapour  of  such  delicious. 
neas,  and  floating  in  a  gravy  of  inde- 
scribable perfection !  After  those  de- 
li^tful  moments  c^  dallianoe  (almost 
dearer  to  the  epicure  than  the  very 
fuDneaa  of  actual  indulgence)  were 
well  over— after  my  palate  was  pre- 
pared by  preliminary  iuhalementa  of 
the  odorous  essence — I  seiaed  my  knife 
sod  fatks  and  plunged  in  meditu  res* 
Never  shall  I  fofget  the  flavour  of  the 
first  morsel — ^it  was  sublime  1  But  oh! 
it  was,  as  I  may  say,  the  last ;  for  lo- 
sing, in  the  excess  of  over-enjoyment, 
sU  presenee  of  mind  and  management 
of  mouth,  I  attacked^  without  eco- 


nomy or  method,  my  inanimate  vliv 
tim.  It  waa  one  of  my  boyish  extrava- 
gancies to  conform  myself  in  these  my 
solitary  feasts  to  the  strict  regulations 
of  Roman  custom.  I  b^;an  with  an 
ef^,  and  ended  with  an  apple,  and 
flung  into  the  flre-place  (as  tnere  was 
no  fire,  it  being  the  summer  season) 
a  little  morsel,  aa  an  offering  to  the 
dii  pateliarii.  On  this  occasion,  how- 
ever, I  forgot  myself  and  my  habits— 
I  rushed,  as  it  were,  upon  my  prey- 
slashed  right  and  left,  through  crack-* 
ling,  stuffing,  body,  and  bones.  I 
flung  aside,  the  knife  and  fork — seized 
in  my  hands  the  passive  ahimal  with 
indiserimiimte  voracity — ^thrust  whole 
ribs  and  limba  at  once  into  my  moudi 
— crammed  the  delicious  ruin  by 
wholesale  down  my  throat,  until  at 
last  my  head  began  to  swim — my  eyes 
seemed  starting  from  their  sockets— a 
sufibcating  thickness  seemed  gather- 
ing (no  wonder)  in  my  throat— a  full- 
ness of  brain  seemed  bursting  through 
my  skulls— my  veins  seemed  swelled 
into  g^antic  magnitude — I  lost  all 
reason  and  remembrance,  and  fell,  in 
that  state,  fsirly  under  the  table. 

This,  reader,  is  what  we  call,  in  com- 
mon phrase,  a  surfeit.  But  what  lan- 
guage may  describe  its  consequences, 
or  give  s  just  expression  to  the  suffer- 
ings itleaves behind  ?  Thefirst  awaken- 
ing from  the  apoplectic  trance,  as  the 
lancet  of  the  surgeon  gives  you  a  hint 
that  you  are  alive,  when  the  only  taste 
upon  the  tongue — ^the  only  object  in 
the  eye — ^the  onlv  flavour  in  the  nos- 
tril, is  the  once-loved,  but  now  deep- 
loathed  dish  !  The  deadly  sickening 
with  which  one  turns,  and  twists,  and 
closes  one's  lids,  and  holds  one's  nose, 
and  smacks  one's  lips — ^to  shut  out,  and 
stifle,  and  shake  off  the  detested  sight, 
and  smeU,  and  taste : — ^but  in  vain,  in 
vain,  in  vain  I  But  let  me  not  press 
the  point.  Forty-two  years  have  pass- 
ed since  that  memorable  day — ^fbrty 
thousand  recollections  of  that  infernal 
pig  have  flashed  across  my  brain,  and 
fastened  on  my  palate,  and  fumigated 
my  olfactories ;  and  there  they  are, 
every  one,  as  fresli — What  do  I  say  ? 
a  million  times  more  fresh  and  more 
intolerable  than  ever.  Faugh  I — ^It 
oomcs  again. 

But  if  such  were  some  of  the  local 
and  particular  waking  miseries  of  my 
excess,  what,  oh  what  tongue  may  give 
utterance  to,  what  pen  pourtray,  the 
intderable  terrors  of  my  dreamimff 
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hours  I  For  mftny  months  of  my  ptd- 
tracted  and  painful  re-estsblishment^  I 
dreamt  every  night — ^not  one  respite 
for  at  least  three  hundred  weary  and 
wasting  days— quotidian  repetitions  of 
visions,  each  one  more  hideous  than 
the  former.  I  drean^t,  and  dreamt,  and 
dreamt — of  what?  Of  pig — ^pig— pig- 
nothing  but  pig.  Pork,  m  all  its  mul- 
tiplied and  multiform  modifications, 
was  ever  before  me.  Every  possible 
form  or  preparation  into  which  ima- 
gination could  convert  the  hated  ani- 
mal, was  everlastingly  dangling  in  my 
sight,  running  around  me,  pursuing 
and  persecuting  me,  in  all  the  aggra- 
vation of  the  most  exaggerated  mon- 
struoaities.  The  scenery  which  accom- 
panied these  animal  illustrations  was 
fdways  in  keeping  with  the  sickening 
subject.  Sometimes,  as  I  began  to  doze 
away  in  the  mellow  twilight  of  an  au- 
tumn evening,  or  the  frosty  rarefao 
tion  of  a  winter  s  day,  or  a  day  in 
spring,  it  was  all  one — a  sudden  ex- 
pansion of  vision  has  b^un  to  open 
upon  me ;  and  be  it  remembeted  that 
1  always  fancied  myself  of  Hebrew  ex- 
traction, Abraham,  or  Joseph,  or  Isaac 
— «  Rabanite  or  a  Caraite,  as  the  case 
might  be — ^the  high-priest  of  the  sy- 
nagogue, or  an  old  clothes-man ;  but 
in  all  cases  a  Jew,  with  every  religious 
predilection  and  antipathy  strong  fix- 
ed in  my  breast.  A  sudden  expansion 
of  vision,  I  say,  began  to  open  upon 
me — ^vast  wildernesses  spread  far  a^ 
round — rocks  of  tremendous  aspect 
seemed  toppling  from  mountains  of 
the  most  terrific  elevation.  The  forms 
of  the  former  were  of  the  strangest 
fiintasy,  but  all  presented  some  resem- 
blance to  a  boar's  head;  while  the 
hills  shewed  invariably,  in  their  naked 
and  barren  acchvities,  an  everlasting 
sameness  of  strata,  that  presented  die 
resemblance  of  veiny  layers  of  pickled 
pork,  and  the  monstrous  flowers  with 
whidi  the  earth  was  bespread  were 
never-ending  representations  of  rash- 
ers and  eggs!  A  sickness  and  faintness 
always  b^n  to  seize  upon  roe  at  these 
sights;  and,  turning  my  glances  up- 
wards, I  was  sure  to  see  the  clouds 
impregnated  with  fantastic  objects,  all 
arising  out  of  associations  connected 
with  my  antipathy  and  loathing.  Gi- 

gmtic  hams  were  impending  over  my 
ead,  and  threatening  to  crush  me 
with  their  weight.  My  eyes  sunk,  and 
1  caught  the  peaks  of  the  horrid  hilla 
ftizzl«l  with  the  grinning  heads,  and 
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pointed  with  the  todu  of  the^etested 
animal.  The.  branches  of  the  trees 
were  all  at  once  converted  to  twisted 
and  curling  pig-tails.  Atoms  then 
seemed  springing  from  the  sand ;  they 
were  soon  made  manifest  in  all  the 
caperings  and  gambols  of  a  litter  of 
sucking  g^untlings.  They  b^an  to  mul- 
tiply— ^with  what  frightful  celerity! 
The  whole  earth  was  in  a  moment  co^ 
vered  with  them,  of  all  possible  va« 
rieties  of  colours.  They  began  to  grow 
bigger,  and  instantaneously  they  gain«« 
ed  dimensions  that  no  waking  eye  can 
bring  into  any  possible  admeasure- 
ment. I  attempted  to  run  from  them : 
They  galloped  after  me  in  myriads, 
grunting  in  friendly  discord,  while 
magicalknives  and  forks  seemed  stuck 
in  their  hams,  as  they  vociferated  in 
their  way,  *'  Come  eat  me,  come  eat 
me !"  At  other  times  I  pursued  them, 
in  the  frenzy  of  my  despair,  endea- 
vouring to  catch  them,  but  in  vain ; 
every  tail  was  soaped,  and  as  they  slip- 
ped through  my  fingers  they  sent  forth 
screams  of  the  most  excruciating  sharp- 
ness, and  a  laugh  of  hideous  nu)ckery, 
crying,  in  damnable  chorus,  ''  What 
a  bore,  what  a  bore!  Bubble  and 
squeak!  Bubble  and  squeak!"  with 
other  punning  and  piggish  imperti- 
nencies  of  the  same  cut  and  pattern. 
Then,  again,  an  individual  wretch 
would  contract  himself  to  a  common- 
sized  hog,  and,  rushing  from  behind 
between  my  legs,  scamper  off  with 
me  whole  leagues  across  the  de- 
sert ;  then,  gradually  expanding  to  his 
former  monstrous  magnitude,  rise  up 
with  me  into  the  sides,  that  seined 
always  receding  from  our  approach, 
and  stretching  out  to  an  interminable 
immensity ;  when  the  horrid  brute  on 
which  I  was  mounted  would  give  a 
sudden  kick  and  grunt,  and  fling  me 
ofi^,  and  I  tumbled  headlong  down 
thousands  of  thousands  of  fathoms,  till 
I  was  at  length  landed  in  a  pig-stye, 
at  the  very  bottom  of  all  bottomless 
pits. 

At  other  times  I  used  to  imagine 
myself  suddenly  placed  in  the  heart  of 
a  pork-shop.  In  a  moment  I  was  as- 
sailed by  the  most  overpowering  steams 
of  terrible  perfume,  the  gravy  of  the 
fatal  dish  floating  round  my  feet,  and 
clouds  of  sufibcating  fragrance  almost 
smothering  me  as  I  stood.  On  a  sud- 
den every  thing  began  to  move,  im- 
mense Westphalian  hams  flapped  to 
and  fro,  banged  against  my  head,  and 
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bnl  me  fttmi  one  rfde  of  the  ehop  to 
die  other— luige  flitcheU  of  baoon  fell 
upon  me,  and  pressed  me  to  the 
groondy  while  a  lea  of  the  detestable 
I^Bvy  floived  in  npon  me^  and  over 
me.  Then  fiightfm  pigs'  faces  joined 
thcmaehrea  tograer,  and  caught  me  in 
their  jaw^  when«  called  in  by  my 
shriek,  which  was  the  expected  sisnal 
for  thueir  operations,  three  or  fonr  hor- 
rid-looidng  bntchers^rushed  upon  me, 
and,  as  a  couple  of  them  pinioned  and 
held  me  down  on  my  back,  another 
stofibd  me  to  choking  with  pork-pies, 
until  I  awoke  more  dead  than  alive. 

Once,  and  once  only,  I  bad  a  vision 
connected  with  this  series  of  suffering, 
which  I  muat  relate,  from  its  peculiar 
nature,  and  as  the  oigin  of  a  popular 
hoax  long  afterwards  put  upon  the 
world.  I  dreamt  one  night,  tnat  pre- 
paiBtiona  were  making,  on  a  most 
qilendid  aeale,  for  my  matriage  with  a 
very  beautiful  girl  of  our  neighbour- 
hood, to  whom  I  was  (whatever  my 
xeadera  may  think)  very  tenderly  at- 
tached. 'Hie  oeremony  was  to  take 
pbee,  methought,  in  Canterbury  Ca- 
thedral. I  was  all  at  once  seized  with 
a  deaire  to  examine  the  silent  solemni- 
U  of  the  Gothic  pile.  I  entered,  I 
mtfjft  how.  A  ridi  strain  of  muaic 
was  poured  from  the  organ«loft.  A 
ndlow  atream  of  light  flowed  in 
through  the  stained  glass  of  the  win- 
dowa.  I  was  quite  alone,  and  the 
moat  voluptuous  tide  of  thought  stole 
upon  my  mind.  While  I  stood  thus 
in  ^e  middle  of  the  aisle,  a  distant 
door  opened,  and  the  bridal  party 
entered.  My  affianced  spouse,  sur- 
rounded bv  a  dustre  of  friends,  glit- 
tering wiu  brilliant  ornaments,  and 
growing  in  beauty,  approached  me. 
I  advanced  to  meet  her,  in  unutterable 
delight;  when,  as  I  diew  near,  I  saw 
that-  the  appearance  of  every  thing  be- 
gan to-  change.  The  pillars  seemed 
suddenly  converted  to  huge  Bologna 
sausages;  the  various  figurea  of  saints 
and  angeb,  painted  on  the  windows, 
were  akeied  into  portraits  of  black 
poriurs ;  the  railings  of  the  difierent 
cndoaures  took  the  curved  form  of 
spare  riba  ;  the  walls  were  hung  with 
ing-akin  tapestry;  the  beautiful  me- 
lody just  bdbte  ^yed  on  the  oi]gan, 
was  ibUowed  by  a  livelv  md  familiar 
tone,  and  a  confuakm  of  voices  sung, 

•'  The  pigs  they  Ke,**  &c. 
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while  a  diaeotdaat  eiieraa  of  diabolloal 
grunting,  wound  up  each  stansa.  In 
the  meantime  the  bride  approached  ; 
but  what  horror  accompanied  her  I 
The  wreath  of  roses  braided  round  her 
head,  was  all  at  once  a  twisted  band, 
of  black-puddings.  Hag's  bristles  shot 
out  from  the  roots  of  what  was  so 
lately  her  golden  hair ;  a  thin  strins 
of  sausages  took  place  of  her  diunond 
necklace;  her  bosom  was  a  piece  of 
brawn ;  her  muslin  robe  b^aune  a 
piebald  covering  of  ham-sandwichea  ; 
ner  white  satin  shoes  were  kicked, 
oh,  horror!  off  a  pair  of  pettitoes; 
and  her  beautiful  countenance-— swal- 
low me,  ye  wUd  boars ! — ^presented  but 
the  hideous  spectacle,  since  made  fa- 
miliar to  the  public,  under  the  figure 
of  The  Pig-fa  C£D  Lady  !  1 !  Hunied 
on  by  an  irresistible  and  terrible  im« 

{>ulse,  I  rushed  forward,  though  with 
oathing,  to  embrace  her;  when  in- 
stantly the  detested  odour  of  the  hate- 
ful gravy  came  upon  me  once  more ; 
the  pillars  of  the  Cathedral  swelled  out 
to  an  enormous  circumference,  and 
burst  in  upou  me  with  a  loud  explo- 
sion; the  roof  fell  down  with  a  fear- 
ful crash,  and  overwhelmed  me  with 
a  shower  of  legs  of  pork  and  pease- 
pudding  ;  while,  in  tne  agony  of  my 
desperation,  I  caught  in  mv  arms  my 
hideous  bride,  whose  deep-brown  skin 
crackled  in  my  embrace,  aa  I  pressed 
to  m^  bursting  bosom  the  everlasting 
£us-simile  of  a  roast  mgi — In  after 
years  I  took  a  fit  of  melancholy  enjoy- 
ment in  setting  afloat  the  humbug  of 
the  Pig-faced  Lady. 

I  will  not  press  upon  the  reader  the 
manifold  miseries  tnat  attended  upon 
subseouent  surfeits,  for  a  period  of 
more  than  five-and-twenty  years.  From 
what  I  have  feebly  sketched,  some  no- 
tion may  be  conceived  of  Uie  nature 
and  extent  of  my  disorder.  I  need 
not,  therefore,  dwell  on  the  conse- 
quences of  my  second 'memorable  ex- 
cess, which  took  place  on  the  oocaaioa 
of  my  eating  turtle-soup  for  the  first 
time.  The  misery  in  this  matter  was 
more  from  fright  than  from  repletion ; 
for  when,  after  the  sacrifice  of  repeated 
helpings  of  calipaeh  and  calipee,  I 
found  m^  teeth  immoveablv  stuck  to- 
gether^m  the  style  whicn  my  city 
readers  well  understand — ^I  was  seiaed 
with  the  horrible  conriction  that  I  had 
got  a  locked-jaw.  Imagination  worked 
so  powerfully  on  this  occasion,  that 
M 
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irheu  I  iuA  piAM  my  nooth  wide- 
open,  beyond  eren  its  natural  (Saptdty^ 
(wbieh  is  not  trifling,  baMere  me» 
leader,)  I  aat  fbr  hoan,  roaring  oat 
for  ft  dentist  to  pnnch  in  two  or  three 
of  my  front  teeth^  that  I  might  get 
some  sQstenaaoe  introdnced  throngn  a 
quill.  Even  when  I  perfectly  reeo- 
▼ered  my  senses,  I  was  long  before  I 
coald  bear  to  sit  a  moment  with  my 
month  shut,  fhmi  the  dread  of  a  re* 
.  torn  of  my  imagined  danger.  Tlien 
came  the  dreaming  again— the  crawl- 
ing tortoises;  the  clammy  glutinous 
fiquid ;  Ae  green  fkt«— but  enough  of 
Ais! 

Repeated  sufibrings  ItlEe  these  broke 
hi  upon  Uie  crust  of  my  constitution, 
if  I  may  use  the  trope ;  so  that  when 
I  became  of  age,  and  possessed  of  a 
flood  fortune  without  incumbrance, 
by  the  demise  of  my  father,  and  the 
second  marriage  of  my  mother,  (who 
by  that  step  forfeited  her  jointure,  and 
with  it  every  claim  on  my  regard,)  I 
was  in  appearance  a  middle-aged  man, 
and  in  mind  a  septuagenary,  of  the 
common  sort  I  mean — 1,  like  old  Bar- 
ton, had  "  neither  wife  nor  children" — 
my  early  attachment — my  beautiftd 
neighbour — the  prototype-^spare  me 
the  repetition,  rrader ! — but  ike,  yoa 
know,  she — ^the  Lady  was  lost  to  me 
forever !  She  had  but  one  failing,  poor 
girl — ^nervousness,  just  then  coming 
first  into  fashion ;  and  she  took  it 
strongly  into  her  head,  that  if  she 
marriea  me,  I  should  play  the  part 
of  the  wolf  with  the  Little  Red  Rid- 
ing-hood, and  eat  her  up  one  night  in 
bed.  To  avoid  this  unusual  and  un- 
comfortable consummation  of  our  nup- 
tials, she  discarded  my  suit  altogether, 
and  I  lost  her  forever.  To  get  over 
the  efiects  of  this  blow,  I  resolved  to 
look  for  consolation  in  the  joys  of  fo- 
reign cookery.  I  determined  to  travel, 
iknd  I  did  travel,  in  punuit  of  what  I 
never  have  been  able  to  discover-^die 
art  of  allaying  an  uncontrolable  ap^ 
petite.  As  for  the  love  aflfair,  I  soon 
swallowed  my  grief. 

I  shall  not  enumerate  my  adven- 
tures in  distant  countries,  nor  detail 
my  observations  on  objects  ibre%n  to 
my  purpose.  Ne  tutor  ultra  crepidam. 
I  shall  therefore  merely  say,  that  ha- 
ving eaten  frogs  in  France,  macaroni 
at  Naples,  oUapodrida  in  Spain,  opium 
in  Turkey,  camelVflesh  in  £gypt, 
horse-flesh  in  Arabia,  dephant-flmi 
in  India,  oat's-flesh  in  China,  and 
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hog^s-flesh^Hio,  mfw,  new  afto  the 
offidr  of  the  pic^-4t  waa  a  dip  of  the 
plnfr-^I  retnmed  to  Eni^d  to  dt 
down  to  ^aln  beef  and  mutton ;  oon- 
vinced  that  I  had  cone  back  to  tiie 
real,  healthy,  honest  ttandanl  of  good 
tBste.  In  thie  broad  interval,  liowever, 
which  t  have  jumped  over  so  rapidly, 
I  had  many  and  many  a  visiting  of 
dfrefhl  oonsegucUoew  At  one  time  I 
fimded  that  I  was  doomed  to  die  of 
starvation,  and  the  excruciating  ag!»* 
nies  then  endured  fVom  cholics  uid 
indigestions  (proceeding  fitmi  my  even 
more  than  natural  effims  to  eat  up  to 
the  standard  of  sufidency)  beggar  all 
description.  On  another  occasion  • 
horrid  apprehensioii  oppressed  me, 
that  I  should  one  dav — ^but  how  ez^ 
press  myself  in  Eng&sh  ?  I  cannot ; 
and  I  should  have  been  dlent  perforce, 
did  not  the  delicacies  of  the  Freodi 
language  come  in  to  my  aid — ^that  I 
should  one  day,  me  crever  le  venire  f 
To  guard  against  this  expected  cala- 
mity, I  hadapdr  of  steysmade — ^ves, 
reader,  1  was  the  flnt  of  the  danoies 
— the  ladng  and  unladng  of  whidi, 
before  and  after  meals,  was  attended 
with  torments  more  horrible  tiian 
those  pelting  iind  ]ntiiess  showers, 
imagined  by  Dante  for  the  Glnttona 
of  hit  Inferno. 

I  foi^  precfeely  how  many  yean 
have  elapsi^  dnce  the  exhibition  of 
fat  Lambert.  It  is  eiiongh  to  know, 
that  I  went  to  see  the  «dow.  I  saw 
him.— -Would  that  I  never  had !  Oh, 
Heavens !  what  agonies  has  that  sight 
cost  me  1  The  by-standen  who  obMr- 
ved  me  as  I  entered  the  room,  burst 
into  a  loud  and  invohintary  langh — 
and  no  blame  to  them ;  fbr  never  was 
there  a  more  ludicrous  contrast  than 
Lambert  was  to  me,  and  I  to  Lam- 
bert. I  am  dx  feet  five  inches  and  a 
half  high  in  my  stockings ;  extremely 
like  Justice  Shdlow,  only  taller,  **  i^ce 
to  a  man  made  after  sapper  of  cheese- 
parings, for  whom  the  case  of  a  treMe 
hautboy  would  make  a  niandon  ;"-^ 
and  I  will  venture  to  say  that  the 
skeleton  of  the  Irish  giant,  dresaed  in 
my  habiliments,  and  its  bode  tamed, 
might  be  taken  for  my  figure  by  my 
-nearest  aoqudntance.  You  all  remem- 
ber, readera,  what  Lambert's  figure 
was.  I  do,  alas !  at  any  rate! — ^llie 
very  instant  I  saw  him,  the  notkm 
struck  me  that  I  had  become  his  se- 
cond-self—his ditto — hispalpable  echo 
—his  substantial  shadow-— that  Uie  ob- 
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iervcvt  ImM^  M  onr  "  double  tnukfr- 
feniiatian>  for  he  was  become  me  at 
the  eune  time^-that  I  was  exhibiting 
as  be  then  waa^ — and,  finally,  that  I 
was  dving  of  exoessiTe  fat.  The  idea 
was  like  an  electric  shocks  and  in  one 
moment  I  felt  that  the  double  identity 
waaeomnleted — that  the  metamorpho* 
.  «s  fk  SaJamis  and  her  lover  was  acted 
oifer  again  in  the  personsof  myself  and 
lbs  lat  man — ^that  I,  in  shorty  wimi 
Jjmbatf  and  Lambert  me  I — I  shot 
cot  of  die  exhibition-room — crushed 
Into  the  street — quitted  the  oonfines 
•of  the  city — tan  up  towards  Hamp- 
atead*hi]lr--tried  back  again^  and  made 
off  in  the  direction  of  the  river^  endea- 
TOwiag  in  vain  to  shake  off  the  horrid 
pbaatasm  that  had  seiaed  upon  my 
L  I  darted  along  with  ligbtning- 
i,  my  long  Iqgs  seemed  to  flii^ 
saelTea  out  spontaneously^  as  u 
tfai^  no  more  betoiiged  to  me  than 
<Grimaldi's  do  to  him^  yet  I  fancied 
that  I  cr^t  with  the  pace  of  a  tor- 
«Hae — that  my  &t  totally  prevented 
ny  quidcer  motion — ihai  I  should  be 
cnmed  to  death  between  the  hedges, 
4be  titf&pikes,  or  the  camaffes  that 
BSsaed  me — and  thusl  ran  in  the  midr 
W  of  the  road»  vociferating  for  assist- 
aaoe,  %h1ii^  against  the  ^ul  fiend, 
and  followed  by  a  crowd  of  draggl&- 
taSfid  WaekgwiMrds,  ^U  I  reached  the 
hsoka  of  the  riveri  and  saw  myself  re- 
fierted  in  the  stream.  Oh,  Heavens ! 
what  a  delightful  s%ht  waa  that ! 

««  Then  like  Narcissus •• 
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But  I  miMtleavetbequotatioii  Imftoish^* 
ed,  and  come  at  last  to  a  f  uU  stop ;  for  J 
fear  I  am  trencUing  upon  the  privilege 
^--poachinguponthepres^nre — of^vne 
contemporary  hypochondriac.  If  so,  if 
any  may  have  led  the  way  in  giving 
to  the  world,  like  me,  their  real  tmex* 
aggcraied  Confessions,  I  can  only  oom- 
plun,  with  the  modem  poet  who  ao- 
csused  Shakespeare  of  forestalling  his 
thoughts,  that  they,  be  they  who  they 
may,  have  very  unhandsomely  and 
plagiaristically  anticipated  my  own 
original  lucubrations.  And  now  ha* 
ying  fiiirly  unbosomed  my  sins,  if  they 
are  sins,  1  trust  to  receive  from  a  grate- 
fiU  public,  in  whose  interest  done  have 
I  compiled  these  dieets,  the  absolution 
which  diould  always  foUow  confes- 
sion. Then,  as  is  usual  in  these  cases, 
that  having  disgorged  my  over-loaded 
conscience,  I  may  be  aUowed  to  re* 
turn  to  my  old  courses — fdlowing  in 
this  the  example  of  Cssar,  who,  ac- 
cording to  Cicero,  post  ccenam  vomere 
volebat,  ideoque  largius  edebat.  Should 
any  hiursh  hearer  or  rigorous  reader  be 
inclined  to  constrain  me  bowels  of  his 
compassion,  and  still  deny  me  pudon, 
to  mm  I  heg  to  propose  a  question  in 
the  words  of  our  immortal  Bard,  which 
he  may  answer  the  next  time  we  meet 
at  dinner, — 

« If  UtUc  faults 

Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  how  shall  we  stretch 

our  eye. 
When  capital  crimes,  diewM,  BwallowM, 

and  dieested, 
Appear  betore  us  !** 
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Wm  thmk  it  our  duty,  lor  the  sake 
of  onff  EnglisA  Readers,  to  say  a  veir 
fern  words  about  some  matters  which 
■ee  80  perfectly  understood  by  every 
one  m  Scotland,  (however  certain  peo- 
ple may  be  intereaked  in.  disguiiiing 
what  they  know  and  fed,)  that  it  wouM 
he  woraa  than  idle  to  address  any  words 
about  them  to  our  readers  here — We 
aOnde  to  the  affiur  of  the  Rettorshin, 
or,  aa  it  has  been  jabovrdly  called,  tne 
Xflrvl-nctovBbip  of  the  Unlvennty  of 
fiknow.  ThesulgeotjaRnll^aoTeiy 
hsmble,  that  had  weaeen  a  angle  pib- 
jBigraph  of  oammoii  sense  about  it,  in 
aof  one  new^Mper,  Seolch  or  £i^iflh, 
vaahonld  have  been  quite  oontoaled 
adlli  eopyiiiV  it  But  the  fiict  is,  ^t 
nobody  meam  to  haive  oonqs ebeaded, 
in  the  amaOoat  ^de^te,  die  real  imturt 


and  character  of  the  affiur :  nobody,  at 
all  events,  has  spdcen  or  written  as  if 
be  did ;  and  observing  with  what  zeal 
the  Whig  press  in  England  is  trum- 
peting Sir  James  MaekintOBh,  and 
magmfying  his  triumidi,  we  must  just 
aitreat  the  forgiveness  of  our  frioids 
fe  occunying  two  cr  three  pages  with 
a  very  mief  and  plain  statement  of 
the  true  facts  of  the  case. 

We  are  w^  aware  that  the  Whig 
newa-wrikKs  in  London  are,  for  the 
most  part,  Scotchmen— 4Diore's  the 
shame  and  the  pity  I — but  humble  in 
every  posnble  point  of  view  as'  these 
creatures  ne,  there  is  not  one  even  of 
lAem  that  does  not  know  quite  well  how 
cross  is  the  inmosition  that  he  has  been 
tending  himself  tOb  T^Acy  all  know  what 
sort  of  a  thing  the  RectorBhip  of  Glaa- 
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gow  Is :  bat  thdr  readers  do  not ;  and 
THESE  must  really  not  be  suffered  to 
nourish  the  exquisitely  absurd  notion 
that  Sir  James  Mackintosh^  Knight^ 
has  been  here  to  receive  a  compliment 
resembling,  even  in  genus,  any  of  those 
high  marks  of  distinction  for  which  the 
first  Noblemen  and  Statesmen  of  £n6« 
LAND  are  accustomed  to  be  competitors 
on  the  banks  of  the  Cam  or  the  Isis. 
In  fact,  there  is  a  kingdom  of  Congo  as 
weU  as  a  kingdom  of  England — ^but 
nothing  beyond  a  sucking  baby  sup- 
poses that  the  two  kings  are  the  same 
sort  of  persons  in  rank  and  dignity. 
The  Rector  of  Glasgow  stands  in  just 
the  same  relation  to  the  High  Steward 
of  Oxford  or  Cambridge. 

The  "  University  '  of  Glasgow  is 
composed  of  two  things ;  first,  a  school 
where  boys  from  tweive  years  of  age, 
up  to  sixteen  or  seventeen,  are  instructed 
in  the  first  elements  of  Classical  learn- 
ing — for  they  do  not  know  even  the 
alphabet  of  the  Greek  tongue  when 
they  are  matriculated — and  also,  in  the 
first  elements  of  Mathematics,  Logic, 
Ethics,  &c. ;  and  secondly,  of  an  in- 
stitution in  which  lectures  are  deliver- 
ed on  Medicine,  Law,  and  Theology, 
for  the  benefit  of  those  of  rather  riper 
years.  The  boys  who  attend  the  school 
are  dressed  in  gowns  of  red  frieze,  the 
sleeves  of  which  the^  convert,  by  cast- 
ing knots  and  inserting  brickbats,  into 
very  decent  weapons  of  offence,  during 
the  hours  of  relaxation  which  their 
masters  permit  them  to  enjoy.  In 
every  sense  of  the  word,  they  are  boys — 
many  of  them,  indeed,  might  be  more 
properly  styled  children^sxi^  miser- 
ably filthy  httle  urchins  the  far  greater 
part  of  tnem  are.  To  dream  of  com- 
paring them  with  the  boys  of  Eton,  or 
Westminster,  or  Winchester,  or  Har- 
row, either  in  regard  to  external  ap- 
pearance, or  manners,  or  what  is  of 
liigher  importance  than  all,  in  regard 
to  scHOLAKSBiP,  would  be  about  as 
absurd,  as  it  would  be  to  compare  a 
Spouting  Club  in  Cheapside  with  the 
British  House  of  Commons.  The 
Charter  House  boys,  for  example,  are 
a  hundred  miles  above  them  in  every 
species  of  respectability. 

But — It  is  in  these  boys  alone  that 
the  right  of  electing  what  they  call 
ih&x  Rector  Magnificus  has  been,  and 
is  now  vested.  No  doubt  they  acquired 
the  right  at  a  period  when  children 
were  not  the  wearers  of  the  red  frieze 
gown— bnt  that  is  a  matter  of  no  im- 


portance !  80  it  Is  that  they  60 1 
the  right  to  make  this  election — and 
more,  that  thevo/ontf  possess  it.  When 
people  in  England  r^  of  an  Univer- 
sity Election,  they  naturally  concave 
that  the  electors  are,  as  with  them- 
selves, the  men  who  have  finished  their 
education  at  that  University,  and  taken 
some  of  its  higher  degrees.  They 
know  that  at  Oxford  and  Cambridge 
nobody  has  a  vote  in  any  such  matters 
until  he  has  been  at  least  seven  yean 
a  member  of  the  University — tbey 
know  that  there  the  young  gentlemen 
actually  studying  in  CoUege  at  the 
time  have  no  more  to  do  with  such 
matters  ^an  the  man  in  the  moon, 
and  knowing  that  these  are  persona 
entitled,  for  the  most  part,  to  be  called 
men,  how  should  it  ever  be  imagined 
that  in  a  Scotch  University  boys  are 
not  only  admitted  to  do  that  fh>m 
which  these  men  are  excluded — ^but 
that  thev  alone  are  admitted  to  do  so  ? 
Yet  such  is  the  fact.  Not  only  have 
the  persons  whose  education  is  at  an 
end  no  concern  in  this  election ;  even 
those  whose  education  is  goins  on  have 
nothing  to  do  with  it  after  tney  have 
ceased  to  belong  to  the  school  part  of 
the  seminary.  The  moment  6ne  of 
these  boys  becomes  a  stripling,  he  be- 
comes of  course  a  student  dther  of 
divinity,  or  of  medicine,  or  of  law — 
from  that  moment — that  is  to  say,  fran 
the  moment  he  is  seventeen  or  eigh- 
teen years  old  at  the  utmo8t,---he 
ceases  to  wear  the  red  frieie  gown^ 
and  has  nothing  whatever  to  say  aa  to 
this  most  pure  and  enlightened  fhin- 
chise.  He  is  a  non  togatus :  he  cannot 
wear  the  gown :  and  he  consequently 
cannot  vote.  He  has  left  the  school, 
and  he  is  no  longer  entitled  to  balance 
and  reward  the  merits  of  the  Sir 
James  Mackintoshes,  and  the  Mr 
Francis  JefiVeys  of  the  age. — ^Thc  only 
grown  men  who  do  possess  the  privi- 
lege of  voting  alon^  with  about  a 
THOus  ANn  noisy  and  illiterate  urchins, 
are  the  Professors— about  twenty  in 
number. 

In  former  times,  the  absurdity  of 
having  such  mere  boys  for  electors, 
was  productive  of  no  bad  eflfeeta— or 
rather  it  was  productive  of  no  efi^cts 
at  al^  good,  bad,  or  indifferent.  The 
lads  made  it  a  rule  to  obey  the  direc- 
tion of  their  respective  masters — so 
that,  in  efiect,  the  election  lay  with 
the  Professors  of  Ae  University. — ^But 
a  variety  of  causes  has  operated  ao  aa 


lata.^  Findieia  QatUcm. 

to ptodneeaa  entlie  cteoge  as  to  all 
diis.  Kint  of  ^,  the  FrofeiBbra  them- 
adTCft  were  so  imprudent  as  to  intro- 
dvoe  politioa — ^the  Rector  has  a  vote  in 
the  deliheiation  of  the  Senatus  Aeade^ 
miemt,  and  the  Whiss  must  try  to 
ha^e  a  Whig,  the  Tories  a  Tory.  Ac- 
ooniingly,  for  many  years  a  disgraoe- 
fol  scene  was  exhioited — one  I^fes- 
sor  xecofmrnending  one  man,  another 
Frofeflsor  recommending  another-- 
Boys  of  thirteen  or  fourteen  years  of 
Me  attending  the  pfrelections  of  both 
Sese  Professors,  deciding  which  of 
thor  teadiers  had  given  the  sager  ad- 
vice—-cabals  of  all  sorts—jealousy — 
spteen — the  suspicion  at  least  of  pro- 
ftsBorial  favour  or  disfavour,  foUowiiu; 
aoondiDg  to  the  vote  given — ^in  a  word, 
a  shame&l  disruption  of  the  most  im- 
portant ties  whicn  bind  together  those 
whose  duty  it  is  to  speak  with  autho- 
rity^ and  toose  whose  duty  it  ought  to 
be  to  listen  with  silence  and  respect — 
This  d^nding  spectacle  was  repeated 
for  a  succession  of  vears— but  it  was 
at  length  terminated  by  the  good  sense 
of  the  Ptafessors.  Weary  of  the  dis- 
gusting occurrences  which  were  conti- 
nually taking  place,  they  laid  their 
beada  together,  and  agreed  that  a 
Whig  sbmild  have  it  the  one  election, 
and  a  Tory  the  next—''  Time  about 
£ur  pUy,  is  a  good  old  adage;  and, 
more  especially,  aa  the  Rectorship  is 
really  a  thing  of  no  sort  of  importance 
in  any  point  of  view  whatever,  per- 
haps this  was  just  .as  equitable  an  ar- 
xangement  as  any  that  could  have  been 
floggested  to  that  learned  and  respeo- 
Uhle  body — and,  on  the  whole,  the 
nnangement "  worked  welL" 

Gentlemen  of  eminence,  in  some 
^y  or  odier,  but  all  belonging  to 
tn  neighbourhood  of  Glasgow,  were 
dieted.  Mr  Campbell  of  Blythswood 
(omof  the  best  of  tories)  was  eleo- 
tedr-^e  was  a  member  for  the  dty, 
and  p^seased  of  great  estates  in  that 
pat  otitMt  country,  and  his  ancestors 
Bad  coO|rred  benefiu  on  the  Univer- 
sity itsel  Mr  Kirkman  Finlay  was 
elected—^  was  at  that  time  a  Whig, 
or  at  least  raa  thought  to  be  so— but 
he  was  one  f  the  first  and  most  intel- 
ligent merdiku  in  the  world,  and  the 
nuuority  of  th  electors  were  the  sons 
of  the  mercham^nd  manufacturers  of 
Glas^w — he  w\  moreover,  the  Chief 
Magistrate  of  th^  city,  and  he  was 
its  lepccaenUtive  i^arliament  for  the 
^-      LwdArcbiVidHamatonwas 
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•dleeted— he  was  o  man  of  talents,  and 
a  member  of  a  noble  family,  which  in 
former  times  conferred  ob&gations  of 
the  most  important  kind  on  the  Uni- 
versity of  Glasgow. — So  far  all  was 
welL — But  The  Whigs,  who  every- 
where, but  especially  in  Scotland,  are 
the  enemies  of  every  thing  like  repose 
and  order,  thought  that  by  a  htUe' 
management  they  might  convert  this 
paltry  election  into  an  instrument  for 
serving  some  of  their  own  paltry  pur- 
poses, and  THSY  determinol  to  flatter 
the  boys,  thereby  win  them  to  them- 
selves, and  in  defiance  of  the  Professors 
of  both  parties,  perpetuate  thisprecious 
Rectorship  as  a  sort  of  nossession  for 
themselves.  They  for  wnom  nothings 
either  in  olgect  or  in  means,  csn  ever 
be  too  low,  resolved  to  set  these  child- 
ren permanen  tly  at  variance  vrith  their 
preceptors,  that  they  might  have  the 
opportunity,  for  it  really  amounts  to 
notliing  more,  of  spouting  a  couple  of 
Whig  orationsDer aimam,  in  the  Com« 
mon-oall  of  Glasgow  College*  And  it 
appears,  that  by  dint  of  the  most  des- 
picable but  unwearied  intriguing,  they 
have  at  length  attained  this  mi^gnifi- 
cent  object  of  their  ambition. 

Mr  Francis  Jefi^y  was  the  first  per- 
son elected  after  the  system  of  dispute 
was  revived.  He  is  a  person  of  consi- 
derable talents,  and  at  one  time  he 
was  a  person  of  considerable  reputation 
in  the  world  of  letters.  He  is  an  emi- 
nent bsrnster  and  reviewer,  and  he 
had  received  bis  education  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Glasgow ;  and,  altogether, 
nobody  certainly  coidd  have  had  much' 
right  to  say  that  he  was  not  entitled 
to  receive  from  such  a  bod^  of  electors 
any  such  mark  of  attention  as  they 
might  have  it  in  their  power  to  bestow. 
But  how  did  Mr  JeJBQrey  acquit  himself 
on  the  occasion  ?  Why,  just  as  a  cle- 
ver man,  who  happens  from  excess  of 
vanity  to  mistake  himself  for  a  man 
of  genius,  is  very  apt  to  do— like  a 
ninny.  He  went  to  Glasgow  not  in  the 
modest  style  of  his  priedecessors,  to 
make  a  little  speech  to  the  boys,  and 
eat  a  great  dinner  with  their  masters, 
but  he  went  with  a  mighty  train  of 
"  LEADiNo  Whigs." — He  made  a 
speech,  the  tendencv  of  which  was  but 
too  perceptible  in  toe  midst  of  sll  his 
vouthful  electors.  He  was  attended 
by  men  all  of  them  politicians,  most  of 
them  political  partizans  of  a  very 
humble  class.  He  instituted  a  prise, 
produced  a  medal,  and  did  all  he  could 
11 
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%o  create  a  sensatiim  in  fiiTOUi  of  him- 
ad£,  a  Whig,  the  Whig  friends  who 
were  by  his  side,  and  the  great,  the 
deathless  cause  of  "  liberal  principles 
all  over  the  world  J"  The  flattery, 
that  would  have  been  nauseous  and 
•idkening  to  any  thing  in  the  shape  of 
•men^  went  down,  and  little  Jettrey, 
the  Rector  magnifieus,  came  back  to 
his  chums  in  Auld  Bedcie,  crowing 
and  clapping  his  wings,  as  proud  as 
ever  a  bantam-cock  that  scratched  a 
harley-oorn  out  of  a  dunghilL 

But  the  great  matter  was  to  make 
assurance  doubly  sure  of  a  Whigsuo- 
oessor  for  this  worthy.  The  whole  of 
the  Profes^rs,  (with  just  two  exoeo- 
tions,)  anxious  to  have  done  with  tne 
int  and  &ver  which  the  Liberals  had 
counted,  joined  in  proposing  to  die 
hoys  Sir  Walter  Scott— thinking,  of 
eonrse,  that  that  great  name  would 
«nite  all  suffi-ages,  and  that  even  the 
Whigs  would  be^ashamed  oi  opposing 
any  of  their  own  paltry  schemes  and 
{xrejudices  to  the  election  of  Him  of 
whom  all  Scotland  has  so  much  reason 
to  be  proud,  fiut  no— -Sir  Walter  was 
A  Tory,  and  that  was  check-mate  to 
the  pacific  Professors :  for  it  was  su& 
fident  to  set  every  Whig  engine  at 
work  with  redoubled  zeal  and  energy, 
ibr  die  noble  purpose  of  bringing  m 
«»whom  ? — Sir  James  Mackintosh !  I ! 
And  accordingly,  in  due  season,  west- 
ward once  again  moved  our  Illustrious 
Aristarchus,  and  he  and  his  two  hum- 
ble adherents  and  worshippers  in  the 
Soiatusi  and  a  majority  of  the  child- 
ren, did  elect  that  ''  chevalier  sans 
peur  et  sans  reprodie." 

Now,  we  have,  imprimis,  to  observe, 
that  neither  Sir  Walter  Scott  nor  Shr 
James  Mackintosh  had  any  right,  or 
title  of  any  sort,  tobe  Rector  of  the  Uni- 
vendtv  of  Glasgow.  Neither  of  them  be- 
longed, in  any  sense,  to  that  Univer- 
flity^-^neither  of  then  had  been  edu- 
cated diere,  nor  even  Uved  in  its  vid- 
nity ;  and  there  was  no  propriety  what- 
ever in  introducing  the  novelty  of  a 
Rector  that  had  no  sort  of  connexion 
with  the  institution ;  and,  according- 
ly, we  have  no  doubt  neither  of  them 
would  ever  have  dreamt  of  such  a 
thing.  Sir  Walter,  it  is  now  well 
known,  never  heard  of  the  uSm  at  all 
until  Uie  election  was  over;  and  we 
we  wiUinff  to  believe  that  the  case 
may  have  been — ^in  so  ftr— the  same 
wiUi  Sir  James  Mackintosh.  Tosup- 
poae  that  any  Scotchman,  at  all  above 


Joseph  Hume,  oonld,  te  any  other 
than  a  party  purnoae,  have  been  ambi- 
tions of  such  a  oistinction,  would  be 
too  absurd.  We  can  scarcdy  be  so  un- 
diaritable  as  to  imagine  that  Sir  James, 
even  as  he  is  situated  in  some  parti- 
culars, could  have  deemed  it  possible 
that  such  a  '^  cock-chicken  s  fSeather" 
should  do  his  cap  any  service.  But, 
laying  all  these  preliminary  matters 
out  of  view,  we  r^y  must  be  permit- 
ted to  say,  that  we  are  sorry  to  find 
that  Wliig  calumnies,  and  Whig  flat- 
teries, have  been  able  to  persuade  even 
a  knot  of  children,  that  two  such  names 
could  be  put  in  competition  in  any 
Christian  country.  We  shall  not  stoop, 
however,  to  waste  one  word  upon  tiut 
matter,  since  we  are  addresaing,  it  is 
to  be  hoped,  grown  readers. 

But  now  comes  the  grand  a£Bdr  of 
the  ^eeches.  Mr  Jefiiey's  claims  a 
little  notice  in  the  flrst  placeu  because 
it  was  the  first  delivered ;  and  we  have 
no  hesitation  in  saying,  that  we  cona- 
der  it  to  have  been  as  predoua  a  dis- 
play of  dishonesty  and  dirtiness — (we  -^ 
mean  public  political  dishonesty,  and 
public  political  dirtiness,) — as  ever 
disgraced  the  lips  of  a  man  of  any 
thing  like  talents.  It  was  dishonest 
throughout,  dishonest  in  cute  et  intus, 
beteuse  it  said  nothing  of  politics^  the 
only  thing  that  was  in  the  speaker's 
mind.  Is  there  that  sucking  nig  in 
Brentford  that  can  be  persusdea  that 
any  man,  laying  politics  entirdy  ont 
of  view,  would  ever  dream  of  mention- 
ing the  name  of  Sir  James  Mackintosh 
in  the  same  breath  with  that  of  Sir 
Walter  Scott,  to  a  body  of  British 
youth — above  all,  of  Scottish  voutb- 
and  this,  too,  within  the  walls  of  a 
building  reared  and  maintained  soHf 
for  the  pomotion  of  litseatu'' r 
Is  thoe  that "  thrice-sodden  ass,""© 
believes  that  Francis  Jefi^rev  ^  ^s 
heart  concaves  Sir  James  Macki»<osh  a 
pamphlets,  either  in  or  <mt?f  *^ 
Edinburgh  Review,  to  bceqv^in  «»«- 
rit  with  the  works  of  the  ^t^*^Bi  and 
most  popular  author  of  thi;  nj<»f  "ch 
and  inventive  age  of  Eni^h  litera- 
ture? What  is  it  that  Mr  Franda 
wished  to  convey,  (for  I*  qiwation  ia 
not  as  to  what  he  reallyhought)  when 
he  dared  to  speak  of  Jfl^  Jam"  Mack- 
intosh as  bdng  supe»«r  to  Sur  Walter 
Scou  ''  in  what  i  F0P«ly  called 
Uamsmgr'  What^st^^edoctissiinua 
Frandscukis  me?  by  '' l^rmskftr' 
Did  fee  ever  i«ai*vAWBo«?    Did  he 
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nem  Greeks  *  He  abiued  Pinsae  in 
hiBRxTiEW,  M  Lord  Byron  lonff  ago 
told  bim.  It  it  Latin?  Con]d  Sir 
Jamea  Maddntosh  write  one  hexame- 
ter? Did  Sir  James  Mackintoah  prove 
himself  to  be  a  scholak  by  reading 
the  old  song  aboat  *'  Hcsc  Siudia,"  &e. 
fbe  most  haeknied  quotation  in  all  the 
world,  off  a  paper  in  his  hand^  to  the 
assembled  dnldren  of  the  Glasgow  ma- 
nu&ctvrers  ?  Is  the  ''  Findiciae  Oal' 
Ucte"  a  clamical  work,  merely  because 
its  title  is  Latin,  and  its  author  a 
fiiend  and  correspondent  of  Dr  Parr  ? 
Is  Sir  JamesMackintosh  aDavuiriruiiitf, 
moely  because  he  has  advertised  a 
«  History  of  England  ?" 

What,  in  the  name  of  wonder  and 
admiration,  is  it  that  Sir  James  Mack* 
in  tosh  has  done  f  His ''  Vindicise  Gal- 
ttec,"  is  a  raw,  boyish,  flowery  rhap- 
sody, of  which  he  himself  must  long 
sgo  be  ashamed.  His  only  other  ao- 
knowledml  work  is  an  '*  Introductory 
Lecture,  of  which  he  himself  wisely 
thinks  little,  and  will  not  suffer  it  to 
be  reprinted.  His  contributions  to 
^  Bdznbargh  Review  are  dull,  hefr- 
▼y,  lifeless,  inert  masses  of  prosing, 
mr  which  he  is  exceedingly  glad,  no 
doabt,  to  be  paid  now  and  then  a  few 
guineas  by  Mr  Francis  Jeffiey.  But 
still  the  question  recurs,  '*  What  has 
he  dene  f"  And,  laying  politics  out  of 
view,  we  once  more  assert,  in  the  face 
of  men  and  angels,  that  every  man, 
HVhlg  or  Tory,  toho  speaks  his  mind, 
MUST  answer,  "  He  has  done  no- 
THiKe."  It  is  all  in  fieri;  it  is  all  on 
the  ipse  dixit  of  Sh-  James,  or  on  the 
ipsi  diaterunt  of  the  Whigs.  The  same 
Whigs  who  pronounced  Queen  Caro- 
line to  be  *'  pure  as  unsunned  snow," 
have  prononneed  that,  polities  being 
entirely  kept  out  of  view,  there  is  no 
literary  man  now  living,  "  who  can  he 
prrferred,  or  even  cof^tared/' — ^these 
are  litde  Jeffrey's  iMg  words—''  to  Sir 
Jakes  Mackintosh  !  1 !  Oh !  hour  of 
capture,  of  glory,  of  beatitude,  for 
**  the  men  of  words  and  not  of  deeds !" 
Oh !  hours  of  blissful  consolation, 

**  To  liODgman,  Hurst,  Rees,  Omie,  and 

Brown, 
Oar  fktbcrs  of  the  Row.** 

Ob,  trhimph  of  triumphs !  Oh,  puff 
ofpuffii!  Our  friend  Coulbum  is  but 
a  type  of  thee,  thou  puffer  of  the  fir$t 
munitude! 

Bat ''  stop  a  moment,"  we  think  we 
bott  some  one  that  does  not  read  the 
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newspuers,  say,  ''  Stop  a 
What  u  sU  this  ?"  Gentle  reader  of 
Blackwood,  ignorant  of  the  daily  preasj 
we  heartily  sympathize  with  thy  fed* 
ings  of  astomshment ! 

Yet  the  fact,  f^tle,  moat  gentle 
reader — ^the  &ct  is  indeed  so.  Ye% 
reader,  Mr  Francis  Jeffirey,  a  welU 
known  practitioner  at  a  provincial 
bar,  but  a  person  whose  only  acknow* 
leged  work  is  the  Account  of  '^  Beau- 
ty," not  the  '^  Beauty"  in  Bracebridge* 
Hall,  but  the  ''  Beauty"  in  Macvey 
Napier — this  Mr  Frauds  Jeffirey -r- 
nay,  start  not,  it  is  quite  tixie— this 
identical  Francisculus,  did  really  stand 
up  in  a  great  hall  full  oi  children^ 
yet  containing  some  men,  and  there 
and  then  he  did  deliberately,  and  in 
cold  blood,  utter  his  opinion,  Francis 
Jeffirey's  opinion,  as  to  the  relative  lk< 
terary  merits  of  Sir  James  Maddntosk 
and  Sir  Walter  Scott.  What  the  op^ 
nion  was,  is  nothing  to  our  present 
purpose ;  but,  bona  pioe,  if  there  be 
£uth  in  man,  he  did  deliver  his  opi» 
nionl 

There  is  nothinff  to  go  beyond  this. 
We  have  at  lengtn  reached  our  ulti* 
matum.  The  age  of  mere  brass  is 
over. 

That  little  Mr  Francis  Jefflrey,when 
seated  in  his  little  library,  with  a  little 
pair  of  taUows  unsnufied  before  him> 
a  little  red  night-cap  on  his  head,  and 
a  little  tumbler  of  hot  whisky  and  wa» 
ter  at  his  elbow,  should  think  himself 
entitled  to  say  *'  ws,"  and  to  indite^ 
with  the  air  of  one  having  authority, 
pujQ%  of  books  written  by  Whigs,  or 
published  by  Constable,  or  qiuzsses  of 
books  written  by  Tories,  and  publish- 
ed not  by  Constable— this  is  mocr  ; 
— ^but  still  we  are  accustomed  to  it, 
and  many,  other  things  of  the  same 
sort,  and  indig^nationetn  minuit  msus. 
But  here  quite  a  new  picture  is  open- 
ed upon  oar  admiring  gaze.  Here  we 
have  not  only  the  stimulants  of  se^ 
crecy,  toddy,  and  L.ldOO  per  annum 
allawanting,  but  we  have  even  the 
"  WE,"  the  Editorial  "  Nos,'!  inter 
desideranda^  "•  Farewell,  a  long  fare- 
well to  all  my  ws-ness !  Here  am  I— • 
here  I  am,  good  people ! — Here  am  I, 
Frauds  Jeffrey,  author  of  the  artide 
*'  Beauty"  in  the  Encydopedia  BriU 
tannica,  and  of  a  note  about  Coleridge 
and  tea-drinking,  signed  F.  J.  in  me 
Edinburgh  Review. — ^Here  am  I,  come 
to  tell  TOO  what  are  the  characters, 
public  and  private,  of  Sir  Walter  Scott 
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and  Sir  James  MacklBtoeh.  Here  am 
I !  I  teU  you  that  they  are  hoth  won- 
deiftd  men,  and  "  almost  equally  my 
fnends." — ^They  admire  me,  and  I  ad- 
mire them  and  myself. — Sir  Walter  is 
a  man  of  the  greatest  genius  now  in 
e3d8tence — indeed  he  is  the  greatest 
genius  that  ever  did  exist — ^but  when 
you  come  to  speak  of  learning,  accom- 
plishment, &c  &C.  the  author  of  ibe 
**  Vindidfe  GalHcae"  is  still  the  man 
for  my  money.  He  wrote  that  admi- 
rable article  on  Poland  in  my  last 
Number.  I  am  to  have  another  on 
Greece  from  him  for  my  next  Num- 
ber. Politics  should  be  entirely  laid 
oat  of  view  in  an  universitv ;  but  I 
am  sure,  that,  looking  at  tne  whole 
public  career  of  my  illustrious  friend 
Sir  James  Mackintosh,  and  hearing 
what  you  have  heard  Vrom  me  about 
his  pnvate  purity  and  amenity,  you 
will  at  once  perceive  that  Sir  Walter 
is,  after  all,  rather  a  humbug  com- 
pared with  him !  Vote,  vote  by  all 
means  for  Sir  James — ^Madame  de 
Stael  always  said  he  was  one  of  the 
most  penetrating  men  she  had  ever 
known — do,  vote  for  Sir  James,  and  I 
will  come  to  Glasgow,  and  be  present 
at  his  Installation ;  and  I  will  come 
with  my  tail  on,  like  the  great  Chief- 
tain of  Clanjamphrey,  as  I  am — ^for  I 
will  make  Cockbum,  and  John  Mur- 
ray, and  Tom  Thomson,  and  Tom- 
my Kennedy,  come  too — and,  per- 
haps, even  some  graver  dunniwassels 
of  my  dan,  when  they  are  convinced 
this  IS  quite  an  unpolitical  business, 
will  also  descend  from  their  hieh 
sphere,  and  come  along  with  us  for 
once — for  they  are  old,  very  old 
friends  of  Sir  James's — ^they  knew 
him,  both  of  them,  when  he  was  only 
Mister  James — they  knew  him  ere 
Watt  was  hanged,  or  Gerald  ba- 
nished."— Upon  my  faith,  Mr  Francis, 
your  speech  was  a  whacker !  and  now 
do  say,  'pon  honour,  that  this  glosit  is 
an  unfair  one ;  or,  if  you  do  not  dare 
to  say  any  thing  of  the  sort,  hear 
Pope. 

"  And  Tou,  who  seek  to  give  and  merit 
fame. 

Who  boldly  bear  a  critic's  noble  name, 

Be  sure  yourself,  and  your  owk 
REACH  you  know, 

How  far  your  Genius,  Taste,  and  Learn- 
ing go; 

Launch  not  beyond  your  depth,  but  be 
discreet. 

And  mark  that  point  where  Brass  and 
Bravery  meet." 


SomnchforJeffivy.  Weaxeahnoal 
sorry  to  say  any  tmng  fiurtlieT  and 
more  directly,  about  his  sucoeasor.  Sir 
James  Mackintosh  is,  no  doubt,  a  man 
of  very  considerable  talents.  Tlie  ori- 
gin fitmi  which  he  has  raised  himself 
is  80  humble  that  it  must  be  so; 
indeed,  every  one  diiq;usting  thing 
about  "  the  Philosophe  Beau  of  un- 
loveable Stael,"  asserts  and  procbdma 
the  magnitude  of  his  merits.  We  ad- 
mit them. 

We  do  not  say  that  Sir  James  is  a 
blockhead ;  on  the  contrary,  we  con- 
sider Mr  Jeflflrey  as  a  clever  man,  and 
Sir  James  as  able  to  eatthree  Jeffineya. 
But  our  respect  for  Sir  James  Mackm- 
tosh's  talents  is  founded  entirdvoa 
two  or  three  speeches  which  we  have 
happened  to  hear  him  deliver  in  the 
House  of  Commons ;  and  our  wonder 
is  simply  upon  what  grounda  (these 
speeches  ana  all  the  rest  of  his  oo/tfi- 
cal  merits  being  laid  out  of  view)  even 
a  Francis  JefiVey  could  dare  to  taUc  of 
him  as  a  great  man. 

He  himself  speaks  more  decently — 
he  distinctly  tells  the  Glasgow  urchina 
(we  shall  give  his  own  words :)  ''In 
me,  gentlemen,  you  have  selected  a 
person  who  has  little  claim  to  your 
favour  beyond  the  love  of  letters,  a 
warm  attachment  to  his  native  coun- 
try, and  an  honest  performance  of  pub- 
lic duty ;  for  in  every  other  respect  I 
should  hold  out  to  you,  as  a  warning, 
the  unfortunate  effect  of  that  variety 
of  pursuits  which  has  so  long  retard^ 
the  execution  of  the  literary  projectB 
of  my  youth,  and  has  converted  into  a 
period  of  anxious  and  fearful  kbour, 
the  approaches  of  that  age  which  ex- 
cuses some  remissness  and  industry, 
and  tempts  to  some  indulgence  of  re- 
pose." Upon  which  text  many  com- 
ments might  be  fastened ;  but  we 
shall  content  ourselves  with  just  ask- 
ing Sir  James  Mackint08h,firstly,  What 
he  means  by  his  love  of  letters  ?  Is  it 
so  indeed  that  a  mere  taste  for  reading, 
together  with  an  occasional  itch  for 
scribbling,  may  constitute  a  claim  to 
the  Lord  Rectorship  of  the  U — niver- 
sity  of  Glasgow  ?  Secondly,  How  has 
Sir  James  Mackintosh  shewn  his  warm 
attachment  to  his  native  country? 
The  answer  is  plain*— by  writing  in  the 
Edinburgh  Review,  by  presiding  at 
the  Edinburgh  Fox  Dinner,  and  by 
retaining,  after  an  absence  of  tliirty 
years,  the  charming  brogue  of  "  the 
County  of  Nairn.  Thirdly,  "What  is 
it  that  entitles  Sir  James  Mackintosh 
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to  repreaeiit  hiimelf  ai  wo  eminently 

dutingauhed  by  honesty in  the 

discharge  of  public  duty  ?  Does  he 
mean  to  insinuate  that  he  is  the  only 
honest  man,  or  member  of  Parliament, 
now  alive?  Fourthly,  What  is  the 
meaning  of  all  that  palavering  about 
retarded  orojects,  and  a  laborious  old 
age  ?  Is  Uiis  the  old  storv  hashed  up 
once  more  ? — Is  this  still  the  crambe 
neocta  of  ''The  History  of  England  ?" 
—We  fear  that  such  has*  been  Sir 
James's  weakness,  and  we  are  truly 
Miry  for  it 

On  the  same  day  when  Francis  Jef- 
frey, Esq.,  convinced  at  length,  with 
I^,  that  they  only  should  ''  censure 
freely  who  have  written  well,"  publish- 
es  an  excellent  treadae,  novel,  or  poem, 
—on  that  same  happy  day,  wul  Sir 
James  Mackintofih,  Kniffht,  publish  an 
excellent  history — on  that  lUustrious 
day  ako  will  Mr  Henry  Cockbum  ut* 
ter  a  speech,  "  excelled  by  no  speci- 
men of  ibrensic  eloquence  in  ancient 
or  in  modem  times" — on  that  ever 
prions  day  vvill  some  Tory  master  of 
the  lyre  proclaim, 

^  Sir  James  gented,  and  Jeffrey  six  feet 
high,- 

and  W8  be  the  first,  the  loudest,  and 
the  most  sincere  in  applauding  hia  dio- 
tmn.  About  the  same  period,  some 
Whig  will  present  a  petition  to  the 
Hoaae  of  Commons,  aneiU  the  Regis- 
ter-Office in  Edinboigh — the  Scotch 
Jury  Court  vnll  be  oppressed  with 
CBses—Profeasor  Leslie  will  invite  Dr 
Olinthua  Petre  to  cards  and  supper 
—Hogg  write  another  Chaldee  MS. — 
Gleogany  establish  his  title  to  the 
Lordship  of  the  Isles — and  Ensign 
andA^iutantOdoherty  sport  the  grand 
croiB  of  the  Cacique  of  Poyais,  his 
Older. 

We  bad  a  great  many  more  topics 
to  touch  upon ;  but  our  limits  forbid 
ftrther  expatiation.  If  there  be  any 
hody  who  wishes  to  find  more  evidenoe 
as  to  ibe  humbug  of  the  totally  tinpo- 
'f^ico/ views,  whiai  influenced  Mr  Jef- 
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frey  in  his  patronage  of  Sir  James 
Mackintosh  among  tne  boys  of  Glas- 
gow, let  him  look  to  the  Scotch  news- 
papers of  the  week  immediately  succeed' 
ing.  He  will  there  see  that  Sir  James 
took  the  chair  at  the  Fox  Dinner  in 
Edinburgh,  and  was  buttered  b^  Mr 
Cranstoun  for  the  Vindiciie  Galhcse— 
that  Sir  James,  in  return,  buttered  Mr 
Cranstoun,  declaring  the  speech  in  his 
own  laudation  to  be  '^  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  speeches  that  ever  fell  from 
human  lips."  He  will  there  see,  that 
Mr  Jeffrey  ("  the  delight,"  as  Sir 
James  expressed  it,  ''  equally  of  his 
hearers  and  readers,")  buttered  him- 
self, sung  pahnode,  and  toasted  Ra- 
dical Reform  like  a  man.  He  will 
there  see  that  Mr  Abercrombie  but- 
tered Mr  John  Clerk ;  and  that  Mr 
Cockbum  buttered  Joseph  Hume; 
and  that  Mr  L.  Homer  buttered  Mr 
James  Gibson ;  and  that  Sir  J.  Mac- 
kintosh buttered  Lord  Johnny  Russel ; 
and  that  Mr  John  A.  Murray  butter- 
ed the  Lord  Rosslynn ;  and  that  the 
Lord  Glenorchy  buttered  Sir  Ronald 
Fergusson ;  and  that  Mr  R.  Hunter 
buttered  Mr  Henry  Brougham ;  an4 
that  Mr  P.  Brown  buttered  Lord 
Archibald  Hamilton;  and  that  Mr 
Cranstoun  buttered  Earl  Grev;  and 
Uiat  Miyor  Hay  buttered  Lord  Lans- 
down ;  and  that  Dr  Thomson  buttered 
Dugald  Stewart ;  and  that  Sir  Ronald 
Fergusson  buttered  Rothiemurchus ; 
and  that  they  all  buttered  each  other, 
and  abused  all  the  world  besides,  un* 
til  one  in  the  morning ! 

Upright,  amiable,  enlightened^ 
chamang,  amoene  Whigs !  Long  may 
such  butter  be  melting  on  your  lips, 
and  such  gall  boiling  in  your  bosoms  1 
Long  may  ye  find,  in  fulsome  exchange 
of  flattery  among  yourselves,  the  only 
consolation  whidi  universal  contempt 
and  derision  leaves  within  your  reach  ! 
Long,  very  long,  ipay  Mr  JeffVey  puff 
his  contributors— and  soon,  oh  very 
soon,  may  we  have  **  The  History  ii 
England!" 
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ANTI-rHRENOLOGIA  ; 

A  ?LAIK  STATEMENT  OF  OBJECTIONS  AGAINST  THE  SYSTEM  OP  SRS  OALL 
AND  8PURZHEIM. 

[[Wc  have  already  said^  that  in  oar  opinion.  Fool  and  Phrenologist  are  terras 
as  nearly  synoninious  as  can  he  found  in  any  lan^age.  One  writer  in  this 
work  demolished  the  Edinhurgh  Phrenological  Society,  hy  one  article,  equal 
to  any  thing  in  Arbuthnot  or  Swifl.  The  Phrenzied  called  out  against  wit, 
and  damoured  for  pure  argument.   Here  they  have  it,  and  with  a  vengeance. 

C.N.;] 


Sect.  I.— On  the  Legiiimaie  Province  of  Reason,  and  the  Mature  of  Gall  and 
SjmrTheims  pretended  experiments^ 

Our  assertions,  say  the  phrenolo-    and  uniTersal,  as  was  erer  exercised  by 


gists,  relate  not  to  the  reasonableness 
of  hypotheses,  but  to  the  correctness  of 
observations.  It  is  therefore  unphilo- 
sophical  to  call  in  question  any  doc- 
trines of  ours,  on  the  ground  of  their 
apparent  absurdity.  A  fact  may  be 
strange,  but  it  cannot  be  absurd.  And 
would  not  many  of  the  most  familiar 
fiicts  in  nature  appear,  if  thev  were  as 
new  to  the  worm  as  those  which  GaU 
and  Spurzheim  have  discovered,  to  be 
just  as  wonderful  as  they  ?  The  latter 
seem  altogether  incredible  to  mere  a 
priori  reason ers,  on  the  very  same  prin- 
ciple on  which  the  fact  of  water  be- 
coming solid  was  deemed  incredible  by 
the  Indian  king.  In  the  one  case,  as 
in  the  other,  statements  of  facts  are 
discredited,  only  because  they  are  op- 
posed, in  the  absence  of  experience,  to 
prc-conceived  opinions.  A  wise  man 
ou^ht,  however,  candidly  to  acknow- 
leoge  that  he  is  altogether  unaualified 
to  judge  of  the  truth  or  falsehood  of 
our  system,  until  he  has  made  our  ex- 
periments, and  determined  their  re- 
sults. 

Such  is  the  simple  statement  of  an 
argument,  which,  in  one  shape  or  an- 
other, presents  itself  in  almost  every 
pase  of  the  works  of  Gall  and  Spurz- 
heim, and  those  of  rMr  George  Combe 
and  others  of  their  disciples.  It  may, 
indeed,  be  termed  the  sole  argument 
of  the  phrenologists:  for  they  have 
brought  it  forward  for  the  avowed  pur- 
pose of  freeing  themselves  from  the 
necessity  of  using  any  other  general 
reasonings,  as  well  as  to  shew  the  folly 
of  all  such  reasonings,  when  employed 
by  their  opponents.  Hence,  it  has  hap- 
penedj  that  their  assertions  are  in  ge- 
neral as  purely  dogmatical,  as  if  Drs 
GaU  and  Spurzheim  were  entitled  to 
sway  men's  belief  in  matters  of  nhi- 
loBophy,  with  an  authority  as  absolute 


the  Pope  in  the  affidrs  of  religion. 

It  is  undoubtedly  true,  that  obser- 
vation and  experience  form  the  only 
rational  basis  of  conviction,  in  aJI 
those  cases  where  we  can  have  no 
knowledge  independently  of  them.  It 
is  true,  for  example,  as  Mr  Combe 
tells  us,  that  no  one  who  knows  the 
first  rudiments  of  philosophy  would 
think  of  proving  by  arguments,  disre- 
garding experiments,  that  Sir  Hum- 
phry Davy  has  failed  in  attempting  to 
make  any  particular  discovery  in  che- 
mistry. For,  as  we  are  utterly  igno- 
rant of  the  ultimate  causes  upon  which 
chemical  affinity  depends,  we  cannot 
reasonably  argue  a  priori,  against  the 
probability  of  any  given  particles  of 
matter  being  united  to^etner  in  one 
compound,  or  of  their  displaying  any 
given  phenomena  when  so  united.  The 
general  principle  that  vrobabHiiies 
must  in  ail  such  cases,  yield  to  Jacts,  is 
indisputed ;  it  is  only  in  attempting  to 
apply  that  principle  to  the  case  of  their 
own  peculiar  doctrines,  that  the  phren- 
ologists have  erred. 

It  certainly  would  be  raiher  foolish 
for  any  one  to  ai^e  a  priori  against 
the  |m)bability  of  Messrs  Grail  and 
Spurzheim  having  observed  any  iim- 
ple  facts,  relating  to  peculiar  forma- 
tions of  the  human  skull,  or  peculiar 
manifestations  of  moral  or  intellec- 
tual character.  But,  even  admitting 
that  they  may  have  stated  man^  such 
facts  correctly  in  regard  to  individuals, 
still  we  mav  be  entitled  to  deny  that 
they  have  drawn  from  them  an^  just 
conclusions  with  respect  to  mankind  in 
general.  Who  knows,  for  example, 
whether,  for  every  case  brought  for- 
ward by  them,  there  may  not  be  one 
of  an  opposite  kind,  kept  in  the  back- 
ground ?  But,  besides,  it  is  most  eri- 
dent,  that  when,  in  (Mrder  to  account 
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for  any  imooiDinoii  aopeftraiioes  which 
he  has  obaerved,  or  tnitikB  he  has  ob- 
served, a'  phrenologist  tells  us  that 
there  must  exist  in  the  brain  a  parti- 
cular orgaux  and  in  the  mind  a  parti- 
cular ./Sicii%,  he  frames  a  mere  hj/po^ 
thesis  or  suppositicn,  which  may  be  s»- 
tisfactc^  to  himself,  but  which  may 
not  be  so  to  other  people.  Perhaps  these 
appearances  may  be  better  accounted 
for  on  some  other  supposition  ; — per- 
haps they  may  be  utterly  unaccounta- 
ble in  thepreaent  state  of  human  know- 
ledge. To  prove  that  certain  unvary- 
ing oorre^xnidences  subsist  between 
particular  developments  of  the  brain, 
and  particular  manifestations  of  hu- 
man character,  is  one  thing  ;  to  prove 
that  the  former  indicate  distinct  corpo- 
real organs,  and  the  latter  distinct  men- 
ial Acuities,  ia  another.  A  huge  col- 
lection of  unequivocal  and  unvarying 
&ctB,  selected  at  random,  and  stated 
by  men  devoid  of  all  undue  attachment 
to  theory,  might  possibly  succeed  in 
ooovincinff  us,  that  the  shape  of  a  per- 
son's skull  is  really  and  truly  an  index 
of  his  mind;  but,  on  the  other  hand, 
reason  is  not  to  be  so  satisfied  of  the 
existence  of  such  faculties  and  organs 
as  those  of  coveiiveness  and  individual' 
U^*  Nay,  we  may  quite  well  conceive 
or  manifestations  of  mind  being  use- 
folly  indicated  by  the  external  confi- 
guration of  narta  of  the  corporeal  sys- 
tem reputed  to  be  of  a  much  more 
ignoble  nature  than  the  brain ;  but  in 
toat  case,  the  phrenologists  themselves 
would,  it  is  to  be  feared,  be  apt  to 
revolt  against  any  system  of  *'  specific 
fiicnltiea'  and  "distinct  organs,"  si- 
milar to  their  own. 

Two  questions  here  naturally  pre- 
sent themselves:  In  ihe  first  place, 
what  is  a  phrenological  J<icu%  ?  and, 
secondly i  what  is  the  real  nature  of  its 
supposed  instrument,  an  organ  of  the 
bratn? 

Mr  Combe's  definition  of  a  fiunilty 
is,  '*  That  it  is  a  specific  power  of 
feeling  in  a  certain  way,  or  of  forming 
ideaa  of  a  certain  land;  and  that  each 
is  distinct  from  the  feelings  which  it 
produoet,  or  the  ideas  which  it  forms." 
The  whide  amount  of  the  information 
which  these  words  convey  to  us,  is, 
thai  there  is  something  called  a  facul- 
ty, which  ^vea  us  particular  kinds  of 
leeliBgg  or  ideas.  Now,  although  upon 
the  pecoliar  signification  attawed  by 
the  nhienologista  to  this  one  term,  the 
chief  peculiarity  of  their  system  de- 
pends, yet  we  may  safely  defy  any 
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one,  to  obtain  fbr  hiAsel^  bv  penning 
their  works,  any  more  satisfactory  ex- 

E lunation  of  that  signification  than  is 
ere  given  by  JVIr  Combe.  All  that 
can  possibly  be  learnt  upon  the  subject 
is,  that  it  is  a  much  more  convenient 
term  for  them  than  for  any  one  else ; 
and  that,  to  what  they  suppose  it  to 
denote,  they  attribute,  not  only  those 
phenomena  wh^ch  result  fVom  the 
action  of  the  mind,  or  any  other  way 
from  the  operation  of  powers  com- 
monly so  called,  but  states  of  the 
soul  in  which  it  is  entirely  passive, 
or  qualities  which  distinguish  the  in- 
dividual. It  is  obvious,  therefore, 
that  they  must  either  have  used  the 
same  term  indefinitely,  in  reference 
to  things  which  in  nature  are  totally 
distinct,  viz.  powers,  feelings,  and 
qualities,  or  else  they  must  have  ap- 
plied it  to  some  one  airy  nothing,  the 
product  of  their  own  imaginations, 
— some  ignis  fatuus  of  the  mind,  by 
which  they  are  at  once  amused  and 
misled,  amid  the  eagerness  of  fancied 
discovery.  In  the  same  way,  philoso- 
phers have  often  been  in  use  to  attri- 
bute to  an  unknown  something,  which 
they  have  termed  instinct,  all  actions, 
however  various  their  real  nature  and 
origin  might  be,  provided  only  these 
were  unknown  to  them  at  the  time. 
Hence,  as  our  knowledge  of  the  human 
mind  has  been  increased  by  reasoning 
and  reflection,  human  instincts  have 
been  found  to  become  gradually  fewer 
in  number,  until  at  last  they  have  been 
almost  altogether  discarded ;  whereas 
those  attributed  to  the  inferior  ani- 
mals still  remain,  because  we  have  it 
not  in  our  power  to  ascertaui,  by  re- 
flection, the  true  nature  of  their  active 
principles,  and  can  only  reason  con- 
cerning them  from  an  imperfect  ana- 
logy. Gall  and  Spurzheim,  however, 
avowedly  choose  to  r^ect  all  the  know- 
ledge which  has  been  accumulated  con- 
cerning the  human  mind  by  others, 
and  to  recur  to  a  total  ignorance  upon 
the  subject,  in  order  that  they  may 
have  the  sole  merit  of  removing  it. 
But  surely  it  is  reasonable  to  conclude, 
that  they  have  not  removed  it,  since 
the  terms  which  they  employ  are  such 
as  can  only  be  taken  to  signify  igno^ 
ranee,  and  since  even  instinct  itsdf  is 
a  favourite  word  with  them. 

With  respect  to  those  distinct  organs 
which  the  phrenologists  pretend  to 
have  discovered  in  the  brain,  it  is  on- 
Iv  necessary  at  present  to  remark,  that 
their  true   nature    cannot  be  made 


known  tons,  ^nmgh  any  affinity  whidb 
tbey  can  be  supposed  to  bear  to  oigant 
of  sense.  We  would  ask,  then,  what  con- 
ception can  we  possibly  foim  of  them  ? 
The  eye,  with  its  appropriate  nerves, 
is  a  tning  visibly  separated  from  the 
surrounding  parts.  Nay,  it  consists  in 
a  whole  system  of  separate  parts,  each 
of  which  is  visibly  separated  from  the 
rest,  and  has  a  distinct  use  of  its  own. 
But  between  one  supposed  organ  of  the 
brain  and  another  tn^  is  no  apparent 
diderence  of  organization, — no  actual 
or  visible  separation  of  parts.  We  may, 
it  is  true,  suppose  that  there  exists  an 
invisible  separation  between  them ;  but 
there  is  certainly  a  strong  presumption, 
fbunded  as  well  on  reason  as  on  ana* 
logy,  against  such  a  supposition.  Now 
the  pr<Myf  of  their  allied  distinct  ex- 
istence rests  with  the  phrenologists; 
and  we  need  hardly  add,  that  that  mode 
of  proof  which  is  described  as  consist- 
ing in  *'  the  comparison  of  manifesta- 
tions with  developments,"  is,  in  the 
present  case,  manifestly  incompetent. 
The  evidence  of  our  senses.  Which  as- 
sures us,  (aa  far  as  that  sort  of  evi- 
dence can  assure  us,)  that  the  brain 
really  does  not  consist  of  a  number  of 
separate  organs,  is  direct,  and  cannot, 
therefore,  be  overturned  by  any  tnrfj- 
rect  inferences  from  oAer  observa- 
tions. 

Upon  the  whole  we  may  conclude, 
that  Messrs  Gall  and  Spurzheim's 
theory  of  the  philosophy  of  the  human 
mind, — ^that  is,  their  system  of  speci- 
fic faculties  acting  by  means  of  distinct 
organs, — may  be  overturned  by  what 
they  are  pleased  to  call  a  priori  reason- 
ings, and  that  there  is  really  no  neces- 
sity for  having  recourse  to  eacperiments 
in  order  to  shew,  that  that  system  is 
one  which  involves  numberless  absur- 
dities, and  which,  were  it  to  gain 
ground,  ^ould  throw  a  disgrace  upon 
the  philosophy  of  this  enlightened 
age.  Our  chief  olgect,  then,  in  the 
present  essay,  shall  be  to  prove,  that 
what  may  be  called  Messrs  Gall  and 
Spurzheim's  ethical  doctrines,  are  ut- 
terly untenable,  and  to  substitute  in 
their  room  better  and  more  rational 
views  of  the  moral  and  intellectual 
nature  of  man.  In  the  tnean  time, 
however,  we  may  state  one  or  two  causes 
of  fallacy  which  seem  to  be  inseparable 
from  the  nature  of  all  phrenological 
observations,  and  the  consideration  of 
which  ought  to  render  us  at  least  ex- 
ceedingly sceptical  with  respect  toUiose 
facts  themselves,  for  which  the  theory 
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of  Gsil  and  Sporshdm  ia  intended  to 
account 

In  the  yirsi  place,  theiij  vre  are  by 
no  means  to  suppose  that  each  faculty 
of  Gall  and  Spurzheim's  tiiumeratioa 
has  one  determinate  function,  and  that 
we  can  always  attribute  to  it,  withont 
any  danger  of  mistake,  the  particukr 
feelings  and  actions  which  result  from 
its  operation.  On  the  contrary,  such 
is  the  uncertainty  which  reigns  among 
the  phrenologists  themselves  with  re- 
spect to  the  functions  of  their  sup- 
posed faculties,  that,  in  numberiess 
instances,  not  only  the  same  actions, 
but  even  the  same  feelings,  may  be 
ascribed  to  many  of  them  indifiSa-ent- 
ly.  Illustrations  of  this  remark  are  ao 
numerous,  that  there  is  scarcely  a 
phenomenon  in  the  moral  world,  tke 
consideration  of  which  tloea  not  sug- 
gest several.  Thus,  an  act  of  kiliinr, 
or  murder,  may  often  be  ascribed,  wiu 
the  same  degree  of  plausibility,  to  De- 
structiveness,  or  Cembativeness,  or  de- 
ficiency of  Benevolence,  or  lasdy,  de- 
ficiency of  Conscientiousness ;  and  to 
these  Covetiveness,  or  Amativeneas, 
may  occasionally  unite  their  operatkxi. 
"  Combativeness,"  according  to  Mr 
Combe,  '*  gives  courage."  Now  It  wiU 
be  observed  that,  according  to  the  same 
author.  Cautiousness  gives  fear;-^ 
therefore,  defect  of  Cautiousness  gives 
courage  also.  In  the  same  way,  a  per- 
son who  receives  praise  wiui  mudi 
pleasure,  may  be  said  to  manlfieat 
either  the  love  of  Approbation,  or  Self- 
esteem,  since  it  is  only  because  he  va- 
lues himself*,  that  he  values  the  esteem 
or  approbation  of  others ;  and  yet,  ac- 
cording to  Mr  Combe,  David  Haggart 
possessed  the  organ  of  the  former  of 
these  faculties  small,  that  of  the  latter 
large !  How  can  the  phrenologist  war- 
rant to  us  the  propriety  of  hia  dioice, 
among  such  a  multiplicity  of  possible 
agents  ? — If  it  is  difficult  for  those  de- 
void of  all  theory  to  trace  actions  to 
their  proper  source  in  the  mind,  sordy 
it  must  be  next  to  impossible  for  him. 

But,  secondly,  it  is  curioua  to  ob- 
serve what  a  wonderful  power  Gdl 
and  Spurzheim  have  procured  to  them- 
selves over  their  enemies,  by  placiB^ 
faculties  vtiikin  fhiukies  in  such  a 
manner,  that,  iike  good  genenla, 
they  can  defend  themselves  either  at 
their  outposts  or  their  citadel,  or  wher- 
ever their  strength  may  lie.  Thus, 
when  a  person  shews  himself,  by  his 
actions,  to  be  resolutely  detennined  to 
gain  any  object,  diese  actions  may  be 
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nid  to  qpriBg  eHber  flmn  die  ikcqlty 
wfaidi  is  thought  to  point  ]particularly 
to  dnt  object,  (as  AmBXneneu,  for 
csooBople^)  or  ehe  firam  die  moxe  com- 
DiiehcsisiTe  faculty  of  FirmiMsa.  Or, 
let  us  suppose  that  a  man,  who  has 
eommitted  s  mnider,  chooses  to  su^r 
deftth,  rather  than  infoim  against  his 
assoriate  in  the  crime>~and  that  his 
skidi  comes  into  the  hands  of  the 
^uenologists. — What  a  multitude  of 
resouress  have  they  hare  1 — SecretiTe- 
ness  or  Firmneas  will  either  of  them 
suit  their  purpose.  But  if  both  of 
these  should  be  found  deficient,  the 
general  faculty  of  Conscientiousness, 
whidi  gives  a  sense  of  justice,  will  suf- 
fioe,<^Binoe  the  foundation  a£  aU  jus- 
tice is  -the  maxim,  do  to  others  as  you 
wemld  be  done  to  by  them*  Failing  all 
these,  however,— (and  sorely  we  need 
Bot  be  at  pains  to  sbcfw  that  the  defi« 
dency  of  Conseientionsness  would  be 
no  MS  welcome  in  this  case  than  the 
abundance  of  it,)*--the  faculty  of  Be- 
nevoieiioe,  which  g*ivea  the  sentiment 
«f  eompassion,  may  be  had  recourse 
to  ;-^or,  without  ooubt,  the  phreno- 
kM^bits  might  plausibly  say,  tnat  that 
nan  shewed  anud  and  compassionate 
hearty  who  sacrifioed  his  own  life  to 
save  that  of  his  friend  or  associate. 
Aeeoiding  to  their  established  custom, 
the  drcnmstance  4»f  the  atrocity  and 
crueky  of  all  his  fonner  conduct  would 
go  for  nothing,  when  weighed  in  the 
balance  with  this  one  last  act  of  oompas* 
aon^ — Tke  weight  of  a  certain  portion 
of  his  brain  would  turn  the  scale.  For 
we  find  that,  in  the  case  of  Haggart, 
who  had  displayed  no  sudi  redeem- 
ing act  of  kindness,  the,^»ifA  of  Gall 
and  Spunsheims  system  was  sufficient, 
in  the  eyes  of  Mr  Combe,  to  make  the 
mere  supposition  of  his  having  had  an 
orinnal  capacity  or  fitness  to  display 
sam  acts  outweigh  the  knmokdge  of 
all  his  oruehy  and  heartlessness.  la- 
stead,  therefore,  of  bringing  forward 
licta  in  aupport  of  their  system,  it  ap- 
peani  that  the  phvem^ogists  have  hi- 
therto only  brought  forward  the  faith 
of  that  system,  ere  yet  they  have  pro- 
ved it  to  be  entitled  to  any  faith,  in 
order  to  add  we^^ht  to  certain  gratui- 
tous hypotheses  respecting  the  causes 
of  actions. 

Thirdly p  It  still  remains  to  be  shewn 
that  the'phrenologists  are  always  in 
use  to  make  a  separation  which  is  con- 
formahle  to  truth,  between  those  fea- 
tures in  the  characters  of  individuals 
which  indicate  natural  peculiarities. 
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and  diose  which  resnlt  from  aetpured 
hshits.  Surdv  it  is  not  to  be  taken 
for  granted,  that  their  attachment  to 
their  system  does  not  often  induce 
diem  to  take  an  undue  advantage  of 
the  latter,  when  they  happen  to  suit 
their  present  purpose,  or  that  they  do 
not,  for  the  same  reason,  frequently 
place  the  former  to  account  of  the  lat** 
ter,  without  consideration.  Indeed,  it 
is  very  natural  that  they  should  do 
both  of  these  things. — Since  it  is  im- 
possible to  go  back  to  infancy,  in  or- 
der to  trace  out  the  influence  of  all 
those  minute  causes  which  contri- 
bute to  form  the  distinguishing  qua^ 
lities  of  individuals,  it  is  tho'efore 
truly  beyond  the  power  of  man  to  say, 
with  certainty,  that  any  of  these  qua- 
lities is  wholly  original,  or  wholly  ac* 
quired. 

Taking  the  whole  of  the  above  cir- 
cumstances into  consideration,  we 
cannot  surely  be  much  surprised  if 
it  should  turn  out,  that  the  results  of 
the  observations  of  Gall  and  Spurs- 
heim,  and  their  disciples,  however  un- 
eatis&ctory  to  a  rational  mind,  should 
yet  seldom  foil  to  be  successful  in  the 
degree  which  they,  in  their  wisdom, 
have  deemed  requisite.  But  if  we 
consider  the  matter  with  some  farther 
attention,  we  shall  find  that. there 
would  rodly  be  room  for  surprise,  if 
the  case  were  otherwise.  We  would 
request  our  readers  to  endeavour,  for 
a  moment,  to  consider  the  question 
purely  aa  one  of  diances.  Let  us  view, 
m  that  light,  the  case  of  the  only 
phrenological  observation  whose  de- 
tails happen  to  be  now  before  us,  via^ 
that  of  Mr  Combe  on  the  skull  of 
Haggart  the  murderer,  already  men- 
tioned. 

There  are  only  six  of  Haggart's  fo» 
culties  that  are  stated  by  Mr  Combe 
as  small,  or  very  small,  or  ralher  smaU, 
viz.  the  Love  of  Approbation,  Hope, 
Ideality,  bolouring,  and  Wonder.  AU 
the  rest  are  entitled  by  him,  either 
very  large,  large,  fidl,  or  moderate. 
Now,  if  we  were  to  select  any  faculty 
whatever,  out  of  the  thirty-three,  for 
which  we  think  it  likely,  a  priori,  that 
Haggart  was  more  or  less  remarkably 
distiiMidied,  it  is  dear  as  noon-day^ 
that  there  would  be  nearly  six  dianoes 
to  one  in  our  favour,  that  any  portion 
of  the  skull,  where  we  might  suppose 
the  organ  of  that  faculty  to  be  placed, 
would,  at  all  events,  not  be  defective; 
so  that  we  would  have  a  good  chance 
to  be  considered  very  much  in  the 
17 
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right,  and  we  would  be  unfortunate, 
indml>  if  we  proved  very  much  in  the 
wrong.  Yet,  Mr  Combe  did  exactly 
what  we  are  supposing.  The  confor- 
mity of  the  development  of  three  or 
four  of  the  organs  of  Haggart's  brain, 
with  the  manifestation  of  certain  of 
the  more  prominent  qualities  of  his 
mind,  was  all  that  this  gentleman  pre- 
tended to  determine:  the  correctness 
of  his  observations  as  to  all  the  others, 
was  left  by  him  to  rest  on  the  faith  of 
his  system  merely.  No  regard  oughts 
surely,  to  be  paid  to  the  partial  success 
of  Budi  an  imperfect  and  indecisive 
observation  as  this.  Yet,  it  seems  to 
be  generally  admitted  that  Mr  Combe 
has  proved  eminently  unfortunate  in 
his  olnervations  on  the  "  cerebral  de- 
velopments" of  David  Haggart.  The 
murderer's  higher  powers,  of  Judg- 
ment, &c.  appear  to  have  been  great ; 
and  his  Conscientiousness,  or  his  power 
of  judging  with  respect  to  the  nature 
and  consequences  of  his  actions,  is 
triumphantly  stated,  after  a  second 
examination,  to  have  been  rather  de- 
fective. His  organ  of  Benevolence  un- 
fortunately turns  out  to  have  been 
large,  and  that  of  Destructiveness  only 
mcderate.  But  the  latter  appears  to 
have  been  happily  eked  out  by  its 
neighbour  Combativeness,  whit:h  was 
very  large ;  so  that  Haggart  was  at 
least  quaiufied  to  kill  people  by  fighting 
with  them,  if  he  could  not,  or  would 
not,  do  it  otherwise.  His  organ  of 
Cautiousness,  or  the  organ  whose  action 
gives  birth  to  the  emotion  of  fear,  was 
kige ;  although  his  character  was  un- 
doubtedly that  of  a  daring  and  fearless 
villain ;  and  although,  as  has  been  al- 
ready mentioned,  Mr  Combe  states, 
that  the  largeness  of  combativeness 
gives  courage.  But  the  most  unlucky 
of  all  Mr  Combe's  statements,  with  re- 
card  to  Haggart's  faculties,  respects 
hisLoveof  Approbation,  whose  organ  is 
stated  to  have  been  small;  whereas, 
it  appears  to  us  that  the  desire  to  ap- 
pear clever  in  the  eyes  of  his  associates, 
and  the  world,  was  one  great  main- 
spring of  his  actions,  and  not  only 
prompted  him  to  the  commission  of 
manv  an  iniquity  during  his  life,  but 
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ticQ  to  Mr  Combe,  quote  his  aoeonat 
of  the  drcumstanoes  which  he  himself 
conceives  to  denote  a  weak  state  of  the 
Love  of  Approbation.  **  He  io  whom 
this  faculty  is  feeble,  shews,  by  the 
undisturbed  fixity  of  his  countenance, 
that  our  censure  and  applause  are  al^ 
unimportant  to  Imn.  When  we  ocdf 
sure,  ne  stares  us  in  the  face  with  ab- 
solute indifference,  or  gapes  with  gtmpid 
wonder,"  We  conclude  therefiore,  then, 
that  it  was  only  by  manifesting  signa 
of  liupidiiy  and  of  wonder  (althoo^ 
his  higher  powers  were  great,  and  his 
wonder  was  small),  that  Haggart  dis* 
played  any  indifference  to  praise.  O, 
the  unfatbtMnable  mysteries  of  Phre- 
nology ! 

We  have  seen,  then,  that  Gall  and 
Spurzbeim,  and  their  disciples,  are, 
by  the  nature  of  things,  and  in«lepai- 
dently  of  the  truth  of  their  system, 
secured,  in  a  great  measure,  against 
any  signal  failure  in  their  pretoided  ex- 
periments, or  at  least  against  what  they 
themselves  would  conceive  to  be  sudd. 
Now,  surely  we  need  not  be  surphsed 
if,  employing  as  they  do  their  chief 
attention  in  ''  comparing  manifesta- 
tions with  developments,"  they  should 
sometimes  appear  surprisingly  fortu- 
nate in  the  disooverv  of  oorrespondenoes 
between  them,  ana  rival  the  fortune- 
tellers thenoselves,  in  the  astonishment 
which  they  are  able  to  excite  in  vu^ar 
minds.  "  Qftu,  enim,  qui  totum  t^em 
Jaculans,  non  aHquando  cofUmueif 

Having  now  briefly  examined  Messrs 
Gall  and  Spurzheim's  method  of  rea- 
soning in  support  of  their  doctrine^ 
and  luso  noticed  a  few  of  the  fallades 
which  seem  necessarily  to  spring  from 
the  nature  of  their  pretended  observe 
tions,  it  is  time  to  proceed  to  the  more 
particular  investigation  of  those  doc- 
trines  themselves,  considered  as  form- 
ing a  System  of  £thical  Philosqihy. 
In  doing  so,  we  diall,  for  the  sake  of 
convenience,  conform  to  their  own 
classification  of  the  powers  of  the  hu- 
man mind  into  two  grand  orders^  dis- 
tinguished by  the  general  names  of 
Feding  and  Intellect;  diarefmrding 
that  subordinate  division,  whidi  they 

^        „ , have  attempted  to  establis)i,  of  the  ft- 

led  nim,  regardless  of  the  terrors  of  culties  belonging  to  the  former  of  these 
futurity,  to  publish  a  host  of  falsehoods  orders,  into  Sentiments  and  Propensi- 
at  his  death.  We  may,  however,  in  jus-    ties.* 

*  Each  of  those  faculties  whose  operation  gives  biith  to  sentiments,  is  said,  by  Mr 
Combe,  to  give  rise  to  a  propensity  also ;  accompanied,  however,  with  an  *'*'  Emotion^  or 
fnanner  of  feeling  of  a  gpecijic  kind,"  It  is  evident  that  this  gentleman's  meaning  here 
cannot  be  understood,  until  he  gives  us  some  spccijication  of  the  mantier  offcefhg^  to 
which  he  alliidet. 
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The  fiicte  olnerved  by  Mesan  G«I1 
ind  Spunhdm  cut  only  be  sappowd 
to  prove,  tbat  there  exists  an  uBvary- 
ing  oonespondenoe  between  the  nutni- 
festitiaii  (tt  certain  qmaiHiet  of  mind  or 
body,  sadi  as  AmonmsmtMs,  (or  Ama* 
taewts,)Benevolemee,C»a^OQ8aea^8sc. 
tnd  the  development  of  certain  por^ 
Htms  of  the  biain.    They  knew,  how- 
erer^  that  all  qualities,  whether  of 
bod?  or  roind^  are  the  result  o£  the 
eombined  influence  of  multitudes  of 
difierent  causes,  affecting  the  modes  of 
tbioldmg,  feeling,  and  acting,  peculiar 
to  individuals,  and  operating  upon  a 
kw  broad  natural  characteristics ;  and 
benoe  they  must  unavoidably  have 
leen,  that  the  doctrine  of  an  invaria« 
Ue  eonnexion  subsisting  between  their 
disi^y  and  any  single  circumstance 
whatever,  much  less  any  mere  pecu- 
liirity  of  bodily  structure,  was  quite 
nnaooountable,  or  rather  contrary  to 
reaion  and  experience.    They  there« 
fere  had  recourse  to  the  old  expedient 
of  attempting  to  deceive  themselves  and 
others  by  names,  when  common  sense 
shewed  things  Uiemselves  in  a  light 
miiannirable  for  their  doctrines ;  and 
instetd  of  simply  maintaining,  like  La- 
tter and  his  disciples,  that  the  qua- 
hty  of  amorousness,  benevolence,  or 
antioosness,  is  always  indicated  by  a 
certain  external  configuration  of  coun- 
tenance or  skull,  they  said,  that  the 
fieulty  of  Amativeness,  &c.  acting  by 
means  of  an  organ  of  ^e  brgin,  is  al- 
ways more  or  lew  powerfid,  according 
to  the  greater  or  less  ijevelopment  di 
that  organ.     In  order  to  make  room 
for  their  system,  they  have  been  un- 
der the  necessity  of  thus  attempting  to 
make  men  conceive  of  certain  qualities 
of  the  mind^  as  if  the^r  were  something 
of  the  same  nature  with  the  extenuu 
wfiBeSj  the  perfection  of  each  of  which 
is  known  to  depend  upon  nothing  but 
the  state  of  its  own  organ.  The  absur- 
dity of  this  theory,  particularly  as  ap- 
plicable to  thedoctnne  o£  propensities, 
we  shall  now  attempt  to  shew  in  a  very 
striking  light. 

Desffes  are  of  two  kinds.  One  class 
of  diem  are  excited  by  objects  calcula- 
ted to  give  bodily  sensations,  which 
nttore  has  fitted  all  men  to  receive  ; 
uid  these  are  called  natural  propensi" 
iiet*  Another  class,  being  excited  by 
objects  whidi  are  suited  to  give  plea- 


sure or  remove  pain,  in  < 
of  more  rare  oocunence  only^  are  ne- 
ver so  called. 

GraUand  Spurxheimhaveiiot  thou^t 
fit  to  admit  nunger,  any  more  than  a 
desire  to  sleep,  imd  various  others  of 
the  same  dass,  into  their  list  of  pro- 
pensities. Indeed,  the  ouIt  one  ana- 
logous to  these,  or  the  only  natural 
propensity,  which  they  have  admitted 
into  that  list,  is  amativeness^  which, 
it  is  necessary  to  obsorve,  that  they 
treat  of  as  a  passion  '*  common  to  man 
widi  the  inferior  animala,"  and  which, 
therefore,  is  to  be  carefully  distinguish- 
ed from  the  passion  of  love,  as  it  ex- 
ists in  man  alone ; — for  the  latter  is 
an  exceedingly  compound  sentiment, 
formed  of  the  propensity  which  we  have 
now  mentioned,  Uended  with  various 
other  feelings  of  which  human  beings 
alone  are  capable,  but  which  are  al- 
ways present,  more  or  less,  in  what  is 
properly  called  love. 

Were  we  to  tdl  a  person  newly  re- 
covered from  a  disease,  which  had  for 
a  time  destroyed  his  appetite,  that  his 
renovated  desire  for  food  results  solely 
from  the  activity  of  a  certain  portion 
of  his  brain,  and  not  from  the  renew- 
ed action  of  lus  organs  of  digestion, 
he  would  either  think  us  very  foolish, 
or  strangely  inclined  to  divert  our- 
selves. But  we  cannot,  for  our  parts, 
see  any  greater  absurdity  in  this  as- 
sertion, than  in  the  doctrine  of  GaU 
and  Spurzhdm,  with  respect  to  the 
circumstances  which  cause  amative- 
ness, considered  as  a  desire  common  to 
man  with  ^e  lower  animals,  to  begin 
to  be  felt  at  a  particular  period  of  life. 
Nor  can  we  understand  why  that  desire 
should  be  difierent  in  its  nature  from 
hunger,' which  every  one  knows  to  be 
always  more  or  less  intense  according 
to  the  kind  of  food  which  happens  to 
be  its  immediate  object,  the  state  of 
the  stomach,  the  habite  to  which  its 
indulgence' has  been  subjected,  and 
other  drcumstances  of  a  similar  nature. 

We  can  only  account  for  the  circum- 
stance of  the  phrenologists'  choosing 
to  admit  amativeness  into  their  system 
of  faculties,  and  not  hunger,  nor  any 
other  desire  consequent  upon  a  bodily 
uneasiness,  and  the  prospect  of  a  bo- 
dily pleasure,  by  considering  that, 
owing  to  its  compound  nature,  as  it  ex» 
ists  in  man,  that  part  of  it  whidi  alone 
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they  have  profi$$ed  to  coDsider^  is  not 
•0  readily  seen  as  those  other  desives 
to  he  modified  hy  the  causes  to  which 
we  have  alluded ; — ^  it  is  to  be  ohser* 
▼ed,  that  the  sentiments  which  we  have 
mentioned  as  blending  in  love^  proper^^ 
ly  so  odled^  as  they  do  not  necessarily 
depend  upon  these  causes  for  their 
production^  so  they  bear  no  uniform  or 
necessary  proportion  to  their  efiects. 
But  if  Gall  and  Spurzheim  really  yiew 
the  passion  of  love  as  including  these 
sentiments,  although  they  nrofess  not 
to  do  so,  tbey  cannot  have  tne  shadow 
of  a  pretence  ibr  attributing  it  to  one 
single  faculty,  employing  a  particular 
organ  of  the  brain,  since  they  must  in 
that  case  admit  that  it  does  not  even 
depend  upon  My  one  set  of  causes, 
but  upon  a  multitude  of  totally  dif- 
ferent and  independent  ones. 

If  the  doctrines  of  the  phrenologists 
are  untenable  and  absurd  with  regard 
to  amativeness,  which  is  truly  a  na« 
tural  propensity,  and  which  uependa 
upon  sensations  universally  felt  among 
men,  much  more  must  they  be  so  with 
regard  to  those  desires  which  are  only 
the  occasional  ofikpring  of  imagination 
or  reason.  Now,  we  deny  that  there 
exists  in  the  human  mind  any  natural 
propensity,  or  any  desire  independant 
of  intellect,  to  buUd,  or  destroy,  or  in^ 
habit,  &C.  We  appeal  to  the  common 
sense  of  every  one,  whether  or  not  the 
very  same  process  of  mind  goes  on 
when  a  man  desires  to  have  a  house  to 
shelter  him  from  the  inclemencies  of 
the  weather,  as  when  he  desires  to  have 
clothes  to  warm  and  conceal  his  body. 
In  either  case,  there  is  an  act  of  reason, 
seconded,  perhaps,  by  the  suggestions 
of  fancy,  which  points  out  to  Mm  good 
to  be  obtained,  and  evil  to  be  removed, 
and  also  the  proper  means  of  attaining 
these  ends;  and  that  state  of  mind 
which  is  termed  desire  arises,  in  both 
cases,  in  consequence  of  the  operation 
of  one  and  the  same  general  law  of  our 
nature.  If  the  phrenologists  assert 
that  it  is  the  mere  act  of  building,  or 
laving  one  stick  or  stone  upon  another, 
wnich  is  the  object  of  desire,  not  the 
consequences  flowing  from  these  ac- 
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architecture,  and  every  thing  else  re- 
lating to  that  art,  would  have  been  at 
this  day  unknowh.  Children,  no  doubt, 
seetn  often  to  take  a  pleasure  in  imi- 
tating the  works  of  men  employed  in 
buil^ng,  as  they  do  those  of  all  others 
whom  tbey  esteem  ingenious  persons ; 
but  we  have  too  good  an  opinion  of  the 
phrenologists  not  to  fed  confident,  d^ 
they  themselves  have  not  experienced 
the  same  childish  propensity,  after 
other  and  more  manly  desires  have  oc- 
cupied their  minds,  m  consequence  of 
Nature  and  Rea8(m  pointing  out  to 
them  better  sources  of  enjoyment. 

It  appears  to  us  to  be  no  less  ab- 
surd to  talk  of  a  natural  propensity  to 
Jighiy  than  to  talk'  of  a  natural  pro* 
pensity  to  give  and  receive  pain.  These, 
indeed,  are  the  only  immediate  and  in- 
separable consequencesof  fighting.  We 
submit,  however,  that  these  must  ne- 
cessarily be  the  objects  of  aversion, 
and  that  its  occasional  and  more  re- 
mote consequences,  as  for  example,  the 
compensation  of  an  iigury,  or  the  ac- 
quisition of  applause,  or  lady's  favour, 
or  dominion,  or  the  preservation  of  lifie 
or  honour,  can  alone  be  the  objects  of 
desire.  Ifthe  phrenologists  affirm  that 
there  is  a  pleasure  in  the  mere  act  of 
fighting,  independent  of  any  of  its  ac- 
ddentu  and  contii^nt  consequences  ; 
we  would  only  recommend  to  them  to 
redeem  their  pledge  of  putting  all  their 
doctrines  to  the  test  of  experiment,  by 
attacking  each  other  in  pei^ect  fri^id^- 
ship, — ^widi  their  minds  free,  if  possi- 
ble, from  every  wish  but  that  of  giving 
and  reoeiying  blows, — and  thus  grati- 
fying the  pure  and  unalloyed  propen<- 
sity  of  combativeness. 

Mr  Combe  endeavours  to  prove 
that  Combativeness  is  a  distinct  facul- 
ty of  the  mind,  in  the  following  man- 
ner : — "  Allow  mc,"  he  says,  '*  to  re- 
quest every  peaceable  citizen  who  may 
read  this  speculation,  to  examine  hia 
own  feelings,  and  say  if  any  prospect 
of  emolument  would  induce  him  to 
follow  the  calling  of  a  prize-fighter  on 
a  public  stage.  If,  on  the  other  hand^ 
there  are  other  men  who  enter  into 
such  exhibitions,  not  only  without  re- 


tions,  we  maintain  that  they  ar6  under  luctance,  but  with  avidity  and  delight, 
*  -,:-*^i A  *i.^-. ir 1.^  jg  jj  jj^j^  ^jjgjy.  ^^^  y^^g  lg  ^jjjjg naodi- 

fication  of  feeling  in  their  minds,  that 
is  not  in  his?"  &c.^Xow,  this  ai^gu- 
ment  either  proves  nothing  at  all,  or 
else  it  {HToves  a  great  deal  too  much ; 
sinee  it  is  applicable  to  every  possible 
manifestation  of  human  characteralike* 


a  great  mistake ;  and  that  if  men,  when 
civilized,  could  have  found  the  same 
comfort  or  elegance  in  the  caves  which 
formed  their  habitations  in  a  savage 
state,  which  houses  or  palaces  are  fitted 
to  give,  the  latter  would  never  have 
been  heard  of,  and  the  whole  orders  of 


If  the  pwftwBd  bcatcf  mtm  nccewaray    v>  oeHali^  predoos  gite;  aod, 
1MM9  •  specific  £wiilty  of  oombatiTe- 
nesBy  whidi  is  not  poosessed  by  the 
rh J  miut  not  the 


funoeMm  dtbeo^  wl 
pgofewed  aafder  not  be  endowed  with 
a  specific  £>eally  oipucativeness,  which 
ii  not  poaawBcd  by  the  mere  hunts- 
man? Those  who  fight  on  a  pnblic 
stBge,  whether  for  tl£  mere  pleasure 
of  bruising  and  being  bmiaed,  (if  the 
phrenologists  wiU  so  have  it^)  or  for 
the  sake  of  revenge,  or  emolument,  or 
fame>  do  not  surely  manifest  feelings 
more  pecoliarly  their  own>  than  are 
the  predilections  of  the  genuine  disci* 
pies  of  dd  Isaac  Walton>  for  pleasant 
stmmsj  stored  with  fishes.  Acoord- 
m^  we  find  that  Mr  Combe's  Tery 
wsids  majc  be  used,  nwiaiis  mutandis, 
iu  reference  to  the  lore  of  angling,  as 
distinct  from  the  love  of  hunting  and 
ibooting.  "  Allow  me,"  it  may  be 
said,  *'  to  reouest  every  keen  angler, 
who  is  not  a  Veen  huntsman,  to  exa- 
mine his  own  feelings,  and  say  if  any 
prospect  of  amusement  would  induce 
Aim  to  follow  the  'hounds  or  the  point- 
er dog  fir  a  season,  and  forego  die  joys 
of  angling/  Let  me  ask  him  whether 
his  own  teelingB  do  not  restrain  him 
from  audi '  sports'  as  efl&ctually  as  if 
*  the  game  laws  nut  thdn  out  of  his 
readi.  If,  on  Uie  other  hand,  there 
are  men  who  enter  into  such  'amuse- 
ments,' not  only  without  reluctance, 
bat  with  avidity  and  delight,  is  it  not 
dear  that  there  is  some  modification 
of  feeling  in  their  mind,  which  is  not 
in  his  r 

We  may  add,  that  the  phrenologiBts 
are  quite  mistaken  in  suppodng  that 
the  feelings  andactionsof  a  true  sports* 
man  are  at  all  such  as  can  be  aacribed 
to  thdrfiwultyof  i>ei#nccfi«fiie».  For 
it  ia  well  known,  that  whenever  his 
attachment  to  his  fiivourite  amusement 
ceassa,  fin  a  moment,  to  prevent  him 
from  reflecting  uipn  the  suflfering 
wbdcfa  he  inflicts,  nis  pleasure  is,  for 
that  moment,  converted  into  pain. 
Indeed  it  may  be  easily  proved  that 
there  is  no  such  fteulty  aa  that  of 
destmeikfeHegs,  in  more  ways  than  one. 
Thua,  according  to  Gall  and  Spurs- 
hdm,  there  is  one  organ  of  the  Drain 
appropriated  to  a  fiiculty  which  ren- 
aam  us  benevoUmt,  and  mdines  us  to 
acts  of  mcv^  and  ooropassion,  and  an- 
other to  a  faculty  wnich  renders  us 
cnid  and  malidoAs.  Nature,  then, 
according  to  them,  has  bestowed  upon 

Vou  XHI. 


107 

she  had  bpgun  to  repent  of  her  fiivour, 
has  also  implanted  in  us  what  Uiey 
acknowledge  to  have  no  other  end  than 
toiend^  these  gifts  unavailing.  They 
suppose  that  God  Almi^ty  has  done 
by  us,  what  is  exactly  we  same  as  be. 
stowing  upon  us  organs  of  vision  of  a 
given  perfectioo,  and  then,  in  order  to 
attain  the  end  which  he  had  originally 
in  view,  filming  for  us  other  organs, 
for  no  other  purpose  than  to  ddeat, 
more  or  less,  the  object  for  which  he 
had  given  us  the  first.  Without  en- 
croaching upon  controverted  subjects, 
is  this  supposition,  we  would  ask,  con- 
sonant to  the  dmplidty  and  unity  of 
purpose,  which  we  every  where  observe 
throughout  the  works  of  nature?  Or, 
does  any  object  in  the  whole  creation 
furnish  us  with  one  sinp;le  instance  in 
which  die  has  accomplished  her  ends 
by  dmilar  means  ?  But  let  us  leave,  for 
a  little,  the  oondderation  of  particular 
fiundties,  and  return  to  our  general 
argument. 

Our  present  question,  with  the  phre- 
nologists, amply  is,  whether  a  mur- 
derer, or  a  combatant,  or  a  builder  of 
houses,  manifests  a  propendty  to  per- 
form certain  actions  which  are  ag^ree- 
ablein  themselves,  or  only  apredilection 
for  the  consequences  to  which  actions, 
which  are  indifferent  in  themadves, 
may  happen  to  lead.  For,  if  it  is  the 
desire  of  lumour,  for  example,  and  not 
the  wish  to  obtdn  any  direct  and  pe- 
culiar sensation  of  plessure,  which,  in 
certdn  circumstances,  prompts  a  man 
to  fight,  it  is  evident  that  the  same 
desire  will,  in  different  drcurostances, 
prompt  him  equally  to  refrain  firom 
fighting.  Now,  there  is  undoubtedly 
no  direct  and  peculiar  sensation  of  plea- 
sure in  the  mere  act  of  striking  a  tnan 
with  a  stick  or  a  sword,  any  more  than 
in  the  act  of  striking  a  tree,  or  a  block 
of  wood,  with  the  same  weapons,  or  in 
any  other  ordinary  exertion  of  the 
musdes.  To  talk  of  fighting  and  kill- 
ing, for  the  mere  pleasure  of  giving 
and  recdving  bbws,  as  if  these  actions 
gratified  distinct  propendties  of  the 
human  mind,  ana  not  the  desire  of 
life,  pleasure,  fame,  &c.  is,  therefore, 
in  reality,  to  tdk  of  actions  performed 
without  any  motives  at  alL 

SureW,  no  one  ever  stated,  as  his 

reuon  wr  tmlUnf  doum  his  house,  that 

although  It  mif^t  be  useful  to  him, 

yet  he  fdt  a  natond  tendency  to  dcr 
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flaroyit,  MdMlicanitadaimtailpkii* 
Bure in oontflmplatrng hg mnu  Onthe 
omtnrj,  it  u^nita oertdn diat  there 
is  DO  iMnon  irao  would  not  nither  re« 
nwitt  ^together  inactive,  Uian  be  at 
the  pains  cf  either  building  np  or  pfnlU 
ii^  down  a  Btraotore,  which  nc  sees  to 
be  neither  ueefol  nor  hurtfol  to  bitn. 
If  would,  in  tint,  be  no  le»  abeurd  to 
ffiMiitoifi  that  the  Afrieali  nanifttte  a 
diftmct  facoltT  of  sheU^^iathiring^  b^ 
oaae  be  ddignts  topidc  upeouries  on 
the  landi  aware  that  in  them  he  will 
poaseiB  the  meaHi  of  indulging  in  Ma 
nKural  love  of  «aoe>  eating  and  aleep^ 
ing»  than  it  ia  to  hold  that  the  fiufo^ 
pean  manifbsta  a  diatineC  faeolty  of 
CanttfwHvenesi,  became  die  love  of 
pleastue^  in  general^  and  the  deah«  iff 
gaining  diatinetiott,  by  ahewiog  that 


Win. 
he  baa  the  tMana  of  gnrtiiyiBg  it»  in« 
dncea  him  to  rear  a  handaome  ^Muifiiy* 
aeaty  or  a  aphndid  palaee. 

We  eoDdnde,  theu>  that  Gall  and 
Spmniicim  have  been  in  nae  toatate  aa 
fieMe$  of  haring  pBttknimr  degiret, 
nerdy  eertain  quantiea  of  mind,  or 
whatever  elae  tney  may  be  dalled, 
wliidi  are  not  maaiftated  by  any  par- 
ticnlardcawMat  aU^^Thla  practice  of 
theiia  we  ahall  next  ntooeed  to  ilhaa* 
tratc,  by  aome  remarka  on  what  may 
be  called  the  d^-dcarnvre  ^  Dra  Gafi 
and  Spuraheim>— the  laoulty  of  Ae» 
quiaitiveneaB,  or  Covetiveneaa.  These 
teBuorka,  together  with  aome  oonaider* 
ationa  relative  to  ^e  ikieultiea  indnded 
nnder  the  denomination  of  ImeUect) 
we  ahAU  inaert  in  onr  next  Nwmber. 


Titt  CAfrniD. 
No.  I. 

[[We  have5  we  believei  given  a  few  hAt,  open-hearted  alapa  lo  that  Filt^ 
Beriodical  of  PiaiH-and  no  more.  We  near  people  abont  na  aaying  that  it  ia 
quite  beneaUi  oar  notice ;  but  we  do  not  know  tnat.  It  aeema  to  be  mdtlng 
months  at  us,  and  we  shall  probably  chastise  it.  If  it  were  mendy  that  arin« 
ning  idiot>  which  it  appesra  to  be>  we  should  let  it  alone,-^but  it  is  also  lena- 
vish>  and  may  therefore  legitimately  be  kicked.  It  is  not  the  first  time  (befbre 
gout  and  rheumatism)  that  we  have  turned  to,  and  served  out  chaps  who  Irere 
niaolcnt-^-«4a«Belcher.  Many  men  would  not  have  taken  the  trouble ;  bat  to 
us  the  trouble  was  a  pleasure ;  and  We  enjoyed  the  tound  of  onr  maulys  on 
the  ftontispieoe  of  the  bhdkguards.  Just  so  with  such  writers  as  these  Libe- 
rals. Should  we  chance  to  be  in  the  humour,  we  will  knock  them  down>  right 
and  leffc)  like  so  many  Cockney  nine-pins.  There  is  one  Cur  among  the  set  in 
particular^  whom  we  must  nut  down.  A  cankered  turnspit  must  nos  be  suf- 
fered to  snarl  at  the  heels  or  a  good-humoured  maatiflP*  When  we  turn  round 
npon  hiro^  he  Will  wiah  hia  k>ng  wiry  back>  and  turued-out  toes^  and  hidden 
xm,  out  of  the  growl  that  will  sound  as  if  we  were  devouring  him  ahve.  But 
we  will  only  ouff  his  ears^'^or  perhaps  hang  him  up  by  die  uu  fbr  a  while^-^^nr 
tie  a  kettle  to  him^-or  drop  him  into  a  horse^pond ;  for  he  is  not  worA  kill- 
ing, his  skin  being  mangy* 

The  following  paper  about  these  gentry  Was  left  «t  No.  17>  a  few  evdifngs 
ago,  with  a  written  request  either  to  priot  it  as  a  pamphlet|  Or  to  throw  it  into 
the  fire.  Pamphlets  don't  circukte^-4ind  the  stove  in  the  Sanctum  is  not  well 
adapted. for  incremation.  Therefot^  we  pabltsh  the  paper  in  Maga,  which 
we  truat  our  unknown  contributor  will  think  the  best  way  of  disposmg  of  his 
lucttbrations  j  and  we  shall  be  happy  to  heir  flrom  him  when  he  is  at  leisure, 
either  on  this  or  any  other  sutrject,  but  have  at  present  no  means  of  a  private 
eommnnication.  We  have  left  out  one  long  pasieiage  of  his  paper,  for  reasons 
which  ha  will  ttftderstand,  and  we  hope  approve.^-C.  N.]] 


It  is  a  frequent  and  proper  custom 
with  men  who  wtf  te  on  scientiflc  sub- 
jects, or  discuss  controverted  qnesttons 
lA  ptiUosophy,  to  commence  with  de-> 
finitlons  and  etphmations  of  te<^nical 
terms,  and  alao  of  snch  common  words 


as  they  find  it  necessary  to  use  in  a 
peculiar  or  technical  sense,  in  order  to 
prevent  their  meaning  ftom  being  mis- 
conceived ;  and  when  the  writer  and 
reader  perfectly  understand  each  other, 
it  mattera  little  what  woida  are  used. 


TM>  ah  AUTBOfL  that  is  to  my,  one 
1^  paUlsihm  wW  he  writes  to  be 
aesd  by  he  imowt  net  who,  dionld 
QSly  when  it  osa  be  avoided,  me  eoa« 
mon  voeds  in  any  other  than  their 
eommoa  larwiing  ;  and  fhonJdbe  par** 
tienlariy  cauefiii  not  to  use  the  ssma 
wind  in  diflsent  aenaai* 

Woe  it  not  less  the  purpoaB  of 
jivty^  mr  as  they  chooee  to  <au  thens* 
a^es,  politieai  writecs,  to  be  «nder« 
stood  than  to  be  admired  by  their 
teedersy  and  to  oonrinoe  than  to  paw 
plcz  anadvansry,  they  would  peroeiTe 
It  to  be  nore  aeoesMry  to  them  than 
to  any  oilier  class  of  writers  to  settle 
the  praase  sense  in  whieh  their  words 
sn  to  be  ieoeiTed»  not  so  mndi  bo* 
esnsa  psrty  words  sseeonstantly  chsA* 
ging  their  mesaingBy  as  because  a 
oommon  word,  when  applied  to  psrty 
or  adopted  by  a  party  as  a 
i  or  watch'Woid,  at  onee  acqoirca 
a  new  sigmfirarion ;  snd  idthough  it 
does  not  loee  the  old  one,  the  /urfy  and 
tile  anHaary  signiflcsdons  are  some- 
times  the  very  reverse  of  eseh  other. 

Bnt  diia  would  not  answer  the  pnv* 
poses  of  the  bulk  of  these  whose  ooea- 
pstion  it  is  to  iceep  i^  the  erv  of  a 
party  by  word  or  writing.  Worasthai 
are  esfsUe  of  variovs  interpictetions, 
sad  naay  be  aaed  in  adouble  ordouliii- 
fiiLaense»  ate  amongst  the  tools  of 
their-  taile.  Conld  every  word  be  re* 
strioled  io  one  sense,  their  oecnpatioa 
isgoae;.  Theadoptionof  anew  term 
has  the  cfibct  of  a  new  argumsat, 
to  be  unanswerable 
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lot 


voav. 


tiatheipubUeis detected.  Ai 

that  oui  be  interpreted  in  mqee  waya 


iHsratime,  and  to 
a  certain  extent,  sA  advantsge  tfut 
hss  been  suppossd  peeuliar  to  one  Ihst 
eMBot  be  iateipreled  stall,  or  what  ia 
usually  eslled  nonsense,  llusprqper* 
^«f  their  prodnetipnsj  (being  mtums* 
ffaeroMv,)  me  most  approfed  party* 
writess  often  boast  with  mere  aeason 
sad  eratii  thaa  theh'  resdees  er  rivsia 
are  wiilina  to  gave  them  credit  for,  or, 
pecimps,  than  ttiemselyesaie  aware  ot 

To  give  an  iaataaee  or  tiro  of  this 
divmrity  of  meaninfls  in  the  same 
werisy  acoerdiag  to  mecircnmstsnees 
of  the  party  who  uses  them. 

In  the  mouth  of  a  psitr  lealot,  aw 
nn>srKwnBNT  xa v  signifies  the  slave 
of  a  perty,  and  aw  bnlioht«nbd 
MAW  Che  slave  of  a  ps^udiee.  It  is 
nsedless  to  state  the  oraiaary  meaning 
of  worda  la  such  genersl  use. 


yfhmam  meeta wilh  the  word  aa* 
In  a  lehgioua  or  monl  diSi* 
or  in  any  work  unconnootad 
with  par^  polities,  he  knows  that  it 
mesns  a  Aiagt  fsr  the  better,  a  cofm 
notion  of  something  that  was  amiss, 
an  imjprofement  of  something  thit  waa 
defective.  £very  body  knows  thi^  yet 
nobody  scmples  to  allow  the  name  of 
a  Plan  of  Reform  to  be  applied  to  any 
pnr)ected  change  in  the  laws,  or  tibe 
constitution  of  the  government  of  his 
oouatry,  whether  be  considers  sndi 
pnyjeoted  chsnge  to  be  sn  hnpravemeac 
or  not ;  and  the  lefonner^and  his  op 
ponent  can  eonvem  er  dispute  on  tne 
anlgeiBt  without  being  at  cross  pur^ 
poses  with  each  other.  Were  the  woid> 
restricted  to  ite  proper  musaing,  it 
oould  not  be  ssid  that  a  man  onposed 
reform  because  he  diiapprorad  of  all 
Ac  diangm  that  have  been  pseiectcill 
in  the  government  of  Eu^snJ,  bnt 
that  he  denies  them  to  be  refimna. 
The  diffeRnosa  among  our  state  rey 
voaxaas  do  not  prevent  the  name 
from  Baiting  them  ^.  He  who  would 
tesr  up  our  eonsttation  by  the  raote, 
and  level  our  Uberties  with  the  ground, 
osllshimsslfamdicsl reformer:  whdst 
be  who  would  be  content  to  lesve  it 
standing,  provided  he  mieht  lop  off  ita 
boughs,  strip  it  of  its  bark,  and  cfasage  ' 
the  fosm  of  ite  truak  haat  round  to 
square,  in  order  to  promote  itsgrowth* 
and  mske  it  bear  a  rich  fasrvcst  of 
poaisids,  deggen,  and  trir^oloored 
iagi^  instead  of  ite  wonted  crop  of 
leavui  and  fruit,  ia  a  moderate  semrui* 
er.  There  are  reformeia  more  mode* 
late  thsn  these,  who  would  be  satidied 
with  lopping  off  a  doomed  branch ;  but 
as  they  are  not  aj;ncd  among  theniii 
selves,  and  there  is  no  farandi  sgsinat 
which  aome  one  has  not  a  gnudge,  the 
tree  would  foie  no  better  in  their 
heads  thsn  in  the  hands  of  the  radi* 
osis ;  for  .If  one  ware  indulged,  no  am* 
son  eould  be  given  why  another  Aoidd 
bedeaied.  Othen more maderate still, 
would  leferm  our  aaeeed  tree  ef  !&• 
berty  by  mle  and  compass,  and  eii|» 
ite  au^estie  boughs  into  legular  fi* 
miies,  some  prefeiring  the  esne,  soaM 
flie  pynmid,  some  iheeuhe,  and  ollmrs 
the  sphere* 

Let  it  not  be  deemed  iaspeKiBeDt, 
kind  reader,  if  I,  ler  a  moment,'  in* 
termpt  the  ftsst  of  naesn  you  sn  en- 
jojing,  to  tskeeff  my  gbaa,  snd  name 
a  tosst: 

^  May  the  Brilirii  tree  of  libsr^ 


no 

never  be  Iwim  down  b¥  liw  rafian  axe 
ef  fttdica]inn>  or  nndennined  by  the 
dirty  diorel'of  nsforui*" 

In  thelbregoing  instanoe,  though  the 
word  Reform  ioaes  an  important  port  of 
ilB  ngniflcation  when  ap]^ied  to  party 
idiemeBy.ita  meaning  is  not  totally  re« 
vaned ;  nor  are  the  meanings  of- worda 
neoenarily  revered  by  party  naei  in  a 
muority  of  caaea.  A  party  calling  it- 
adf  moderate  doea  not  neoeaaarily  nm 
into  extremea,  although  ita  pretenakma 
to  auperior  moderation  may  beunfound* 
ed  and  ridiculoua.  Should,  for  exam- 
Ble>  a  aet  of  gallanta  chooae  to  be  known 
by  the  name  of  theEleganta,  it  doea  not 
finlow>  nor  is  it  likely,  that  they  would 
be  remarkable  for  tiieir  awkwardneaa 
or  ooaraeneaa.  A  society  who  ahouM 
atyle  themadyea  the  Gentle,  would  be 
very  unlikely  to  diatinguiah  them- 
aelvea  by  their  rudeneaa ;  but  there  is 
aomething  ao  palpably  ilMberal  in  a 
peraon'a  msropriating  the  name  of 
Thb  Liberal,  exduaiydy,  or  even  by 
way  of  eminence,  to  himaelf  or  hia 
own  party,  that  one  would  expect, 
without  previona  information,  to  find 
the  groaaeat  iUiberaUtf ,  and  a  defi- 
ciency of  common  candour  in  the  sen* 
timenta,  and  of  common  good  breeding 
in  the  behayiour,  of  him  who  had  aa- 
aumedit 

The  Idberala,  or  Liberates,  aa  they 
were  called  when  the  name  waa  flrat 
imported,  were  a  party  in  France.  I 
mean  not  to  quurel  about  words, 
much  lesa  ahall  I  enter  on  a  diaeuaaion 
about  the  apelling  and  pronunciation 
of  a  word  ;  yet  I  wish,  for  the  credit 
of  my  countrymen,  the  French  apdl- 
in^  and  pronunciation  had  been  re- 
tamed,  to  ahew  firom  whom  it  waa  de- 
rived. Any  thing  ao  exoeaaiyely  illibe- 
ral could  not  haye  had  ita  firat  concep- 
tion in  an  Endish  brain,  although,  like 
all  fbrdgnfomea,  it  waaea^rly  adopted 
when  imported.  A  party  m  thia  conn- 
try,  acting  and  thinking  in  uniaon  with 
the  Libenueaof  France,  aafar  aa  French 
and  Engliah  heada  or  hearta  can  be  in 
unison,  a(  once  complacently  applied 
it  to  themaelyea,  and  the  dending 
world  confirmed  it  in  acorn.  When  a 
word,  by  beoondng  the  name  of  a 
party,  acquires  a  meaning  opposite  to 
Its  usual  and  natural  acceptation,  there 
ia  irony  in  uttering  it>  and  I  trow  it 
has  adhered  to  them.  This  party  aa- 
auredly  was  at  no  time  characterised 
by  any  thing  that  could  be  called  U- 
beral ;  yet  befive  they  gaye  themaelyea 
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die  name  of  liberala,  no  one  wimld 
haye  at  once  pitched  upon  iDiberality 
aa  their  distingniahing  ^aracteriatie  ; 
but  ainoe  they  became  The  Liberala, 
hardly  an  act  haa  been  perfbrmed  «r 
attempted,  a  sentiment  uttered,  or  ait 
opinion  publiriied  by  them,  that  doe» 
not  outrage  common  candour.  The 
Fkench  have  their  ultra^fiberals  and 
their  ultra-voyalists.  We  haye  not  yet 
adopted  the  terms— diat  is  to  say,  we 
use  them  oidy  when  apeakingof  French 
partiea.  Ultra^liberal !  Ultrap4oyalist ! 
A  man  in  France,  it  seems,  nsay  be 
too  candid  in  heart,  and  pmeroua  in 
conduct,  and  too  lojal  to  hia  King  and 
oountry.  An  oU-nahioned  man,  who 
had  neyer  before  heard  of  Libcraliamy 
might  auppoae  the  ultre-libenl  and  the 
ttltra-royaliat  to  be  two  namea  fbr  the 
same  party.  But  that  wodd  be  a  de- 
vil of  a  mistake.  Nothing,  according 
to  the  liberal  creed,  being  more  anti- 
liberal  than  loyalty,  or  mofe  anti-loyal 
than  liberalism. 

Were  I  to  define  LiberaiiBm  to  « 
man  yersed  in  our  ordinary  lai^guag2, 
but  a  atianger  to  the  jargon  of  partiea, 
I  would  say  that  liberalism  is  exactly 
the  reverse  of  liberality,  and  I  think, 
with  little  risk,  that  my  definitioa 
could  nuslead  him.  Formerly,  a  man 
who  made  pretensions  to  common  can* 
dour,  whica  is  but  the  lowest  degree 
of  liberality,  thought  it  incumtent 
upon  him  to  do  justice  to  the  merits  of 
all  men,  especially  a  riyal  at  an  ad^ 
yeraary ;  and  where  the  conduct  waa 
proper,  to  auppoae  the  motivea  and  in- 
tentiona  were  good;  to  applaod  ain- 
cerely  and  heaildly  where  apfiJaoae  waa 
due;  to  put  a  fayourable  omstmetiim 
on  doubtnil  actiofti ;  to  overlook  amall 
fiiults  where  there  were  great  merit 
and  uparent  good  intention ;  fo  make 
due  allowancea  for  great  difficnltiea  ; 
and  where  it  waa  proper  or  necessary 
to  blame,  carefiiUy  to  abstain  from  ex- 
aggeration and  misrnnesentation.  No- 
thing waa  conaiderea  more  low  and  il- 
libenl  than  reflections  on  communi- 
ties, nrofessmns,  and  bodies  of  men^. 
the-  deigy,  ibr  instance— «iid  the  ab- 
sent and  Uie  dead,  the  hdpless  and 
the  diffident,  had  rishu  whiefa  a  libe- 
ral man  hdd  sacred.  Are  theae  the 
aentiments  that  acquire  for  a  man  the 
title  of  A  Liberal?  Ask  the  Liberab 
thcmaelyes.  The  conduct  and  laa- 
gua^  which  naturally  flow  firom  audi 
sentimenta,  form  what  the  author  of 
a  new  worl^  entitled  "  Trb  LrsBaALs" 
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mOs  **  ft  kind  of  <aifct»* xwhUm  i  iwlii ig  H* 
bgilBly  whkilliberality^  nazrow  views' 
widi  km,  liie  instmcts  of  a-adfish 
dioice  with  those  of  a  generous  oiie> 
Ae  mere  amenities  and  ordhnry  vir* 

es  of  pmale  lilb/'  Sec 

Pledge  me,  gentle  friends,  to  a 


111 


'^  A  spuk  of  eandcrar  to  the  liberal. 
Mid  a  gjnBMe  of  good  aense  to  the  en« 
hg^tened/ 

^'  The  Uberal"  was  annonnoed  in 
sdrertiBBnientB,  placaidB,  and  pnflb  in 
variooa  lann%  as  the  work  of  Lord 
Byion  and  others  lesiding  in  Italy, 
some  weeks  before  it  was  pabliahed. 
John  WilkescaOedhissatireonSootch- 
men ''The  North  Briton."  Had ''The 
liberal"  been  announced  without  a 
name,  it  would  have  been  supposed  to 
be  a  hit  at  the  Liberals.  Indeed  it  isa 
haid  hit,  though  it  proves  not  to  be  an 
intaaded  one.  It  was  right,  therefore, 
to  name  as  the  author  a  sturdy  Libe- 
ral, f^  whom  it  waa  before  known  that 
"  he  went  Ihe  ftiU  len^  in  matters 
of.  ofdnion,"  to  uae  his  own  words, 
(vide  prefitoe),  "with  large  bodies  of 
men  who  are  called  Literals."  All 
mtekea  as  to  the  nature  of  the  work 
were  tfans  prevented  by  these  heraldic 
poft.  The  Liberal  appeared  at  length 
withoBt  name  or  date,  and  it  may  not 
be  Lord  Byron's.*  I  have  no  doubt  of 
its  bdng  ms;  but  it  is  right  to  make 
it  known  that  I  have  no  authority  for 
tlnnlcmg  it  ao,  except  the  common  be- 
lief, nu  the  placards  of  interested 
booksdiers.  It  continues  to  be  pu£^ 
in  liberal  papera,  and  to  be  sold  at  the 
Ubnuriea,  aa  "  The  Liberal,  by  Lord 
Byron."  1  have  sera,  in  different  parta 
(» the  town,  three  or  four  copies  set  up 
side  by  aide,  ofea  at  different  pagea — 
Bxpoied  in  windows  to  promote  ihe  sale, 
As  tapsteis  baogoot  signs  to  sell  dieir  ale ; 

and  a  staring  placard  at  the  door^— 
THE  LIBERAL, 

BY 

LORD  BYRON. 
From  thepreftce  to  die  Liberal  may 
be  pidked  out,  by  one  versed  in  the 
ipunnt  aod  involved  style  afibcted  fbr 
wise  purposes,  all  the  leading  prin* 
dplea  of  Liberalism  ;  and  on  tiiis  ac« 
comit  it  is  worth  analymng  for  the 
beaefil  of  the  uninitiated,  who  would 
leara  but  little  were  they  to  peruse 


it  wiUiout  the  M  of  a  precieptor,  an 
office  for  which  I  recommend  my- 
self as  eminently  qualified.  It  is  sole* 
Son  this  account  that  it  is  worth  no- 
sing at  all,  and  this  gives  it  a  value. 
I  had  it  in  my  thoughts,  before  Ihe  Li- 
beral appeared,  to  £aw  upa  oompendi* 
mn  of  U^mysteriesofLibendism— h«t 
dropped  ihe  intention,  becauae  I  could 
not  nx  on  any  arrangement  of  the  sub* 
Jectthatlwaspleaaedwith.  Ihad&»> 
gotten  it,  when  the  Liberal  coming  in 
my  way,  broi^t  it  to  my  recollection. 
By  wafidng  over  the  prmce  with  ray 
readers,  and  picking  up  the  flowers 
of  Liberalism  in  the  oraer  in  which 
they  lie  in  our  padi,  I  am  spared 
the  pains  of  a  aystematic  arrangement 
—of  which,  indeed,  the  sul:ject  is  not 
capable.  The  pieces  which  this  pre- 
face ushers  in  are  "  poor  indeed," 
and  this  is  all  that  can  be  said  of 
most  of  them.  The  leas  that  ia  aaid 
about  aome  of  them  the  better.  I  do 
not  think  the  publication  whoify  harm- 
less ;  but  80  poor  a  work  csn  do  but 
little  harm,  except  to  the  reputation  of 
ita  authors — and  the  beat  anawer  would 
not  make  that  little  leaa.  I  therefore 
ahall  aay  but  little  of  the  work,  except 
as  it  may  be  illustrative  of  the  prin- 
ciples and  opinions  expresaed  or  inai- 
nuated  in  the  preface,  and  of  the  cha- 
racter and  opinions  of  the  petrty  whose 
name  it  bears. 

Theprefaceopenawith  some  tolerably 
ingenious,  but  trite  and  common-place, 
remarka,  on  the  uselessneas  of  pre- 
faces— ^the  idle  vanity  of  uahering  in 
publications  with  a  parade  of  pom- 
pous  professions.  This  is  a  favourite 
theme  with  pre£ftce*writers ;  the  pre- 
face to  many  a  book  could  not  be 
written  without  it  Our  prefacer  tells 
us,  "  The  greater  the  flourish  of  trum- 
pets now-a-daya,  the  more  suspiciouB 
what  follows" — ^"  We  wavx  our  pri- 
vilege of  having  the  wajr  prepared  for 
us  by  our  own  mouth-pieces."— Not- 
withstanding thia,  he  goea  <m  to  flou- 
rish his  trumpet,  and  to  xxbbcisk  hi* 
unquestionable  privilege  of  preparing 
the  way  for  his  work  by  his  own 
mouth-piece,  through  a  prefliee  that 
flUs  eignt  pages.  "  Common  scrib- 
blers," says  L^rtrange,  **  have  the  pri- 
vil^^  of  common  proatitutes;  the 
most  forward  strumpet  I  ever  knew 
had  these  words  constantly  in  her 
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VMmdH**' I4011I !  tp  i0e  the  inpa4w<i0 
of  some  women.'" 

The  pith  tod  naiiow  of  the  whole 
work  ie  ooncentrated  Ia  the  next  pat* 
qage.  It  19  a  eompeodium  of  liberal 
8sntimeiita»  aa  taught  m  the  most  ap<» 
proved  liberal  achookj  but  expressed 
m  terma  «o  myateriouBy  that  we  can 
only  aaoertain  tta  meaning  bv  oompap* 
dng  it  with  other  parts  of  toe  workj 
aa  well  as  its  genenl  tenor^  and  with 
the  avowed  and  publiahed  sentiments 
of  the  authors,  and  the  objects  of  their 
pao^ric^  especially  tbe  late  Mr  Shel* 
ley.  wliom  they  call  '^one  of  the  noblest 
of  human  beings,"  and  who  appears  to 
be  the  person  meant  by  "  the  acoem- 
i^tished  scholar  and  friend  who  was  to 
iMvve  shared  their  task.''  Some  of  the 
author's  purposes  and  principles  he 
flrst  announces  as  what  have  been  tm* 
fuifid  to  him  by  somebody  or  another^ 
he  does  not  sar  who ;  and  would  ra« 
ther  be  thougnt  to  disclaim  than  to 
avow  themt  Amongst  these  are  "  hoa* 
tility  to  religion,  morals,  and  every 
thins  that  ia  legitimate."  In  these  few 
wormi  the  turn  and  substance  of  all 
Libeml  principles  are  comprised^  and 
it  was  judiciotts  to  place  them  fore* 
most.  When  he  comes  to  partioiikrs« 
his  riddles  become  harder  to  solve* 
His  meaning  must  be  gathered  from 
the  enmity  he  avows  against  the  000^ 
dnct  and  sentiments  of  some  namelesa 
parties.  Could  we  guess  who  Mry  ore^ 
the  mystery  is  cleared  up.  Whsn  he 
teUs  ua, ''  there  ia  not  a  greater  set  of 
hypoeriteain  the  world  than  these  pre* 
tended  teadbers  of  the  honest  and  in- 
experieoeed  part  of  our  oountrymen," 
we  are  BO  wiser  than  before,  unless  we 
know  who  the  pretended  teadiov  are; 
and  this  Is  a  mystery  involved  in  stu^ 
died  obscurity*  To  give  meaning  to 
what  foUowav  it  must  be  conjectured 
that  the  pretended  teachers  are  the  mi» 
Btffters  of  rdJcion,  eapodally  those  of 
tbe  established  chwrdi.  Thiamaybe 
denied-^«id  if  the  proof  resta  whoUy 
on  any  thijog  diatinetly  or  directly  est* 
>  preaaed  in  the  passsge  itself,  to  deny 
»  to  disprove  it;  but  hear  and  judg^ 
lor  younelyeai  I  would  beg  my  pu»» 
pil's  pardon  for  the  length  of  the  ex.* 
tract,  but  it  will  enable  ua  to  get  on 
without  long  quotations  afterwards.-^ 
**  When  we  know  that  their  religion, 
when  it  is  in  eameat  on  any  point, 
(which  is  very  seldom),  means  the  most 
ridiculous  and  untenable  notions  of  the 
Divine  Being,  and  in  all  other  cases 
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maana  nothing  but  the  Banfi^  of  Bish- 
ops; when  we  know  that  tbair  morals 
consist,  for  the  moat  part,  in  a  secnst 
and  practical  contempt  of  their  own 
professions,  and  for  the  leaat  and  beat 
part,  of  a  few  dull  examples  of  aome- 
thing  a  Uttle  more  honest,  dapped  in 
front  to  make  a  show  and  a  screen,  and 
weak  enough  to  be  made  toola  against 
all  mankind;  and  when  we  kaow^  to 
crown  ally  that  their  l^timaqr^aa  they 
call  it,  ia  the  moat  unlawful  of  all  Utw- 
less  and  impudent  things  tending, 
under  pretanoe  that  the  whole  worM 
ia  as  corrupt  and  jguorant  m  tbm^ 
selves,  to  put  it  at  the  meicy  of  the  meat 
brute  undeiatandings  among  ^em^ 
men,  b^  thefar  very  education  in  these 
pretensions,  rendered  least  fit  to  aym- 
pathixe  with  thehr  fidlow  men,  and  aa 
unhappy^  after  all«  as  the  kweat  <^th6ir 
sUives;.^when  we  know  all  tlua,  and 
aee  nine-tenths  of  all  the  inteltigent 
men  in  the  world  alive  to  it,  and  aa  re- 
solved as  we  are  to  oppose  it,  then,  in- 
deed, weare  willing  to  ac«pt  the  title 
of  enemies  to  seliguw,  morale^  awl  le- 
gitimacy, and  hope  to  do  our  duty  with 
all  becoming  profaneness  aecotding* 
ly."-^This  is  sad  prosing,  and  if  I  am 
mistaken  in  tbe  guess  I  have  hattrded, 
a  rigmarole  wit&iut  head  or  tail.  But 
let  It  be  granted  that  the  miniatere  of 
religion  are  the  hypocrites  and  pre- 
tended teachers  and  that  it  is  what  ia 
Uugbt  and  practised  by  them,  ikeir 
"  religion,  morals,  andlemtimaey,"of 
which  '^  he  accepts  the  title  of  the  ene- 
my, and  hopes  to  combat  with  all  he- 
coming  pro&neness,"  and  then  we  be- 
gio  to  know  what  to  make  of  a  great 
part  of  it  £  very  man  can  say  for  himo 
self  whether  or  not  this  ia  a  juat  de* 
scription  of  hia  minister's  pieaebiog 
and  practice,  and  I  need  say  nothing 
about  it. 

It  is  a  remark  that  should  be  kept 
in  mind  on  perusing  Liberal  produc- 
tions, that  IB  all  such  compositions, 
fW>m  the  single  sheet  to  the  mostmaa- 
sy  volume,  the  Bishops,  or  the  ''Bench 
of  Bishops,"  is  a  figure  of  speech  mean- 
ing the  Chureh  of  which  ^e  Blafaopa 
ara  the  govemon,  and  every  thing  per- 
taining to,  or  connected  with  it  Thoae 
who  aspiw  to  be  liberal  in  the  ex- 
treme,  extend  its  meaning  to  all  xdi. 
gion  whatever.  But  what  doea  onr 
piefaoer  mean  by  "  kimb-tbnths  of 
all  the  intelligent  men  in  the  world?" 
The  authon  of  The  Liberal  must  sure- 
ly know  that  they  have  a  right,  sane- 
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ti0tted  bf  imifeml  iMgi^  to  chlm  to 
ihdr  pirty  (however  tmaU,  worthlflEaf 
and  oontemptible  it  maj  be  in  realitv) 
AIL  that  18  estimable  In  the  world ; 
md,  aiiiee  it  is  necesBsry  to  acknow* 

ape  that  It  does  not  indude  every 
y,  to  treat  the  rest  aa  an  ineonsi- 
dmble  partr^  so  dall,  so  perverse^  or 
flo  wicked,  tnat  it  ia  in  train  to  reason 
with  them. 

Ia  not  the  party  in  whose  service  The 
libetml  ia  written,  the  same  who  some 
time  since  styled  themselTes ''  bvbrt 
enlightened  man  in  Europe/'  and  more 
lately,  "  the  liberal  party  all  over  the 
world?"  Why,  then,  do  they  give  up 
a  tithe  of  them  ?  Methinks  if  a  tenths 
or  a  anudler  proportion  than  a  tenth, 
of  all  the  intelligent  men  in  the  world 
bdottgs  to  US,  we  are  entitled,  for  thdr 
s^ee>  to  a  little  more  respect  than  the 
Liberals  m^bally  express  for  us.  What  * 
proportkNi  of  enlightened  men,  or  wbe-> 
^r  nny,  belong  to  us,  is  a  question  in 
wfaidi  I  am  not  peraonally  oonoerned. 
I  am  ndtfa^  liberal  nor  enlightened 
myaelf.  The  old  light  of  resson  and 
eommon  aense«  and  the  neir  light  of 
Libera]ism,0sem  topossess the  property 
of  eittinguishing  each  other,  so  that 
both  cannot  at  one  time  illuminate  the 
asmeakalL 

Tlie  author  proceeds  (brthwith  to 
nve  a  spedmen  of  the  "  becoming  pro>« 
fiineneas  which  he  promised  to  his 
*'  intelligent"  readers^  I  feel  a  repus-* 
nance  to  the  task  of  transcribing  the 
remaining  sentenee  of  the  passage  last 
quoted,  for  it  is  not  with  his  blasphemies 
or  hia  mofanities  that  I  venture  to  med- 
&.  It  is  only  his  illiberalities  or  li-^ 
beraliamsi  (take  which  word  you  like 
best)  that  are  to  my  purpose.  There 
is  each  a  display  of  both  in  what  fol- 
lows, that  I  cannot  pass  it  over.  "God 
d^end  us  from  the  piety  of  thinking 
him  •  monster  !-«43od  defend  us  from 
die  morality  of  slaves  and  tum-ooats, 
and  from  the  legitimaey  of  half-a-dozen 
lawless  aid  gentlemen,  to  whom,  it 
seems,  himian  nature  is  an  estate  in 
fee." 

**  God  defend  ns  from  the  piety  of 
thinking  him  a  monster !"  Shockin|g; 
expression !  Tet,  to  the  matter  of  this 
petition,  a  pious  man  can  say.  Amen. 
'*  God  defend  us  from  thinking  of  him 
as  the  attthora  oi  Cain  and  Queen  Mab 
wodd  teach  na  to  think  1-— May  we 
cfer  be  enabled  to  think  and  to  beUeve 
of  our  graeioua  Creator,  aa  he  has  in* 


atmcted  ns  to  liiittk  and  heHefis  »  Hk 
Holy  Word  1" 

Who  are  the  slaves  and  tum-ooats 
whose  morality  omr  pious  and  libenl 
author  depreoatea,  I  pretend  not  to 
guess.  It  may  be,  that  no  paztici^ir 
penoDS  are  mesnt ;  but  all  independ« 
ent  men  who  refuse  the  yoke  of  a  party 
are  the  slaves,  and  all  wno  are  constant 
to  honest  principles  are  the  tuni-ooata. 
But  it  would  be  great  dulness  to  find 
any  difficulty,  and  gross  afibctation  to 
pretend  a  doidit,  about  the  "  halMo* 
aen  old  gentlemen  to  whom  human  na- 
ture is  an  estate  in  fee."  I  pass  over 
the  nonsense  of  human  natureheing  an 
estate  in  fee ;  for,  as  a  literary  produiv 
tion,  the  pages  I  am  searching  are  to 
below  criticism.  The  first  of  the  law^ 
less  old  gentlemen,  doubtless,  is  our 
own  good  and  gracious  Sovereign ;  for, 
in  ths  eve  of  sturdy  Liberalism,  to  be 
King  of  Engknd,  both  by  right  and 
possession,  is  of  all  crimes  the  most  in» 
expiable.  The  other  five  are  the  mo« 
narchs  who  evince  the  moat  sincere^ 
4esire  to  live  in  peace  and  friendship 
with  our  King  and  country ;  for,  to  be 
a  king  any  where,  is  a  crime  otdy  ex* 
piable  by  becoming  the  determined 
enemy  of  liberty  and  Old  England* 
This,  indeed,  is  a  merit  that  would  ex* 
piate  any  crime,  and  make  a  man  a 
nero  with  ^'  the  Liberal  party  all  over 
the  world,"  though  he  Were  sdkted  on 
the  greatest  throne  of  the  world ;  nay,* 
even  though  he  were  the  legitimate 
possessor  of  that  throne ;  hut  much 
more  if  he  had  waded  to  it  through 
the  blood  of  slaughtered  millions,  and 
raised  himself  by  deeds  which  men  not 
hardened  by  a  course  of  Liberalism 
shudder  to  think  of. 

llie  preface  thus  proceeds :  ''  The 
object  of  our  work  is  not  pi^dcal," 
J^Ae  pleasure  c&nvei/ed  by  the  informal 
tion  %n  the  first  clause  of  the  sentenee 
was  instaniln dispeUed,'2  "except  inas^ 
much  as  ail  writing  now-a-days  must 
involve  something  to  that  eroct,  the 
connexion  between  politiGa  and  all 
other  subjects  of  interest  to  mankind 
having  been  discovered,  never  again  to 
be  done  away."  Having  been  disco* 
vered !  who  made  the  discovery  ?  and, 
who  are  they  that  absetit  to  the  truth 
of  it?  Nobody,  I  believe,  but  politic* 
atruck  maniacs,  who  have  been  bit  by 
a  mad  pamphleteer  or  news^writer.  I 
might  doubt  whether  I  should  call 
this  a  libenl  idea,  never  havhig  before 


lU 


71b  Candid.    No.  /. 


CJMi. 


met  with  it  in  wend  or  wiMng,  bat 
that  I  have  frequently  observed  Libci- 
rals  to  be  poLtio-Btrack.    We  have 
a  practical  proof  of  it,  in  tboae  liberal 
andenlig^teqed  bodies  and  indiyidoala 
who  ascribe  natural  calamities,  and 
sadi  moral  and  ph  ysiesl  evils  w  kings 
and  laws  can  ndtner  cause  nor  cure, 
to  political  canses.    It  is  the  observsp* 
tlon  of  a  philosopher  whose  mame  is 
invoked  by  the  author,  and  with  whose 
writingi  he  may  not  be  wholl]jr  unac- 
qnsinted,  that  "  if  a  man  be  given  up 
to  the  contemplation  of  one  sort  <n 
Imowledge,  that  will  become  every 
thing.  .An  alchymist  shall  reduce  di« 
vinity  to  the  maxims  of  his  laboratory, 
and  explain  morality  by  sal,  sulphur, 
and  mercury."    What  alchymy  was 
to  Mr  Locke  8  enthusiast,  pontics  may 
be  to  the  votary  of  Liberalism.  There 
is  no  disputing  about  tastes,  or  ac- 
eounting  for  them.  I  have  seen  a  man 
rub  the  hot  plate  which  he  was  to  eat 
his  steak  os,  with  assafcetida;  and 
have  been  reproached  for  my  want  of 
taste  in  declining  to  partake  of  the  same 
delicacy.    When  wearied  by  the  per- 
uasl  of  a  political  work,  or  after  being 
boxed  by  company  whose  whole  con- 
venation  smacks  of  political  economy, 
and  the  papers  of  the  day,  if  I  turn  to 
an  article  in  a  magazine  or  review  that 
promises  rdief  by  its  title,  and  there 
meet  with  any  thing  that  shews  the 
author's  head  so  to  run  over  with  filthy 
politics,  that  it  must  mingle  with  every 
thing  that  diojpB  from  it,  I  hastily 
throw  it  aside  and  have  recourse  to  a 
battledor  and  shuttlecock,  as  the  more 
rational  and  polite  recreation  of  the 
two.    I  advise  this  preface-writer  not 
to  rub  the  plates  of  his  readers  with 
the  assaf (Etiaa  of  Liberalism  on  all  oc- 
casions, for  even  the  few  who  relish 
the  flavour  with  a  steak,  may  loathe  it 
in  a  firicassee  or  ragout.  Let  him  think 
of  this  before  he  publishes  again,  if  he 
wishes  to  be  reaa ;  for  he  may  be  as- 
sure that  R.  S.  represents  no  small 
or  inconsiderable  portion  of  the  read- 
ing world. 

After  some  words  about  "  Poetry, 
essays,  tales,  translations,  and  ameni- 
ties, '  that  shew  the  connection  between 
politics  and  all  other  su^ects  to  be  in- 
timate in  the  author's  brain,  he  lets 
his  readers  into  the  knowledge  of  a 
grand  secret  —  another  discovery  J 
*'  There  are  other  things  in  the  world 
besides  kings,  or  even  sycophants." 
What  a  happiness  it  is  to  the  age  to 


possess  a  geahis  whose  researclieB  Wng 
to  light  such  unthooght-oC  wonders, 
and  who  imparts  them  so  freely !  And 
what  are  the  other  things  in  the  world 
besides  kings  and  sycophants  ?«''  There 
is  one  thing  in  particular,  which  is 
NATUAE."  Attend,  ye  liberal  and  en« 
lightened  readers !  for  liberal  and  en- 
lightened ye  must  be,  if  it  haa  been 
your  fortune  to  peruse  the  surprising 
work,  of  which  it  is  my  pleasing  tatt 
to  display  the  beauties;  and  if  it  has 
not,  hberal  and  enlightened  you  shall 
be  made,  ere  we  part,by  my  quotations  ; 
for  I  pretend  not  to  have  any  light  to 
dispense  but  what  I  borrow  from  my 
antnor.  There  is  natube  in  the 
world!  And  what  besides  Kings,  Sy- 
cophants, and  Nature?  We  are  not 
told  in  express  terms  that  there  is  any 
thing  else.  But  as  the  passage  whicD 
opens  with  this  discovery,  proceeds  to 
inform  us  that  the  author  haa  also  a 
regard  f(v  Dandies  who  have  ideas  in 
their  heads,  and  for  oertsin  modem 
Barons,  we  may  assume  that  there  ave 
Dandies  who  have  ideas  in*  their  heads, 
and  certain  modem  Barons  in  the 
world.  The  world,  then,  consists  of 
EingSy  Sycophants,  Nature,  Daadiea 
who  have  ideas  in  their  heads,  and 
certain  modem  Barons.  And  now 
let  me  ask,  who,  that  is  Aimished  with 
this  circumstantial  knowledge  of  the 
world^  and  all  that  it  contains,  can 
lose  his  way  in  it?  It  seems  to  me  to 
be  a  blameable  omission,  though  the 
author  doubtless  has  good  reasons  for 
it,  that  he  does  not  teU  us  what  world 
it  is  that  he  speaks  of.  It  cannot  be 
the  wooden  world :  for  he  might  sear^ 
many  of  England  s  bulwarks  without 
finding  one  of  the  elements  of  whidi 
his  world  is  composed.  "  You  talk 
of  the  world,  sir ;  the  world  is  in  its 
dotage,"  says  Goldsmith:  That  must 
be  the  learned  world.  Prior  told  his 
readers,  that  the  world 

*'  Is  a  mere  fiuce,  an  empty  shov, 

Powder,  pocket-glaM,  and  beau.'* 

Paion. 

Prior,  as  appears  by  the*  context, 
spoke  of  the  fashionable  world,  or  beau 
monde, 

•'  All  the  world*!  a  stage, 

And  all  the  men  ana  women  merely 
players.*' 

The  g^t  or  real  is  here  compared 
to  the  mimic,  reflected,  or  theatrical 
world.  I  cannot  find  that  it  is  the 
learned  world,  or  the  fashionable  world, 
or  beau  monde  ;  neither  is  it  the  great 


miuid,jafiiiwl^U$kfm»X  fforid  that  our 
Libera]  auAor  siieaks  of;  nor  does  his 
fieKdptioaeatactiy  suit  any  of  the  little 
ivofUi  into  wbicb.  it  has  been  my 
chanceHo  find  'admittance.  It  is  ^nie, 
I  have  found  a  §us  ^hare  of  smphaints 
in  some  of  th^^  aad  of  dandies  (some 
with  and  son^  without  ideas  in  their 
heads)  in  othevB«.  But  I  cannot  say 
Ihat  I  hare,  met  with  kings  in  any  ctt* 
them,  (I  may  be  more  fortunate  if 
fver  J  attend  the  Carnival  at  Venice^) 
Mod  it  is  Imt  in  few  of  them  that  I 
have  seen  much  o£  nature.  It  is  of 
some  wodd  of  his  ooni,  thm,  that  the 
author  speaks,  and  a  future  Number  of 
his  Liberal  work  may  make  us  still  bet- 
ter-acquainted with  it.  Who  is  it  that 
acts  toe  king  ?  and  who  are  they  that 
pky  the  sycophants?  and  what  are 
the  opecatums  of  nature  in  the  little 
world  at  Pisa,  the  world  with  which 
he  isatpsesent  most  conversant?  Tbeee 
.are  among  ^e  arcana  of  state,  of  which 
the  reading  world  must  remain  in  con- 
tented ignorance,  tiU  his  Liberalsbip 
shall  see  fit  to  reveal  them. 
.  This  looks  like  straying  from  my 
purpose ;  for  tlie  rektiousbip  between 
X.iberslism  and  this  world  in  petto  is 
not  very  discernible.  The  connexion 
between  it  and  the  invocation  which 
foUows,  is  more  easily  traced.  As 
I  have  already  trespassed  on  the  pa- 
tienoe  of  my  reader,  by  one  long  ex- 
.tracty  I  shaU  give  hdkn  the  names  of 
.the  spirits  invoked  by  the  author, 
omitting  the  fiddle-faddle  of  words 
wiUi  which  he  connects  and  discon- 
nects them,  and  fills  up  the  intervals 
between  squad  and  squad.  First,  the 
sptriu  of  Jphn  of  Gaunt,  of  Wickliffe, 
and  of  Chaucer ;  or,  as  he  calls  them, 
in  the  namphlet  and  newspaper  style, 
ihe  Jonn  of  Gaunts,  the  Wicklittes, 
snd  the  Chaucers;  then  the  Henry 
Howards,  Surrys,  and  Wyatts;  next, 
the  Buchanans  and  Ralei^s;  after 
•these,,  tlie.  Herberts,  Jiutcbinsons, 
Lockes,  PopeSy  and  Peterboraughs; 
And»  laftly,  the  Hiltpns,  Marvels, 
U^ijleys,  Addisons,  Steeles,  Somerses, 
PqtpctB,  and  Priors,  are  invoked  to  as^ 
si^  in  giving  birth  to  "  The  Liberal.'' 
Incongruity  is  a  natural  source  of  the 
hidiatmfti-  Inonigruous  grouping  of 
names,  persons,  and  things,  when  dex- 
tcsottsly  mimaged,  is  among  theefibrts 
of  humour  that  generally  please,  and 
produce  a  laugh.  But  though  gene- 
rally fair,  and  often  successful  as  a  joke, 
it  is  always  unfair  9nd  disii^gettoous  in 
Vol.  XIIL 
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an  argument,  either  exjpr^smd  or  inr 
ferred.  In  thiscatalogueofyorthiee,  of 
difierant  ages,  conditions,  professions, 
and  principles,  whose  spixitsmre  invok<* 
ed  togive  life  to  '<  The  Liberal,"  I  do 
spy  the  name  of  one,  perhaps  the 
names  of  two,  who  would  not  have  been 
muchjiiiisemployed  in  such  an  office; 
Whilst  the  conjunnr  is  playing  the  un« 
ntterable  trade,  to  Call  up  spirits  wh^ 
do  not  come,  others,  who  seem  to  have 
eome  uncalled,  and  otGsted  their  ser^ 
vices  unasked,  as  thinking  the  task 
better  suited  to  their  capacities  >  and 
principles,  are  rejected.  Of  these  I 
shall  only  name  the  lakt  group.'  Ab- 
scond, then,  ''  ye  legitimate  fr^I 
TEVOERS,  ye  Titus  Oateses,  Bedioes; 
Gardiners,  Sadieverels,  and  iSoutheys." 
The  Southcys !  Avaunt,  ye  spirits  of 
•the  Souiheys!  Take,  any  shape  but 
that !  Hence,  horrible  Southey,  dread 
Beviewer,  hence !  The  spirit  of  Mr 
Southey  (be  it  known  to  whom  it  con*, 
cems)  gave  the  mortal  frame  of  that 
gentleman  the  slip  at  his  r^dence  iii 
Cumberland,  and  sped  its  flight  to 
Italy,  to  asnst  the  authov  of  Cain  and 
Queen  Mab,  and  the  Emperor  of  Cock« 
enne,  who  is  also  an  author  of  some- 
thing or  other,^  in  giving  birth  to  the 
composition^  entitl^  "  The  Liberal." 
Of  the  long  pas&age  that  follows, 
(and  it  is  the  last  of  the  Preface  but 
onO  I  shall  quote  but  the  first  line* 
"  We  wish  the  title  of  our  work  to  be 
taken  in  its  largest  aooentation,  old  as 
well  as  new."  It  is  liere  acknow- 
ledged, rather  unadvisedly,  I  thjjik^ 
that  the  title  of  the  work,  that  is  to 
say,  the  work  "  liberal,"  has  an  old 
and  a  new  signification.  Did  Uiese 
only  differ  firom  each  other,  however 
widely,  the  wish  might  not  be  unrea^ 
sonable.  But  as  they  are  the  reverse 
of  each  other,  it  is  impossible  to  re- 
ceive it  in  both  senses  at  once.  If, 
instead  of  ''  The  Candid,"  I  had 
named  these  pages  '*  The  Libeval," 
suggested  by  the  composition  so  en- 
tided,  my  title  would  have  left  it  it 
question  whether  I  was  a  memba* 
of  "  The  liberal  party  all  over  the 
world,"  or  a  *'  legitimate  pretender," 
the  object  of  their  horror  and  exe^ 
cration.  But  idthongh  I  might  have 
chosen  a  title  that  would  not  have 
decided  the  question,  I  want  assu* 
ranee  to  desire  any  one  to  behevd 
me  to  be  bpth  the  one  and  the  otlier, 
if  it  could  be  my  aim  to  be  so  con*- 
suiered.  I  do  not  mean  to  accuse  tke 
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writen  of  the  Libml,  of  laakiiig  a 
demand  m  unrettKmabk:  for^  al- 
tfaoi:^  thk  be  the  nfttorai  and  onlv 
posiible  senae  of  tbe  line  I  have  qnotea, 
every  line  of  the  two  pagea  that  f oU 
low  aecma  intended  to  ahew  that  it  ia 
in  the  party  or  new  aooeptataon  of  the 
word  aBly>  that  they  mean  to  ahew 
themaehrea  liberal,  whatever  nreten- 
aiona  they  may  aometimea  aavanoe. 
Indeed,  if  any  thing  ia  plainly  and  di- 
rectly intimated  in  the  work,  it  ia  that 
they  nnderatand  the  diatinetion.  That 
the  two  meaninga  of  the  word  are  op* 
poaite  to  each  other,  and  that  they 
ahalTbe  carefnlnot  tooonfoond  ihem 
by  treating  any  one  with  fkimeaa  and 
decency  wno  diaplaya  any  of  the  liber- 
ality in  hia  conduct,  or  manifeata  a 
dirorenoe  in  opinion  from  themaelvea. 
''  Thia  would  be  to  confbund  liberaU- 
Iv  with  illiberality,  &c"  But  I  have 
already  adverted  tothiaobeervation,  and 
have  only  to  aay,  that  I  heartily  concur 
in  it.  The  expreadon  would  have  been 
leaa  Cable  to  miaoonatraction,  if  he  had 
aaid  "  confounding  liberality  with  li- 
beraliam,"  but  it  n  very  wdl  aa  it  ia, 
and  needa  no  Anrreetion. 

The  preface  oondudea  in  a  delirium 
of  Liberaliam,  ravinsr  againat  the  late 
Maxquia  of  Londonderry,  and  the 
Dmke  of  Wellington. 

Our  Liberal  tella  ua  that  the  Mar- 
quia,  whom  it  pleaaea  him  to  atyle 
Lord  Caatlerea,  "  waa  one  of  the  moat 
illiberal  and  vindictive  of  atateamen." 
Moat  of  hia  diargea  against  thia  dia- 
tingttiahed  atateaman,  are  but  an  enu- 
ineration  of  some  oonaiderable  acta  of 
tiiegovemmentduring  hia  administra- 
tion, on  the  merita  of  which  every  man 
haa  long  ainoe  formed  hia  judgment ; 
and  aa  nobody  will  think  the  worse  of 
them  for  being  condemned  in  The  Li- 
beral, or  ilie  better  of  them  for  being 
applauded  by  me,  it  ia  uaeleas  to  waste 
words  upon  them.  As  to  the  general 
charges  of  *'  coldneaa  of  heart,"  and 
."  fondneaa  for  impriaoning,"  with 
whidi  he  awella  hia  liat  of  partioular 
acta,  I  ahall  tell  fhis  moat  libeml  of 
Liberala,  in  liie  name  of  the  reading 
public,  thata  cant  that  haa  been  cann- 
ed over  80  Jnany  thousand  tfanea,  b 
equally  tireaome  to  the  ears  of  men  of 
all  parties ;  to  those  who  have  been 
deluded,  aa  to>thoae  who  from  the  first 
were  disgusted  by  it ;  to  the  '^  Libe- 
ral,*' aa  toihe ''  legitimate  pretender;" 
to  the  ^^nine-tentha,"  aa  to  the  re- 
'inaiiiing  tithe  ''  of  all  the  inteUigent 


men  In  the  word;"  to  thaw  wh* 
thought  moat  hardly,  aa  to  tiioae  wh^ 
thou^t  moat  favourably,  of  thia  ao^ 
compliriied  and  hig^y-gifted  noble* 


One  charge  of  a  very  ahignlar  na- 
ture aaka  notice,  aa  it  ^f^playa  the  to* 
ierani  apirit  of  Liberaliam,  with  regard 
to  what  ia  called  the  preaa,  or  the  free 
expreaaion  of  aentiments  not  sanction* 
ed  by  the  party ;  and  if  Tile  Libe- 
ral" any  where  iqieaka  the  nnivetad 
aentiment  of  the  party  whoae  naane  it 
beara,  it  ia  here.  Lord  Caadeieagh 
^'  patroniied  audi  infionoua  jouraali 
asTheBsACOv."  Heavy  diai^!  Hit 
Lordahip'a  patronage  or  the  Beaoon,  I 
bdieve,was  never  before  heard  of ;  and 
I  auapact  the  authors  had  another 
journal,  '^  now  fiouxishing^"  in  theJr 
thought8,but  which  it  waa  not  thought 
prudent  to  name.  To  revile  a  dead 
nobleman  for  favouring  a  dcAmct 
paper,  waa  certainly  a  more  liberal 
coursB  to  follow.  Whether  the  chaxge 
ia  founded  or  not,  ia  of  no  aort  of 
oonaequenee ;  it  doea  not  in  the  least 
afiect  the  tolerant  and  Liberal  dia- 
racter  of  the  apirit  which  theae  Libe- 
rala evince  towards  the  preaa,  in  ma- 
king it  a  matter  of  aocuaation. 

Lord  Londonderry'a  patronage  of 
the  Beaoon,  if  it  waa  a  reality  at  all, 
probabl)r  oonaiated  in  purohaamg  and 
reading  it ;  for  in  the  caae  of  another 
*^  infamoua  journal^"  the  John  Bull, 
thia  waa  affirmed  to  conatitute  patron* 
age,  and  by  the  Liborak  denounced  aa 
bribery  and  corruption,  and  an  abuse 
that  called  •out  for  reform.  It  vriU  be 
generally  remembered,  for  it  aflhrded 
too  mudi  fun  to  be  aoon  forgotten, 
ihat  aome  of  the  King'a  miniatera  were 
charged  in  open  Parliament,with  jommw 
Mta^  mort!  tnan  patroniaing  diia  exod** 
lent  weekly  paper,  the  John  BtUl, 
which  I  never  aee  without  regretting 
that  the  day  of  ita  publication  ia  Sun- 
day. It  is  to  me  matter  of  wonder 
that  any  centleman  gave  thoae  who 
dioae  to  advance  thia,  ao  motk  aatis- 
faction  aa  to  deny  a  charge  (however 
iinfounded)  in  which,  had  it  been 
true,  there  waa  nothing  illegal  or  dia- 
credkable.  But  denied  it  vraa;  and 
an  honourable  member.  Lord  John 
Ruaael,  if  I  rightlv  remember,  (I  beg 
hia  lordahip'a  pardon  fbr  mentioning 
hia  name  on  auch  an  occaaion,  if  I  am 
in  an  etror,)  but  some  member  of  the 
party  with  whom  he  uaually  acta, 
atood  «p  «nd  aaid  they  patronised  the 
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JoteBdl,  if  tihefTCpiit  VtstmfB 
Ae  iMnioinalile  member  woold  have 
formfllwd  the  house  and  the  oountrr 
with  » list  <if  papers  that  miffht,  and 
of  papers  that  oof^t  not  to  oe  read. 
The  idea,  Uurogfa  a  Liberal^  is  not  a 
nev  o«e.  Tlie  days  have  been^  when . 
no  good  catholic  would  open  a  book 
not  sanctioned  by  his  *confesBor.  A 
bosid  of  confession,  to  detennine  what 
hooka  and  papers  Englishmen  may 
Rsd,  is  a  very  libcsal  ufea,  and^  when 
estahiahedy  may  proye  a  means  of 
oonveituig  the  nnuberaliBed  tithe  to 
the  opiiiioiis  of  Uie  other  nme-tenths 
of  all  the  intelligent  men  in  the  world. 
Yet  thb  is  <me  of  the  blessiqnof  the 
tttnmph  of  Libersl  prindpleB,  for 
which  the  prqjeetais  may  get  little 
ihanka;  and  I  beg  leaye  to  warh  the  Li* 
benla,  that  the  experiment  is  a  hazard- 
ooaone.  Their  disciples  (we  find)  when 
isttered  into  a  conceit  diet  they  thua 
give  a  proof  of  their  soperior  mtelli- 
geno^  obfigingly  that  their  eres,  and 
esU  every  t^ig  Uack  that  is  called 
Made  by  their  instructors,  in  order  to 
shew  how  very  enlightened  they  are ; 
but  might  be  apt  to  turn  restive  and 
iHiBt  en  using  their  eyes,  if  ordered 
to  keep  them  diut.  They  silenced  the 
Beaeon,.  (which  it  was  weakly  per- 
mitted them  to  do)  ;*  but  the  attempt 
to  teWd  the  leaihng  of  the  John  BuU, 
has  certainly  tended  to  procure  it  a 


has  certainty  tended  to  procure  it  a 
mate  general  and  fisvouxafale  reception, 
IhsoiUsownnieritB,  great  aa  they  sre, 
mkht  have  dene  had  it  never  been 


Many  works  of  Httk  merit,  and 
Jt  no  merit  at  all,  have  been 
into  cdebiity  and  esteem  by 
proseribed.  The  goveniment 
and^ooontry  have  emrienced  this, 
and  httve  pieAted  by  their  experience. 
If  the  Liberala  wiU  imitate  the  coa- 
doct  tff  tfieir  si^eriots  in  sny  thin^, 
let  it  he  in  some  point  on  whidi  their 
is  univimBlly  allowed  to  be 
at  any  rate,  not  on  one  ihat 
'  by  themselves,  as  well 
as  ethers ;  Aot  that  prosecutions  are 
In  aU  eases  either  uignslifiahle  or  use- 
Jem.  Mr  Buna's  wiitiiias  exeited  a 
.very  general  ouriosity  at  the  time  they 
MpiBiad,  in  consequence  of  the  note- 
nous  chnacter  of  their  author,  as  a 
label  and  a  proOuate.  Theunseltled 
of  the  world,  and  the  ferment 
by  umisual  occurrences  in 
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the  minds  of  the  mnkituds^  towhoni' 
die  questions  which  he  professed  to 
discuss  were  then  new,  and  who  were 
therefore  liable  to  be  misled  by  his 
shallow  sophistiies,  rendered  his  wri- . 
tinn  really  dangmns;  and  it  was* 
peniaps  projier,  at  such  a  time,  to  put 
a  stop  to  thebr  circulation  (as  &r  as  it. 
could  be  done)  by  authority.  But. 
there  were  foolish  things  prohibited 
about  the  same  time,  that  could,  haye* 
done  as  little  harm  as  The  Liberalis 
likely  to  do;  and  midbt  have  been' 
safely  left  alone.  U  these  did  harm,, 
or  attracted  the  regard  of  the  weak- 
minded,  it  wss  because  the  sA  of 
them  was  forbidden.  Ofthisdassof 
publications,  I  shall  mention  as  an  in<*. 
stance,  *'  Th  k  Political  Paooasss 
OF  BaiTAiN,"  a  trifle  which  its  mthoe 
seems  to  have  produced  in  a  capricious, 
mood,  more  in  jest  dnn  in  esmest, 
and  with  a  view  of  displaying  the  odd 
peculiarities  in  hia  own  chsracter  and 
sentiments,  rather  than  of  i^juzing 
his  country,  or  prodneing  a  serioue 
efl^t  of  any  kind. 

Men  who  seek  cdebrity,  and  the 
emolument  that  usually  aooompaniea 
it  in.  England,  by  cointinff  prosecu- 
tion, have  of  la^  years  fallen  upon  a. 
method  which  must  succeed,  unless 
the  government  neglects  an  essential, 
but  painful  duty.  The  railess  in  print, 
seem  now  to  perceive  that  eyenr  thing 
that  csn  be  advanced  in  the  ferm  of 
argument,  as  objedions  agsinst  the. 
suigion  or  the  civil  government  of 
England,  has  been  advanced  and  re* 
fttted  again  and  again.  But  though 
they  can  produce  nothing  in  the  way 
of  argument  against  tlunn,  they  can. 
do  wttit  answers  their  purpose  ss  well. 
They  can  shock  the  ears  of  the  pious, 
the  decent,  and  die  loyal,  by  treating 
aacred  things  with  a  coarse  familiari- 

S,  and  putting  rude  UaqihemicB  into 
e  mouths  of  wretches  to  whom  ri- 
bsldry  and  pro&nity  are  jests ;  and  a 
jest  is  an  argument,  indeed  the  only 
amonent  Uiey  value  or  oomprehenu* 
Tne  venders  of  such  things  must  be 
prosecuted,  and  should  be  punished 
too,  did  our  laws  inflict  a  penalty  on 
libel,  which  such  miscreants  would 
fed  to  be  punishment;  for  it  is  de- 
grading to  the  character  of  our  coun- 
try, t£a  it  produces  men  who  csn 
compose  or  rnd  such  things;  and  they 
adout  not  of  being  answered  in  any 
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Wimeis  Biy  hand.-*]!!.  OnonxaTT. 


XI8 


The  Candid.    KaiL 


tJulW 


other  mty,  Idt  fStfgtmxtA  can  only  be 
xcteA  agfunvt  tigwDcnt.  To  answer 
imiling  with  railing,  is  to  repeat  the 
oifenoe  with  aggravation.  The  dream- 
stance  which  renden  the  proeecution 
of  snch  writers  particularly  painful  to 
officers  ,of  government,  is,  that  their  * 
soofis  and  blasphemies  against  kw  and 
religion,  are  so  mixed  up  with  abuse 
of  tne  muaisters  of  state,  and  agents 
of  government,  as  to  give  to  the  pro* 
secutbh  some  shew  of  being  underta- 
ken on  ^heir  behalf.  It  is  many  years 
since  any  libel  against  the  ministers, 
either  individuauy  or  as  a  party,  has 
heciHwiltten  with  sufficient  abihty,  or 
even  plausibility,  to  provoke  resent- 
ment, or  attract  serious  notice. 

So  little  have  I  of  the  esprit  de  corpt 
of  authorship,  that  I  feel  a  greater 
concern  for  my  rights  as  a  reader  than' 
as  a  writer.  I  would  much  rather  see 
the  press  sularjected  to  a  judicious  cen- 
sorsnm,  than  be  accountable  for  what 
I  read  to  any  tribunal,  however  libe» 
ral  and  inteUigent,  or  liable  to  control 
in  my  choice  of  books  and  papers  that 
are  aQowed  to  be  published ;  and  such 
ooidy  I  desire  to  read.  A  loyalist  and 
patriot  never  knowingly  looks  into  a 
work,  of  whidi  the  publication  and 
ssle  have,  by  a  verdict  and  sentence  of 
a  court,  been  declared  to  be  illeg>d, 
though  no  penalty  attaches  to  the 
reading  of  it ;  for  a  patriot's  is  a  gene- 
rous and  willing,  not  a  slavish  and 
forced,  obedience  to  the  laws.  It  is 
not  the  dread  of  the  penidty,  but  a 
oonsdoomess,  that  to  transgress  or  to 
oountenance  the  transgressors  of  the 
laws  is  wrong,  that  withholds  him 
from  offiayding. 

In  a  former  part  of  the  preface,  the 
aathor  calls  his  Grace  of  Welhngton, 
"  The  Duke  of  Wlukt's-his-name  now 
flourishing ;"  and  at  the  part  to  which 
we  have  arrived,  where  he  condescend- 
ingly recollects  the  title  of  this  very 
inngniflcant  nerson,  he  tells  us  that 
''  he  is  a  good  hunting  captain,  a  sort 
of  human  setter,  who  has  confounded 
ihe  rights  of  nations  with  those  of  a 
manor."  Were  not  the  cause  of  the 
spleen  sh^wn  by  the  Liberals  against 
tne  Duke  otherwise  sufficiently  appa- 
rent, it  receives  an  ample  explanation 
in  one  of  the  profane  stanzas,  that 
form  the  principal  article  in  the  vo- 
lume, where  the  battle  of  Waterloo  is 
called  **  the  crowning  camase"  of  that 
era  of  horrors,  the  French  Revolu- 
tion, when  each  day  slew  its  thou- 
sands.   In  almost  every  line  of  this 


abaminaUe  conmoBitMUi,  (TheVinon 
of  Judgment,)  there  is  samething  to 
riiock  the  feelings  of  every  man  who 
has  the  least  respect  for  religion,  or 
love  of  his  country,  which  makes  it 
improper  to  quote  the  author'a  iden- 
tical words.  It  probably  was  meant  * 
atf  a  security  against  its  being  too  free- 
ly quoted.  1  Le  abhorrence,  on  some 
occasions,  expressed  by  the  Liberals 
at  scenes  of  slaughter  and  bloodshed, 
were  it  sincere,  would  teach  them  to* 
rejoice  at  the  issue  of  the  battle  of 
Waterloo ;  for  who  seea  not,  that  if  it 
had  been  different,  the  cama^>  in  all 
probability,  must  have  continued  to 
this  day  ?  But  on  thatausnicious  day, 
the  cause  of  LibeTt^r  and  Old  England 
was  completdy  tnumphant,.  and  at 
once  the*  carnage  oeaaea.  Reasonable 
and  honourable  terms  of  peace,  our 
country  could  never  get  from  her'one- 
mies,  whilst  a  hope  remained  of  en- 
slaving her ;  but  the  moment  that  her 
righteous  cause,  (the  cause  of  all  man- 
kmd,  not  excenthig  her  enemies,)  was 
triumphant,  sne  accorded  indulflent 
terms  to  them,  and  not  one  man  oas 
since  fallen  by  the  hand  of  war,  in 
Christendom.  And  this  is  the  sad 
catastrophe  deplored  above  all  others, 
by  the  Liberal  party  all  over  the 
world. 

But  the  issue  oi  oar  glorious  Strugs 
gle,  had  it  been  merely  that  the  for- 
tune  of  Eng^nd  prevailed  over  that  of 
her  ancient  enemy,  though  that  would 
have  been  hard  to  digest,  would  have 
been  endurable ;  but,  alas !  the  cause 
of  England  was  the  cause  of  freedom 
against  tvranny,  of  right  against  vio-* 
lence  ana  usuipation.  There  was  the 
rub.  The  foul  and  deformed  spirit  of 
jacobinism,  when  touched  by  thesword 
of  liberty,  was  compelled  to  quit  his 
disguise,  and  appear  in  his  own  hide- 
ous shape;  and  the  charm  being  broke, 
the  less  intellectual  half  of  mankind, 
(if  I  may  thus  speak  of  nine-tenthaof 
all  the  intelligent  men  in  the  wotM), 
waked  from  tne  vain  dream  in  whidi 
their  faculties  had  been  entranced  for 
half  an  age,  never  to  be  subjected  to 
the  spells  of  the  demon  again.  >Iany 
of  them  pye  their  deliverer  no  thanks. 
With  Caliban,  they  coukl  cry  to  dream 
again,  and  some  there  are  who  wilfully 
shut  their  eyes,  and  talk  as  if  they 
were  dreaming  still.  But  they  ave 
awake  for  all  that.  Something  now  and 
then  slips  out,  to  shew  that  they  see 
and  understand  as  other  people  do,  and 
their  perversity  serves  but  to  divert 
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those  whom  they  mah  to  Tex  by  ic 
The  oompoeefs  of  the  Liberal  would 
Isngfa  at  any  besotted  Jacobin,  (for 
aome  few  there  are  so  besotted  as  to 
dream  on,  and  are^not  to  be  awaken- 
ed), that  Buppoaed  them  to  be  sarious 
in  ^eir  anticipationa  of  success  for  the 
cause  which  they  advocate  and  eulo- 
gise. They  do  not,  (and  it  is  credit^ 
able  to  their  wits  that  they  do  not), 
seriously  attempt  to  disguise  from  any 
but  duuces  and  dreamers,  that  the  mo- 
tives that  prompt  them  to  write  are,  a 
(lesire  to  be  admired  as  wits  and  clever 
fellowB ;  to  fiU  their  pockets,  (motives 
which  I  do  not  blame,  for  they  are  my 
own) ;  and  to  ease  their  hearts  of  a  part 
of  their  load  of  bitterness,  by  spitting 
out  venom  at  those  who  have  wounded 
their  vanity,  or  lessened  their  gains  by 
neglect  or  censure.  Foremost  amongst 
thoestanda  Mr  Southey,  against  whom 
they  denounce  sentence  of  hanging, 
(see  the  Viaiim  of  Judgment,  near  the 
end),  to  be  executed  whenever  Liberal- 
ism shall  nrevail  over  legitunate  pre- 
tenee.  In  toe  excess  of  their  glee,  wnen 
pronouncing  sentAioe  of  summary  ex- 
ecution against  Southey,  they  seem  for 
a  moment  to  have  forgotten  that  Ja- 
cobinism is  a  dream  mm  which  the 
world  has  awaked,  and  to.be  dreaming 
thonselves.  The  execution  of  Southey 
is  the  only  particular  advantage  to  bie 
derived  mm  the  triumph  of  Liberal- 
ism, which  they  condescend  to  speci- 
fy. Come  what  will  of  the  rest  of  us 
Intimate  pretenders,  Southey's  doom 
is  fixed.  He  is  a  "  MAaxxn  man  !" 
This  terni,  by  the  bye,  in  such  high 
favour  among  the  «laoobin8  in  their 
hi^  days,  I  observe,  has  Mien  into 
dimise  or  late ;  and  it  is  not  amiss  that 
the  party  on  whom  a  portion  of  their 
spirit  has  fallen  shoula  occasionally  let 
ns  see,  that  if  they-  do.  not  use  the 
words,  they  have  not  forgotten  their 
meaning,  nor  lost  sight  utogether  of 
the  humane  and  liberal  jmrpose  they 


expressed.  But  Southey,  though  hang«  ' 
ed,  or  sentenced  to  be  hanged,  in  verse, 
will  live  the  term  of  nature,  if  nothing 
befalls  him  till  the  triumphal  day  ^ 
Liberalism.* 

I  know  not  whether  to  call  "  The 
Vision  of  Judgment"  a  travesty  on  a 
compositbn  of  the  same  name  by  Mr 
Southey,  or  a  gloss  on  a  sorry  and 
witless  sarcasm  of  Quevedo's.  A  jest 
that  does  not  excite  a  smile,  drawled 
out  through  nine-and-thirty  pages, 
must  be  a  dull  one.  I  wish  this  were 
the  worst  that  could  be  said  of  it.  The 
object  of  its  author  js  less  to  amuse 
than  to  ahock. 

It  will  be  perceived,  that  the  few 
observations  that  follow,  thou^  occa- 
sioned by  the  perusal  of  this  vile  com* 
position,  are  not  criticism  on  the  work 
ftaelf. 

Southey's  Vision  of  Judgment  ap- 
peared to  me  to  be  an  ill-judged,  and 
not  a  well-executed  work.  It  certainly 
has  added  nothing  to  the  reputation  of 
its  author  in  any  respect.  The  no- 
bleness of  his  motive,  (to  do  justice  to 
the  memory  of  our  late  sovereign,  the 
great  and  good  George  III.  whom  I 
venerate  above  any  omer  man  record- 
ed in  history),  does  not  atone  for  the 
indiscretion  of  putting  it  into  so  repre* 
hensible  a  form.  Milton's  example 
will  perha^  be  pleaded  in  his  vindi- 
cation, as  It  has  been  pleaded  in  de- 
fence of  the  author  of  Cain.  But  Mil- 
ton alone  has  ever  founded  a  fiction  on 
the  basis  of  revelation,  without  degrad- 
ing his  subject  He  alone  has  succeed- 
ed in  carrying  his  readers  into  the  spi- 
ritual world.  No  other  attempt  of  Uie 
kind  has  ever  appeared  that  can  be  read 
without  a  constant  feeling  of  some- 
thing like  burlesque,  (it  requires  no 
travestv  to  excite  this  feeling),  and  a 
wish  toat  the  Tartarus  and  Elysium 
of  the  idolatrous  Greeks  should  still 
be  the  hell  and  the  heaven  of  poetryw 
A  smile  at  the  puerilities,  and  a  laugh 


*  The  proper  word  here  would  be  Jacobinism,  but  Jacobin  is  a  mere  party  nick- 
name, a  wora  tliat  had  pot  a  meaning  till  it  became  the  name  of  a  party ;  and  having 
received  its  meaning  from  the  character  and  conduct  of  a  party  who  were  every  ihing 
ihat  is  in&mous,  unrelieved  by  any  thing  that  is  tolerable,  it  is  a  name  not  to  be  written 
or  uttered  by  the  Candid  where  there  is  a  possibility  of  its  being  misapplied.  It  was  the 
more  than  implied,  the  strongly  expressed  regrets  at  the  triumph  or  Liberty  and  Old 
SogUcd  at  Waterloo,  and  the  more  than  Liboal  sentiments  conveyed  in  that  ingeoions 
pisee  of  tatiref  the  threat  of  a  halter  denounced  by  the  poet  against  his  reviewer  when- 
ever a  reform  shall  take  place,  that  lad  me  to  use  it  at  idL  As  the  Bialiop  is  a  figure 
that  denotes  (he  diurch,  ^*  the  Southeys'*  may  mean  all  reviewers  and  authors  who  pre- 
sume to  despise  the  works  of  «'  The  Liberal*' 
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at  die  absurdity  of  Che  po^,  might 
then  be  enjoy^  by  the  lealder  without 
an  mnrehension  tnat  he  wiu  guilty  of 
profamty  in  giving  way  to  it.  Milton 
nas  been  blamed  by  the  most  jodidous 
critics^  and  his  warmest  adnurers^  for 
eicpressing  the  counsels  of  £tmial 
Wisdom  and  the  decrees  of  Almighty 
Power^  by  words  assigned  to  the  Deity. 
It  offends  against  poetical  propriety 
and  poetical  probability.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  deceive  ourselves  into  a  mo« 
mentary  and  poetical  belief,  that  words 
proceeded  from  the  Holy  Spirit^  ex- 
on>t  on  the  waijant  of  inspiration  it« 
self.'  It  is  here  only  that  Milton  fails^ 
and  here  Milton  sometimes  shocks. 
The  language  and  conduct  ascribed  by 
Milton  to  his  inferior  spirits,  accords 
so  well  with  our  conceptions  and  be- 
lief respecting  their  nature  and  ex- 
istence^ that  in  many  places  we  forget 
that  the^  are  in  any  respect  the  crea- 
tures of  imagination.  The  blasphemies 
of  Iklilton's  devils  oflfend  not  a  pious 
ear^  because  they  are  devils  who  utter 
them.  Nor  are  we  displeased  with  die 
poet's  presumption  in  feigning  lan- 
guage for  heavenly  spirits^  because  it 
IS  a  language  that  mts  the  soul  to 
Heaven ;  and  we  more  than  believe^ 
we  know  and  feel^  that  whatever  may 
be  the  nature  of  the  language  of  an- 
^ela,  the  language  of  we  poet  truly 
interprets  their  sentiments.  The  words 
are  human,  but  the  truths  they  ex- 
press, and  the  doctrines  they  teach,  are 
divine.  Nothing  of  the  same  kind  can 
be  said  of  an^  other  fable,  serious  or 
ludicrous,  pious  or  profane,  diat  has 
yet  been  written  in  any  age  or  lan- 
miAge.  No  one  ever  ror  a  moment 
mought  of  Cain,  or  of  good  or  evil 
roirits,  or  of  St  Peter,  or  of  John 
Wilkes  of  disinterested  memory,  or  of 
the  lying  and  braggart  author  of  Ju- 
nius s  Letters,*  onreadingthe  writii^ 
of  Byron.  It  is  the  author  alone  who 
soofis  and  blasphemes  through6ut. 

These  pages  may  fall  into  the  hands 
of  some  who  have  not  seen  the  Vision 
of  Judgment,  or  the  tnivesty.  Having 
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raentfoned  tlie  saAan' tiiiibe  Northr 
Briton  and  of  Jumus's  Letters,  it  be- 
comes necessary  to  observe,  that  diese 
worthies  are  in  some  sort  the  heroes  of 
the  travesty.  The  Otn  Jacobin,  who 
was  a  liar  from  the  beginnii^  cafla 
myriads  of  spirits  to  prove  his  daira 
to  George  III.,  and  this  respectable  pair 
are  selected  aiB  spokesmen.  Junius 
utters  a  notable  Liberalism  in  the  only 
hue  of  the  travesty  which  I  shall  quote. 

^'  I  loved  my  oouotry,  and  I  bated  him.** 

That  is  to  say,  the  King.  I  do  not 
thipk  that  any  injustice  is  done  to  tlda 
writer  in  having  such  a  sentiment  im<« 
puted  to  him,  for  it  is  one  that  he  ofU 
en  betrays,  though  he  is  careful  not  to 
utter  it  If  he  had  plainly  expressed 
his  hatred  to  the  King,  bis  preteneeof 
loving  his  country  would  have  availed 
him  Httle,  and  bis  popularity  would 
have  been  at  an  tod ;  fw  when  he 
wrote,  even  the  mob  were  but  hidf 
libendised,  or,  if  there  were  somo 
truly  liberal  and  enlightened  spirits 
among  us,  Tas  there  si  ways  are  in  every 
country,)  tliey  wer€  men  who  had  not 
been  taught  to  read,  and  whose  ftvour 
was  of  no  value  to  an  author.  But 
with  this  man  of  bombast  I  have  no* 
thing  to  do.  I  take  the  expressioiis 
put  into  his  mouth  to  be  tnesend^ 
ments  of  the  authora  of  The  Liberal, 
and  the  party  for  whom  they  writer 
It  is  in  vain  to  disclaim  them  as  none 
of  their  own,  and  to  say  they  are  ex- 
pressions in  character,  which  they  put 
into  the  mouth  of  a  noted  liar,  speak- 
ing at  the  instigation  of  theikther  of 
lies.  The  author,  speaking  in  his  own 
person,  pretends  no  love  for  his  conn- 
try,  and  it  is  creditable  to  his  sincerity 
that  he  does  not.  His  unnatursl  ha- 
tred to  ihe  great  and  good  King  is 
ostentatiously  displayed  thtou|;hout. 
It  is  not  easy  to  explain  how  it  is  per- 
eeived,  yet  it  is  always  easy  to  per- 
ceive, when  the  words  whu»  an  au- 
tiior  puts  into  the  mouth  of  an^  of  his 
characten  express  his  own  sentiments, 
or  sentiments  which  he  wishes  his 


*  I  remark  not  on  the  iinmaDly  conduct  of  the  writer  of  the  letters  of  Junius,  in  per- 
sisting in  his  ooncodment  aAer  outraging  the  fbelingv  of  respectahle  individuals  by  in- 
jurious misrepresentations  of  matters  with  which  the  public  bad  no  concern,  as  well  as 
the  feelings  common  to  every  honest  Briton  by  insulting  his  King^  because,  ./br  theprem 
tenti  I  mean  not  to  entrust  the  reading  public  with  more  of  my  own  name  than  the  ini* 
tials ;  although  I  trust  I  shall  never  publish  any  thing'  that  should  make  it  inconircni- 
ent  to  avail  myself,  if  it  is  my  whh,  or  unbecoming  to  remain  concealed  whilst  such  is 
my  pleasurck 
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mcUr  to  ippiore*  The  inferenoa  de* 
dudble  from  ihe  line  quoted  is,  that 
the  authora  think,  or  wish  it  to  be 
tbooght,  that  there  is  no  necessary 
ccmnezion  between  loyalty  and  patriot- 
ism, but  that  it  is  possible  for  a  man 
at  the  same  time  to  bate  his  King  and 
love  his  country..  Instead  of  com- 
menting on  this  paradox,  I  shall  state 
wy  own  opinion  of  the  matter,  which 
I  need  not  say  is  completely  the  reverse 
of  theirs. 

Loyalty  and  patrbtism,  it  is  admits 
ted,  sue  not  terms  that  mean  the  same 
thing ;  they  are  not  always  convertible 
terms  that  may  be  used  indiscrimi-*' 
nalely;  and  a  metaphysician,  when 
inquiring  into  the  nature  and  cause, 
the  origin  and  end,  of  our  feelings  and 
affections,  does  r^t  to  distinguish 
between  them.  But  it  is  distinffuish«> 
log  too  curioosly  to  attend  to  this  on 
any  other  occasion.  For  though  loy* 
alty  and  patriotism  are  terms  that  do 
not  denote  the  same  affection,  they  are 
affections  that  cannot  subsist  asunder ; 
and  where  the  one  is  destroyed,  the 
other  vanishes.  Each,  in  its  turn,  be- 
comes a  criterion  by  which  to  judge  of 
the  soiindness  of  pretensions  to  the 
other.  It  is  no  want  of  charity  to  con- 
sider that  man's  pretensions  to  pa- 
triotism as  hypocns;jr,  whose  loyalty 
majr  be  fairly  called  in  question;  and 
it  IS  in  vain  for  any  man  to  pre- 
tend to  love  his  King,  who  betrays  a 
•want  of  feeling  for  the  honour  and 
pn»erity  of  his  country.  That  man 
neither  fears  God  nor  honours  the 
King,  nor  loves  liberty  and  Old  Eng^ 
land^  whose  heart  does  not  glow  wiui 
gratitude  and  pride  at  the  name  of 
Trafalmr  or  Waterloo. 

Of  the  other  pieces  that  fill  up  the 
pubfication,  (with  the  exception  of 
some  lines  in  the  last  page,  to  be  con- 
siiiered  by  themselve8,^  I  have  never 
heard  any  body  speaic,  and  believe 
few  bat  myself  have  ever  read  them. 
The  perusal  was  a  task  I  should  never 
have  got  thnmgh,  had  I  not  consider- 
ed it  a  duty,  and  made  it  a  point  of 
hoDoar  with  myself  to  perform  it,  after 
mektng  choice  of  their  pre&oe  for  my 
foot-doth,  in  walking  over  the  dreary 
and  dirty  field  of  Liberalism. 

If  any  one  else  has  done  the  same, 
I  venture  to  say,  he  will  hereafter  be 
ftispqscd  to  yawn  whenever  "  The  Li- 
bend"  is  mentioned  in  hia  hearing. 


From  the  imperfect  reiJMsuibi'anoe  I 
have  of  some  of  Lord  Byron's  produo* 
tions,  which  I  read  not  many  years 
ance,  I  cannot  but  think  that  this  is 
not  what  his  readers  had  a  risht  to  ex-^ 
pect,  in  a  work  fi^m  to  dxe  world 
evidently  with  his  Lordship's  sane* 
tion,  though  published  without  hia 
name,  although  there  has  been  a  wo^ 
ful  falling  off  in  his  more  recent  pro* 
ductions ;  and  it  is  also  understood, 
that  whilst  engaged  on  The  Liberal,  he 
has  been  condemned  to  keep  very  dull 
company,  not  all  unknown  to  the  read- 
ing public  within  the  bills  of  mortality. 

When  a  man  is  banished  fl-om  gen- 
teel society,  it  is  usual  to  say  that  he 
is  sent  to  Coventrv.  When  ah  author 
is  refused  a  seoona  hearing  at  the  thea- 
tres, or  a  perusal  by  the  reading  pnb- 
lic,  he  is  said  to  be  damned.  **  The 
s}nrit  of  the  age — the  current  of  opi- 
nion," sets  strong  against  capiud  pu- 
nishments; and  I  think  the  sentence  of 
damnation  pronounced  against  the  un- 
successful poet  may  very  well  be  com- 
muted in  future  for  banishment  to 
Pisa.  A  lady  cannot,  without  violating 
decorum,  express  the  sentence  passed 
on  a  poor  poet  who  is  damned;  but 
could  nave  no  hesitation  in  telling  her 
company,  that  the  audience  at  the 
theatre  last  night  sent  the  author  of 
Fustiano  to  Pisa.  The  spirit  of  Mr 
Southey,  till  he  shall  have  redeemed 
the  error  he  committed  in  writing 
the  Vision  of  Judgment,  by  producing 
something  more  worthy  of  himself,  ia 
conderan»l  to  wander  in  the  doleful 
purgatory  of  Pisa.  His  penance,  it  is 
to  be  hoped,  will  be  of  short  duration. 
But  a  new  kingdom,  another  Erebus, 
opens  before  me,  and  I  must  not  pur- 
sue the  tempting  theme  farther,  or 
people  my  new  dominion  too  fast.  Be- 
mg  about  to  appear  before  the  reading 
puolic,*  with  many  chances  against 
me  of  being  sent  to  Pisa  myself,  it 
would  be  imprudent  to  make  too  many 
enemies  amongst  those  who  may  be 
there  before  me. 

Were  it  not  probable,  that  the  com- 
p06?rs  of  The  Liberal  have  attempted 
to  hoax  their  readers  by  imitating  and 
burlesquing  the  style  and  manner  of 
each  other,  I  should  say  that  the  inge» 
nious  conceits,  the  happy  alliterations^ 
such  as  a  collar  made  by  Wiikins,  fimn* 
ing.a  main  ingredient  of  life,  Motharm 
wit  and  Mother  WeH^end^  and  fiowers 


*  In  the  form  of  a  fblb,  which  all  the  ^rid  mutt  read. 
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ofthoMuneclftM^thatblooinoDlyin  a 
■oioky  atmospbece,  whidi  adorn  erery 
page  of  the  preface,  indicate  the  hor* 
ticaltare  of  Cockenzie,  and  the  htnd 
that  reared  them^  by  a  pungency  not 
to  be  mistaken;  and  that  thm  ia 
■caicely  a  Hne,  and  not  an  entire 
•tanaa,  in  The  Vision  of  Judgment, 
that  does  not  bespeak  its  author  a  pro- 
ficient in  the  school  of  the  Master-spi- 
rit who  spoke  by  the  mouth  of  Ahab's 
prophets.  The  other  pieces^  <'  poems, 
essays^  tales,  translations,  and  ameni- 
ties," may  be  from  the  hand  of  any 
body  who  has  not  a  literary  reputation 
to  lose.  It  is  but  justice  to  these 
>«  Five  nothings  on  five  plates  of  delf^** 
to  say,  that  either  they  are  not  be- 
smeared (as  the  preface  threatened  that 
Ihey  would  be)  with  the  filthy  slime 
of  jLiberalisro,  or  my  fiiculties  ate  too 
obtuse  to  perceive  it ;  and  that  if  there 
is  little  or  nothing  in  them  to  please, 
there  is  little  or  nothing  to  ofibnd. 
IVhich  of  them  are  by  tlie  author  of 
€ain,^*  which  by  the  tea^iuspired 
prince  of  Cockney  bards, — which  by 
the  ladies  of  the  party,— or  whether 
any  unfledged  and  hitherto  nameless 
candidates  for  literary  eminence  have 
sssisted  in  furnishing  out  this  intellec- 
tual pic-nic,  we  are  not  told,  and  no- 
body will  ever  ask.  One  piece  is  given 
as  Shelley's,  in  order,  no  doubt,  to 
justify  the  epithets  of  noblest  of  hu- 
man beings,  and  accomplislied  scholar 
and  friend,  bestowed  on  him  in  the 
preface.  It  is  doing  injustice  to  the 
odoriferous  herb,  to  suppose  any  thing 
so  vapid  as  the  b^t  of  them,  to  be  ge- 
nuine inspirations  of  a  comfortable 
dish  of  tea.  If  any  of  them  are  from 
tile  pen  of  the  Codcney,  his  beverage 
has  been  stronger  of  the  water  than  of 
tile  leaf  on  the  evenings  that  gave  them 
birth ;  the  canister  has  been  low,  the 
kettle  has  not  boiled,  the  water  has 
been  smoked,  and  the  nymph  or  god- 
dess, who  presides  over  the  pot,  has 
been  in  one  of  those  unpropitious 
moods,  usually  called  the  strums. 

The  publication  is  wound  up  to  a 
dimax  of  Liberalism  at  last,  and  con- 
cludes with  a  page  of  what  are  called 
"'Epigrams  on  Lord  Castlereagb." 
These  epigrams  are  expressions  of  ex- 
ultation and  triumph,  and  attempts  to 
be  jocose  on  the  manner  of  the  Alar- 
auis  of  I^ondonderry's  death.  To  say 
that  they  are  failures,  is  not  to  charge 
tlie  writers  with  want  of  talent ;  for 
on  such  a  subject  it  was  impossible  to 
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sttiMseid.  Tba  moftt  essential  qualifiea- 
tiobs  in  a  turn  for  what  is  called  hu- 
mour, are,  a  quick  perception  of  the 
ludicrous,  and  a  nice  and  just  sense  of 
what  are  proper  objecto  for  ridicule. 
A  very  improper  choice  of  a  subjeet 
afibrds  a  surer  proof  of  want  of  talent 
in  this  way,  than  the  completest  faiU 
mre  in  the  execution.  The  man  roust 
have  a  depnved  taste,  and  a  dull-head, 
as  well  as  an  unfeeling  heart,  who 
could  discover  any  thing  to  laugh  at, 
or  to  makie  a  jest  of,  in  the  death  of 
anjT  human  being,  ei^iecially  a  man  of 
eminence,  (whether  eminently  good  or 
eminently  bad,)  by  his  own  hand.  The 
death  of  any  man  in  any  way,  is  a  most 
unfit  subject  for  mirth ;  aitu  it  is  only 
the  death  of  public  enemies,  slain  in 
open  €ght,  that  can  ever  iie  just  or  be* 
•coming  subjects  for  rejoicing.  Should 
any  of  the  coniiiosers  of  The  Liberal 
cut  their  own  throats,  or  should  they 
cut  the  throats  of  ca<di  otlier,  the  talc 
would  be  heard  with  feoUngs  of  on«> 
^in^ed  horror  by  thoss  who  might 
not  think  their  deaths  a  loss  to  society. 
A  man  could  not  be  found  among  us 
*'  legitimate  pretenders,"  who  would 
either  laugh  or  rejoice  at  it.  Perhaps, 
a  man  who  biit  a  short  time  since,  and 
not  wholly  without  reason,  was  looked 
upon  as  a  superior  genius,  reduced  to 
such  a  state  of  intellects  as  to  be  capa- 
ble, of  composing  or  aiding  in  the  com- 
position of  sucn  a  publication  as  The 
Liberal,  is  a  more  melancholy  specta- 
cle, and  fbmishes  a  more  instructive 
warning  sgaiust  misusing  the  pfte  of 
Heaven,  than  his  being  overtaken  by 
death,  the  lot  of  all,  in  its  most  ap- 
palling form,  ot-  overwhelmed  with 
anv  calamity  to  which  every  man  is 

If  the  professors  of  the  Liberal  schools 
persist  m  their  endeavours  to  deprave 
the  minds  of  their  foUowtfs,  ana  root 
out  the  better  feeling  of  our  nature 
from  their  hearts,  it  will  be  impossible 
much  longer  to  distinguish  between 
liberalism  and  Jacobinism.  They  al- 
ready begin  to  approximate.  It  mat- 
ters little  what  name  a  party  choose  to 
be  known  by,  or  what  nameis  bestowed 
upon  them  by  others.  As  a  name,  it 
just  signifies  the  party  who  are  known 
by  that  name ;  and  in  so  far  as  it  con- 
veys an  idea  of  any  thing  good  or  bad, 
it  chan^  its  meaning  as  the  party 
changes  its  diaracter  and  conduct.  The 
Achilles  of  Bristol  is  a  name  that  no 
more  suggests  the  dread  of  Troy  to 
10 


the  flh^-ownery  the  merchant^  the 
underwriter,  or  any  hody,  than  the 
Sinum  Taylor  of  London,  the  James 
Watt  of  Leith,  or  the  Cut-luggit  Sow 
of  KiikaMy.  The  Achilles  is  a  peace- 
aUe  trader,  a  carrier  of  rum  and 
sugar;  and  the  most  ferrid  admirer 
of  the  valiant  and  irasdhle  Greek  (if 
my  readers  can  imagine  a  classical 
underwriter)  will  he  as  readT  as  any 
other  man  at  Lloyds'  to  declare^that 
the  timbers  of  the  Achilles  are' un- 
sound, and  to  insure  the  Hector  of 
Cork  at  a  lower  premium.  When  we, 
whose  wits  are  mellowed  in  the  clumsy 
air  of  Cockenzie,  hear  the  name  of 
Adiilles,  we  more  readOy  think  of  an 
unseemly  and  shameless  man  of  brass 
stan^ng  up  before  the  threshold  of 
'  Mother  West-end/  than  of  the  hero 
of  Greece,  or  the  eood  ship  of  Bristol. 
When  we,  whom  the  clowns  call  Cock- , 
neys,  spnk  of  Greeks,  we  think  not 
*  Of  desthless  deeds  atdiieved  on  Trojan 

phUDS,* 

bntof 

"  In^orioQS  toils  eadared  at  Brixton  Mill.* 
Let  me  ask  a  question  of  the  Liberals 
themselyea.  When  jou  call  the  steady 
supporters  of  established  rights  '  The 
Legitimates,'  does  the  idea  of  rigid  ob- 
serrers  and  stem  enforcers  of  the  laws 
present  itself  to  your  minds  ?  or  do  you 
think  it  areproach  to  a  state  that  the  go- 
vernment is  established  and  continues 
to  be  supported  by  law,  and  not  b^  vio- 
lence? Whenyouspeakofapartyinthe 
slate  b^  the  name  of '  the  Saints,'  do 
you  think  of  men  of  hdy  lives  and 
pure  and  heavenly  minds,  with  hearts 
estranged  ftom  the  world,  its  pomps 
and  vanities,  its  honours,  pleasures,  and 
pvusoita?  'No,' yon  will  say, 'in  both 
these  cases  we  mean  to  reproach  the 
parties  with  making  pretences  to  which 
they  do  not  act  up.'  But  the  parties 
in  question  never  snrogated  to  them- 
selves the  names  you  give  them  ;  and 
if  at  an]r  time  they  seem  to  accept 
them,  it  is  evidently  because  they  wOl 
not  be  at  the  trouble  to  dispute  about 
a  word.  They  make  no  pretensions 
to  which  they  do  not  endeavour  to  act 
up.  If  von  think  the  last  named 
rnrty  sacn  pretenders  as  to  deserve  to 
nave  this  designation  fixed  upon  them 
as  a  reproadb,  in  giving  them  the  name 
of  Sainta,  you  in  effect  csll  them  hypo- 
crites. Is  this  Liberal  ?  Is  there  any 
thing  in  the  conduct  of  the  gentlemen 
who  are  thus  stigmatised  to  warrant 
Vol.  XIII. 
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such  a  reproach  ?  Were  this  under- 
stood and  considered  by  tile  Liberals 
and  other  party  xealots,  we  should  not 
see  them  contending  with  such  earnest- 
ness, as  if  their  reputation  depended 
upon  it,  for  the  right  to  appropriate  to 
themselves  a  &vourite  psru  nidmame, 
or  to  fix  another,  which  they  suppose 
to  be  in  less  fepute,  on  their  adversa- 
ries. 

The  writers  of  these  epigrams  seem 
to  have  been  aware  that  there  was 
something  shockinglv  indecent  in  thus 
insulting  the  ashes  of  the  mighty  dead, 
and  endeavour  to  mitigate  the  detest- 
ation it  is  calculated  to  excite,  by 
telling  us,  in  the  prefiu^,  that  a  daily 
newspaper  said,  that '  Mr  Percy  Shel- 
ley, a  writer  of  infidel  poetry,  was 
drowned.'  And  where  was  the  ofSence 
here  ?  or,  supposing  the  conductor  of 
a  news^per  to  have  committed  an 
impropriety,  what  kind  of  justification 
is  uus  for  men  of  liberality  and  letters 
to  set  up,  for  repeating  the  ofibnoe 
and  improving  upon  it  ?  Improper  and 
shameful  things  have  been  done  by 
kings,  and  sycophants,  and  dandies 
who  have  ideas  in  their  heads,  and 
certain  modem  barons,  and  modem 
bishops  too.  Does  it  follow  that  a 
Liberal  is  therefore  justifiable  in  do- 
ing the  same  things  ?  But  here  there 
is  not  the  excuse  of  example,  not  even 
the  example  of  a  newspaper  to  plead 
in  justification  or  extenuation.  It  is 
part  of  the  proper  business  of  a  news- 
paper to  announce  such  facts  as  Mr 
Shelley's  untimely  end.  In  this  sim- 
ple announcement  of  the  fact,  I  per- 
ceive nothing  Uke  an  attempt  to  be 
facetious  ;  no  expression  of  mirth  or 
exultation  on  the  occasion.  It  surely 
will  not  be  said  that  the  notification 
of  such  an  event  ought  to  have  been 
accompanied  with  expressions  of  re- 
gret, n-om  men  who  were  known  to 
hold  Mr  Shelley's  writings  in  abhor- 
rence, and  knew  the  man  only  by  his 
writings.  It  was  an  event  that  am>rd- 
ed  ample  ocdision  for  serious  reflec- 
tions, but  they  were  of  a  nature  that 
would  have  rather  looked  like  insult- 
ing than  doing  honour  to  the  memory 
of  the  dead ;  and  it  may  have  been  for 
this  reason,  that  the  notice  was  unac- 
companied by  any  remark  whatever. 
Perhaps  the  offence  consisted  in  call- 
ing Mr  Shelley  a  writer  (#  infidel 
poetry.  Mr  SheUey,  in  his  life-time, 
would  not  have  refused  the  appella- 
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'  .  tumy.or  aonaSderpd  it  9^  leproacfa.    It 

.  .W9S  faia  pri4e  to  be  known  for  a  wri- 

.  ter  of  infidel  poetry.    It  was  only  as 

a  writer  of  infidel  poetry  that  the 

world  knew  of  him  at  alL    If  there  is 

a  miaoomer  here,,  it  ia  in  calling  bia 

writinga.  Poetry.   Whether  poetry  or 

•  not,  infidel  they  were,  if  they  were  any 

thing.    Had  any  thing  ao  devoid  of 

meaning,  and  of  merit  of  every  kind,  as 

aome  of  the  puUicationa  of  Mr  Shelley, 

been  written  in  support  of  any  other 

cause  but  that  of  vice  and  irreligion, 

it  would  never  hare  found  a  reader  or 

a  pubHsher.    Indeed,  even  the  en* 


auppoaed  to  be  Lord  Byron,  Mr  Leigh 
Hunt,  (what  an  association  of  names !) 
the  late  Mr  Shelley,  and 'some  ladies. 
Whosoever  they  may  be,  I  asaure 
them  that  I  mean  it  not  in  contempt, 
but  as  a  compliment,  implying  a  oe- 
lief  that  th^  are  capable  of  better 
iUngs^  when  I  say  that  thev  are  aur- 
pa^ed  on  every  point  on  wnich  they 
strive  to  shine,  by  the  most  worth- 
less miscreants,  and  the  meanest  of 
mankind :  by  Mr  Hone,  Mr  Henry 
Hunt.  Mr  Wooler,  Mr  Waddington, 

Mr  Carlile,  Mrs  Carlile,  Mrs , 

Miss i  &c«  &c.  &c.    I  earnestly. 


lightened  begin  to  perceive,  in  spite  of    aud  in  perfect  sincerity  of  heart,  re- 


their  endeavours  to  conceal  it  ftom 
tibemselves,  that  in  proportion  as  a 
man  is  destitute  of  talents  for  ^y 
thing  laudable  or  useful,  he  will  ex- 
cel, when  he  betakes  himself  to  the 
trade  of  blaspheming  lus  Maker,  and 
reviling  evexy  thing  that  is  usually 
accounted  honourable  and  excellent 
among  men.  £ven  the  merit  of  be- 
ing infidd  poetrv,  is  understood  to 
have  been  msumdent  to  put  oflT  an 
edition  of  Mr  SheUe/a  principal 
work. 
The  composers  of  the  Liberal  are 


commend  it  to  them  to  applv  their 
powers,  before  it  be  too  late,  (I  hope 
it  is  not  too  late  already,}  to  some 
undertaking  in  which  it  is  creditable 
to  be  engaged ;  in  which  it  is  a  high 
honour  to  excel,  and  no  disgrace  to 
bear  a  humble  part;  in  which,  thev 
will  have  the  prayers  and  wishes  of  aU 
good  men  for  their  success  ;  and  in 
which  they  can  have  none  but  the  ex- 
cellent for  competitors  or  imitators. 

R.  S. 

London,  84/A  Iheember,  189S. 
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At  die  commencement  of  a  new  vo- 
iaine^  and  another  year^  it  may  be  ex- 
pected that  we  Bhoiild'  say  something 
by  way  of  procemium^  prolegomenon,  or 
preface.  But  our  natural  and  invincible 
modesty  prevents  us^  as  it  has  always 
done,  from  talking  much,  either  of 
ourselves  or  of  our  work.  We  have 
nothing  to  wish  in  the  form  of  praise, 
and  nothing  to  fear  in  the  shape  of 
censure,  from  anv  of  the  four  ouarters 
of  the  world,  all  the  dvUizea  inha- 
bitants of  wMch,  we  have  the  honour 
to  number  among  our  constant  readers. 
To  gratify  our  numerous  Mends  and 
admurers,  however,  rather  than  fi*om 
any  feeling  of  vanity  in  our  own  j^- . 
son,  we  shall  copy  from  a  few  of^the 
periodical  vrorks  of  the  dav,  some  of 
the  passages  in  which  Th£  Magazine 
is  mentioned ;  and  as  we  shall  make 
the  selection  at  random,  this  must  be 
our  apology  to  friends  who  may  think 
themaidves  n^^ted  by  not  finding 
their  names  at  present  consigned  to 
lame  in  our  immortal  pages. 

The  ^  Recommendatory  Verses"  and 
poetiad  compliments,  in  various  lan- 
guages, that  nave  been  transmitted  to 
OB,  avera^ng,  when  put  together,  about 
three  fbho  volumes  per  annum,  have 
last  year  amountea  to  double  that 
number,  or  six  volumes ;  of  which  we 
may  be  induced,  some  day  or  other, 
to  print  a  couple  of  8vo  volumes  of  the 
more  Elegit  Extracts ;  and  the  flat- 
tering letters  that  every  day  arrive  by 
the  mails  and  packets  from  every  quar« 
ter  of  the  globe,  we  find,  by  our  post- 
offiee  account,  have  this  vear  exceeded 
the  former,  by  a  sum  of  not  less  than 
two  hundred  pounds.  An  empty  lod- 
ging, hired  by  Mr  Blackwood,  has  been 
flEed  with  these  documents,  so  inte- 
restins  to  the  future  historian;  but 
we  betieve  that  measures  are  in  con- 
templation for  appropriating  a  portion 
of  me  National  Monument  to  tne  pre- 
servation of  these  valuable  papers. 

A  demi-official  letter  fVom  India, 
mentions,  ''That  the  greatest  benefit 
which  our  eastern  empire  derives  fW>m 
the  opening  of  the  trade,  is  the  more 
regular  transraisedon  of  Blackwoodls 
Magasine,  which  is  alwavs  looked  fbr 
with  impatience,  and  d^ured  with 
rapture.  Happy  is  he'  who  has  the 
gm  fortune  mrst  to  receive  9  packet 


of  this  invaluable  treasure— his  for- 
tune is  made  ;-^-an4  if  a  lady,  no  other 
attiuclaon  is  necessary  to  ^^caie  a  rich 
and  respectable  husbafid.  It  is  regu- 
larly translated  hi  to  the  seven  lan- 
guages of  the  Peninsula  by  the  Mia-  ^ 
ssionariea;  and  the  Bramins  are  now 
banning  to  evince  a  scarcely  con- 
cealed curiosity  to  look  into  its  pag^ 

Our  last  letter  from  the  Emperor 
Alexander,  accompanied  by  the  order 
of  the  Grand  Cross»  and  a  handsome 
box  with  his  picture,  solicited  our  ap- 
pearance at  Verona,  and  ofl^ed,  if  we 
would  remove  to  Russia,  to  settle  upon 
us  an  estate,  equal  in  size  to  our  own 
Highlands,  in  any  part  of  his  empire 
that  we  chose.  We  haVe  been  invited- 
to  assume  the  sceptro,  as  a  limited 
A^onarch,  of  the  revolted  provinces  of 
Spain  in  South  America,  as  the  only 
means  of  a  permanent  settlement  w 
the  distractions  of  that  fine  country ; 
and  a  dispatch  from  Washington, 
sealed  with  the  arms  of  the  Union, 
hints  that  we  have  but  to  set  our  foot 
on  the  American  shore  to  be  elected 
President.  The  geheral  feeling  in  th^' 
Chambers  of  Paris  is,  that  filing  the' 
succession  of  the  present  fkmily,  no 
one  would  have  a  fidrer  chance  of 
being  nominated  as  the  most  Chrutian- 
King  of  the  French  people ;  and  by 
the  last  packet  firom  the  Mediterra- 
nean, we  find  that  we  have  been  named 
Ttoteettit  of  the  Liberties  of  Greece.' 
But  we  are  not  ambitious,  and  feel 
more  satined  with  doing  otn*  duty  to 
our  own  country  'and  our  own  King, 
than  We  could  be  by  any  change' that 
wotdd  remove  us  from  our  dearly  belo- 
ved British  Public. 

Besides  ^he  written  testimonies  to  . 
the  utility  of  our  labours,  th6  nublid 
marks  of  ^titiide  which  we  daily  ex- 
perience, in  requests  to  sit  for  pictures, 
busts,  and  so  on,  demand  dur  warmest 
thanks.  Mr  Scoular  has  just  finished 
a  full-length  model  of  our  person,  td 
be  executed  in  marble,  for  tiie  Empe- 
ror of  China ;  aiid  our  esteemed  friend. 
Sir  Henry  Raebum,  has  painted  us  so 
often  in  his  own  inimitable  style,  that 
it  is  not  now  requidte  for  iis  to  sit — 
he  dashes  us  off  firom  mere  Recollec- 
tion, and  a  long  knowledge  of  our  face 
and  form.  The  last  picture  of  us  in 
our  court  dress,  when  we  waited  upon 
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our  exoelknt  BoTerdgn  at  Holyrood- 
Hooae,  with  Mr  Jeffrey  in  the  btck 
ground^  has^  like  all  the  productions 
of  John  Watson's  pendl,  been  much 
admired. 

We  fed  equally  mtefol  for  the  at- 
tentions of  less  able  artists^  who  at« 
tempt  to  delineate  our  features  for  the 
more  humble  purpose  of  decorating 
Bwn*board8 ;  and  though  we  cannot 
admire  the  likeness,  or  praise  the  exe-> 
cntion,  yet,  as  an  expression  of  ni^ 
tional  feeling,  the  circumstance  speaks 
volumes.  When  we  passed  through 
Stirling  lately,  it  gave  us  some  sur- 
prise to  see  the  Samcen's-Head  of  our 
worihy  friend  Mr  Dow  metamorpho- 
sed into  the  grave  features  of  Cnris- 
topher  North,  with  but  little  attention 
to  our  particular  costume.  The  tur- 
ban is  mdeed  removed ;  but  in  place 
of  our  water-proof  hat,  an  immense 
Highland  bonnet  is  placed  on  our 
heady  and  we  still  wield  the  identical 
scymitar  which  was  in  the  hand  of  our 
Mussulman  predecessor.  Scarcely  an 
inn  of  any  note  in  Glasgow  is  now  to 
be  seen  without  our  picture  as  an  at- 
tractive sign  ;  and  in  those  at  Paisley, 
our  effigy  is  generally  crowned  by  a 
Kilmarnock  cowl  or  night-cap.  All 
over  the  west  country,  the  same  in- 
signia point  out  wnere  entertain- 
ment for  men  and  horses  may  be  pro- 
cured in  the  most  comfortable  manner, 
and  at  the  cheapest  rate.  In  England, 
we  have  extended  our  face  even  to 
Manchester ;  and  we  believe  we  could 
travel  from  the  Land's-End  to  John- 
o'- Groat's- House,  and  lodge  every 
night  in  North's  Inn.  Cross-Keys, 
and  Black  and  Brown  Bulls  have  given 
way  to  the  attractive  features  of  our 
benevolent  countenance ;  and  even  the 
martial  faces  of  Wellington,  Blucher, 
and  Abercromby,  have  been  altered  so 
as  to  resemble  our  features,  though  the 
prominent  nose  of  the  first,  the  mua- 
tachios  of  the  second,  and  the  gilded 
epaulets  of  the  third,  enable  a  connois- 
seur in  painting  to  discover  the  origi- 
nal representation. 

In  Edinburgh,  where  our  face  is 
better  known,  a  kind  of  likeness  may 
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be  traced  in  the  numerous  sign-boards  ; 
and  we  have  to  thank  the  honest  pub- 
lican who  put  up  the  very  terrible  re- 
presentation of  our  phiz  which  ap- 
pears at  the  bottom  or  the  stair  whm 
the  Scotsman  is  sold.  Many  people,  it 
is  said,  who  have  come  with  the  bad 
intention  of  purchasing  that  paper, 
have  been  so  terrified  at  our  stem  look, 
though  only  on  canvass,  that  they  have 
carried  their  money  elsewhere,  and 
saved  their  credit  by  purchasing  at  the 
other  newspaper  offices  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. 

The  delicate  manner  in  which  we 
were  nominated  as  one  of  the  stewards 
for  the  next  Northern  Meeting,  and  the 
change  in  the  name  from  Northern  to 
North,  demands  a  separate  paragraph, 
and  our  best  thanks  to  the  noble  Mar- 
quis who  proposed  it,  and  to  the  Earl 
of  Fife,  who  made  such  an  excdlent 
aind  appropriate  speech  on  the  occasion. 

We  nave,  in  fact,  been  so  much  ca- 
ressed by  all  parties  since  the  King's 
Visit  to  Edinburgh,  that  we  scarody 
dare  trust  ourselves  on  the  streets,  out 
of  the  protection  of  our  carriage'  Wc 
took  no  less  than  an  hour  to  get 
along  the  North-Bridge  the  other  day, 
and  bad  at  last  to  take  refuge  in  No. 
17,  Prince's-Street,  though  we  meant 
to  walk  fiurther,  to  avoid  being  embra^ 
oed  to  death.  We  were  leaning  on  the 
shoulder  of  our  clever  little  friend,  Mr 
JefiVey,  and  accomfianied  by  Professor 
Leslie;  and  the  Sillys  who  did  not 
know  ibat  we  were  the  dearest  friends 
possible,  seemed  quite  surprised  at  the 
circunfstanee.  We  had  not  the  use  of 
our  right  hand  for  nearlv  a  week  after  ; 
for  the  Whigs  squeezed  unmercifully 
at  finding  us  in  such  company,  and 
the  ladies  (dear  creatures)  pressed  up- 
on us  so  closely,  that  our  habiliments 
smelt  of  ottar  of  roses  for  a  fortnight. 
But  we  detain  our  readers  from  leam« 
ing  the  sentiments  of  the  great  lite-^ 
rary  republic,  of  which  it  has  pleased 
them  to  name  us  Perpetual  Dictator ; 
and  so  we  begin,  as  the  clerks  we  have 
appointed  to  dass  the  artistes  have  sa 
chosen  it,  with  our  dearest  friend^  in 
the 
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*'  Blackwood's  Edinburgh  Magazine,  No,  LXVIIL — It  is  really  refreshing 
in  these  days  of  cant  ana  absunllty,  to  meet  with  soniething  worth  reading. 
The  King  s  Visit  was  calculated  to  reconcile  the  moderate  of  all  parties,  and 
it  has  had  that  effect  to  a  marvellous  degree.    The  best  informed  and  liberal- 


nuDded  Wbigs  must  now  conftas  that  the  lealots  of  the  party  went  a  little  too 
&r;  and  It  luui  occurred  to  more  than  one  to  regret  the  rashness  of  the  meet- 
ing at  the  Fluitheon  to  address  the  late  Queen.  But  of  this  enough.  His  Mi^es- 
tj  IS  too  much  of  a  scholar  and  a  gentleman  to  disregsrd  known  tidents  for  a  little 
aberration  of  judgment,  and  his  present  ministers  are  too  wise  and  too  prudent 
unnecessarily  to  call  up  disagreeable  recollections.  Among  the  other  desirable 
consequences  of  the  Royal  Visit,  it  has  had  the  effect,  more  than  any  thing  we 
know,  of  striking  out,  oy  the  friendly  collision  of  tiie  crowds  at  the  Levee, 
new  sparks  of  genius  in  the  Scodsh  capital,  of  which,  to  sa^  no  more,  the  Isst 
Numba*  of  the  Edinburgh  Review,  and  Blackwood's  Magaune  for  S^tember, 
are  ever-during  specimens. 

'*  Of  our  own  work,  it  becomes  us  not  to  speak ;  but  the  friendly  and  man- 
ly tone  in  which  we  are  mentioned  by  Mr  North,  in  his  December  Magasine, 
calls  forth  our  unaffected  acknowledgments.  liberal-minded  and  uprisht 
men  oudit  to  be  above  the  little  selfish  passions  which  actuate  vulgar  soius  ; 
and  botn  Mr  North  and  ourselves  have  done  too  much  for  the  literature  of 
our  country  to  fear  that  our  motives  may  be  misrepresented.  Violent  and  un- 
called for  personalities  have  been  attributed  to  us  both  by  those,  who,>  if  they 
were  askea  what  the  word  meant,  would  be  difficulted  for  an  answer;  and  we 
have  both  been  unnecessarily  blamed  for  exposing  the  shallows  of  learning  and 
the  cant  of  party-spirit,  as  if  it  were  possible  to  criticise  the  one  or  discuss  the 
other,  vrithout  reference  to  the  books  or  persons  in  which  they  are  most  of- 
fensively prominent  It  has  been  said,  that  the  object  of  both  is  to  serve  party 
purposes — that  Mr  North  has  eye  to  the  Crovemor-generalsfaip  of  a  distant 
colony,  and  that  our  views  are  directed  to  certain  official  offices  and  emolu- 
ments to  which  in  certain  circumstances  we  might  be  appointed.  But  we  can 
answer  for  ourselves,  that  we  shall  accept  of  no  office  to  which  we  have  not  a 
hax  claim ;  and  we  are  morally  certain,  that  our  great  contemporary  is  equally 
beyond  the  reach  of  mercenary  motives.  We  may  both  be  occasionally  mis- 
taten  in  our  views  of  the  present,  and  In  our  calculations  of  the  future,  but  in 
all  cases  we  write  from  the  purest  principles,  and  with  a  view  to  what  appears 
to  us  to  be  the  public  good  for  the  time.  In  Scotland,  we  are  proud  to  say, 
that  there  are  no  Cobbetts  nor  Hunts,  and  only  one  Joseph  Hiuie. 

"To  return,  however,  to  the  subject  which  has  called  forth  these  observa- 
tions, the  Royal  Number  of  Blackwood's  Magazine,  of  which  a  second  edition 
has  been  advertised,  and  which  we  sincerely  hope  will  be  speedily  bought  up, 
contains  more  solid  reasoning,  infinitely  more  wit  and  humour,  and  a  larger 
portion  of  good  sense  and  ^[Dod  feeling,  than  any  twenty  volumes  we  could 
name  since  we  b^n  our  critical  labours.  As  a  model  of  fine  writing,  we  con- 
sider it  equal  to  the  best  passages  of  Playfair  and  Stewart,  while,  in  wit  and 
humour,  and  playful  satire,  it  equals,  in  some  respects,  what  the  public  have 
been  accustomed  to  applaud  in  our  earlier  essays.  To  particularize  any  of  the 
artidea,  would  be  an  injury  to  the  others  ;  and  we  coiud  not  venture  to  quote 
one  passage,  vrithout  transcribing  the  whole.  We  cannot,  however,  refraiir 
from  pointing  out  a  singular  fiict,  in  confirmation  of  a  h}TOthe8is  which  we 
have  often  advanced,  that  the  intellectual  fiieulties  of  the  human  species  are 
not  to  be  judged  of  by  the  bulk  of  the  corporeal  frame.  We  had  occasion  to 
see  our  respectable  friend,  Omai,  at  his  Majesty's  Levee,  and  met  him  more 
than  once  afterwards  in  private  society ;  and  though  a  litde  dark-complexion- 
ed man,  scarcely  perhaps  so  tall  as  ourselves,  yet  nis  striking  aptitude  for  in- 
formation, and  the  correctness  of  his  general  views,  so  well  exemplified  in  hia 
picturesque  account  of  the  joyous  reception  of  the  King,  augur  well  for  the 
risii^  civilization  of  the  islana  which  gave  him  birth.  We  could  dilate  with 
pleasure  on  this  subject ;  but  the  limits  which  our  publishers  have  assignal 
to  this  Supplement  compel  us  to  stop.  We  may  resume  the  subject  in  a  fu- 
ture namhet." 

THE  BDIMBUEGH  MEDICAL  AND  SUEOIGAL  JOUEN'AL.. 

'^  Regarding  ihe  efficacy  of  stimulants  in  chronic  diseases,  accompanied  by 
detangement  of  the  mental  powers,  the  letters  of  our  cmrrespoudente  for  the 
last  quarter,  and  from  every  part  of  the  empire,  bear  strong  testimony.  Froin 
recent  dicumstances,  too,  it  would  seem  that  mental  stimulants  have  a  more 


Its  Fag  PopuU.  QJaa. 

gpeedf  tiAct,  Uiftur  thoie  pivparstioni  under  that  name,  iatvoduoed  in^o  the 
Btam««h>  and  mentioned  in  our  DiBpensatories :  For  instance,  our  letters  from 
New  GNdlowajr  say,  that  the  fever  which  had  been  brought  to  that  town  by 
some  Irish  vagrants,  and  which  was  attended  with  fatal  efTecta  in  a  f^cat  num- 
ber of  cases,  totally  and  suddenly  ceased  in  two  days  after  the  N^rabcr  of 
Blackwood's  Magaxine  for  September  arrived  there.  Our  cnrrespundent  in 
Paisley  announces  the  same  fact,  in  a  kind  of  incipient  madness,  which  had 
prevailed  there  at  intervals  for  three  years,  but  which  was  totally  checked  on 
die  first  of  October,  by  the  aiqiearanceof  the  Koyal  Number,  which  tlie  afiect- 
od  devoured  greedtty ;  and  the  excellent  Professor  of  Medicine  in  the  College 
of  Glasgow  publicly  declared  in  his  class,  at  the  commencement  of  the  present 
sesnon,  that  it  had  acted  as  a  specific  in  most  cases  of  Typhut  Jiadkalia  and 

*'  In  the  North  of  England,  we  are  happy  to  atate,  that  the  Orange  fever  has 
been  on  the  decline  since  the  5th  of  October;  and  in  the  narrow  and  confined 
streets  ofrDublin,  inhabited  chiefiy  by  the  poorer  daas  of  citizens,  few  cases  of 
Furor  pugnacitns  have  occurred  since  the  anival  of  the  packet  with  four  bales 
of  Blackwood'a  Magazine. 

''  The  aoeoonts  from  Manchester  and  the  West  of  England  are  equally  ia* 
vonrable,  nocuesofPhreniiU  Radicalism  or  Delirium  Huniia,  having  been  seen 
at  the  hospitals  since  the  15th  of  October.  The  two  bad  cases  of  Insam'ias, 
aoeompanied  1^  total  loss  of  memory,  which  we  formerly  mentioned  as  having 
occurred  in  August  last,  at  Na  166,  High  Street,  Edmburgh,  are  the  only 
OBOB,  which,  to  our  knowlec^^,  have  resisted  the  powerful  stimulus  of  the 
Royal  Ntunber.  The  disesse  hss  now  assumed  the  character  of  low  conti- 
mied  ftver,  which  threatens  to  end  in  hopeless  fatoitv.  it  is  needless  to  mcn- 
tioD,  that  blist(aing,  cupping,  and  profuse  bleeding,  had  been  previously  tried 
by  Drs  Stevenson  and  Nimmo,  who  had  been  called  in  on  the  appearance  of 
the  first  symptoms,  without  success; — scarification  and  tlie  actual  cauterv  had 
been  proposed,  but  the  remedy  was  thought  too  harsh.  We  are  happy,  how- 
ever, to  state,  ftom  the  infonpation  of  the  fever-committee,  that,  there  is  now 
no  dmger  of  the  ccmtagion  spreading,  provided  proper  precautions  are  taken, 
and  enforced  by  the  magistnates  and  others  concerned. 

' ''  We  conclude,  with  declaring  our  belief  in  the  efficacy  of  Blackwood's 
Magazine,  as  one  of  the  best  stimulants  to  nervous  energy  with  which  we  are 
aoQuainted ;  and  those  to  whom  the  public  health  b  of  importance,  would  do 
well  to  give  it  a  fair  trial,  particularly  in  Delirium  Constitutionalc,  D.  Taxa- 
tor,  D.  KobUitae,  D.  Afcrari<h  A  Ififideliias^  and  tl\e  other  species  of  this  tan- 
talizing disease." 

The  New  EniNBuaoH  Rsviaw  avb  Pheenolooical  Jou&kal. 

'<  Blackwood's  Magaadne,  No.  LXFIIL'-Itii  our  Number  for  October  1821 , 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  article  on  Mob  Power,  we  maintained  the  policy  of 
Royal  Visits,  and  claimed  one  far  Scotland;  and,  in  this  instance,  we 
ebdm  the  merit  of  havkig  convinced  the  Privy-Council,  and  his  Majesty 
hhnself,  of  the  propriety  of  our  advice.  The  result  shows  that  we  were  not 
mistaken— the  King  arrived  in  Uie  Frith  of  Forth  in  the  begining  of  August 
last;  and  if  Scotland  has  been  benefited  by  the  presence  of  her  Monardi,  we 
trust  the  public  will  not  forget  the  share  the  conductors  of  the  New  Edinburgh 
Review  had  in  bringing  about  this  desirable  event.* 

*'  Although  much  has  already  been  written  upon  this  great  theme,  with  ^very 


*  Lord  Melville,  Mr  Peele,  aod  Sir  William  Knighton,  give  a  very  difFerent  mc- 
oonnt  from  all  this.  Not  one  member  of  the  Privy-Council,  we  dare  say,  ever  saw  the 
Phrenological  Review,  and  three-fourths  of  them  are  not  at  this  moment  aware  of  its 
existence.  We  shoald  not  be  surprised,  after  this  plumper,  to  find  it  asserted  that  the 
writers  ot  that  journal  dictated  Bruoe*B  Travels,  brought  home  the  Elgin  Marbles,  or 
wore  the  authors  of  Don  JdImi  and  the  Scotch  Novels.  The  Observer  newspaper 
mentions,  that  an  admirable  paper  on  Salt,  in  this  same  Review,  was  the  true  cause  of 
the  repeal  of  the  Salt  Tail ;  but  we  should  as  soon  believe  that  the  worthy  alitor  of  that 
paper,  and  not  the  Duke  of  Wellington!  beat  the  French  at  Wsterloo. 


1883.3  ^^  FUffm^^  1S0 

variety  of  tiletit9  we  thiAk  that  the  werk  IMnt  as  is  of  a  dfflhi«Bt  d&»  from 
all  its  contemporaries^  and  totally  eclipses  them  all.  It  is  psrtlv  didactic,  and 
partly  descriptive— psitly  in  prose,  and  partly  in  verse— partly  nnmoroas,  and 
partly  grave— inenlcating  ttie  noblest  lenons  in  the  finest  style  of  refiectian, 
and  describing,  with  great  vivacity,  perfect  truth,  and  the  most  genenms  en- 
thusiasm-—scenes  which  will  indeed  live  long  in  the  memory  of  the  present 
generatioh  of  Scotsmen,  bnt  of  wluch  even  the  deLLzhted  witnesses  must  de- 
sire to  preserve  this  admirable  reooid.  The  wh<de  of  this  inoomparsMe  Num- 
ber, we  hnve  been  informed,  was  written  by  the  Grest  Unknown,  with  the  esf 
eeption  of  one  paper,  at  the  particolar  request  of  his  Minesty ;  and  it  is  said 
the  publisher  paid  no  less  than  four  thousand  guineis  fbr  the  manuscript  We 
canilot,  however,  vouch  fbt  the  truth  of  this  on  our  own  psnonal  knowledge ; 
but,  be  that  as  it  may,  the  author's  great  aim,  and  he  has  had  the  skiU  to  ese- 
cute  his  purpose,  is  to  combine  a  lively  deseriptioD  of  recent  events  with  the 
grsnd  moral  and  political  reflections  to  which  they  give  rise. 

**  As  we  are  assured  that  any  comment  of  ours  on  a  work  such  ss  this  would 
be  worse  thail  superfluous,  we  give  the  contents  of  the  Number  at  fblllengtii, 
assured  diat  the  work  will  be  permanently  popukr— unless,  indeed,  we  have 
miscalculated  the  Uterarv  taste  and  the  loyal  enthusiasm,  of  the  country. 

"  Before  doring  the  delightful  subject,  however,  we  would  direct  the  attenti<m 
of  OUT  readers  to  one  paper,  itrikin^ly  ealculated  io  illustrate  the  doctriaes  of 
Phrenology,  whidb  we  have  elsewhere  maintainedr-we  mean  the  "  Royal 
bays  Entertainments,  by  Omai  the  Traveller."  KiAwing  that  a  gentleman, 
eminently  skilled  in  Phrenology,  had  examined  the  developement  of  Omai's 
head  Upwards  of  three  years  ago,  we  endeavoured,  by  a  careful  analysis  of  his 
narrative^  to  discern  wlut  fkctuties  Were  9trong,  and  what  leas  rigorous  in  his 
rofnd.  For  instance;  finding  that  he  alwavs  mentions  the  ladies  with  peooliar 
antmatifm,  we  were  induced  to  set  down  the  anuxtivefe^ng  (that  dmost  uni- 
versal ingredient  in  the  humwii  male)  as  not  deficient  in  Omai.  His  rising  in 
the  Parliament  House  at  the  Banquet,  to  make  a  speech  after  the>  Duke  of 
Hamilton  had  finished  his  unexpected  harangue,  and  his  appearance'  in  Mr 
Blackwood^  shop  with  a  club,  whe9  he  received  a  message  from  Glengarry, 
shew  that  self-^esieem,  eombafitfeness,  and  dettmeiieenesM,  were  in  ample  propor- 
tion. The  lUlusion  to  his  wiife  in  Otaheite,  in  the  verses  which  he  has  com- 
posed, demonstrate  that  irtdwiduaUtg  and  phUoprogenUivenesi  were  leatMng 
parts  of  his  cerebral  organisation  ;  and  his  adoption  of  the  Highland  oostome 
at  the  Levee,  his  temeri^  in  shaking  hands  with  his  Majesty  when  he  em- 
balked,  fiid  his  comjAmondlip  with  Lord  Fife  and  Mr  North,  aro  pretty 
strong  evidences  that  colouring,  telfyttteem,  and  adkesiveueu,  would  be 
fiHmd  strongly  marked.  The  red  painted  waggons  of  Mr  Morton,  which 
he  comrnissbned  fbr  the  Kkig,  his  admiration  of  the  mouse-trap,  and  his 
etfbrts  at  making  of  nails,   shew  that  he  possessed  the  orean  of  aeqm' 


lUioeness  and  etmsirueiioekesi  ;  and  his  flimilies  and  expiessioas  <x  novelty  may, 
without  straining,  be  tiiousht  to  indicate  ideaUiv  and  wonder.  Such  were  the 
leading  fisatures  of  Omu's  head,  as  they  oecuned  to  us,  on  a  carefhl  perusal  of 
his  narrative.  Let  us  now  see  the  contteotion  between  tiie  infored  develop- 
ment imd  the  real  devdopment,  as  noted  by  the  eminent  individual  to  whom 
we  have  alluded,  and  the  present  President  of  tile  Phrenological  Sode^.  The 
terms  of  oomparfson  ititirease  in  this  ordei^-**  moderate'—'  rather  ftill'-* 
<  fW— >'  UBrg/— '  very  Uffge*^'  extraordinary.' 

1.  AmativenesB,    .    .    .  fhll.  I  examined  the  head  of  Omai 

8.  CombativeuessL,     .    ;.  very  large.  the  traveller,  and  found  it  to  be 

3.  Destroctiveness,    .    .  fiill.  an  oblate  spheroid,  without  any 

i.  Indiriduality,  .    .    .  very  large.  distinctive  mark,  other  than  a 

5^  Fiuloprogemtiveness,  extnormnary.      gnomon-like  excrescence  about 

6.  Ckdoorii^  ....  fiiD.  the  middle,  and  a  guh  a  littie 

t.  Self-esteem,     .    .    .  rery  large.  further  down,  resembling  the 

8.  Acquisitiveness,    .    .  moderate.  scar  in  a  turnip,  whidh  had  been 

9.  AdhesinaMss,       .    •  large.  produced  by  growing  dose  to  a 
19i».  CemtructivenesB,      .  moqerate.  sharp  stone. 

U»  Ideality  and  wonder,    extraordinary.  LousEvaAPius. 

18.  Wit, unaaoertaiDed. 


1,30  Vo9  Fopuli.  CJ«B. 

'*  On  oompiting  tbe  prerioiia  aketdi  with  the  r^alt  of  the  emninationy  we 
were  rather  disappointed  at  the  result^  although  Onud's  case,  as  well  as  Hag- 
gart's,  affinded  peculiar  facilitiea  for  establishing  the  doctrine.  The  author  of 
the  '  Gathering  of  the  West'  politely  refused  to  allow  his  head  to  be  manu- 
piliaed  by  the  same  hands  that  so  successfully  developed  the  cerebral  organi- 
sation of  Haggart  the  murderer.  However^  we  hope  our  successors  in  the 
PhrenologieuSocieCy^  if  he  dies  within  Britain^  will  not  fail  to  secure  his  head« 
aa  well  as  that  of  the  Great  Unknown^  for  the  benefit  of  sdenoe.  Professor 
Ledie's  and  Mr  Tickler's  may  not  be  unworthy  of  looking  after,  with  the 
same  view,  when  they  shall  have  '  shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil.'  The  head 
of  the  author  of  the  '  Sorrows  of  the  Stot,'  if  the  whole  Number  be  not  the 
work  of  the  Great  Unknown,  should  display  a  suprabundnnce  of  the  organs 
of  wit,  ideality,  veneration,  and  righteousness,  witn  respectable  bumps  of  com- 
bativeness  ana  destnictiveness,  which  we  have  no  doubt  the  Scotsman  finds  to 
his  cost  We  had  a  great  deal  more  equally  instructive  to  say  on  this  sub- 
ject, but  we  must  conclude  at  present  with  recommending  to  our  readers,  if 
they  wii^  to  be  good  subjects  and  good  men,  to  study  with  earnestness  the 
Royal  Number  of  Bhu;kwood's  Magasine,  and  regularly  take  out  the  New 
Edinburgh  Review." 

The  Chkistiam  Monitor. 

*^  Honour  the  King,^  1  Pet  iL  17.  Various  have  been  the  opinions  of  di- 
vines, in  diflferent  ages,  upon  the  import  of  these  words.  In  the  original  Greek, 
the  word  Ti/tcn'— Aonour,  /^uu,— implies,  honour,  esteem,  and  respect;  and  when, 
as  in  the  words  which  we  have  quoted,  this  honour,  esteem,  and  respect,  is 
taken  in  connection  with  the  other  clause  of  the  sentence,  the  Kino,  this  by 
no  means  implies,  that  the  honour,  esteem,  and  respect  of  subjects  is  required 
in  die  same  degree  to  foreign  or  outlandish  magistrates,  but  is  only  required 
by  the  Apostle  to  the  reigning  Sovereign,  under  whom  we  are  for  the  time. 
But  whether  this  honour,  esteem,  and  respect  is  due  to  all  and  every  King, 
whatever  may  be  his  public  or  private  character,  (a  proposition  which  a  paper 
edled  die  Scotsman,  and  circulated  among  the  umeamed,  doubteth,)  or  whe- 
ther this  honour,  esteem,  and  respect,  is  necessarily  limited  to  a  King  worthy 
of  them,  has  long  been  a  matter  of  argument  among  commentators.  (See  £o- 
seb.  St  August  and  Horsley,  m  loco^  We  hope  we  do  not  err  in  giving  it 
as  our  opinion,  that  honour,  esteem,  and  respect,  are  eminently  due  to  the  first 
magistrate  of  every  country  where  a  contrary  conduct  would  be  unsafe ;  but,  in 
our  own  country,  primarily  to  the  Protestant  succession,  established  at  the  Re- 
volution in  1688,  and  eminently  to  the  person  of  his  present  most  gracious 
Mijesty,  the  most  entire  honour,  esteem,  and  respect,  are  justly  due.  Though 
it  becomes  all  men,  generally  sp^ddng,  to  be  sober-minded,  yet  there  are  times 
when  a  little  relaxation  of  spirit  is  pardonable ;  and  we  know  no  book  where 
this  relaxation  and  hilarity  is  so  becomingly  illustrated  in  practical  lessons,  as 
in  Bhvckwood's  Edinburgh  Magazine  for  September  last,  written  upon  occasion 
of  liis  Majesty's  royal  Progress  to  his  ancient  Kingdom,  and  his  visit  to  our 
National  Church.  The  paper,  however,  in  that  Number,  entitled  ''  Noctes 
Ambrosianfle,"  which,  to  weak  minds,  may  seem  an  apology  for  indul^ng  in 
{urofiine  merriment,  promiscuous  dandng,  and  excess  in  spirituous  hquon, 
should  be  torn  out,  ox  the  pages  pinned  up,  before  putting  it  into  the  hands  of 
the  thoughtless." 

Edinburgh  Philosophical  Joubnal. 

"  Blackwoodts  Magazine,  No»  LXVIIL — It  is  scarcelv  widiin  our  province 
to  notice  publications  not  professedly  scientific;  but,  though  we  cannot  en- 
tirely convince  our  judgment  of  its  proprietv,  we  gratify  our  feelings  by  an- 
nouncing, as  one  of  the  fruits  of  his  M^gesty  s  late  visit,  the  publication  of  the 
sixty-eighth  or  Royal  Number,  of  Mr  Blackwood's  unrivalled  Magasine.  This 
most  excellent  publication,  to  which  every  man  of  talent  in  the  country  has 
occasionally  contributed,  and  which  is  even  said  to  have  been  the  vehide  of 
some  admired  essays  fitnn  Royalty  itself,  frequently  contains  important  though 
detached  notices  on  subjects  of  uncommon  interest;  and  in  the  Number  which 
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we  have  jmt  mentioned,  there  Is  im  admiiwble  pAper  on  tN  compentive 
warmth  and  decency  of  breeches  and  kilts.  When  we  zead  the  Sketches  of 
oar  respected  friend  Colonel  Stewart  of  Garth^  we  were  almost  coniinced,  that 
die  philabeg  was  better  adapted  than  any  species  of  clothing  hithertOrin  vented 
£ar  withstanding  the  extremes  of  heat  and  cold.  We  did  not  advert  at  that 
time  to  the  circamstance,  that  the  Colonel's  excellent  observations  applied  only 
to  naked  Highlanders,  to  whom  the  slightest  shade  of  clothing  mieht  be  deem- 
ed a  Inxory ;  but  since  we  have  read  the  "  Letter  from  a  Goth  to  a  Celt/' 
onr  yiews  biave  entirely  changed^  and  we  now  feel  more  than  ever  attached  to 
hreediesy  whether  considered  as  olrjects  of  art,  or  bulwarks  of  morality. 

*'  The  narrative  of  our  ingenious  friend  £ree  Omai,  too,  is  curious,  as  shewing 
the  effects  of  education  and  civilization  upon  an  intelligent  foreigner,  from  an 
island  which  has  been  discovered  within  the  memory  of  man.  Nothing  so  in- 
teresting in  the  natural  history  of  the  human  species  has  occurred  since  the 
appearance  of  the  Esquimaux,  who,  however,  was  infinitely  removed  in  point 
of  intelligence  from  our  respectable  friend.  We  hope  to  be  able  to  give  the 
artide  entire,  with  our  remarks,  in  a  future  Number ;  together  wiUi  the  de- 
scription of  some  minerals  which  he  brought  us  from  Otaheite,  and  which  do 
not  appear  to  have  been  noticed  by  the  French  mineralogists.  We  hope,  also, 
to  be  able,  by  that  time,  to  communicate  some  particulars  regarding  the  So- 
ciety of  Arts  in  Otaheite,  for  which  we  drew  up  some  r^;uktion8>  at  Omai's 
request,  upwards  of  three  years  ago,  and  whidi  he  npdertook  to  establish  by 
the  extensive  influence  of  his  fiunily  among  the  native  tribes^" 

EniNBUEGH  EVBKING  COUBAMT. 

"  We  are  happy  to  announce  a  new  edition  of  Blackwood's  Edinbuigh  Maga- 
zine, for  September  last;  which  we  recommend,  as  containing  a  lively  picture 
of  l^e  fedinp  which  prevailed  among  all  classes  of  our  fellow  sulgects  upon 
his  Maiesty  s  visit,  and  the  hearty  **  welcome  to  Auld  Beikie"  which  he  wen 
lecdTea. — See  Adveriisement*" 

Calbponian  Mzbcuby. 

*'  Biaekwootts  Moffoxine,  No,  LXFIIL  9d  Editi(m.^ln  the  present  dearth 
of  ooBtmental  intell^nce,  we  cannot  do  better  than  call  the  public  attention 
to  the  new  edition  of  Blackwood's  Magaxine  now  announced.  Nothing  cer- 
tainly has  occurred  in  Edinburgh,  since  the  union  of  the  two  kingdoms,  of 
more  importance  to  its  dttaens  Uian  the  Royal  Visit  of  his  Miyesty  to  his  an- 
deot  Capi^,  and  the  publication  of  this  unrivalled  work,  if  we  except  the  re- 
duction of  the  police  assessment  from  Is.  6d.  to  Is.  in  the  pound,  for  which 
the  public  are  indebted  to  the  late  commissioners.  Though  we  happen  to  dififer 
on  some  minor  points  of  political  economy  fh>m  the  writers  of  this  celebrated 
journal,  we  shall  ever  rememb^  the  dispky  of  loyalty  exhibited  on  this  auspi- 
dooa  visit,  and  the  transparent  metaphorical  expressions  of  joy  which  lighted 
up  every  window  and  every  countenance  on  that  occasion. .  We  venture  to 
doubt,  however,  though  the  Courier  asserted  the  fiict,  that  the  publication  of 
the  Royal  Number  raised  the  fund^  two  per  cent ;  but  we  assert  nothing  posi- 
tively ntm  the  sutgect,  as  our  private  letters  make  no  mention  of  the  occur- 
rence. We  may  again  advert  to  the  circumstance,  when  we  have  ascertained 
ito  possibility,  by  a  reference  to  Adam  Smith's  Wealth  of  Nations, — a  book  we 
have  frequently  occsskm  to  quote,  as  containing  much  sound  information,  and 
the  edition  of  which,  in  four  volumes,  we  hold  to  be  one  of  the  very  best  works 
ever  puUiahed  in  this  country.  The  reader  who  wishes  to  possess  this  invalu- 
able book  will  recollect,  that  Buchanan's  edition  is  the  one  we  universally  re- 
fer to.  Of  Blackwood's  Royal  Number,  the  contents,  which  will  be  found  at 
length  in  onr  first  pag^  will  be  the  best  reoommendation.^^e  AdveriisemenW* 

The  Edinbuboh  AnvEBTisEa. 

"  LiTsaATUBE. — Blackyfootfs  MagaTcine,  No.  LXFIIL,  Second  Editimj^ 
In  our  first  page,  our  readers  will  see  an  advertisement  of  the  LXVlIIth,  or 
fttfyal  Number,  of  this  respectablv-cottdueted  and  entertaining  MisceUauy,  with 
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the  eomcDts  ineeried  al  ftdl  length.  Thttiiipefiedes»inAamitnMteu«^]rliiit 
we  intended  to  say  upon  this  TalilaUe  work,  whidi  it  aarertifled  trftener  is 
Mr  Journal  than  the  Edinburgh  Review  of  late ;  and  we  alwava  judge  of  book» 
by  this  criterion*  Dr  Solomon's  este^ed  work^  which  he  detcriDes  aa  of  great  ter- 
tice  in  certain  diaeaiea^  and  the  Balm  of  Gilead>  we  wish  to  see  as  often  as  we 
can.  In  common  with  the  greater  part  of  our  fellow-sulijects,  we  regularly 
take  out  Blackwood's  Magasine  Whenever  its  announcement  afypearftin  our  p»» 
per  j->-^nd  the  Royal  Number,  as  it  is  called,  is,  as  &r  as  we  are  able  to  judge, 
equal  to  any  thing  we  have  ever  read  in  print.  The  descriptions  of  CknaiTttie 
South-Sea  Isknder — (he  was  pointed  out  to  us  by  Mr  Murphy,  at  the  Cross,  on 
Wednesday)— are  given  in  his  own  tiative  style,  which  is  oonsiderably  diflerent 
from  the  late  Principal  Robertson's  ;  and  the  "  Gathering  of  the  West**  is 
said  to  be  written  by  the  author  of  the  *'  Ayrshire  Legatees."  If  that  be  the 
case,  it  is  of  course  good.  "  The  Sorrows  of  the  poor  old  Stot,"  as  the  Sootsi* 
man  is  now  announced  for  Wednesday  and  Saturday,  it  is  not  our  business  to 
increase;  we  leave  that  to  the  gentlemen  who  pubUsh  on  those  days;  but 
experkntia  doeet  Scotibus,  as  Colloquius  says  in  ms  Cordery, — that  is,  a  twice* 
a-week  paper  is  no  joke  if  it  do  not  sell.  We  shall  not  enter  at  piesent  into 
the  *'  Glengarry  Controversy,"  as  we  heard  our  worthy  Sheriff  was  displeaaed 
at  its  appeaoinff  in  a  oontemporsry,-  and  we  would  avoid  giving  unneoesasry  of- 
fence. As  loyal  subjects,  however,  we  recommend  the  work  as  worthy  of  a  care* 
fel  perusal ;  and  we  motion,  for  the  information  of  our  countiy  readers,  that 
it  may  be  had  in  most  of  the  market  towns  for  threepence  a^night,  a  priee 
which  we  think  very  reasonable." 

The  Edinburgh  Weekly  Chrokiclz. 

"  The  Royal  Number  of  Blackwotnts  Magazine  is  just  now  advertised  in  a  Sfr- 
cond  edition— the  first,  of  no  less  than  50,000  copies,  as  we  have  been  inform* 
ed,  being  out  of  print.  If  we  were  not  afraid  of  giving  ofience  to  some  respect- 
able friends,  we  should  have  inserted  several  extracts  from  this  amuung  an4 
instructive  publication,  which  contains  more  wit  and  humour,  and  even  infor- 
mation, within  its  covers,  than  many  quartos  of  ten  times  the  bulk  and  twenty 
times  the  value.  In  saying  this,  we  by  no  means  wish  to  reflect  upon  publi- 
cations of  a  simikr  nature,  of  which  it  has  happened  us  to  have  some  expe- 
rience; but  we  know  that  Mr  Bkckwood  pays  more  for  a  single  sheet  of  hia 
inestimable  work,  than  we  have  had  for  a  volume  twice  as  thick,  and  ten  times  as 
heavy,  as  any  two  of  his.  Though  much  inclined,  therefote,  to  give  extracts, 
we  cannot  at  present  spare  room,  as  matters  of  more  importance  to  the  general 
welfare  of  Europe— nrar  own  observations  on  the  Congress  at  Verona-^mand 
our  attention,  and  that  of  the  public  As  a  specimen  of  Asiatic  manners,  how- 
ever, we  cannot  help  thinking  the  narrative  of  Omai  curious,  and  powerfiilly 
corroborating  what  is  said  of  the  Friendly  Islanders,  in  a  book  ktely  published, 
endUed,  History  of  the  European  Discoveries  in  Asia,  in  three  volumes  8vo.> 
^""itto"*  hy  a  gentleman  of  this  dty,  of  whom  we  have  a  very  high  opinion. 

'*  When  the  first  edition  of  the  Royal  Number  appeared,  we  were  not  so  mudi 
disposed  aa  now  to  give  an  opinion  on  the  article  entitled  "  The  Sorrows  of 
u  ^*?*>'  P"^7  from  friendship  to  the  great  political  Economist,  to  whom  we 
thought  the  artide  alluded ;  but  now,  since  that  gentleman  has  left  the  Soota* 
man  Newspaper,  and  that  it  is  announced  to  be  pubUshed  twice  a-week,  and  one 
of  those  days  Wednesday,  we  cannot,  in  justice  to  ourselves,  but  say,  that  tite 
article  in  queation  is  a  very  clever,  sensible,  mild,  and  manly  expostulation,  with 
a  disloyal  junto,  and  such  as  we  would  have  written  oursdves  had  not  Mr 
Blackwood  Uken  up  the  subject.  With  his  permission,  vro  shall  print  it  in  our 
paper  some  day  soon ;  as  we  observed  that  the  present  editors  of  the  Scotsman 
did  not  wear  heath  in  their  hats,  nor  smiled,  so  long  as  his  Majesty  continued 
with  us  in  Edinburgh,  while  we  sold  our  large  and  loyal  bouquet  for  a  broom 
to  an  honest  woman  at  Stockbridge  for  twopence,  to  sweep  her  shop,  after  his 
Msjesty  s  royal  departure." 

The  Edinbdboh  Star. 

^adcwoodr9Magamiufiir  September^^We  gave  ouxaelvea  credit  for  being 
particular  in  mentiommr  everv  thioff  thst  OMmrrpA  durincr  hia  MAlmiHr'* 


Istenuwl  wtoomeiriiit  to  the  Modern  Athens,  and  ws  thougjht  ^ve  had  efeii 
ahauBted  the  snlridct.  Bat  die  publication  of  this  number  of  the  Magaaine 
Ing  shevn  ti%  that  much  as  we  supposed  we  had  done^  much  more  remained 
of  which  we  were  not  aware,  though  had  the  same  topics  occurred  to  us  in  the 
same  light,  it  ia  very  probable  that  we  nhoold  have  treated  them  in  the  same 
asumner.  As  we  should  not  like  to  hurt  the  sale  of  this  work,  which,  more* 
ever,  is  said  to  have  been  written  by  the  Author  of  Waverley,  by  going  over  the 
groinid  again,  we  take  the  liberty  of  referring  to  the  contents  of  Uie  number  in 
the  advertisement  below,'  and  to  mention,  that  it  is  the  general  and  almost  ex- 
dnaive  aul^ect  of  conversation  among  the  first  society  of  Edinburgh,  and  that 
the  newspapers  in  the  rea^ns^-rooms  and  coffise-houses  are  almost  totally  ne* 
gleeled  finr  this  attractive  brochure. 

''  It  would  be  unjust  to  a  very  meritorious  institution  not  to  mention,  that 
tfioae  who  are  waiting  fiir  copies  till  the  new  edition  is  printed,  whidi  we  nn- 
dentand  is  now  in  the  press,  may  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  it,  for  a  verr 
modermte  subscription,  in  the  Reading-Room,  Merchant's-Hidl,  Hunter's 
Square,  where  are  also  to  be  seen  a  greater  variety  of  newspapen  Uian  in  any 
institution  of  a  similar  kind  in  the  three  kingdoms.  It  is  not  perhaps  generally 
known,  that  the  worthy  conductor  of  this  establiriiment  has  also  spare  rooms 
in  the  aane  suite  for  sales  of  property,  extremely  commodious  for  men  of  busi- 
ness, and  that  regular  subscribers  have  the  use  of  a  water*ck>8et  bdow  stairs, 
a  eonvenienoe  wcnth  more  than  the  money  asked,  and  of  incalculable  boiefit 
10  strangers  visiting  Edinburgh,  either  for  business  or  pleasure." 

Thb  Scotsman. 

**  Some  of  our  readers  may  have  heard  that  there  is  a  detestable  book  pub- 
HsTtf  i  in  Edinbui^h  under  the  name  of  Blackwood's  Magasine.  There  is  not  a 
word  of  truth  in  it  from  beginninff  to  end.  The  writers  are  all  naid  by  ffuvem^ 
ment  to  hoodwink  the  people,  and  laugh  them  out  of  their  liberty.  This  we 
know  for  a  fact ;  else,  why  the  secret  visits  of  Mr  North  to  Dalkeith  Palace  du- 
ring the  late  visitation  of  the  King,  and  the  abuse  of  the  mild  and  virtuous  pa- 
triot and  accomplished  gentleman  who  established  this  work  for  the  benefit  of 
the  puhiic,  and  sdd  it  at  the  moderate  profit  of  a  fkrthing  per  number,  wluch 
we  Boneatly  deelare  is  all  that  has  been  made  by  it  for  the  last  three  years. 

*'  We  have  seen,  by  chance,  the  September  Number  of  this  work,  and  have 
^nly  to  say,  that  no  person  who  reads  the  Scotsman  should  ever  look  into  it. 
l%e  fulsome  flattery  of  the  King,  who,  as  all  our  readers  know,  is  but  a  man, 
m  diifgnsting ;  and  the  conduct  of  the  people  on  a  late  occasion,  gave  but  too 
much  occasion  to  our  enemies  to  triumpn.  It  was  little  to  the  honour  of  the 
thinking  part  of  the  community,  that  so  many  seemed  glsd  at  an  event  which 
most  cost  them  so  many  privations  in  the  shape  of  new  taxes.  The  citj^  ban- 
quet, too,  and  all  the  unnecessary  and  wasteful  expenoe  of  equipages  for  the 
Town-Conndl,  it  is  easy  to  demonstrate,  must  be  substracted  from  your  week- 
Ij  earmiMs.  Even  those  who  should  have  been  with  ua,  fbrgot  for  a  time 
tDeir  mdieai  interest,  and  shamefully  and  disgracefully  humblied  themadvea 
before  Royalty  at  Hdyrood-house.  We  blush  to  write  it ;  for  we  were  not  thera 
—not  we — ^but  in  our  silent  apartments  mourned  the  miseries  of  our  ruined 
country.  We  could  not  look  at  shows  which  we  knew  must  be  naid  for  by 
the  widow  and  the  orphan ;  nor  hear  of  banqueta  with  patience,  devoured  by 
sineeuristB,  placemen,  and  corruptionists. 

^*  From  mis  time  we  resolved  to^  reduce  the  price  of  the  Scotsman  from  ten- 
peaee  to  sevenpenoe,  the  present  price  of  a  quartern  loaf— only  publishing 
twice  a-week  in  place  of  once,^«o  that  the  public  in  future  mi^t  have  for  four«> 
teen-pence  what  we  charged  twenty-pence  for  before.  The  rise  is  thus  no- 
thing, when  the  additional  quantity  of  information  which  will  be  given  is  oon- 
ddered,  and  we  shall  be  actually  losers  by  the  measure.  But  the  good  of  our 
suffering  fellow-citizens  is  above  ev&y  thing  to  us ;  and  supposing  the  price  of 
oatmeal  to  be  fourteen-pence,  and  that  seven  respectable  mdiriduals  agree  to 
take  one  copy  of  our  paper,  and  pass  it  to  one  another  on  Saturday  and  Sunday 
in  succession,  it  is  quite  erident  that  the  additional  expence  to  each  person  will 
not  much  exceed  per  week  a  nngle  half-penny,  or  a  quarter  of  a  pound  of  meid, 
and  tluadedueled  from  the  porridge  or  ale  pot,  can  Hiake  but  »amaU  and  im- 
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perceptible  dlfibence  in  the  qtuntity  used  by  eaeh  pemm  or  fhmihr.  Oe  if  tbere 
oe  any  of  our  readers  (a  supposition  which  we  will  not  hastily  indulge)  who  can 
for  a  moment  hesitate  to  abridge  his  meals  to  that  trifling  extent,  tor  the  mass 
of  moral  and  political  information  which  fills  our  pages,  if  he  ha?ea  &mily,  let 
him  keep  a  child  from  school,  or  without  shoes,  for  only  one  quarter,  and  the 
same  result  foUows.  For  it  is  a  notorious  fact,  that  schoolmasters  are  too  wdl 
paid,  as  well  as  the  clei^men  of  the  establishment^  and  that  children  are  ge- 
nerally more  disposed  to  plav  than  learning. 

*'  One  wonl  more.  In  tne  nook  to  which  we  have  oUnded  in  the  bcffinnhig  of 
this  article,  and  which  is  sold  to  the  rich  for  the  monstrous  price  of  hal^a-erown, 
there  is  an  article  entitled,  "  The  Sorrows  of  the  Stot."  We  do  not  pretend 
to  misunderstand  the  nature  of  this  attack,  and  we  shall  meet  the  writer  man- 
fully.  We  are  accused  of  saying  one  thing  one  week  and  contradicting  our- 
selves  the  next,  and  so  on.  But  we  appeal  to  the  experience  of  our  readen  if 
it  be  possible,  on  any  given  Saturday,  to  recollect  all  that  we  have  said  or  done 
on  the  Saturday  preceding ;  and  we  maintain,  that  hissing  and  groaning,  and 
contemptuous  silence,  is  as  good  loyalty  as  cheering  and  eating,  and  not  by 
one-half  so  expensive.  Besides,  James  Ballantyne  has  not  yet  condescended  to 
tell  us  why  he  prints  Blackwood's  Magazine,  the  Weekly  Journal,  and  the 
novels  of  the  Author  of  Waverley,  though  we  have  asked  htm  again  and  again. 
Neither  has  Sir  Walter  Scott  accounted  to  us  for  his  appointment  as  Deputy- 
lieutenant  of  Roxburghshire,  his  visits  to  the  King,  and  his  other  private  trans- 
actions.* When  these  gentlemen  come  forward  with  their  answers,  then  we  wiU 
tell  them  why  our  printers  have  given  us  up, — ^why  we  determined  to  publish 
twice  a- week,  and  take  in  advertisements  to  help  our  sale, — ^and  why  the  great 
political  economist  found  it  more  profitable  to  write  for  the  Edinburgh  Re- 
view, for  which  he  is  paid,  than  for  the  Scotsman,  which  paid  him  nothing. 

*'  We  have  received  four  pence  half-penny  for  the  use  of  the  Greeks,  whidi 
will  be  appropriated  accordingly  to  the  good  cause." 

Edikburoh  Episcopal  Magazine  and  Rsview. 

'^  We  understand,  that  at  the  late  Convocation  of  the  Bishops  of  our  Scottish 
Episcopal" Church,  held  at  Aberdeen,  it  was  unanimously  agreed  upon,  that, 
at  their  liext  visitation,  they  should  urge'among  their  diocesans  the  necessity 
of  reading  Blackwood's  Edinburgh  Magazine,  as  the  best  antidote  against  die 
unconstitutional  and  infidel  publications  circulated  by  the  enemies  of  order- 
with  so  much  assiduity,  and  recommend  to  every  priest  and  deacon  under  their 
jurisdiction,  to  be  po^essed  of  at  least  one  copy  for  the  use  of  their  respective 
flocks." 

The  Farmer's  Magazine. 

"  Blackwood's  Mcigaxine  No,  LXFIIL — It  is  perhaps  not  unknown  to  some 
of  our  readers,  that  we  furnished  the  agricultural  reports  for  this  ceMrated 
Magazine  at  its  first  commencement,  and  before  it  had  attained  to  its  present  cha- 
racter and  extensive  circulation.  We  therefore  hold  ourselves  entitled  to  re- 
commend this  work,  got  up  by  the  Intellectual  Interest,  as  a  desirable  addition 
to  every  farmer's  library,  and  particularly  the  number  for  September  last, 
which  contains  no  views  hostile  to  the  Agricultural  Interest  of  this  Idngdom. 
We  recommend  it  particularly  as  an  excellent  intellectual  compost,  and  pecu- 
liarly favourable  to  the  germination  of  the  seeds  of  loyalty,  religion,  and  good 
feeling,  in  those  minds  which  are  not  sadly  overcropped,  or  otherwise  dete- 
riorated by  unskilfiil  management. 

'^  Ye  generous  Britons  venerate  the  plough. 
And  honour  Blackwood's  Royal  Number  too.** 

The  Edinburgh  Weekly  Journal.' 

"  Blackwood s  Magazine,  Royal  Number,  Second  Edition, — ^We  do  not  think 
it  decorous,  on  common  occasions,  to  criticize  contemporary  periodical  publica- 
tions; whetiier  daily,  hebdomadary,  or  enlightening  die  intelleetual  hemisphere 

•  Well  done,  Stot !  This  ii  modetty  with  a  witneu ! 
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t  a»iDoiitb»  like  '  the  ailTer  orb  of  nidit'    In  this  portieiikr  dse,  how*- 

erer,  we  hope  we  shall  stand  excused  with  our  friends  for  obtruding  on  their 
notice  (if  obtrusion  it  can  be  odled^  the  Second  £ditionof  the  Roysd  Number 
of  Mr  Blackwood's  Magaadne,  pubUshed  on  the  joyous  occasion  of  his  most 
Gracious  Majesty's  paternal  Visit  to  the  ancient  Capital  of  his  royal  ancestors. 
We  have  heard  it  asserted  in  more  than  one  respectable  quarter,  and  by  those 
who,  we  presume,  should  have  known  better,  that  the  whole  of  this  intellec« 
toal  treat  was  written  by  the  GasAT  Unknown.  The  delay  of  the  publiea-i 
tion  of  PeTeril  of  the  Peak  may,  with  plausibility,  be  supposed  to  have  had 
some  share  in  giving  rise  to  this  absurd  rumour ;  but  we  should  be  far  from 
doing  justice  to  the  daims  of  imperative  truth,  did  we  allow  the  idle  story  to 
eire^te  further,  without  the  most  positive  and  unqualified  contradiction. 
That  number  of  Mr  Blackwood's  Magazine,  whatever  may  be  the  towering 
ainlity  which  it  displays  (and  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  it  is  characterized  by 
a  happy  exhibition  of  talents  of  the  first  order),  was  not  wholly  written  by  the 
very  eminent  pmonoge,  who  is  usually  discriminated  from  the  herd  of  ordinary 
writers,  by  the  title  of  the  Great  Unknown,  Me  is  '  himself  alone ;'  and  thougn 
the  writers  in  this  wonderful  periodical  have  shewn  themselves  capable  of 
'  exhaosting  worlds,'  and  then  '  imagining  new  ones,'  yet,  baring  heard  the 
leporty  we  reel  the  imperious  necessity  of  setting  the  public  right.  Further, 
perhaps,  it  is  not  necessary  for  us  to  say  any  thing ;  but  in  our  '  mind's  eye,' 
the  Royal  Number  of  Mr  Blackwood's  Magazine  will  long  remain  a  brilliant 
monument  of  the  genius  and  talent  that  shone  with  such  efiUlgeiit  brightness 
at  the  Court  of  Hcdyrood :  So  '  May  the  King  live  for  ever :  it  will  be  Uie  better 
for  all  of  us,  my  boys!'" 

The  EniNBuaoH  Observer. 

"  Blackwood's  Royal  Number, — ^We  have  just  read  over  for  the  third  time, 
without  an  interval,  the  second  edition  of  this  excessively  splendid  and  ani- 
mating picture  of  the  feelings  and  doings  of  our  countrymen.  We  need  not 
repeat  what  we  said  noon  occasion  of  its  first  appearance.  Our  sentiments  re- 
garding it  are  still  uncnanged,  and  will  never  change ;  and  those  who  have  not 
the  good  fortune  to  possess  ike  series  of  our  paper  for  the  Royal  fortnight, 
would  do  well  to  avail  themselves  of  the  present  opportunity  of  buying  No.  68. 
of  Blackwood,  of  which  we  hear  60,000  are  now  printed.  In  addition 
to  what  was  formerly  said,  however,  we  may  be  pardoned  for  remarking, 
that  oar  predictions  re^rding  '  The  Sorrows  of  the  Stot'  have  been  remarkablV 
verified.  The  Scotsman  has,  we  understand  from  good  authority,  now  sunk 
so  much  in  public  esteem,  that  its  proprietors  have  determined  to  lower  its 
price^  and  try  it  twice  a- week,  before  finally  giving  it  up.  As  lovers  of  our 
King  and  country,  we  rgoice  that  the  trade  of  misleading  the  ignorant  has 
not  proved  a  lucrative  one— and  we  are  happy  to  bear  that  the  tread-mill  in 
Bridewell  goes  on  to  admiration. 

While  on  the  subject  of  periodical  publications,  we  cannot  avoid  noticing 
the  6th  Number  of  the  New  Rdinmirgh  Review,  and  calling  the  atten- 
tion of  the  public  to  that  work.  It  seems,  however,  to  have  attracted  more 
attention  in  the  highest  quarter,  for  we  observe,  in  a  note  to  p.  571, -that 
lus  Majesty  was  induced  to  visit  Scotland  soldy  from  the  modest  hints 
given  his  Ministers  in  this  work;  and  we  happen  to  know  that  the  Salt 
Tax,  and  the  Malt  Tax,  were  repealed  in  consequence  of  the  observations 
of  the  excellent  writers  of.  that  book.  It  is  particularly  fortunate  for  the 
country,  that  men  possessing  such'infiuence  in  the  Cabinet  and  in  Parlia- 
ment, are  always  disposed  to  exert  it  with  moderation  and  prudence.  Such 
excessive  and  unconstitutional  power,  however,  is  really  dangerous;  and  if 
they  should  take  it  into  their  h^ds  to  repeal  the  Union,  enaandpate  the  €atho« 
lies,  or  interfere  in  the  affairs  of  Portugal  and  Spain,  the  country  might  be  . 
placed  in  very  critical  drcumstances." 

Glasgow  CRaoNXCLB. 

"  After  all  this,  cauAoy  rational  creature  hesitate  about  adapting  our  opinion  ? 
From  the  mas^  of  evidence  now  adduced,  the  whole  worla  must  be  satisfied 
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tfaaty  as  wt  indeed  had  all  along  snapected^  thia  pteekma  Chi-iatopher  Nordiy 
Eiquirey  ia  one  and  the  same  person  with  Maa  G^rant  of  Laooaw.  We  wi^ 
the  old  girl  much  joy  of  her  YersatHity^ — and  no  mo^e  diidaimera^  if  yon  please^ 
Madam!  ir 

Glasgow  Sentikbl. 

"No,  fore  gad^  truth  is  a  jewel — ^Ebohy  is  really  prime— bang  np  dlia 
number.       ■       -      --  —     . 

Wmwh 


The  Etakoelical  Maoazinx. 

*'  Some  of  the  faithful  have  been  taken  unawares  this  month,  by  the  pnUi- 
eation  of  an  extraordinary  work,  entitled.  The  Royal  Magazine  of  Blackwood, 
which  has  been  seen  in  many,  very  many  parlouTB,  by  the  authors  of  the  pre* 
sent  address,  in  company  with  much  better  books,  and  even  in  the  hands  of 
babes.  This  ia  a  work  we  never  sit  down  to  read,  though  we  generally  happen 
to  see  it  in  the  shop  of  Brother  Snivel.  We  are  credibly  informed,  however, 
that  it  sells  to  a  great  extent — a  great  extent,  indeed — even  among  the  serious; 
and  that  the  profits,  the  real  sterling  profits,  are  immense,  and  beyond  caleu* 
lation.  It  is  also  said  to  be  loyal  and  religious — ^yea,  even  an  enemy  to  infidel 
principles,  and  infidel  Reviews.  If  so,  though  we  cannot  consdentioualy 
recommend  it  to  the  exclusion  of  the  Evangelical  Magaaine,  vet,  if  other 
Magazines  or  Reviews  are  to  be  read,  (and  we  fear  they  must,)  tnat  would  be 
the  book  we  should  point  out — trusting  that  our  recommendation  may  have  the 
effect  of  inducing  Mr  Blackwood,  who  they  say  is  a  very  liberal  man — a  very 
liberal  man  indeed — to  dedicate  the  profits  of  one  Number  to  the  support  o£ 
minlBters,  the  erection  of  chapels,  ana  other  good  works.  With  this  hint,  we 
lake  leave  of  our  readers  fi»r  anofther  month." 

LiTXRABT  ChKOKICLK. 

''  As  a  record  of  the  opinions  and  observations  of  the  greatest  men  that  ever 
lived,  (this  is  blarney  with  a  witness  from  a  Cockney !}  on  one  of  the  moat 
important  events  to  Scotland  that  ever  adorned  her  history,  this  Number  (our 
Royal  Number)  is  invaluable." 

Gentleman's  Maoaeine. 

"  We  honestljT  beb'eve  that  there  ia  scarcely  a  man  now  living,  and  arrived 
4it  the  years  of  dtscretion,  who  does  not  ragdlarly  take  out  tliis  amusing  Maga- 
aine." 

La  Belle  As  sen  else. 

''  The  prevailing  colour  this  month  is  tartan ;  the  Christopher  bonnet  is  uni« 
'yersaUy  worn ;  and  the  hair  is  arranged  most  becomingly  i-la-North,  with 
briUiante  in  the  form  of  a  St  Andrew'a  Cross." 

Monthly  Magaxikx. 

*'  Bladcwood's  Magaaine  for  September  has  been  published  since  our  last, 
mnd  IB  brim-Aill  of  loyalty  on  the  King'a  Visit  to  Scotland.  We  knew  some- 
thing of  Courts  many  years  ago,  and  shall  only  say,  that  his  Majesty's  Minis- 
tera  might  have  availed  themselves  of  our  services,  had  they  so  wished.  The 
whole  Number  is  full  of  wit,  humour,  and  learning,  beyond  common.  The 
atoms  of  talent  which  fioat  in  the  intellectual  atmosphere,  seem  to  have  left 
the  old  dty,  and  to  have  oonoentmted  themselves,  from  some  secret  cause 
which  philosophers  may  yet  discover,  over  Prince's  Street,  which  ia  now  the 
Fatemoater-Row  of  Edinburgh.  On  this  principle,  any  measure  of  ability 
vhich  the  Royal  Number  displays  may  ba  easily  accounted  for." 


IMS.;] 
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"  We  have  to  tLfologfxe  to  our  readers  fbr  departing  from  odr  ordinary  and 
established  role  in  noticing  any  Periodical ;  but  Blackwood's  Magazine,  ea- 
pedally  ^e  Royal  Number*  the  advertisement  of  the  Secpnd  Edition  of  which 
u  this  day  in  our  columns,  may  justify  worse  transgressions.  We  are  glad  to 
see  such  a  display  of  lo}ralty  and  talent  united.  In  a  former  volume,  we  demon** 
strated  that  the  '  Ayrsmre  L^tees'  must  have  been  written  by  the  Author  of 
the  Scoitidi  Novels,  and  we  thmk  we  can  perceive  the  same  nen  in  the  present 
Number.  It  is  ako  certain,  that  the  anpearance  of  '  Peveru  of  the  Peak*  has 
been  unaccountably  delayed.  A  sketch  of  the  story  on  which  this  celebrated 
writer  is  supposed  to  have  founded  his  tale,  was  given  in  a  fbrmer  Number. 

'*  We  have  seen  a  few  sheets  of  Mr  Southe/s  new  work,  and  we  have  no  he* 
dtation  in  saying,  that  he  is  no  less  eminent  as  a  historian,  than  as  a  poet  and 
a  bl^papher." 


The  other  En^li^  periodicals  are 
all  equally  loud  m  our  praise.  Out 
steady  friend,  T%e  Courier,  lauds  us  to 
the  skies — The  New  Times  eulogises 
our  immortal  Magazine  in  good  set 
phrases — The  Sun  lends  its  rays  to 
hght  us  to  the  Temple  of  Fame — 
ne  Star  wastes  its  feeble  glimmer  in 
our  service ;  and  there  is  nothing  else 
but  Bhickwood  in  7^  Globe.  The 
minor  publications,  f  for  we  have  not 
room  even  to  name  me  tenth  part  of 
them)  exhaust  the  hyperboles  of  Cock- 
ney phrase  to  do  us  homage ;  and  the 
thousand  provincial  papers  of  England 
reverberate  the  name  of  North  from 
oounl^  to  countv,  as  the  supporter  of 
the  liuNme,  and  the  Protector  of  the 
Pe^Ie. 

The  Scottish  provincial  papers,  too, 
are  almost  unanimous  in  our  praise ; — 
one  terms  us  "  the  immortal  North ;" 
another  calls  us  "  the  terror  of  Radi- 
cals;" a  third  designates  us  as  the 
**  Champion  of  Religion ;"  and  even 
the  Aberdeen  Chronicle,  forgetting  fbr 
a  moment  its  usual  rancour  and  vul- 
garity, views  with  complacency  our 
Royal  Number,  and  only  bewails  its 
own  decreasing  sale^ 

We  must  not  lead  our  public  to  be- 
lieve^  however,  that  we  have  no  ene- 
mies, for  that  would  not  be  true.  No, 
we  have  still  a  few  in  the  low  sup- 
porters of  Radicalism,  and  the  ene- 
miea  of  public  morals,  public  order, 
and  public  men.  Even  these,  since  the 
King's  appearance,  and  the  publication 
of  Sie  Royal  Number,  nave  sadly 
changed  their  tone ;  and  our  mild  and 
manly  way  of  expressing  ourselves  has 
potisned  even  the  style  of  the  lowest 
excrescences  of  the  nress.  We  are  now 
termed  only  *'  rigidly  righteous ;"  our 
morali^r  is  said  to  be  ''  too  stem  and 
severe;  and  our  political  princifdes 
'*  too  unaccommodating,"  oy  those 
who,  befive  being  tamed  into  gentility 


by  our  example,  would  have  exhausted 
the  slang  of  Billingsgate  or  Newgate 
against  us  in  the  multifarious  terms 
of  vulgar  abuse. 

Our  warm-hearted  friends  in  Ire- 
land are,  as  usual,  loud  in  their  joy, 
and  tumultuous  in  their  applause ;  and 
much  of  the  present  quiet  of  the  sister 
island  is  most  truly  attributed,  in  the 
Irish  ne  wniapers,  to  the  univerral  circu- 
lation of  Bkckwood'sMagazine,  andUie 
temperate  and  manly  firmness  of  the 
present  Lord  lieutenant.  The  Royal 
x^umbcr,  from  the  immense  quantity 
that  Mr  Ballantyne  has  to  pnnt,  and 
the  delav  of  the  packets  from  contrary 
winds,  being  a  few  days  later  than 
usual  in  reaching  the  Emerald  Isle^ 
had  well  nigh  roiued  the  people  to  tu- 
midt.  A  Kilkenny  county  meeting,  on 
the  spur  of  the  occasion,  resolved,  with 
the  usual  impatience  of  Irishmen, 
"  that  a  subscription  should  be  imme- 
diately opened  ror  making  a  road,  on 
the  M'Adam  plaiT,  between  Donagha- 
dee  and  Portpatrick ;"  and  a  meeting 
at  Antrim  *'  agreed  to  petition  Mr 
North,  that  his  January  Number 
should  be  published  in  December." 

The  Chonmony  Newe  Letter  men- 
tions, in  a  very  well  written  article, 
that  it  was  entirely  throush  the  inad- 
vertence of  our  parents  ttuit  we  were 
not  bom  in  Ireland;  for  that  the 
O'Norths  of  Ballynalkd  must  have 
been  our  progenitors,  and,  a£  course, 
that  we  must  be  completely  Irish, 
though  born  on  the  north  side  of  the 
Tweed.  This  last  circumstance  might 
be  thought  conclusive  in  &vour  of  the 
Land  of  Cakes;  but  Mr  Murdoch 
O'Reilly,  who  has  published  a  hand- 
some octavo  on  the  sulgect,  aigue8,widi 
great  sincerity,  "  that  though  we  were 
bom  in  a  stable,  it  did  not  necessarily 
follow  that  we  should  be  a  horse."-— 
But  the  *'  Beauties  of  Ireland"  next 
month. 


ISS  FoxFopylu 

We  intended  to  hare  made  a  lelee- 
tion  from  the  flattering  compliments 
reoelyed  from  the  fbrdgn  universities ; 
but  ^tis  is  the  less  necessary  since  the 
pnhlication  of  the  '*  Corona"  of  Pro- 
fessor Schneiderkopft  of  Leyden,  in  fif- 
teen volumes  folio,  with  annotations,  in 
wUdi  the  chief  of  these  are  inserted, 
and  to  which  we  refer. 

The  sensation  excited  in  France  by 
the  appearance  of  the  Royal  Numbo* 
of  '*  he  Grand  Magasin/'  as  one  of 
our  txanslators  (M.  Chateaubriand,  it 
isaupposed)  terms  it,  has  not  been  ex- 
ceedeci  by  any  thing  since  the  entrance 
of  the  sllied  army  into.  Paris.  Poor 
old  Louis  forgot  nis  gout  for  a  week 
to  read  us ;  and  when  the  "  L'Etoile 
du  Nord,"  as  another  translator  names 
our  Magazine,  was  published  at  Lyons, 
its  appearance  was  hailed  by  rustic 
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dances,  fiimfly  meetings,  universal  re- 
joicings, and  bumpers  of  the  beat  winea 
m  France  turned  m^*k  la  sant^  du 
Christophe  le  Grand." 

In  Germany,  Poland,  and  Russia, 
The  Magazine  is  equally  esteemed ; 
no  less  than  twenty-seven  printed  edi- 
tions, Mr  Perches  of  Hamburgh  writes 
us,  made  their  appearance  at  the  last 
Leipsic  fair,  besides  tlie  nine  regularly 
translated  into  German  with  Mr  Black- 
wood's permission.  One  thousand  co- 
pies are  pri^tely  sent  monthly  to  the 
Grand  Signior,  which  as  many  learn- 
ed Jews  translate  into  the  Turkish 
language;  and  if  ever  the  Ottoman 
power  be  destined  to  rise  in  the  scale 
of  civilization^  there  is  no  question  but 
this  must  be  solely  attributed  to  the 
beneficial  effects  of  TH£  MAGA« 
ZINE. 


*•*  H^orU  of  room  obUgtt  ui  lo  omit  Iht  itfua/  Lias  of  New  Booh,  AppouUmcnU,  jv. 
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or  SAN TBy  AND  HIS  TIMS8. 


The  loTers  of  sentiment  and  Italian 
literature  generally  turn,  most  unjust- 
ly, their  exclusive  attention  to  Pe- 
trarch I  and  seem  to  regard  Dante  as  a 
sublime  butrepulslTe  genius,  untouch- 
ed by  those  tender  passions,  of  which 
his  TiTal  unceasinely  complained.  It  is 
▼uJgarly  supposed,  that  the  Beatrice 
whom  Dante  nas  so  fondly  and  so  beau- 
tifully immortalized,  was  but  a  mere 
abstract  personification  of  Theology  ; 
and  that  if  he  ever  had  known  a  te- 
male  of  the  name,  it  was  at  an  age 
when  both  must  have  been  unsuscep- 
tible of  more  than  childish  attachment 
Beatrice  Portinari,  however,  bom  at  the 
same  time  nearly  with  the  poet,  died 
at  the  age  of  twenty-six  ;  which  leaves 
ample  space  to  the  poet  for  the  raptu- 
rous dream  of  first  love.  How  much 
deeper  bis  passion  was  than  that  of  Pe- 
trarch, may  be  judged  not  onlv  from 
the  poetry,  but  the  character  of  both ; 
from  the  bold,  indignant  spirit  of 
Dante,  that  throws  into  shade  the  fee- 
ble plain  tiveness  of  his  successor.  But 
what  is  singular  with  regard  to  Dante, 
is,  that  the  most  ardent  temperament, 
the  moat  glowing  poetical  spirit  on  re- 
cord, should  have  been  also  the  most 
pure  <tf  imagination.  Owing,  perhaps, 
as  BRieh  to  his  eany  loss  and  su  mo- 

Sueiit  misfortunes,  as  to  his  original 
isposition,  his  love  is  the  very  ideal 
of  the  passion.  Others  have  sung  their 
impatient  desires  and  dreams  of  bliss, 
the  pains  of  absence,  and  the  pleasures 


of  possession.  Numerous  are  the  poets 
of  love-song  and  elegy;  but  Dante 
alone  has  consecrated  the  memory  of 
first  and  of  lost  love.  He  alone  eleva* 
ted  the  passion  into  a  devotion  and  a 
religion,  and  pursued  the  object  of  his 
afiTection  even  to  the  heavens. 

It  Would  be  idle  here  seeking  to 
prove  what  must  be  evident  to  every 
one  that  has  read  the  *'  Vita  Nuova, 
that  Beatrice  was  a  real  personage,  a 
living  love.  This  work  was  under- 
taken by  Dante  soon  after  the  death  of 
Beatrice,  to  console  himself  for  her 
loss.  It  is  an  all^;orical  but  tender 
history  of  his  passion,  in  which  he  in« 
troduces  all  the  poetical  efiusipns  which 
he  had  previously  addressed  to  his  mis* 
tress.  Not  contented  with  this  record 
of  his  love,  he  promises,  in  the  same 
work,  yet  to  oomjpose  another  in  her 
honbur ;  "  in  which  he  will  say  thinga 
of  her  that  never  have  been  said  before 
of  woman.'*  Whence  it  is  not  only 
evident  that  Dante  had  thoughts  of  hia 
great  work  so  early  as  this,  (1S95,)  but 
that  its  original  end  was  the  same  mih 
that  of  the  <'  ViU  Nuova,"  to  celebrate 
his  Beatrice.  Notwithstanding  this,  it 
must  be  confessed,  that,  like  many  of 
his  brethren  both  of  the  world  and  of 
the  muse,  the  poet  became  once  or 
twice  oblivious  of  his  *'  departed  saint." 
However,  as  we  have  the  knowledge  of 
these  weaknesses  principally  from  his 
own  confession  ;*  and  as  Beatrice,  in 
the  very  act  of  accusing  him,  mentions 


*  In  the  **  Vita  Nuova,**  as  well  as  in  the  ^^  Purgatorio,'*  where  he  makes  Bonagiunta 
of  liueca  addreis  him  thus  :— 

'*  Femroina  h  nata,  e  non  porta  ancor  benda^ 
Cominci6  ei :  che  d  fara  piacere 
La  mia  citta,  come  cVuom  la  rigrenda." — Canto  24. 
Vol.  XIII.  S 
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them  u  dight,*  we  may  very  well  fol- 
low her  example.  Many  powerful 
causes  in  the  mind  of  the  poet  contri- 
buted, uo  doubt,  along  with  the  original 
one  of  sentiment,  to  extend  and  com-  . 
plete  the  "  Commedia."  In  the  famous 
passage  of  the  "  Con  vito,"  so  often  quo- 
ted, he  confesses  his  exiled  state  and 
porerty  as  one  great  incentive : — 

*>*>  It  has  pleased  the  citizens  of  Florence, 
o£  that  beautiful  and  celebrated  daughter  of 
Rome,  to  cast  me  forth  from  her  bosom, 
where  I  was  bom  and  nourished  all  my 
life,  and  where  it  is  my  earnest  wish,  if  she 
permit  it,  to  rest  my  wearied  spirit,  and 
linger  out  the  little  time  that  there  is  left 
me.  In  every  country  where  our  tongue 
is  known,  have  I  presented  myself,  wan- 
dering, and  almost  a  beggar,  displaying  the 
wQunds  that  fortune  has  inflicted  on  me, 
and  the  blame  of  which  is  ever  unjustly 
flung  upon  the  sufferer.  I  have  been  truly 
Hke  a  vessel  without  sail  or  rudder,  cast 
upon  strange  shores  and  harbours  by  the  ri- 
^gotous  wind  of  poverty  and  misfortune,  and 
have  appeared  to  the  eyes  of  many,  who, 
from  my  renown,  had  formed  of  me  a  far 
different  idea ;  and  the  misevable  spectacle 
I  offered,  not  only  degraded  my  person,  but 
diminished  even  the  value  of  my  uw**.— 
It  b  therefore  1  wish  to  elevate  these  to  the 
Utmost  of  my  abilities  both  in  thought  and 
in  style,  that  they  may  possess  the  more 
weight  and  authority.'* 

From  this  pathetic  appeal  we  per- 
ceive how  much  wounded  pride  ur^ed 
him  to  exertion  ;  and  his  mdignation 
against  his  country,  (for  he  was  seldom 
hi  the  soft,  forgiving  mood  of  the  above 
quotation,)  his  splendida  bilis,  must 
have  been  another  powerful  excite^ 
ment.t  These,  however,  can  he  con- 
sidered but  as  auxiliary  causes.  The 
principal  feature  in  the  *^  Divina  Com- 
roedia,"  is  its  being  a  monument  to  the 
memory  of  his  first  love.  This  was  the 
original  thought,  which,  swelled  and 
m(Mified  by  the  peculiar  circumstances 
of  the  poet's  life,  his  philosophic  ac- 
quirements, and  melancholy  habits, 
produced  the  noble  work  on  which  so 
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much  ink  and  admiiatioii  have  been 
shed. 

Wishing  to  introduce  Dante  to  our 
readers  in  some  other  light  than  that 
commonly  received  and  repulsive  one 
of  his  being  the  poet  of  Hell,  we  have 
somewhat  anticipated  the  oonrse  of 
biography..  Durante  Alighieri,  or  more . 
briefly  and  familiarly,  Dante,  was  bora 
in  May,  1265,  under  a  lucky  horoaeope, 
according  to  the  observations  of  hia  pre- 
ceptor, Brunetto  Latini — the  sun  be- 
ing then  in  Gemini.  Nor  was  his  mo- 
ther, if  we  credit  Boceacio,  withovt  a 
dream  prophetic  of  his  future  renown. 
The  biographers  of  the  poet  having 
thus  ushered  him  into  the  world  with 
a  due  accompaniment  of  prodigies, 
proceed,  in  the  same  spirit  of  veracity, 
to  assign  to  ,him  an  illustrious  race  of 
ancestors.  Villani  and  others  mention 
him  as  descended  from  the  Frangipani, 
a  family  renowned  for  having  been  the 
most  effective  destroyers  of  the  Colo- 
seum.  In  seeking  to  establish  for  the 
poet  the  honour  of  noble  birth,  they 
certainly  but  follow  his  own  intima- 
tions. From  a  passage  in  the  Inferno, 
it  is  supposed  by  some,  that  Dante  con- 
sidered tiimself  one  of  the  descendants 
of  the  ancient  Romans  : — 


^*'  In  cui  riviva  la  aeraent^  santa 
Di  quei  Roman,**  &c. — Canto  15. 

Though  not  altogether  conclusive  of 
itself,  the  passage  is  nearly  so,  when 
joined  with  the  numerous  others  in 
which  he  attacks  the  nuova  gentc'^^he 
new  comers — to  whom  he  attributes  in 
several  places  all  the  misfortunes  of  his 
country : — 

*'  La  gente  nuova,  e  i  subiti  guadagni, 
Orgoglio,  e  dismisura  ban  generata, 
Fiorenza,  in  tc,**  &c 

Canto  16..— /tt/Srmo. 
And, 

*^  Sempre  la  confusion  ddle  persone 
Prindpio  fu  del  mal  della  cittade,*'  &c. 
Canto  16 — Paradieo. 


^^  8i  tosto,  come  in  su  la  sogUa  fui 
Di  mia  seconds  etade  e  mutai  vita, 
Questi  si  tolse  a  me,  e  diessi  altrui,**  &c. 

Purg.  Canto  SO. 
And 

^^  Mai  non  t*apprescnt6  natura  od  arte 
Piacer,  quanto  le  belle  membre  in  ch'io 
Rinchiusa  fui,  e  che  son  terra  sparte.** 

Purg,  Canto  31. 
f  He  could  scarcely  hope,  although  in  a  poetic  moment  he  has  uttered  8ttch«  that  his 
poem,  containing  so  much  bitterness  against  his  countrymen,  could  ever  conciliate  or  in- 
dttoe  them  to  recal  him  from  exilei 
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Cioci^goidft,  whose  wm,  Alighieri, 
(so  called  from  his  mother^  a  noble 
Ferrarese  of  the  name,)  was  thegreat- 
gtandfather  of  the  poet,  is  the  chosen 
anoeator  whom  he  addresses  in  Para- 
dise. This  Cacciaguida,  whom  Lio- 
naidi  Aretino  styles  Cavaliere  Fioren- 
tiso,  was,  we  may  suppose,  among  the 
moat  honourable  of  their  family.  In  his 
ooDTersation  with  Dante,  he  ambigu« 
onsly  says,  that  it  is  better  to  be  silent 
than  to  speak  of  his  ancestors : — 

*'  Basd  di  mid  magg^ri  udime  questo't 
Chi  d  81  faro  e  oDde  Tenner  qairi, 
Kb  k  tacer,  die  ragionare,  onesto.*' 

ParadUo^  Canto  16. 

And  it  still  is  a  donbt  with  commenta- 
lors,  whether  this  onesio  should  be  in- 
teri^eted  to  the  credit  or  discredit  of 
Caeciagulda's  ancestors.  There  can  be 
no  doubt,  however,  that  the  poet  was 
bom  of  respectable  parents,  and  was 
left  by  his  father,  who  died,  his  son 
being  yet  a  child,  in  easy  circumstan- 
ceS'  He  was  brought  up  by  his  mo- 
ther, Bella  ;  and  her  care,  as  well  as 
his  aflloence  and  respectability,  is  pro- 
ved by  his  having  had  for  preceptor, 
Brunetto  Latini,  the  most  celebrated 
man  ofleaming  then  in  Florence.  But 
his  elevation  to  the  priorship  is  erro- 
neously advanced  by  many  as  a  proof 
of  the  poet's  rank — ^the  law*  declaring 
that  no  noble,  or  cavalier,  or  one  at- 
tadied  to  any  such  families,  was  eligi- 
ble to  Chat  office.  Moreover,  the  num- 
ber of  priors  being  twelve,  and  those 
changed  every  two  months,  it  is  rather 
a  proof  of  Dante's  mediocrity  of  dr- 
cnmstances,  if  it  be  not  attributed  to 
his  age»  that  he  was  diosen  so  late.  It 
is  also  remarkable,  that  the  contempo- 
rary historians,  Villani  and  Dino  Cora- 
pagni>  eye-witnesses  of  the  troubles  of 
tbne  times,  and  the  latter  more  than 
onoe  Prior^  in  their  rdations  of  the 
very  events  of  Dante's  priorship,  never 
once  mention  his  name.  It  is  only  at 
a  later  date  they  recur  to  the  active 
part  taken  by  the  poet  during  the  time 
of  his  magistracy. 

The  next  disputable  point  in  the 
poet's  life,  is  his  love  of  Beatrice,  which 
we  have  in  part  discussed.  It  is  not  to 
be  denied^  that  once  or  twice  he  con- 


fbnnds  her  spirit  with  some  divine  per- 
sonification ;  but  it  is  equally  evident, 
that  the  Beatrice  whom  he  meets  in 
Paradise,  is  the  Beatrice  of  his  early 
and  human  passion  :•— 

-— "  Men  che  dramma 
Di  sangue  m V  rin&asa,  die  non  tremi ;   • 
Conosco  i  segni  ddl*  antica  fiomma.*' 

Purg.  CttirfoSl. 

Nor  is  it  worth  while  to  mention  the . 
assertion  of  Boccado,  who  makes  a  De- 
cameron of  every  thing,  in  which  he 
declares  Beatrice  to  have  been  married. 
He  even  mentions  the  name,  Simon  dd 
Bardi.   Mr  Simon  may  have  married  a 
Beatrice,  and  Boccado  may  dience  have 
taken  his  story ;  but  such  an  idea  it  is 
imposdble  to  recondle  with  the  *'  Vita 
Nuova,"  and  other  writings  of  Dante. 
The  poet  met  his  Beatrice,  he  himsdf 
informs  us,  at  nine  years  of  age ;  and 
his  pasdon,  of  course,  gave  birth  to  his 
muse.    "  Con  guesia  donna  mi  celai  aU 
guanii  anni  e  mesi,  e  feci  per  lei  cerU 
coseiteper  rima."  Th'e  '^  certain  little 
things  for  rhyme,"  however,  bespeak 
knowledge  acquired  from  the  perusal 
of  other  volumes  than  ladies  eyes.  Be- 
sides the  philosophic  and  scholastic  ao* 
quirements  whidi  enabled  him  after- 
wards to  gain  the  prize  of  controversy 
in  the  Univerdty  of  Paris,  mudc  and 
painting,  we  know,  also  shared  his  at- 
tention ;  and  Cassclla,  whom  he  intro. 
duces  so  beautifully  in  the  commence- 
ment of  the  Purgatory,  is  said  to  have 
been  his  master  in  Uie  former  art. 
Whether  Dante  knew  Greek,  has  been 
as  much  debated  as  whej^er  Shake- 
speare knew  Latin.    Pelu  thinks  he 
was  acquainted  with  that  language,  and 
quotes  in  proof  many  terms,  such  as 
perizoma,  entomata^&c,  in  the Comme- 
dia,  which  Dante  might  have  easily 
gleaned  from  Latin  translations.  Maf- 
fd  holds  the  opinion  contrary  to  PeUi, 
which  is  the  more  probable.    Dante 
was  certainly  deeply  read  in  Aristotle ; 
but  from  the  rarity  both  of  Greek 
books  and  Greek  knowledge,  as  well  as 
fr(Hh  the  frequent  confutations  of  Aver-    ' 
roes,  it  is  likely  that  he  studied  the 
Stagyrite  through  the  medium  of  a 
trandation  from  the  Arabict  The  ex- 
tent of  hia  acquaintance  with  the  La- 


*  It  may  be  dl^sd  in  contradiction,  that  this  law,  with  the  others  passed  by  Giano 
deDa  Bella,  was  rejMtled  on  his  expolsion  in  1294.  It  howaver  snffidently  pnivei  oal 
of  what  laok  ta  life  the  Priors  were  to  be  chosen. 

t  Fiedarick  che  Second,  and  his  Suooetsor,  Manfred,  caused  many  works  of  Aristotle 
10  be  trsBshifed  from  the  Arabic 
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till  clafisics  ocmld  be  easily  marked  out 
In  the  commencement  of  his  great 
work,  he  enumerates  four  great  poets 
in  addition  to  Virgil  and  himself,  (for 
he  was  not  without  a  just  opinion  of 
his  own  importance) — ^these  are  Ho- 
mer, Horace,  Ovid,  and  Lucan.  The 
first  he  knew  merely  by  fame,  and  the 
second,  notwithstanding  the  honour* 
able  place  assigned  him^  Dante  seems 
either  to  have  not  read  or  not  enjoyed. 
After  Virgil,  Ovid,  Lucan,  and  Statins 
were  his  fivourites ;  and  in  this  prefer- 
ence he  was  followed  not  only  dv  his 
countrymen,  but  by  Chaucer  and  our 
early  poets.  Nothing  can  be  more 
naSve  than  the  question  which  Statins 

a  to  Virgil  respecting  his  poetical 
ren. 
•*  Dimmi,  dov'i  Tefenzio  nostro  antioo, 
Cecilio,  Plaato,  e  Varro,  ae  lo  sai ; 
Dimmi,  se  ton  dannati,  in  qual  vico  ?*' 

Purg.  Canito  tt, 

**•  TcH  me,  where  is  Teience  our  aadent, 
Cecilios,  Plautus,  and  Varro,  if  you  know  ? 
Tell  me,  are  they  damned,  and  in  what 
place?" 
To  elucidate  his  knowledge  of  the 
Latin  tongue,  we  might  quote  his  bar- 
barously written  treatise,  "  De  Mo- 
narchia,**  and  his  strange  construction 
of  the  well-known  line  of  his  favourite 
author,  *'  Auri  sacra  fames,"  &c — ^he 
takes  sacra  literally,  so  as  to  make  ava* 
rice  a  virtue.  Whatever  was  his  know- 
ledge of  classic  literature,  his  venera- 
tion was  ample.  He  seems  to  have 
regarded  it  precisely  in  the  same  light 
as  the  holy  Scriptures ;  and  whenever 
he  has  occaaion  to  quote  precepts  or 
examples,  he  chooses  them  alternately 
from  the  Bible  and  from  ancient  his- 
tory. 

^  Qaind  advien,  ch'  £saik  si'diparte 
Per  seme  di  Jacob  ;  e  vien  Quirino 
Da  si  vil  padre,  che  si  rende  a  Marte.** 

The  Israelites  that  murmured 
against  Moses,  and  the  Trojans  that 
murmured  against  ^neas^  are  punish- 
ed by  him  in  Purgatory  together  for 
their  disobedience.  He  sees  in  a  vi- 
sion the  Viivin  Mary,  and  Pisistratus, 
and  St  Stephen, — a  jumble  only  to  be 
equalled  by  the  "  Neptune,  Plutardi, 
and  Nicoaemus"  of  the  Irish  song. 
His  distribution  of  punishments  is  as 
unaccountable;  Uiough  a  rcnpublican^ 
be  puts  Judas,  Brutus,  ana  Cassius, 
each  in  one  of  Lucifer's  three  mouths, 
thus  condemned  to  eternal  mastica- 
tion.   Virgil  is  in  hell,  and  Orestes  in 
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Purgatory,  to  the  no  imall  embarrass- 
ment of  commentators.  And  Mynrfaa 
is  punished  with  the  liars,  not  for  in- 
cest, but  deception.  The  poet,  in  fact, 
must  have  put  down,  without  distinc- 
tion or  previous  arrangement,  what- 
ever was  suggested  to  him  by  after- 
thought or  casual  reading.  And  if  we 
can  suppose  that  he  either  originally 
conceived,  or  borrowed  elsewhere  than 
from  Virgil,  the  fundamental  idea  of 
his  poem,  his  superficial  classical  ac- 
quirements are  to  be  regretted,  as  spoil- 
ing the  unity  of  a  work,  which  was  to 
be  the  foundation  of  modem  litera- 
ture. 

The  classic  writers  were  not  the  only 
preceptors  of  Dante.  He  could  ndt 
tail  to  become  acquainted  with  the 
poetry  of  his  age  and  of  the  preceding 
one,  oy  no  means  contemptible  either 
in  extent  or  excellence.  Indeed^  we 
find  in  him  frequent  instances  of  imi- 
tation, a  crime  to  which  the  present 
times  are  severe,  but  the  atudiooa 
avoiding  of  which  is  more  a  sign  of 
affectation  than  of  genius.  The  spailc 
of  poetry  had  been  struck  and  kept 
alive  by  numerous  minstrels,  among 
the  Saracens  and  I'roubadours,  in 
Spain,  and  Provence^  and  Sicily.  But 
these,  an  idle  and  a  wandering  race, 
with  the  quick  fancies  incident  to  their 
age  and  manner  of  life,  had  continued 
hatping  for  a  century  on  those  eveiy 
day  passions,  which.  If  twice  sang, 
must  be  once  feigned.  The  Italians, 
who  cultivated  the  muse,  if  they  did 
not  all  bring  real  passions,  at  least 
brought  learning  and  thought  to  ito 
support ;  and  although  the  Dialectics 
and  Physics  of  Aristotle  were  no  very 
fit  source  of  inspiration,  as  those  may 
know  who  have  waded  through  thie 
**  Paradise"  of  Dante,  yet  much  Pla- 
tonism  had  found  ita  way  into  verse 
even  before  the  days  of  Petrardi; 
while,  independent  of  philosophy  al- 
together, the  study  of  the  sacred  wri« 
tin^,asd  of  the  Fathers  of  the  Chureh, 
which  the  newly  acquired  freedom  of 
the  Italian  cities  had  opened  to  their 
laic  and  poetic  scholars^  gave  a  basis 
and  dignity  to  their  verse,  which  that 
of  the  Troubadours  wanted.  The  ear^ 
lier  poeu  of  Italy  adopted  the  themes^ 
the  allegories,  and  the  stameaa  of  the 
Proven^ls,  but  eclipsed  the  renown 
of  dieir  masters  by  the  philoao^c 
knowledge  and  subttltics  which  they 
forced  into  such  a  dress.  Thusy  the 
separating  barrier  that  existed  between 
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the  foDoireife  ct  the  n^Qie  and  those 
of  the  fdiools  being  taken  away^  the 
karned,  finding  poetij  the  most  po- 
pular vehide  for  pubhsbing  and  di»- 
eemmating  their  doctrines,  framed 
their  whok  stock  of  acquirements  into 
rhyme.*  The  object  of  Terse  became 
to  instmct,  not  to  amnse;  and  this 
n^  for  the  didactic,  carried  to  the 
extreme  of  pedantry  in  Brunetto  La- 
tini,  the  preceptor  of  Dante,  strongly 
infeeted  that  noet  himself,  who  has 
devoted  no  small  part  of  his  great  work 
to  a  display  of  nis  vast  and  useless 
knowledge.  But  if  we  owe  to  this 
prevailing  taste  some  tedious  and  un- 
inteUL^;ibTe  cantos  of  the  Commedia, 
we  are  most  likely  indebted  to  the 
same  for  that  work  a  being  what  it  is, 
and  not  a  mere  sonnet  or  elegy  to  his 
Beatrice; — ^it  waa  the  lover  and  the 
scholar  united  that  produced  the  poet. 

From  the  writers  of  his  age,  little  is 
to  be  gathered  concerning  Dante  pre- 
vious to  his  unlucky  advancement  to 
die  magistracy  in  1300.  His  fame  as 
a  poet^  before  the  composition  of  his 
great  work,  we  should  conjecture,  fVom 
one  of  his  own  expressions,  not  to  have 
been  extensive  ;-^ 
«  Dirvi  chi  sia,  satia  pstlare  indamo, 
Che  *1  noma  jnio  ancor  molto  son  suona.** 
Purg.  Cant.  14 

Yetliis  Cbnzoat  must  have  excited 
attention  ;  and  he  makes  Bonagiunta, 
whom  he  meets  in  Purgatory,  (the 
time  supposed  being  iSOOj)  address 
him  with  the  commencing  line  of 
one  of  bis  pieces.  Of  the  drcum- 
atanoesi  of  his  early  life  also,  little  is 
recorded  ;  it  is  saia  that  he  became  a 
Franciscan  monk  in  his  youth,  but 
the  story  is  unsupported  and  unlikely. 
All  we  xnow  is,  that  in  1889  he  was 
at  the  battle  of  Campaldino,  in  which 
the  Florentines  defeated  the  Aretines ; 
that  in  the  following  year  he  fought 
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with  his  oonntryinen  agftuiet  the  Pi. 
sans ;  and  that  in  1991^  he  married 
Gemma  of  the  Donatii  a  celebrated 
family,  afterwards  at  the  head  of  the 
Guelphic  faction.  She  proved,  it  la 
said,  a  perfect  Xantippe,  and  was  at 
last  sep«rated  fVom  the  poet,  not,  bow-^ 
ever,  till  she  had  borne  him  several 
children,  among  the  rest,  Pietro^  who 
became  the  first  commentator  of  his 
father's  poem,  and  ano^er,  whom  he 
called  Beatrice,  after  his  first  love, 
the  daughter  of  Portinari.  His  quarrel 
and  aversion  to  his  wife,  a  Donati  and 
a  Guelpb,  may  have  been  no  shffht  in- 
ducement to  his  afterwards  joining 
with  the  Ghibellini  faction,  in  opposi- 
tion both  to  his  own  former  opimons^ 
(for  he  had  fought  on  the  side  of  the 
Guelphs,)  and  even  expresaed  in  a  let- 
ter  his  delight  (allegrezza)  at  thdr 
victory,  as  well  as  to  those  of  his  an- 
cestors, whom  he  confesses  to  have 
been  universally  Guelphic.  But  it  is 
time  we  should  endeavour  to  give  some 
account  of  these  famous  parties. 

Florence,  like  the  rest  of  the  towna 
of  Italy,  hsui  gained  a  tacit  kind  of  in- 
dependence f^m  the  absence  and  the 
concessions  of  the  German  emperors. 
The  body  of  her  citizens  sought  to 
preserve  the  republican  form  of  go« 
vernment,  to  wnich  she  was  biassed, 
by  her  free  municipal  institutions,  in- 
herited from  Rome.  These  classic  pro- 
pensities, however,  ill  agreed  with  the 
feudal  ideas  of  her  nobles,  so  that  to 
the  private  quarrels  of  family  hatred, 
were  added  the  continual  struggle  for 
power  between  the  citizens  and  the 
nobles.  Every  means  that  the  people 
could  devise  to  advance  their  &vouiite 
and  laudable  scheme  of  freedom  were 
put  in  execution ;  law  was  heaped  on 
law,  and  new  systems  of  government 
foUowed  one  another  almost  in  month- 
ly suoce88ion.t    The  first  method  by 


•  *«  N<n  tosto,**  says  Tiraboschi,  roealdng  of  these  times,  *•«  incoDtriamo  il  nome  df 
Tealogl«  di  Leggesti,  di  Medici,  di  Gnenieri,  i  quali  non  si  sdegnanmo  di  poetare.*' 

f  Tiiia  is  the  sabject  of  one  of  the  fine  indignant  passages  of  the  Commedia*    Pur* 
gataHoyCamtofL^ 

*'  Atene  e  Lacedemona,  die  fenno 
L*antiche  leggi,  e  fixron  si  dvili, 
Fecero  al  viver  bene  un  picciol  ceono,  - 
Verao  di  te,  die  fai  tanto  sotdli 
Piowedimenti,  di*a  mezzo  Novembfe 
Non  g^nge  aud,  die  tu  d'Ottobre  fill, 
Quante  volte  del  tempo,  che  rimembre  ? 
Legge,  moneta,  e  ufido,  e  costume 
Ha  tu  mutato,  e  rinDOvato  membre  ? 
£  se  ben  ti  rioorda,  e  vedi  lume, 
Vedrai  ta  simi^Uante  a  queHa  *nferma, 
Che  non  pud  trovar  posa  in  sa  le  piume, 
Ma  con  dar  volta  luo  dolore  schemia.*^ 
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which  they  sought  to  keep  down  the 

iofluence  of  the  nohles^  was  to  appoint 
a  foreigner  to  be  their  governor  or 
Podesia,  the  Senate  and  cento  buoni 
nomini  not  possessing  vigour  enough  ; 
this  was  in  ISO?^  soon  after  which 
sprung  up  in  the  city  the  factions  of 
uuelpn  and  Ghibelline,  the  former 
mrtizans  of  the  Fope^  the  latter  of  the 
£inperor. 

The  quarrel,  at  first  private,  but 
which  in  a  little  time  came  to  veil  its 
inveteracy  under  these  more  general 
pfurty  names,  originated  in  one  of  the 
jBuondelmonti,  who,  betrothed  to  a  la- 
dy  of  the  family  of  Uberti,  broke  the 
promise  given,  and  married  into  the 
nouse  of  Donati.  He  was  soon  after 
kill^  in  the  streets  of  Florence  by  the 
relations  of  his  slighted  mistress.  The 
party  of  the  Buondehnonti  became 
Guelphs ;  the  Uberti,  on  the  other 
hand,  especially  one  of  the  family 
named  Feriuata,  immortalized  by 
Dante,  espoused  the  cause  of  the  Ghi- 
bellinofi.  The  parties,  being  pretty 
equally  matched  in  power  and  num- 
bers, remained  for  some  time  in  a  state 
of  enmity  and  war,  with  much  blood 
spilled,  but  without  any  signal  advan- 
tage on  either  side,  until  1248,  when  the 
Ghibellini  party,  with  the  aid  of  Fre- 
derick the  Second,  drove  the  Guelphs 
completely  out  of  the  town.  Frederick 
dying  two  years  afterwards,  the  ex- 
iled party  returned.  The  Ghibellines, 
however,  did  not  rest,  but  endeavour- 
ed to  supply  the  loss  they  had  sus- 
tained in  Frederick,  by  forming  a  con- 
nection with  Manfred,  his  natural  son, 
who  then  reigned  over  Sicily  and 
Naples.  Their  intrigues  were  disco- 
vered, and  the  republican  party,  who 
had  established  a  government  accord- 
ing to  their  own  views,  after  the  re- 
turn of  the  Guelphs,  joined  with  this 
party,  and  expelled  their  enemies  from 
the  city.  They  retired  to  Sienna,  and 
demanded  aid  from  Manfred,  to  re- 
store them  to  their  country.  The  Si- 
cilian prince  complied  with  their  re- 
quest, but  sent  a  force  so  small,  as  to 
prove  of  little  advantage  to  his  allies. 
A  trick  of  their  general,  Farinata, 
however,  soon  procured  a  more  effi- 
cient supply ;  he  took  care  so  to  ex- 
pose the  troops  of  Manfred,  that  they 
should  be  routed  by  the  Guelphs,  and 
the  royal  standard  taken.  Having  ob- 
tained a  considerable  force  from  Man- 
ned, owing  to  this  stratagem,  Farinata 
l^epared  another  against  his  enemies. 


QfD^nU,  Wid  lui  Timet. 
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the  Floraitine  OiMlphs^  witfa  no  \m 

success.  Bv  instructing  men  whom 
he  sent,  and  who  pretended  to  desert, 
he  led  them  to  beueve  that  there  was 
a  Guclphic  party  in  Sienna«  ready  to 
open  the  gates,  if  the  Florentine  army 
approached  their  walls.  Deceived  by 
this  false  intelligence,  they^arched 
towards  Sienna  under  the  conduct  of 
Count  Guido  Guerra,  and  a  battle  en- 
sued between  them  and  the  Ghibel- 
lines, aided  by  Manfred,  at  Artua  or 
Mont- Apesti,  in  September,  1260 ;  in 
which  mcmorable*action  the  Guelphs 
were  defeated  with  great  slaughter,  and 
retiring  to  Lucca,  their  enemies  onoe 
more  took  possession  of  Florence. 

Iq  the  mean  time.  Urban  the  Fourth, 
who  then  occupied  the  pontifical 
throne,  had  called  in  the  aid  of  Charles 
of  Anjou  against  Manfred,  who  was 
defeated  by  the  French  under  Charles 
near  Beneventum  in  1265,  the  Tery 
year  in  which  Dante  was  bom.  Man- 
fred himself  perished  in  the  action* 
Upon  the  news  of  his  death,  the  Flo- 
rentine citizens  in  vain  endeavoured 
to  establish  once  more  their  popular 
form  of  government,  for  the  restored 
Guelphs,  chasing  out  in  their  turn  the 
opposite  party,  gave  up  the  dominions  . 
of  the  city  for  ten  years  to  Charks, 
who  sent  them  one  of  his  captains  in 
governor,  with  a  sufficient  force.  Not- 
withsCanding  this,  the  GhiheUines 
found  means  gradually  to  return,  and 
to  keep  alive  the  party  dissensions  of 
Florence.  Pope  Gr^ry,  inl272,  vain- 
Iv  attempted  to  heal  these,  by  maJung 
the  Syndics  of  both  parties  kiss  one 
another  in  public  In  1279,  Cardinal 
Latino,  by  order  of  Pope  Nicholas, 
undertook  the  task  of  mediator  with 
more  success.  He  also  obliged  the 
Syndics  on  both  sides  to  Idi^  in  token 
of  reconcileation  ;  while,  to  satirfy 
the  imperial  party,  and  at  the  same 
time  to  leave  the  preponderance  in  the 
hands  of  the  Papal,  he  established  a 
government  of  fourteen  hwmi  nonUni, 
or  good  men,  eight  of  whom  were 
Guelphs,  and  the  remaining  six  Ghi- 
bellines. The  next  form  of  govern- 
ment established  at  Florence  were  the 
Priors,  celebrated  for  having  caused 
the  exile  and  misfortunes  of  Dante; 
and,  like  the  brief  historical  sketc^ 
into  which  we  have  digressed,  on  that 
account,  if  on  no  other,  worthy  of  at- 
tention. 

In  the  pacification  of  Cardinal  La- 
tino, the  Guelphic  party,  as  above  ob- 
16 
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wed,  Ind'beim  left  predominant; 
eeminenchig  to  increase  theb  power^ 
mod  to  use  their  ascendancy  haughtily, 
^wy  at  length  drove  the  popuhir  party 
to  unite  with  the  Ghibellines,  so  that, 
m  June,  1299,  a  kind  of  insurrection 
took  place,  which  ended  in  Priors  he- 
ing  appointed.  The  office  was  hut 
fat  two  months;  at  first  three  were 
chosen,  then  six,  and  at  last  the  num- 
ber heeame  increased  to  twelve.  They 
were  elected  each  from  one  of  the  in- 
corpoiBted  trades  or  professions,  call- 
ed aeets,  into  one  of  which  every  dti- 
wen  of  Florence  was  ohliged  to  enrol 
himaelf.*  Dante  was  among  the  hody 
of  phyaidaBS ;  but  it  is  not  thence  ar- 
gued, that  he  ever-  devoted  himself 
partiealarly  to  the  study  of  medicine. 
Hie  Priors  chosen,  says  Villani ;  'Hhey 
were  drat  up  to  hear,  eat,  and  sleep, 
at  the  expense  of  the  public/'  There 
was  alio  associated  in  the  government 
a  Capitano  del  Popolo,  or  Captain  of 
the  People,  whose  office,  except  as 
we  can  gather  from  the  name,  it  is 
not  easy  to  ascertain.  The  ten  years 
wUdi  flowed  this  arrangen^ent  were, 
if  we  believe  the  historians  of  those 
times,  haleydn  days  for  Florence ;  Vil- 
lain gives  a  splendid  account  i^  the 
increasing  ricbies,  ^e  feasts,  hospita- 
lity, divernona,  and  universal  tran- 
quiUity  of  the  city, .  until  the  year 
1994,  when,  according  to  him,  com- 
raMeed  the  troables  of  the  Neri  and 
BisEiielu.  Two  years,  however,  must 
be  taken  from  this  period  of  tranquil- 
lity, for,  in  199S,  we  are  informed  Gi- 
ano  delbi  Bella  broiight  about  a  revo- 
lutioD  in  the  state.'  He  passed  many 
■eveie  laws,  called  Ordini  di  Guistizia, 
by  which  the  nobles  were  to  be  taken 
and  put  in  judgment  for  homicide,  as 
well  aa  the  rest  of  the  people ;  and  in 
support  of  these  laws,  he  caused  one  of 
the  Friora  to  be  above  the  rest,  with 
the  title  of  G<mfaloniere  di  Guistigia, 
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who  should  have  the  command  of  a 
thousand  armed  foot.  At  the  same 
time  was  nassed  the  law,  declaring 
that  no  noble,  cavalier,  or  any  one  be- 
longing to  the  great  families,  should 
be  chosen  Prior,  or  be  of  the  electoral 
colleges.  This  being  the  state  of  af- 
fairs and  government,  arose  the  feud 
between  the  Neri  and  Bianchi,  which, 
like  that  of  old,  between  the  Buondel- 
monti  and  Uberti,  at  length  came  to 
merge  its  private  quarreb  in  those  of 
Guelph  and  GhibeUine. 

There  existed  at  Florence  an  enmi- 
tj  between  the  Cerchi  and  the  Dona- 
ti,  originating  in  a  disputed  heritage, 
and  increased  by  the  usual  food  and 
consequences  of  dissension  in  these 
barbarous  times,  poisoning,  splitting 
of  noses,  &c.  This  quarrel  had  not 
acquired  much  virulence,  (for  it  ap- 
peared that  the  parties  united  in  1294 
ibr  the  purpose  of  driving  away  Giano 
della  Bella,}  till  its  union  with  that 
of  the  Bianchi  and  Neri  of  Kstora, 
which,  as  it  took  place  between  mem- 
bers of  the  same  family,  (the  Cancel- 
lieri,)  was  the  more  bitter — "  Quaeque 
apud  Concordes  vincula  caritatis,  inci- 
tamenta  irarum  apud  infensos  erant :" 
•—on  the  same  account,  for  the  sake  of 
mutual  distinction,  the  parties  took 
the  names  of  the  Neri  and  Bianchi, 
the  Blacks  and  Whites.  The  Floren- 
tines held  Pistora  in  a  kind  of  subjec- 
tion, and  had  the  privilege  of  appoint- 
ing the  Podesta,  or  governor  of  that 
town,  which,  bein<;  disputed  among 
the  different  families,  naturally  pro- 
duced an  alliance  between  the  opposed 
parties  of  both  cities.  The  Neri  join- 
ed the  Donati,  the  Bianchi  allied 
themselves  with  the  Cerchi — this, 
however,  with  many  exceptions  ex- 
tremely perplexing  to  any  one  who 
enters  into  the  history  oi^  these  events. t 
The  Donati,  as  of  old,  were  Guelphs  r 
'<  all    the  Ghibellines,"    says  Dirao 


*  The  mode  of  election  is  described  by  ViOani :  ^<  E  la  lezione  del  detto  officio  ri 
&eea  per  U  pnori  vecehi  con  le  capitadine  delle  dodici  maggiori  arti,  e  con  cerd  arroti 
die  ^egevanno  i  priore  detd  per  dascun  sesto  andando  a  squitino  s^eto ;  k  qaal  piu 
Tod  bavea  era  fatto  priore.**  L.  7.  c  79. 

"f*  Pdli,  the  only  biognpher  of  Daate  that  enters  into  the  detail  of  these  party  squab- 
bhs,  is  so  embroiled,  that  there  is  no  knowing  what  to  make  of  him.  Villani,  the  his- 
torian, is  worse.  He  talks  of  the  Cerchi  Neri  in  almost  the  same  sentence  in  which  he 
teQs  us  that  the  Cerchi  were  Bianchi,  and  afterwards  speaks  of  some  of  the  Cerchi  Neri 
sod  of  the  Claghi  being  poisoned  togethtr.  And  to  crown  the  peiplexity,  he  has  the  fol- 
lowing lentence ;  *^  Per  laqiial  cose  i  detti  caporali  di  parte  Biaaca,  Gi6  fiiron  tatti  qnd 
ddla  casa  de  Cerchi  Neri."  It  would  require  a  dob  of  an  antiquary  to  go  through  these 
eootradietions . 
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Compigni^ ''  and  thoteiHiohdd  with 
Giano  deUa  Bella/'  ftToond  the  Cer* 
cfai. 

Sometiine  previous  to  Dante's  ele- 
vation^ the  Donati  had  orged  Pope 
fioni&oe  to  send  a  legate  to  Florencey 
who,  after  the  example  of  Cardinal 
Latino^  might  restore  tranquillity^ 
still  leavinff  me  predominance  to  theirs 
or  the  Gudphic  party.  Boniffioe  sent 
Cardinal  A^uasparto;  the  consequence 
was  a  rioty  m  which  the  Cardinal  was 
insulted  and  ohliged  to  leave  Floreno& 
The  Priors^  who  ako  were  personally 
insulted  in  this  tumult^  took  the  op* 
portuni^  of  banishing  to  the  confines 
the  headiB  of  hoth  parties,  ^he  decree 
seems  not  to  have  possessed  much 
force ;  for  Corse  Donati  left  the  town 
assigned  for  his  residence^  and  went 
to  Rome  to  demand  aid  of  the  Pope, 
upon  which  the  rest  of  the  exiles  re- 
turned to  Florence.  It  was  soon  after 
this,  in  June  1300,  that  Dante  was 
chosen  one  of  the  Priors.  The  Do- 
nati at  that  time  hekl  a  secret  meet- 
ing at  the  church  of  the  Santa  Trinita, 
and  deliberated  upon  the  i»t>pos8l  of 
Pope  Boniface,  wno,  finding  that  his 
cazdinal  possesBed  not  enough  of  power 
to  compose  the  troubles  of  Florenee  in 
away  favourable  to  his  interests,  had  re- 
solved to  call  to  his  aid  Charles  Valois, 
as  his  predecessor  had  called  in  Charles 
ci  Anjou.  This  being  reported  to  the 
Priors,  and  another  tumult  ensuing, 
they,  it  is  said,  by  Dante's  advice,  ba- 
nished once  more  the  chiefs  of  both 
parties  to  the  confines.  So  hx  they 
acted  impartially,  but  the  Biancld 
party  returning  soon,  while  the  others 
remained  in  exile,  Dante  was  censured 
for  ux^ttstly  favouring  the  former  pai^ 
ty ;  espediOly  as  one  of  them,  Guido 
Cavalcanti,  whose  illheslth  was  plead- 
ed as  an  excuse  for  all  returning,  was 
his  most  intimate  friend* 


OfDmU,  €md  Ms  Tim^^ 
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It  has  been  kOm  abasKred^  that 
the  fanpdly  of  the  poet  had  been 
Gudphsy  and  that  he  oimself  had  in 
hia  twenty-fourth  year  fought  for  that 
cause.  How,  or  what  time  he  canie 
to  change  his  opinions,  is  not  easy  to 
determine.  His  frieudship  with  Gnido 
Cavalcanti,  a  brother  poet,  who  was  a 
bitter  personal  enemy  of  Corso  Do- 
nati, is  mttitioued  by  his  biographers 
aa  likely  to  have  infiuenoed  lum«  His 
quarrd  with  his  wife,  one  of  the  Do- 
natio mudit  also  tend  to  produce  the 
same  ei^t.  Moreover,  Corso  Do- 
nati, the  head  of  that  fiunily,  was  an 
insolent,  overbearing  aristocrat,  oaku- 
lated  to  excite  the  odium  of  all  the 
middling,  but  independent  rank  of  ci^ 
tiaens.  And  the  quarrel  between  the 
Donati  and  Cerchi,  or  Neri  and  Bian- 
chi,  being  at  first  distinct  firom  that 
between  Guelph  and  Ghibelline,  the 
poet,  while  yet  a  Guelph,  pursuant  to 
nia  education,  might  have  become  frma 
<me  or  all  of  the  above  causes  inte- 
rested in  favour  of  the  Cerdu,  and 
thence  being  implicated^  and  a  sufoer 
with  them,  from  the  persecution  of 
the  Neri  and  the  Guelphs,  he  might 
have  found  himself,  in  ihe  oourae  of 
events,  involuntarily,  or  at  least  withp 
out  foreseeing  it,  a  Ghibelline.*  This 
opinion,  not  altogether  the  most  ho- 
nourable to  the  poet,  seems  nearest  to 
truth.  He  does  not  speak  like  one 
who  altered  hia  opiniona  firom  rati<mal 
conviction,  or  weighing  the  axgoments 
on  both  sides— his  reasonings  are  hut 
the  invectivea  of  a  bitter  paitiaan. 
He  did  not  become  the  enemy  of  the 
Pc^  on  anv  of  the  noble  gioiinds  or 
principles  of  rational  freedom,  whidi 
ought  to  have  been  obvious  to  a  mind 
like  his,  and  upon  which,  in  truth,  he 
often  struck  without  beii^conscions»t 
Though  arepublican  and  asufierer  finm 
power,  his  principles  sxe  those  of «  ser- 


m  A  QhibelliDe  meant  a  partizan  of  the  Emperor,  but  no  one  at  that  time  thou^t  of 
the  Emperor  Albert  The  Cerchi  can  at  first  be  conddered  Ohibdlinet  hi  no  oth« 
light,  than  as  beinff  enemies  of  the  Donati,  who,  being  allied  with  the  Pope,  wees  cer- 
tainly  so  far  Quel^. 

f  So  much  so  that  Father  Hardouin  aiserU  that  he  was  an  heretic,  and  »  foUowei  of 
Wickliff ;  in  Canto  19  of  the  Inferno,  he  plainly  calk  the  Pope  the  whore  of  Babylon  : 

**  Di  voi  pastor  B'accorse  1  VangeliBta,"  &c. 

tc  *Tis  ye  the  jm^het  saw,  when  she  who  sitteth  upon  the  waters,  and  oommitteth 
loniication  with  kings,  was  seen  to  him,"  &c  <*  Ye  have  made  God  of  gold  and  of 
silver,  aad  how  differ  ye  fh>m  idolatry,  who  worship  not  one  but  an  hundred  gods  ?** 

**  Ahi  Constantin,  di  quanto  mal  fn  mattre, 
Non  la  taa  oonvenaon,  ma  quella  dote, 
Che  da  te  prese  Q  prime  sfuito  padre.** 
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eont>  and  he  Aiiljr. 

ons  tbtolwte  wivwy 
bfotlikneif  withnHhis  nrigtn  un- 
der modier,  Hiaindigitttkmkineraw 
lypenonal,  and  hk  wmnth,  like  thai 
ef  moat  peanonale  diasnctan 
to  have  been  inapired  by  nothing 
nndi^  aa  by  a  moDatrana  idea  or  1 
own  importanee. 

But  periup  we  ahonU  not  oenaore 
my  nfnd  rndch  had  the  mirfortnne 
to  cxiat  in  Aat  age,  fbr  not  havipg 
been  idde  to  ahake  off  the  weight  of 
pi^tidice  and  moial  bigotry  that  on- 
akned  it*  IRiere  exiated,  howevev^ 
many  reaaonay  obvioua  and  power Ad^ 
eipeoally  to  a  poet  and  a  Jorer  of  li« 
teratore,  which  on^t  to  have  infln* 
eneed  Date  in  ftrosr  of  the  OhiM- 
liBe  canae*  The  finperor^  fVaderick 
nae  Seoond,  had  been  hiiiiadf  a  poety 
an  ennnent  patran  of  Utemtw,  and 
endowed  wi  A  aU  the  noble  and  eh># 
fafanna  mialitiea  tiiat  eenU  adom  the 
poet  and  tfie  kfaur.  Edocated  in  the 
npnl  ooort,  and  thenoe  aoqnainled 
with  an  ita  crooked  arte  and  policies 
he  no  aooner  grew  np  to  manhood, 
than,  perceiving  the  inaidious  designa 
«f  hia  goaidiauiy  who  aongbt  to  ap- 
propriate hia  hereditary  dominiona  to 
themaelTeay  he  became  a  moat  do- 
tennlhed  enemy  of  the  Holy  Seew-« 
Whatever  Jnaliee  waa  wanting  to  the 
Ghibdline  caoae  nndar  Barbaroaaa, 
waanatored  to  it  imder  thenicnof 
rffedaridc  the  Second,  bydie  odiona 
and^  onwananled  anna  whidi  the 
Popea  cmpleyed  againat  him  and  hli 
ancceatoTfc  «'  The  Rnyeroia,"  wkj% 
oumoudi,  experienoed  fram  theP^opea 
thevHMt  crying  ii^nidce;  tiMirnoat 
tacred  f^hta  were  invaded ;  their  do^ 
mealic  repoae  tttmbied  by  tieaaona  n 
fAtat  very  finnilT ;  their  rmlalion 
aoikd  by  ealnmnkay  aid,  in  fine,  do(- 
prived  of  the  very  crown  by  inaolent 
and  hiiqnitoiv  jcdgmenta.  Thoae 
who  vren  the  oljeeto  at  thia  onjnat 
petaectttion  wei«  placed,  by  their.rank, 
dieir  power,  and  their  Tirtneay  in  that 
exalted  rftoation,  whence  their  mia* 


14ft 

eihNAUad  to  mate  the 

prafimnd  wd  nniveraal  imprea- 
aion2  fa  akhoQgh  cafmnaiwion  be  duo 
eqwlly  to  all  tne  nniortmiaAi^  atill 
mat  which  we  fed  foraoveieigna  takea 
the  fam  of  a  more  oalted  Kntimeni-* 
it  devatea  na  to  the  rank  of  thoae 
whom  it  piompta  na  to  ancooui^-wo 
call  it  loyalty,  andareennoblod  by  the 
cnthnaiaam  it  inspires."  VoLiii,p.l3S* 
How  much  incentive  to  crime  thia 
oondnet  of  the  Popes  must  have  afi> 
forded,  may  be  judged,  when  we  con«f 
aider,  that  owing  to  the  infamotta  Ailaev 
hooda  which  they  induatrioualy  pron 
p^tgd,  the  virtaoua  prinoea  of  tho 
nooae  of  Snafaia  were  eateemed  in  the 
aame  light,  and  as  mvdi  abhoiTed  aa 
the  execrable  Eccelino^  But  Danto 
waatoobiflotodtodiaoover  theaeint^ 
leating  advantages  of  the  Ghibdlino 
csnae,  even  after  he  had  adapted  it.<-T 
He  eondemna  in  hdl  or  in  purgatovy 
the  oppoaers  of  the  church,  wWKmt 
diatinction,  and  introducea  himadf,  aa 
the  only  eio^tion,  to  the  pleasuita 

Upon  the  wholes  the  condnaioB  mosi 
lysdy  to  be  trae  is,  thai  Dant^  ere  ho 
antsced  upon  the  magiatracy,  waa.  Eke 
all  of  the  mMWIing  and  iodependeni 
daaa  of  cttiaen^  one  of  Gisoo  ddr 
la  Bdla'a  party,  which  waa  originally 
more  Gudph  than  Ghibdline,  and 
which  then  favoured  the  Cerdii,  on  ao- 
eonnt  of  thdr  being  of  popular  oriffii^ 
and  km  overbearing  mannars  than 
their  enemies;  that  upon  biaadvancfr- 


mont  to  the  priordiip,  he,  with  hia 
partjr,  became  more  declared  againsi 
thoNeri,  onaccountof  their  eeeking 
to  yidd  up  the  independence  of  the 
city  mk^  by  calling  in  Charles  of  V*. 
loia;  and  that,  being  condemned  aa  a 
Ghibdline  by  that  prince,  he  became 
n  downright  one  TOnindionatijon.  In 
one  of  the  oariy  ctttttoa  of  tne  Comn^ 
dia,  whidi  he  misdht  have  written 
previona  to  hia  exue,  he  speaks  fa 
more  in  Gudph  than  Ghibdline,  at 
leaaty  with  an  impartiality  not  to  be 
met  vrith  in  the  writinipi  of  hia  latter 
'  years* 


And  in  the  Pkradiae,  Canto  VJy  he  makes  St  Peter  ipeak  angrily  enong^  against  his 

^  Nocvas  It  our  iatcniion,  that  of  the  Christian  people,  on^pait  ehoeld  be  on  one  side, 
and  one  on  another  ride  of  oar  predeceuozs ;  nor  that  the  keyi,  which  were  granted  to 
mc,  should  be  made  the  banner  of  warfae,  to  combat  agsiast  the  baptised :  nor  diet  I 
•honld  be  stamped  in  wax  for  ftlse  and  vendible  iadolgenes,  at  wfaidi  evsa  here  I  often 


Voi^  XIIL 


Of  Dante,  and  his  Tiniet, 


Chtflet  of  Valois  entend  Pknuee 
in  Noveidber  1801»  and  althon^  he 
at  fint  promued  not  to  infringe  or: 
alter  any  of  the  ftindamental  lawB, 
nor  exercise  any  jnriidiction  over  the 
city,  yet  he  in  a  little  time  todc  ad- 
vantage of  a  tttnralt,  to  pais  any  UwB 
or  decreet  he  wiahed.  By  oneof  these, 
in  January  IS02,  was  Dante  banished 
from  Florence  for  two  years,  and  a  fine 
impoaed  upon  him  of  8090  lire*  This 
fine  being  utterly  beyond  his  power  of 
paying,  whence  we  may  judge  his  for- 
tune was  not  yery  greaty  his  goods  weie 
eonfisqited.  The  decree  of  condemna- 
tion mentions  as  causes,  his  having  op- 
posed  the  coming  of  Charles  to  Flo« 
renoe,  and  his  corruption  when  in  of- 
fice.* The  noet  was  extremely  indig« 
nant  at  the  latter  accusation ;  and  to 
shew  his  horror  of  the  crime,  he  con- 
demns all  the  barattieri,  as  those  so 
culpable  were  called,  to  a  gulph  <^ 
buniing  pitch,  in  one  of  the  lowest 
cirdea  of  the  Infenio.  Upwards  of 
six  hundred  of  the  Bianchi  were  ex- 
pelled at  the  same  time ;  -and  it  may 
not  be  uninteresting  to  add,  that  the 
population  of  Florence  waa  then  com- 
puted at  30,000.  As  soon  as  Dante 
beaTd  of  the  decree  of  his  exile,  being 
at  the  time  on  an  embassy  from  the 
Bianchi  to  Rome,  he  repaired  instant- 
ly  to  Sienna,  and  thence  joined  the 
rest  of  the  eidles  at  Aresao.  By  some 
act  or  other  there,  with  which  we  are 
unacquainted,  he  must  have  increased 
the  inyeteracy  of  his  enemies  against 
him,  for  on  the  tenth  of  March  fol- 
lowing,- another  decree  (which  had 
escapMl  all  his  early  biographers,  and 
even  PelM)  was  passed  agamst  Dante 
and  fourteen  others,  condemning  them, 
if  taken  within  the  walls,  to  be  burnt 
alive.  Perhaps  the  fourteen  and  Dante 
were  the  counsellors  or  chieft,  which, 
^e  are  told,  the  exiled  party  diose  for 
themselvea  at  Arezaso.  This  decree 
was  never  recalled  till  after  1316,  when 
it  was  offered  to  the  banished,  that 
the]|r  might  return,  on  condition  of 
paving  a  certain  sum  of  money,  and 

Sublidy  asking  pardon  at  the  Cathe- 
ral  altar.    A  proud  and  noble  letter 
of  the  poet  on  this  sabject,  which  had 
escapea  Dante's  biographers,  has  been 
l^ound  in'  the  Laurentian  library  *  in 
this  he  r^^ts  recall  in  such  degrading 


CFeb; 


tiarms:— ^'Whatr  sava  he,  «*  alttH  I 
not  everywhere  eijoy  toe 'sun  and  iSbtt 
stars  ?  Can  I  not  possess  the  ddjgjbt-' 
fttl  contemphtion  of  traih  in  any  not, 
no  matter  where,  benrath  the  arcn  of 
heaven,  without  ofering  myself  up, 
deprived  of  glory,  and  laden  with  ig- 
nominy, to  the  people  and  die  citiKna 
of  Florence  ?  Nor  will  bread,  I  trust, 
be  ever  wanting  to  me." 

In  1304,  the  Biandii  party,  and 
among  the  rest,  it  is  snppoaed,  Dante, 
made  an  attempt  to  enter  Florence  by 
finrce.  They  had  succeeded  in  getting 
possession  <n  part  of  the  town,  but  in 
fine  were  expdled.  After  this  it  waa 
certain  that  Dante  despaired  fiir  a 
while  of  regaining  his  countrjr  by  boa* 
tile  measures.  Leonardo  Aretino  says, 
he  immediatdy  retired  to  Verona,  and 
then  endeavoured  by  letters,  and  every 
odier  means  in  his  power,  to  pturaie 
the  repeal  of  his  exile.  Ma£fei  agreea 
with  this  opinion,  which  is  atrmi(^y 
supported  by  the  verses  of  the  Fbx»* 
disc,  where  Caodoginda  tells  him  that 
his  first  refuge  shall  be  with  the  Sca-> 
ligers  of  Verona : — 

*'  Lo  primo  tuo  rifugio,  e*l  primo  ostdlb 
Saril  la  coTtesia  dd  gran  Lombaido, 
Che  *D  sulascda  porta  11  saoto  ucodlo,  &c.** 
Parad,  Canto  17; 

In  spite  of  tiiis,  however,  Pelli  thinks 
that  Dante  did  not  come  to  Verona  tiH 

1308,  ainoe  in  the  very  pasaagea,  ar- 
gues he,  the  p6et  sneaks  of  two  reign- 
ing in  Verona,  ana  Cane  waa  not  aa- 
sodated  with  his  Inrother  Alboin  tiU 
1304,  whereas  Dante  waa  baniahed  in 

1309.  Pdliaeems  to  forget  that  Dante 
remained  with  his  brother-exilea  at 
Aieszo,  till  1304.  His  other  argu- 
ments are,  a  document,  by  which  it 
appears  that  Dante  waa  at  Padua  in 
1306,  and  the  certainty  that  he  waa 
with  the  Ghibdlines  at  Mugello,  in 
Tuscany,  some  time  in  1307.  P^  is 
evidently  wnmg  in  his  oondusicaaa; 
the  vidt  to  Padua  was  moat  likdy  a 
casual  one  to  the  univerdty,  and  he 
probably  quitted  Verona  in  1307,  went 
thence  to  Mugello,  and  thence  took  re- 
fuge wiUi  the  Marques  Malasinna  in 
Lunigiana,  to  which  nobleman  thepoet 
dedicated  the  Purgatory.  From  this 
asylum,  as  well  as  from  Verona,  he 
seems  to  have  been  driven  by  his  cy- 


*  Lionardo  Aretino  ailds  difTerent  causes  of  expulsion,  very  unlikriy,  and  little 
agrcdng  with  the  deoae;  Pdli  prefers  following  the  opposite  account  of  Dino  C-on- 
pagni. 
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BtoliftitlaiidteMdiqMsitioii.  TIm  Yoyage  mutt  bettrnttedfai  time,  mor- 
aiMwer  bjr  wbich  he  offimded  Cane  der  to  be  veoondled  with  a  letter  of 
didk  Sow,  is  well  known ;  who,  ha^  his,  written  in  Italy  in  1315,  relbsing 
▼ing  asked  him,  why  bttflfoottsand  jog-  to  a^ail  himself  or  the  permission  to 
(das  were  more  agreeable  to  the  court  #  return  to  Florence  on  what  he  consi- 
ttm  he,  a  poet,  who  was  esteemed    dered  degrading  conditions.     What 


kamed  and  wise ;  the  other  replied, 
tbit  the  preference  was  a  sulrject  of 
fittle  wonder,  similarity  of  character 
ben^  the  stronj^est  tie  of  friendship. 

The  next  tidmgs  we  have  of  Dante, 
is  h^  fionous  letter  written  from  Tos- 
caodla,  a  small  town  in  the  Piipal  do- 
minicms,  to  Henry  the  Seventh,  who 
hadatthattimeentered  Italy.  Danteex- 
horta  him,  in  the  most  furious  manner, 
to  torn  hu  arms  immediately  against 
the  Floientines.  *'  Why  tniy  at  Mi« 
hm/'  says  he,  '*  cuttioff  off  the  heads 
of  the  Hydra,  which  but  spring  up 
doodle  as  you  destroy  them  ?  Florence 
is  the  vital  spot  to  be  attacked."-— 
"  This,"  continues  he,  speaking  of  his 
native  city,  "  is  the  viper  coiled  in  its 
Hiother's  bowels — ^this  is  the  mangy 
sheep,  that  with  its  contact  infects  the 
whob  flock  of  the  Lord— this  is  the 
Myrrha,  impious  and  execrable."  Af- 
ter such  hngoage  as  this,  we  wonder 
Count  Perticari  did  not  see  the  absur- 
dity  (tf  writing  an  essay  to  prove  the 
emorefo/no  of  Dante.  The  Emperor, 
however,  disappointed  all  the  hopes  of 
die  poet ;  having  remained  for  several 
wem  cDeamped  before  Florence,  he 
idiied  after  a  fraitkas  attempt,  and 
died  in  1313. 

From  this  period  to  that  of  1319,  the 
wanderings  and  reaidenoea  of  Dante  are 
meertain*  Thereiasoareeatown  in  Italy 
diatdoeanot  daim  thehouour  of  having 
sfibvded  him  a  temporary  exile.  Some 
say  diat  he  retired  immediately  upon 
the  Smpcror's  death  to  the  monastery 
ef  FoBiei  Avellana, ''  luogoorrido  eso- 
HUtHo/'  where  his  chamber  is  still 
thown.  But  it  b  likdy,  that  in  tbis 
tntorval  he  travelled  to  France  apd 
i?»^«^j  when  he  studied  in  the  uni- 
—-^*^  of  both  kingdoms*  Yet  this 


time  he  becsme  an  inmate  of  Busone 
da  Gubbio,  is  not  certain ;  PeBi  thinks 
in  131^— perhaps  immediately  after  hie 
return  from  foreign  travel.  In  1319 
he  retired,  |nrobably  for  the  second 
time,  to  the  protection  of  Guide  da 
Polenta,  lord  of  Ravenna,  in  which 
town,  after  spending  the  years  prece- 
ding his  deatn  in  rdigious  exercises, 
among  the  rest  his  Credo  and  seven 
penitential  psalms,  he  died  in  1391. 
Some  attribute  his  death  to  chagrin, 
occasioned  by  not  having  succeeded  in 
an  embassy,  which  he  undertook  for 
Guide  de  Polenta  to  Venice ;  but  al<- 
mostall  ihe fourteen  embassies  of  Dante 
are  apocr)rphal.  His  remains  were 
deposited  in  the  Frandsian  convent, 
which  probably  gave  rise  to  the  report 
that  he  had  been  a  ftiar  of  that  oraer. 
Guide  da  Polenta,  hia  friend  and  pa^ 
tron,  did  not  remain  long  enough  in 
power  at  Ravenna,  to  erect,  according 
to  hii  intentions,  a  monument  to  the 
poet.  This  honour  was  first  perfonn« 
ed  for  Dante  in  1483,  by  Bernardo 
Bembo,  father  of  the  famous  cardind, 
who  was  in  that  year  Pnetor  of  Ra* 
venna,  for  the  republic  of  Venioe.-^ 
Berabo's  inscription,  was  as  follows  :— 
u  Ezigua  tumuli,  Daates,  hie  torte  jscebai 

SquaUend  nulU  oognite  pene  situ ; 
At  none  marmoreo  tubnixus  oooderis  area, 

OmDibat  et  cnltu  tplendidioxe  nites. 
Nimirum  Bembus  musis  incensus  Ethiusds 

Hoc   tibi,  quern  imprimis  b»  ooluers 
dedit. 
Anno  salads  iccccLXXXiIi.  VI.KAL.JUK. 
Bernardus  Bembus  cere  suo  posuit.*' 

The  other  inscription  said  to  have 
been  written  by  Dante  himself,  is  as 
fdlows : — 

^^Juramonardiie,  superos,  Phl^gethonU, 
lacuaqus 


•  u  Anagoiice  dilexit  Theologiam  sacram,  in  qua  diu  studuit,  tarn  in  Ozoniist  in 
regno  An^un  quam  Paruiis  in  regno  Frande;  et  fuit  Bacchalariua  in  universitate 
PariiifT?«»  in  qua  l^t  sentential  pro  forma  magisterii,  legit  Biblia,  respondit  omnibus, 
at  moris  est,  et  fecit  omnes  actus,  qui  fieri  debent  per  doctormndum  in  sancti  Theolo- 
gia.  Niha  restabat  fieri,  nisi  inceptio,  seu  conventus ;  et  ad  indpiendum,  sen  faden^ 
dam  conveDtum,  deerat  sibi  pecunia,  pro  qua  aequirenda  rediit  Florentium  optimus  At. 
tota,  perfcetus  Theologus,  &c.^'    And  again, 

«^  Oxonib,  et  Parish,  ubi  fedt  multos  actus  mirabiles  in  tantnm,  quod  ab  aliquibus 
CMgeaa  Theolegins^'.ab  sliquibat  magnus  pocta,  &c" 

geraratte  Tmiboiehi,  T.  I IM,  and  CaneiHieri  SfOT  OriginnlUt  4eW  DtmU. 


IM 


^  cbobI  voiunini  tea  ^ooiqiwt 
8ed  qnn  pan  eesiH  mdkvflrat  hotpica  CM- 

tii% 
AudonmqiM  inum  petitt  fdidor  aitiu, 
Hie  dAudoT  Dantes«  patriis  eztnzris  ab  oria 
Quern  genuit  parvi  Horentia  materamoiu»'* 

In  RaTemw  sdll  xest  the  bones  of 
Ifaapoety  .    , 

«« Azid  Flotenoe  begi  her  banished  dead, 
and  weepa.** 

Of  Dante's  peraonal  appcmnce  it  is 
fecorded,  that  he  was  of  middling  sta- 
tue, bent  in  his  latter  yeaia,  and  dark 
^  complexion.  His  featores  are  pie- 
uieanred  in  numerous  pictures  and  me- 
dalsy  all  the  representations  resembling 
each  other,  and  seeming  to  conrey  the 
true  character  of  the  poet.  Boccacio 
gives  numerous  instances  of  hia  mo- 
roaeness,  love  of  reading;  and  absence 
of  mind,  not  rerr  extraordinary  in  a 
titerary  man,  and  little  worth  tran- 
scribing. Villani's  character  of  him  is 
a  curious  example  of  the  historian's 
estimate  of  hiq  own  importance  and 
that  of  Dante:— 

"  This  Dante  was  somewhat  pr&* 
sumptuous  on  the  score  of  his  great 
learning,  shy,  also  diadamful ;  and, 
like  an  ungracious  philosopher,  scarce 
knew  how  to  converse  with  Laics; 
but  fiir  die  other  virtues,  wisdom  and 
worth  of  this  great  citizen,  it  seems  fit 
that  his  memory  should  be  preserved 
in  ihis  our  Chronicle,  &c" 

Of  the  public  character  of  the  poet 
we  have  already  mken.  As  to  his 
being  originally  a  Guelph,  no  man  can 
be  censured  for  having  been  in  youth 
of  that  party  in  whose  principles  he 
wasreared ;  and  in  such  a  case,  achange. 
If  it  be  from  conviction,  is  only  tne 
more  honourable.  That  Dante  espou- 
sed the  Bianchi  partv  from  principles 
of  justice  ought  to  be  supposed,  but 
it  is  evident,  that  in  so  doing,  he  had 
in  the  commencement  no  idea  of  being 
involved  with  the  Ghibellines.  The 
tenth  canto  of  the  Iniiemo,  and  the 
scene  with  Farinata,  must  have  been 
written  in  an  impartial  moment,  and, 
although  it  is  said  that  at  most  he  wrote 
but  the  first  seven  cantos  before  his 
departure  from  Florence,  yet  the  other 
he  might  have  written  during  his  em- 
bassy to  Rome,  certainly  before  he  be- 
came a  decided  Ghibellme.  Latterly, 
his  political  principles  were  complete- 
ly those  of  a  "  poet,"  now  fririous, 
now  relenting,  now  oblivious,  me- 
nacing, andrdentingby  turns,  and  ri- 
sing to  fresh  heights  of  indignation,  m 
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soon  as  he  pefodred  tiaft  big  n^fii* 
caHons  were  disreganled.  Indu^uig 
himself  continually,  like  a  living  poet 
of  our  own  times,  in  expreasiona  of 
contempt  toward  his  eoantxy,  he  be- 
trays at  every  second  word  thaiallbia 
hopes  and  ambitions  are  oenteied  tbeiv. 
Dante's  averston,  however,  was  real, 
bitter  even  to  the  bitterest  irony,  bat 
passing;  the  same  pen  that  traced  die 
venomous  letter  to  tfie  Emperor  Henry, 
entreating  him  to  extirpate  the  Flo- 
rentines, salt,  a  little  time  previoas,  an 
expostulatory  letter  to  his  countrymen, 
(now  lost,)  commencing  in  the  weeds 
of  Scripture,  ♦«  What  have  I  done  to 
ye,  O  my  people  ?"— After  those  in- 
dignant passages  of  the  Commedia,  un- 
e(|ualled  in  depth  of  hatred  and  pas- 
sion,  follows,  m  one  of  theoonduding 
cantos,  a  hope,  that  his  renown  may 
melt  the  enmity  of  his  fellow-citisens. 
In  one  place,  Florence  is,  in  irony,  call- 
ed the  ''  Am  guidata,"  and  congratu- 
lated upon  her  extensive  colonies  in 
HeU;  in  the  odier,  she  is  the  ''  Bel 
ovile/*  the  lovely  sheep-Md,  whidi 
the  wolves  will  not  let  him  enter.  So 
in  the  living  poet,  perhaps  of  equal 
genius,  at  least  of  eoual  bde,  we4iave 
"  if  our  country/'  addressed  to  a  com- 
patriot, and  in  another  page  we  find  it 

^^  The  inviolate  island  of  the  aageandfrce;** 

where,  even  though  his  booea  ahoold 
be  exiled, ''  hia  s^rit  will  remimm  the 
sanctuary."  The  Britisk  bird  may 
have  some  caases  of  resentment,  as 
well  as  the  Italian ;  but  it  grieves  na 
to  see  a  noble  spirit,  capable  of  con- 
ceiving original  and  splendid  poetry, 
yet  deigning  to  imitate  the  antipatliies 
and  moroseness,  even  of  Dunea  and 
Aifieria. 

Count  Giulio  Pertioari,  wheat  loss 
Italy  yet  laments,  in  lus  early  argu- 
ments sgainst  the  Tuscans  on  tne  eob- 
jeet  of  their  supremacy  over  the  kn- 
gnage,  brought  in  Dante  tohia  aid>  and 
snowed  that  in  his  essay  '*  De  Fbig^ 
ri  Eloqueniia/'  he  who  was  the  very 
founder  of  the  Italian  kngusge,  gave 
no  pre-eminence  to  the  Florentine  di- 
alect above  those  of  the  rest  of  Italy ; 
and  not  only  this,  but  that  he  par- 
ticularly marxedi  the  baseness  of  many 
of  their  idioms.  The  Tuscan  polemics 
in  reply  urged,  that  these  judgments 
of  Dante's  essay  hostile  to  them,  were 
owing  morely  to  the  rtsentment  of  the 
ileroe  Ohibdline  against  bis  native 
country,  *'  e  che  raored'ogni  unano 
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fikiote»  iatiliiloj  il  fao  poeia  Tolene 
a  f ttola  dtU  die  aYeagli  tolta  la  pn>- 
pna  stanaa,  torn  in  ye&detta  la  pro* 
pi»  lingua.  Vendetta  vile,  ^toLta,  e 
nd^gna  di  ^uel  santo  petto>"  jiuitly 
idds  Pertiean : — ^the  Tuacans  were  no 
doubt  uxjiiat  to  the  memory  of  their 
iUnalrioQa  liard.  Theae  attempta  to 
defend  their  pre-eminence  of  language 
by  aaerifidng  the  character  of  their 
poel»  called  forth  an  eaeay  on  the 
**  Awwr  Fatria  di  Danie,"  from  Per- 
ticari*  in  which  the  noble  essayist,  Uke 
all  the  prose  wiitera  of  his  ooontrrx 
indulging  an  eLq;ant  and  languid  style 
of  tluMighty  sought  to  establish  for 
Dantey  an  unexceptionable  and  unble* 
niahed  patriotism,  by  weighiiifl;  wctd 
agaiQBt  word,  and  building  oondusions 
uftm  i^Uablea.  But  character  is  not 
a  thing  to  be  deduced  from  this  an»- 
tonay  of  words  and  expressions ;  alo- 
mc  altogethea  inept  to  any  subject,  but 
Mooe  of  grammar  and  antiquities. 

A  brief  notice  of  this  Essay,  written 
by  one  oonatdered  of  the  first  rank  of 
Italiaii  literati,  maybe  interesting,  not 
only  as  it  relates  to  Dsnte,  bnt  also 
to  «£Rxd  a  specimen  oi,  the  style  of 
thooi^t  and  writing,  which  bean 
away  the  pafan  in  a  country  so  much 
tslked  of  amongst  us.  The  noble  au- 
thor commences  by  observing,  that  in« 
dignationis  not  anger,  and  that,  al-> 
Ihon^  easily  confcmnded  by  a  person 
who  does  not  enter  into  the  "  reasons 
of  Stfaacs,"  one  is  Tsstiy  superior  to 
the  other  ;  in  &rther  support  of  which 
aasiiHiun  Axistotk  is  quoted.  He  then 
gRvea  the  fini  lines  m  which  Dante 
attackohiaooantry,  purporting,  **  that 
iVidff,  Ewmi,UDdJvmric€,  are  the  three 
aparioi  that  Jiave  inflamed  every  heart" 
Upcn  whidi  passage  he  thua  oom* 

'*  Bwmf'  spruigB  from  a  simerfluous 

lava  of  contention,  which  is  the  fDun- 

daiioB  of  fftotisfto.    '<  FriAs'  sprina 

tan  the  too  greatthiiatof  gkry,  whidi 

4  the  foundation  of  the  majgUinUwrt. 

iqd  *^  Avarice^'  from  too  great  a  de- 

ai«  of  the  njefa/,  which  is  the  ragione 

^"nBc  and  of  arta.      Hence  ihe 

/bf  6,  the  wisdom,  and  the  riches  of  a 

peofe;  which  are  supported  by  tpars, 

vj  ui  magistracjft  and  commerce,  are 

»^  ^  envy,  pride,  and  avarice ;  so 

thai  t^  y«ry  happineia  of  each  has  its, 

ml  inhese  very  pn^nsitiest,  &c/' 

Taq%  to  ptoTo  whal  can  be  of  no 
wmt^pun,  a  pedantle  atratn  of  rea* 
aoninijr  adopted,  of  which  not  one 
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pro^tion  la  tme^  and  aearoe  has  the 
ment  of  being  £Use,«— bdn^  rather  ab- 
aolute  nonsense.  But  we  give  the  pas- 
saae  as  it  i^  dashes  and  all,  for  the 
awe  of  a  specimen.  In  continuance^ 
the  esssyist  proves  by  reference  to  Uie 
orispurial  historians,  that  the  Floren- 
tines were  somewhat  prwtd,  eiumms, 
and  avaricious ;  and  in  support  of  die 
propositioD,  that  freedom  of  speech  is 
lauaable,  he  quotes  Polybius,  and  af- 
terwards, for  the  same  purpose,  Dion, 
Chrysostom,  Lycurgus,  Mareua  Fabt- 
U8,  and  Cicero.  The  passage  of  Dante, 
however,  with  which  all  this  trouble 
is  taken,  is  one  from  which  nothing 
could  be  inferred,  and  one  which  the 
assignees  of  Dante  and  Perticari  would 
never  have  thought  of  bringing  for^ 
ward.  The  next  philippic  of  Dante 
referred  to,  is  allowed  to  be  '^  terrible, 
and  as  if  drunk  vdth  indignation ;" 
but  the  patriotism  of  the  poet  is  vin- 
dicated, like  the  piety  of  the  author  of 
''  Cain,"  by  the  plea,  that  it  is  not 
Dante  who  speaks,  but  Bmnetto.  F^- 
ticari,  however,  pleads  once  too  often 
this  dramatic  principle,  which  leaves 
a  poet  irresponsible  fot  his  expres- 
sions :— Dante  bitterly  vituperates  his 
country  in  the  person  of  Brunetto,  snd 
pathetically  laments  its  fate  in  the 
person  of  Sotdello;  and  his  noble  eu- 
logist makes  the  best  of  both,  arguing 
without  any  farther  proof  than  the 
assertion,  that  his  indignation  was 
merely  dramatic,  but  tlmt  his  com- 
miseraiion  was  real. 

Dante,  in  his  Essay  '^  de  Volgari 
Bloquentia"  mentions  three  themes  of 
poetry.  Arms,  Love,  and  Rectitude; 
and  Perticari  undertakes  to  prove,  that 
Dante  himself  was  the  poet  of  Recti-' 
tude,  and  that  he  uttered  all  these  se- 
vere satires,  "  like  Cato,"  merely  fbr 
the  sake  of  amending  his  country. 
Thia  Cynic  philosophy  is  ever,  we 
fear,  most  selfish  at  bottom.  The 
censorship  that  pretends  to  correct  the 
world  by  calling  its  inhabitants  foul 
names,  such  as  dogs,  bogs,  bastards, 
&C.,  as  Dante  does,  appears  to  us  more 
the  mark  of  spleen  than  of  benevo- 
lence. It  is  dictated  bv  the  same  feel- 
ing that  inspired  Gulliv^s  Travels,— 
a  wish  to  gratify  the  spleen  of  the  in- 
dividual at  the  expense  of  the  species. 
Yet,  after  enumerating  all  these  Bill- 
inga^te  terms,  Perticari  calls  them^ 
not  m  irony,  ''  questo  acceso  ed  im- 
petooso  sdo  per  la  salute  degh  afflitti 
popoli  Italia.      He  also  aoeounta  for. 
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andeiciiiaiDanle't  abusive  language^ 
by  pleiding  that  he  was  an  aristocrat^ 
and  noble  **  by  birth  and  bearing/' — 
an  excuse,  the  truth  of  which  we  de- 
ny,  and  which,  even  if  true,  we  do  not 
.  allow  to  be  an  excuse ;  and  like  a  true 
Italian,  the  Count  condemns  the  lower 
and  industrious  order  of  the  people  as 
unfit  to  possess  any  power  or  influence, 
**  perche  la  forza  politica  si  crea  nel 
ossiV' — apolitical  strength  is  acquired  in 
idfenets^ — according  to  this  system, 
Italy  still  deserves  to  be  the  mistress 
of  the  world.  In  conclusion  of  the 
proofs  of  Dante's  patriotbm  he  ad-> 
duces  die  beautifUl  canzone  of  the 
poet's  old  age,  which  he  bids  to  pro- 
ceed to  his  country, "  since  /ove  guides 
it ;" — But  on  what  errand  does  this 
said  patriotic  canzone  go  ? — ^to  tell  the 
poet's  friends  to  take  arms  ogainst  his 
enemies : 

««  Prendete  Tarme,  ed  sBaltote  quella.** 

After  all,  what  is  this  quarrel  about  ? 
whether  Dante  preferred  Florence  in 
every  respect  to  the  rest  of  Italy  ? — 
bow  lamentable,  how  contemptible  is 
this  municipal  spirit,  that  isolates  every 
petty  villa^  in  its  own  importance, 
and  arms  it  with  all  the  virulence  of 
sword  and  pen  against  its  brethren ! 

Although  we  call  in  question  these 
strained  eulogixims  of  the  poet.  We 
have  no  wish  to  depreciate  his  cha- 
racter unjustly.  Dante's  must  have 
been  a  proud,  upr^ht  mind,  possess- 
ed of  all  the  political  honesty  that 
can  be  expected  from  an  age  ignorant 
of  every  rational  principle.  Nor,  in- 
deed, can  we  see  now  his  character  is 
to  be  exalted,  by  proving  it  so  nar- 
rowly patriotic,  as  to  have  vowed  ab- 
solute allegiance  and  flattery  to  his 
native  town.  A  just  and  noble  ad- 
miration of  Dante  would  have  aimed 
at  a  proof  of  the  contrary — at  a  proof, 
that  the  great  bard  was  above  provin- 
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dal  p^ndioe^  and  tfwt  he  was,  in  « 
word,  Italian.  The  attempt  would 
have  been  more  worthy,  but  not  more 
successfyjl;  the  Commedia  is  full  of 
that  mean,  municipal  pnjudioe,  that 
thinks  a  nick-name  or  abusive  epithet 
enough  to  brand  its  enemies  with 
shame.  He  seldom  or  never  rises  to  a 
comprehensive  feeling  for  Italy,  sad 
in  tne  few  instances  where  he  does, 
the  only  remedy  for  her  woes  whidl 
his  independent  spirit  can  devise,  is 
the  march  of  a  German  army,  and 
emperor,  into  Italy,  for  the  sake  ui£ 
crushing  his  fbes.  Considering  that 
such  was  his  practical  creed  in  politics, 
and  knowing  what  his  theory  on  the 
subject  was,  from  his  Essay  de  Mo» 
narehid,  in  which  he  out-Hobbtf  even 
Hobbes,  we  are  surprised  at  modem 
writers  representing,  or  at  least  wish- 
ing it  to  be  understood,  that  Dante 
was  one  of  die  apostles  of  liberty. 

"  Dante  appUed  his  poetry  to  the 
vicissitudes  of  nis  own  time,  when. li- 
berty was  making  her  dying  stn^^e 
sgainst  tyranny;  and  he  desoendcdto 
the  tomb  with  the  last  heroes  of  the 
middle  age.  Petrarch  Hved  *«wa»|p^ 
those  who  prepared  the  inglorious  £b- 
ritage  of  servitude  for  the  next  fifteen 
generations."  Fascoh — Essay  on  Pe- 
tmrch. 

We  should  very  much  like  to  know 
who  those  said  heroes  were.  But,inUie 
mean  time,  if  Mr  Foscolo  and  Mr  Sia- 
mondi  will  once  more  look  into  the 
Essay  ''  de  Monorchia,"  we  think  they 
will  find  Dante  the  most  strenuous 
partizan  of  absolute  power,  and  not 
only  a  strenuous,  but  a  very  rational 
one.*  The  latter  gentleman,  who.  is 
of  the  speculative  or  Genevese  schocl 
of  politics,  which  we  respect  for  good 
intentions  and  poetical  prose,  has  writ- 
ten a  History  of  the  Italian  Kepublics, 
in  order  to  advance  the  cause  of  liber- 
ty. His  opponents,  if  he  have  such 
ought  to  be  much  obliged  to  him ;  if 


*  We  give  the  following  specimen  of  this  famous  essay,  of  which  the  reasonla  >* 
much  better  than  the  Latin : — 

*^  Genus  humanum  solum  imperante  Monarcfaa,  sui  et  non  alterius  gxatia  est  foQc 
enim  solum  Politic  diriguotur  obliqusB,  democratise  scilicet,  olygarchias  atque  tjsnni* 
do,  qu«  in  serritutem  oogunt  genus  humanum,  ut  patet  discurrenti  per  omnes  ret  po- 
litizant  reges,  Aristocratid,  quos  opiimates  vocunt,  et  populi  libertatu  zelatoref  Quia 
cum  monarcha  maxime  diligat  homines,  ut  Jam  tactum  est,  vult  omnes  horoil*  bonos 
fieri;  quod  esse  non  potest  apud  oblique  politisantcs ;  unde  Philoaophus  in  uis  Poli- 
tids  ait,  quod  in  politia  obliqua  bonus  homo  est  mains  civis ;  in  recta  vero,  boas  henw 
et  dvtB  bonus  oonvcrtontur,**  &c  The  oondudtng  queation,  wlaA  is  deddd  ^y  this 
essay,  the  reader  may  guess  on  whidi  side,  is,  *^  An  anthoritaa  Mooaroka  iooidcat 
a  Peo  iflnraediatc^  vvl  ab  alio  Dd  ninistxo  seu  vicaiio  ?'* 
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if  there  ever  wAr  a  picture  to  disgust 
OS  ynth  the  Goddess^  it  is  the  one  he 
hes  presented.  It  not  only  offers  dis- 
sension, Uood^  crime^  and  nnitrersal 
inseeoiity  and  nnhappiness ;  but  these 
are  not  ^eren  retiiered  by  a  single  no- 
ble  character  or  noble  principle.  And 
vdiether  we  regard  the  actions  or  the 
wiittnga  of  this  taunted  period^  eren 
the  writings  of  their  first  men  of  ge* 
nios,  it  do^  not  appear  that  they  were 
influenced  by  one  motive  nobler  than 
hereditary  animosity^  and  the  choice 
of  a  master.  But  tne  political  princi- 
ples of  a  poet  are  perhaps  of  not  much 
miportance,  nor  should  weha^e  enter- 
ed into  the  discussion,  had  not  the  con- 
troreray  been  already  raised.  The  me- 
rits of  their  verse  are,  in  general,  much 
better  worth  inquiring  after. 

Great  stress  has  been  laid  by  Dante's 
admirers  upon  his  imagination,  by 
which  is  generally  meant,  the  originid 
conception  of  the  three  kingdoms  of 
the  otner  world — Hell,  Purgatory,  and 
Hearen ;  the  local  arrangementand  di- 
riaion  ofthe8eTealms,the  distribution  of 
pleasure  andof  pain,  and,  in  fine,  all  ihe 
immense  farrago  of  his  creation.  And 
great  pains  have  been  taken  to  prove, 
as  well  as  to  contradict,  that  the  ideas 
originated  in  his  own  mind,  and  were 
not  IxHTOwed  or  suggested  by  any 
other  person  or  work.  Many  critics 
have  snown,  as  they  think,  the  sources 
whence  Dante  took  the  idea  of  his 
Commedia,     Gingu^ne  ^Irgues  in  fii- 

vour  of  the  ''  Tesoro"  Si  Brunetta  faculty  by  which  he  imagined  so  many 
Latini ;  others  assert,  the  ori^n  of  it    beings,  depictins;  them  in  person  and 
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Johnson's  criticisitos  upon  Addison's 
simile  of  the  Angd  may  be  appUed  to 
the  case ; ''  1(1  had  given  the.  theme," 
said  the  Doctor,  *'  to  ten  school-boys, 
and  nine  of  them  had  brought  me  the 
Angel,  I  should  not  have  been  in  the 
least  surprised."  In  the  same  way,  we 
should  not  only  be  little  surprised  at 
a  school-boy's  arransingHeaven,  Hell, 
and  Purgatory,  equal  to  Dante,  but  we 
should  be  astonisned  if  many  did  not 
manage  it  much  better.  The  vehicle 
of-  the  poetry,  the  frame-work,  is  no* 
*thing ;  it  is  unworthy  of  Dante ;  and 
to  say  that  he  borrowed  it  from  tibe 
account  of  St  Patrick's  Purgatory  in 
Guerin  Meschino,  which  is  most  like- 
ly, is  merely  to  exculpate  his  genius 
from  having  or^natea  such  nonsense. 
Lord  Byron  says,  that  imagination 
is  a  vulgar  qualitv,  and  no  great  exer- 
tion of  gemus ;  nis  antagonists  think 
much  the  same  of  his  EVkie*  ;  and  ta- 
king the  terms  in  the  particular  sknii. 
fications  in  which  they  are  appued, 
both  sides  are  right.  It  is  not  for  Uiat 
£Multy  which  supplied  Dante  with  hia 
stores  of  ice,  and  hail,  and  pitch,  and 
torture,  an  imagination  more  worthy 
of  a  Dominican  than  a  poet ;  for  that 
which  inspired  him  with  Uie  noble 
idea,  that  Hell  was  laid  out  like  a  cork- 
screw, nor  yet  for  the  Ethics  or  Relti- 
tudine,  which  so  absurdly  perform  the 
office  of  supreme  judge--it  is  not  for 
these,  that  we  rank  his  genius  in  the 
first  grade  of  excellent,  but  for  that 


wa«  taken  from  the  Romance  of  Guerin 
Meacfatno,  and  its  pits  of  St  Patrick ; 
others,  the  Vision  of  Alberic,  Monk  of 
Mount  Csaino.*  They  all  seem  cal- 
culated to  furnish  hints  to  Dante,  who 
was  of  an  age  and  a  spirit  above  the 
petty  fear  of  being  called  a  plagiarist. 
His  iiaving  borrowed  the  original  idea 
or  not,  leaves  his  genius  wiw  us  esti- 
at  precisely  the  same  value. 


situation  with  all  the  powers  of  a  de* 
scriptiye  poet,  and  making  Uiem  speidc 
and  act  with  all  those  of  a  dramatic 
one.  The  variety  of  his  characters,  as 
of  those  of  Shakespeare,  is  the  more 
natural  and  admirable  for  not  being 
purposely  arranged  and  contrasted, 
uke  that  in  the  classic  poets.  The  he- 
roes of  Homer,  of  Virgil,  and,  in  imi- 
tation of  them,  the  Angels  of  Milton, 


*  Oinguenc^i  opinion  is  so  f«r  right,  that  Danie  most  have  taken  ihe  commcnce- 
most  of  his  pBcm  from  the  *^  Tesoro  ;**  Bnmetto,  like  Dante,  ia  lost  in  a  wood,  where 
Ovid  oflbn  himself  as  a  guide,  &a*  The  body  of  the  poem  is  said  to  be  taken  from 
Guerin,  or  Alberic  The  learned  Abate  CancelUeri  has  discussed  this  question  fully  in 
his  Esny  on  the  ^*  Originality  of  pante,*'  in  which  he  lias  inserted  a  copy  of  Alberic's 
'  Viaaaa^  aceompanied  bv  a  translation.  He  proves  it  to  be  very  improbable,  that  Dante 
eouM  ever  have  seen  the  Vision.  He  also  proves  that  the  representation  of  Hell  upon 
the  Amo  wss  subsequent  to  Dante*s  oonception*  Guerin  was  probably  the  souioe  to 
iriiidi  he  was  most  in4ebted ;  it  was  a  weU>ki>own  and  pomUar  romance  that  oonld  not 
have  esoiped  him.  Ouerin  risits  the  pits  of  St  Patrick  m  Lough  Nesgh,  famous  in 
the  middle  ages ;  meatioiied  slso  by  Aiiosto,  Caaio  10,  which  he  arranges  likea  ooricr 
screw,  piecisdy  as  Dante  manages  lus  HeU. 


158  Letter  to  Ckridepker  North,  Esq.  [[Feb. 


Letter  to  C.  North,  Esq. 

Stfi,— In  one  of  the  oldest  and  best  books  in  the  wwld,  we  find  it  written 
br  a  wise  man/'  The  thing  that  hath  been,  it  is  that  which  shall  be;  and  that 
wnich  is  done,  is  that  whicn  shall  be  done;  and  there  is  no  new  thing  nndcr 
the  snn."  Now  the  wise  folks  of  our  time  aie  apt  to  contemn  old  books,  (ex« 
oepting  the  Roxbnrghe  Club,  &&)  and  old  sayings,  and  old  people  too.  I  mean 
not  to  include  among  the  latter  jaux  worship,  nor  myself,  nor  Miss  Goldtrap, 
that  most  worthy  and  wealUiy  ndnatress  of  sweet  seyentv-six ;  but  the  fiitct 
is  so,  most  preposterously :  and  hence  so  many  modems  wno  lay  daim  to  pure 
originality  of  tnought  and  inyention,  by  spinning  matter  out  of  their  own 
■mall  brain-pans— as  a  spider  does  to  catch  flies  out  of  its  posterior  extremity 
— ^without  ever  considering  that  the  world  is  not  now  a  sucking  world,  but  has 
lived  long  enough  to  get  stout  and  strapping  for  its  years,  and  to  have  been  aUe 
to  give  ample  employment  to  myriads  of  strong-headed  brain-spinners,  since  it 
became  a  ovilizea  and  commercial  world.  Voy  possibly  the  spiders  are  of  the 
same  way  of  thinking ;  each  of  them  believing  itself  to  be  the  first  that  ever 
spun  a  tnresd  out  of  its  own  proper  podez,  and  prancing  about  upon  its  loiu; 
legs  in  great  triumph  at  its  own  original  and  ingenious  contrivances.  But  both 
you  and  I,  Mr  North,  are  afflicted — I  mean  favoured— by  Nature  with  nume- 
rous bumps  upon  the  head,  among  which  stand  prominent  the  organs  of  cogi- 
tativeness  aud  inouidtiveness. — ^A  worthy  Scottish  lady  has  often  been  heiud 
to  declare,  that  "  Maister  North's  heed  was  like  the  ootside  o'  a  pine-apple. 
Just  predigious  wi'  bumps ! — only,  some  vera  big,  and  some  vera  little,  but  a' 
in  fine  proportion,  an'  no  ae  single  organ  o'  deevildr)r  sae  big  as  a  prin-head  ; 
naething  but  just  the  sprootins  that  had  been  checlat  an'  rabbit  down  by  the 
heavy  and  rough  han'  o'  Wisdom  hersel'." 

Wnat  a  fine  thing  it  would  be  if  you  could  bring  the  dedge-hammer  of 
Maga  to  come  down  smash  at  once  upon  the  whole  concentrated  Drains  (whidi 
miffht  easily  be  stowed  away  in  a  filbert-shell]|  of  all  those  modem  menof  science, 
and  inventors,  and  discoverers,  who  are  of  the  spider  genus  before  mentioned ; 
and  who  thiii  it  quite  beneath  them  to  ascertain  what  others  have  done,  in* 
vented,  and  discovered,  before  they  themselves  get  mortally  drunk  on  their  own 
old-world  notions,  and  caper  about  with  their  hiocuping  heunkaa,  to  the  great 
annoyance  of  sober-minded  and  bump-developed  people  like  us  A  the  Nwdi ! 

I  have  two  reasons  for  writing  the  foUowing  letter  to  you  in  a  foreign  lingo> 
not  much  known  in  these  parts.  Reason  the  1st,— The  sopoAieno  nmneale  ml 
not  understand  it ;  and,  therefore,  will  not  be  aware  of  what  will  happen  if  it 
be  found  necessarv  to  spring  the  mine  by  throwing  an  English  tight  u^n  the 
subject  Reason  tne  9d, — ^The  Southern  Discoverer  will  not  eat  and  dimk  the 
less  in  his  vocation  while  people  do  not  know  that  he  is  not  a  second  Newton ; 
and  the  matter  will  still  be  preserved  in  the  pages  of  Maga,  to  be  refeired  to, 
date  and  circumstance,  if  occasion  require.  One  must  be  as  good-natured  and 
fiyrbearing  as  possible.  Let  the  spiden  thrive,  provided  they  do  not  spin  filthy 
webs  upon  our  valued  books  in  out-of-the-way  comen,  or  dangle  from  the  roof 
and  bob  against  our  spectacled  nose  with  their  horrid  garbi^filled  bellies. 
We  will  not  Crack  and  eat  them  as  a  young  English  lady  used  to  do  who  had 
a  particular  strong  fimcy  that  way,  and  declared  that  they  **  tasted  very  like 
nut  keraeb."* 

Your  most  humble, 

r. 

Edinburgh,  4M  Jamtary,  1823. 


*  Fide  Kirby  and  Spence,  Entomology. 
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lsttera  srettante  a  certi  funti  husicali,  indirizzata  al  slgnorb 
Cristoforo  North. 

Edimburgo,  It  6  Oennajo,  1883. 

Di  piuy*  ***e  attribuuee  agli  aooor- 
di  rioevuti  in  armonia,  e  seoondd  alia 
natura  di  essi^  Imo^  un  fondameQto 
unico  e  semplice :  2dOy  un  fondamen- 
to  doppio^  e  qualche  yolta  anche  tri-i 
plice;  doe  a  dire^  che>  seoondo  a  loi 
(****e^  vi  sonodegliaocQidlcheliaii- 
no  un'  iMfiBo  unico,  o  piii  di  uno  baaso, 
realmente  e  fiaicamcnte  fondflmentale. 

Per  esempio,  che  Tacoordo  perfetto  f, 

ha,  per  basso  nnioo  e  semplice,  il  8uo« 
no  C  come  fbndamentale  e  generatne 
dd  suoni  e,  a,  c,  etca;  ma  che  Tacoor- 

do  dd  nore  {» ha,  per  basso  fondainen« 

c 
tale  i  due  suoni  C, e6;  e  cod  discor- 
rendo. 

Tntto  questo  e  mdte  altre  oose  che 
d  troTano  ndle  opere  di  que'  scrittori 
forestieri,  d  trovano  andie  nella  teoria 
dd  nostro  Inglese,  e  vene  fonnano  la 
base  e  tutto  il  prcffio. — ^Fra  le  altre  cose 
di  cui  porla  I'ln^lese,  sono  qud  mcdo* 
lisdmi  intervalli  per  i  quan  differisca 
un  Buono  da  un  dtrocbe  porta  lostes- 
so  nome.  Epli  li  diiama  in  Inglese 
'^  dides/'  (e  in  Tero,  portano  in  Fran- 
oese  lo  stesBO  nome  tradotto,)  e  a«de 
averli  sooperte  e  lidotti  a  principj  fon- 
damentah,  prima  di  qaalvmque  dtra 
persona.  Ma  egli  non  aa  cbe  quegli 
mtervalli  diaoommatid  aono  stati  ob« 
senrati  e  ridotti  a  PTindpi  fondamen« 
tali  da  ****e  ed  altri  aorittori.  Qui, 
bisogna  di'io  facoia  rimarcar  una  opi« 
nione  fiildsdma  ricevuta  comnnemente 
da'  Professori  nostri.  Dioonodie,  esia- 
tente  I'intervallo  di  un  tuono,  se  at  di« 
mtawiHca  I'acatexza  dd  auono  auperiore 
per  meno  di  un  bemolle,  e  d  aumenti 
racutexza  del  suono  inferiore  per  mes« 
ao  di  un  diesis,  il  suono  aegnato  ool 
dieda  mi  piu  giiTe  del  auono  aegna* 
to  ool  bonolle.  Ma,  in  yerit4,  la  eoaa 
h  tutta  al  eontrario.  Poich^,  e.  g.  net 
modo  di  Do  ma^gioire,  il  lie  aegnato 
con  un  bemolle  mdica  un  mono  piik 
srave  di  qudlo  che  yien  indicato  per 
il  Do  aegnato  con  un  dieda. 

8.  Nd  libretto  aopramentoyato,  d 
trova,  p.  57.  I'indicaaione  di  ''  una 
maniera  aemplice,  accuzata,  e  aoddia* 
lacente  di  eaemidificar  le  acale  dialo* 


OaNATiaaiMO  Siokoex, 

Da  hingo  tempo,  come  Toi  sapete,  io 
mi  aon  propoato  di  scriTerri  riguardo 
a  certe  cose  musicali  die  mi  parevano 
o  mal'  inteae,  o  affiitto  soonoadate  non 
solamente  dd  pubblico  ma  anche  dd 
Phyfeaaori  di  Mudca  di  queato  benedet- 
tiadmopaeae.  Sarebbe  inutile  il  dinri 
come,  e  quando,  e  ]^ch^  non  ho  potu- 
to  far  quello  che  lo  yoleva  fare — ^ma 
tutto  comprenderete  pensandoyi  un 
pooo  alle  pene  della  Gotta,  aia  chira- 
m,  aia  podagra.  Se  tut  tidue  d  con- 
Midno  per  tormentaryi— poyero  yd ! 
yi  compatiBco ! — a  rvyy^y  tfy^p'  S  ^mg 

svTV  mto,  etca.  Rammentateyi  dd 
dolori  yoetri  propij,  ed  ayrete  una  giu8« 
ta  compasaione  yerao  di  me,  che  appe- 
na  ^ahpena?)  poaao  tener  la  penna  in 
mano*    Giii  grido,  Oi  ^f,  wmmml  y%, 

ypm  mnUwf  xmuS* 

Per  adeaao  mi  pare  che  baaterii  I'ln- 
dicRT,  in  breye,  (tanto  |^e  come  po* 
ttb  avcndo  la  Gotta,)  dquante  di  qudle 
ooae  di  eni  epero  ragionar  piu  a  lungo 
con  yoi  quando  U  tempo  e  la  Grotta  d 
pennettatto. 

1.  In  un  libretto  atampato  a  Edim* 
bnigo,  nell'  anno  1817,  (preaao  R. 
Pvraie,  mercante  di  muaica,  Prinoe'a 
Street,)  e  intitolato,  "  Oaaeryadoni 
GcDerdi  aopra  la  Mudca,"  etca,  d  tro- 
ya  alia,  pagina  56,  Tindieadone  di 
qudla  baae  armonioa  di  cui  d  e  aend- 
to,  di  leoente,  un  oerto  Profeaawe  In- 
g^leae  per  fbndarvi  qudla  parte  ddla 
ana  teoria  mudcde  che  apetta  d  modo 
(oaala  la  fimnok),  oomproidyo  dedotto 
od  animi  armonid  ddla  riaonania  mol- 
tipUoe.  II  modo  (oaaia  la  finrmola),  de' 
aooni  armonid  aotto^moltiplid  d  fon- 
da  81^  aperimenti  di  Tartini  ed  d« 
tii,—  e  tntti'due  que'  modi  comnren* 
dyi  non  meno  che  la  corriaponaenaa 
die  qndche  ydta  d  oaaeryi  tra  la  aerie 
dd  anoni  armonid  mdtiplid  (oyyero 
k  diyidoni  armoniche  defmonooordo) 
e  la  aerie  natunla  dd  numeri  1, 9,  3, 
4,  A,  6,  7,  8,  etca,  aono  atati  indicati 
e  riadiianti  da  ••••••••u,  ••••«, 

••••y,y**^i,  •••t,eddtri8crit. 

tori  ftmatierL* 


•  NoCa.— Ho  icritto  i  nomi  ccwl  a  bdla  poata.    Un  dtio  tempo  yi  diiA  fl  penhl. 


MO 

niche  ed  altre  per  le  diTisioni  del  fmn 
nocordo.*'  L'autore  di  quel  libretto  e 
ilprimo  dtte  ha  racoomandato  al  pab- 
bliGO  di  qneato  paeae  I'luo  del  inono- 
eofdo  per  far  conosoer  ed  intendere 
dalla  gioTeDtJk,  imparando  la  mttsica 
teoriea,  la  natura  e  le  nmnire  di  tatti 
gli  intervalli  musicali  aensibili. 
'  11  monocordo^  non  meno  che  il  po/s- 
eordo,  h  titao  stromento  antichiflBimo, 
di  citi  I'vao  e  rimportanza  tieU'  eaibire 
i  rapporti^  etca,  dcj^i  intervalli  muri- 
oaHj  fa  ottimamente  inteso  da  quel  po- 
polo  arguto  ed  ingegnoao  i  Gred  anti- 
chL  I  Greci  antioii !— que'  maestri  di 
tutta  I'Europa  nelle  belle  arti,  nelle 
adenze,  e  neU'  amena  letteratura  t 

II  canone  monoeordo  (jufi^^^i^  »«- 
Mry),  il  canone  armonico  (Ji^f$M^  tern- 
r<i»F),  e  il  canone  («•»•»),—  tra  i  quali 
ruitimo  Al  spesso  uno  stromento  da  fid 
corde,  ossia  un  policordo—sono  special- 
mente  mentovati  da  parecchi  Gred 
Bcrittori,  fra  cui  certuni  entrano  anche 
nelle  piu  minute  particolarita  intomo 
idia  grandezza  e  la  costruzione  del  Ca- 
none. 

Fra  gH  altri,  vedi  il  passo  che  co- 
mincia  cosi : — Tyr^f  ifUf  ^^nBimtf^ 

»^iilfU909  mmXtiymt  ^mvuh  ivpfdii^MnM 
eiffttrttfTH  ifi3ff  «<  ^i^«yyM*  etca. 
£  I'altro  che  comincia:— K«y«y  9) 

etca, 

£d  anoora  I'altro  comindando:— 
HUM  TV  »mhii(M»u  K«»^y««,  ^Mitii- 

Hfthn  x>*9^*  ®^^« 

'  S.  Ho  ffA  oflservato  die  i  fenomeul 
deUa  risonanza  armonica  moltiplioe  e 
fiOttomoltipHcafuroDO  noti  ai  Gred  an* 
tiehi^Tedi»»»*»**»»e  probl*,  e  •••*e 
di  •••••a. 

4.  Nella  Nuova  Rivista  di  Edim. 
burgOy  No.  4P,  ho  parlato  dello  stato 
miambile  in  cui  si  tiova  da  noi  Tarte 
del  cantare,  ed  ho  acoennato  al  pubbli- 
CO  i  metodi  del  canto  eon  tanto  fieliee 
Booeesao  oaaervala  neUe  sonole  mudca- 
li  d'ltalia.  Che  d  oonsultj  il  metodo 
del  Conserratorio  di  Mikno,  di  Bo- 
logna, etea,  e  dd  Conaervatorio  di 
Franda.  In  qudle  opere  d  park  delle 
ndaore  da  prenderd  per  oondurre  la 
ipooa  al  auo  piu  alto  grado  di  ezodlen* 
za, — dd  dinbrenti  legistri  della  Tooe 
umana,— del  Portamento  e  dd  Fik- 
S 
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niento  dd  vootA,  ed  in  mmaxuL,  di  tatio 
che  abbia  rdadone  cdl'  arte  dd  can- 
tante. 

5.  In  detta  RiTista  ho  parlato  ddia 
imperfesione  e  della  oonfhdone  che 
gi4  esiBtona  nella  modema  nomefick- 
tura  mudcale.  Davrero  ven'  k  gran 
bisogno  di  rifonna. 

6.  Mi  luaingo  di  poter  &r  ^edere, 
in  un'  altra  lefSera,  k  neoeadtA  in  coi 
d  trova  11  vcaro  cantore,  non  mono  die 
il  vero  oompodtore  di  mosica,  di  8t««- 
diar  k  vera  expreuume  muskaie  per 
mezzo  dd  fenomeni  delk  voce  parknte 
e,  in  somma,  delk  voce  esmimentej  in 
tutti  i  modi  naturali,  gli  msUi,  le  pas- 
doni  ed  i  sentimenti  del  nostro  eaaere ; 
e  inoltre,  che  I'analogk  tra  k  perbk  e 
il  canto  non  k  tanto  rimota  qnasto  nen 
creduta  da  moltL 

7.  Spero  anche  di  mettervi  aott'  oe- 
chio  una  brenssima  spiegazione  ddT 
uso  pratioo  dell'  armonk  in  tutti  i 
modi,  owero  scak  muaicdi, — ^Per  me»- 
zo  di  tre  suoni  presi  come  formanti 
un  centro  concoroante  e  prindpale  (se 
aia  ledto  parkr  cod) — al  quak  I'oree- 
ekio  attende  oome  alk  norma  o  regoh 
governatrice  di  tutti  g^  dtri  anoni  sob* 
osdinati,  ed  id  quak  tendono,  akri  piik 
altri  meno  rigproaamente,  tutti  i  anoni 
che  non  entrano,  per  generanone  dU 
zetta,  ndl'  armonk  eonooidante  di 
qnd  detto  centio. 

8.  L'  Inglese  sopramentofalo  hn  di 
fiitto  stampare  nn  abboszamento 

Idla  sua  teoria  detta  nuova,  e  cod  cie« 
dnta  eaaere  da  tatti  queHi  (toUone  mm 
eoh  Scovaete)  che  ne  I'hanno  amCa 
notizk.  Su  di  qneato  panto  «vr6  in 
aeguilo  qualdie  coaa  da  dirvi.  FrsU 
tanto  dird  sdaraente  die  nel  No.  XIV. 
ddla  Ridate  mudcdts  di  Londin  vi  ai 
trovano  oerte  oaseryazioni  au  i  ftB»« 
meni  dd  eorpi  aonori  da  mefttte  aani 
aono,  a  da  me  comanicate  non  aok* 
mente  al  detto  Ingleae,  ma,  di  pid,  a 
qnattro  rispettabiliaBime  persoacr  is 
Edimbuigo,  hmso  tempo  prima  cbe  il 
nostro  teorista  aBbia  cneduto  a  propo* 
dto  dark  alk  luoe  per  k  stunpa  fai 
qvelk  maniewr  gpsntiliaaima. 

9.  Mi  pare  die  vi  aMria  qoakiw 
analogk  tra  il  teomeno  dd  suoni  decti 
armonid,  che  aleune  Tolte  d  piiwsno 
sentire  alkrdi^  il  saono  prineipak, 
oask  fondonentak  dd  corpo  aonow 
tntto,  abbk  inoomhidato  a  wenir  piCk 
debole,  e  il  fenomeno  dei  cdori  com- 
pkmentaij,  orrero  suggerM,  tke  d 
nnno  aentire  dd  aenaa  ddvo  eome 
spettri  eealarif  pooo  tflinpo  dopo  die  d 


Lttttr  h  ChrigUpktr  Nttih,  Stf. 


■Itlifa  itMoninciftlo  a 
menle  un  quahtvogliA  color  primitiTO 
hea  diuio,  e  iwelitito.  Quest'  idm  ni 
h  vsnota  ia  peiiaicro»  oataraiido^  con 
Ioip«iiDC&to«  le  droosUuftM  tanto  belle 
qauato  singolari  di  qnett*  ultimo  feuo- 

Ho  oMcrrmto  che  a  pooo  a  poeo 

n  diminuiaca^  o  cbe  si  Tenga 

^  distinto  all'  oeciiio^  il  color  pri« 

\  oominda  a  aorgere^  a  sten- 
dcni,  ed  a  Tenir  piu  fcrtemente  riaen- 
tito  e  peroettibila  lo  spettro  del  color 
•eoonoarioy  oeaia  complementaru>»  il 
quale  ondesgia  wpra  il  color  primario^ 
e  lo  drconda  in  goica  di  alone.  Se  il 
color  primario  ^  u  roeeo^  per  eiempio^ 
lo  q^ttro  del  color  oomplementario 
sari  di  un  aazorro-Terdastro.  Coilao- 
cade,  in  mode  aimile^  nel  case  de'  detti 
looni  armonid.  Diminuendo  Y  inten- 
dtiby  e  la  duareua  del  suono  prind* 
pale»  YengODo  piu  riaentiU^  e  distin* 
gnibili  i  suoni  armonid  cbe  ne  aooom* 
pagnino  la  aensazione^  o  che  la  flcgvano 
cmue  qpettri  ministranti  al  suono  mo- 
obondo*  Per  quanto  che  io  mppia> 
qoeat'  analogia  non  e  state  mai  fin  qui 
owuiaCii  da  persona.  Se  io aveaal ia 
ToknCidi  fiomi  architettodi  una  nuova 
teoria  muaicale,  potrd  benisdmamente 
fbndaria  aopra  la  base  di  una  cod  bella 
analogia  aupposta^  ed  innalzarmin  una 
Aiittnianon  roeno  gnnde,  e  stnpenda 
che  la  torre  antica  cd  Bdo.  Ma>  dia- 
graiiatamfnte  per  me,  non  aono  gran 
fiUlodiqKiatoatalintnpresal  Per  ova 
mi  eoDtenter6  col  dire  che  mi  aembra 
piu  die  TCrisimile  che  i  detti  anoni  ar« 
aaoBici,  cod  prodotti,  e  sentitiy  non 
danoaaaidutamenteoontemporand  dd 
anooD  prindpde,  come  d  crede,  ma 
dcno  pidttoato  anoni  che  ne  aeguano  la 
aanaaMne,  o  cbe  ne  venguio  8Ujs;eriti 
cone  anoni  aeeonda^  ma  ad  esao  rel»- 
tin.  JjtL  rdaiione  che  paasa  tra  la 
noalfa  aendbflit4  oiganica^  e  gli  eggetti 
ddle  noatre  aenaadoni,  non  e  ooaa  die 
ie  pretendcrb  mai  apiegare.  Sia  come 
dk,  i  faiti  ddla  aenaaaione  aono  coae  a 
nd  ^entibUiinme. 

fidaaeoray  riapettou  cdkni^  ricevnta 
che  d  abbia  Y  impreadone  prolnngata 
dl  mi  oolorprimaiio  pieno^  e  ben  Ulu-i 


Ul 


to»  e  che  d  chindano  poi  gli 
oedii^  non  d  perderA  aubito  Y  imprea- 
atee  dd  odor  primario,  ma,  perauta 
MeatayVn'  dtra  diadmik  ri  ancoederft;' 
mk  qoetta  dd  cdor  eomplementario 
eotriapoBdente. 

Laadaiido  da  parte  per  ora  mdtia- 
limedtveeoaeddloatcaMi  genere,  noQ 
MBO  tea  a  raeno  di  noCar  qoi  cerd 
Anomeni  otticiaaaai  coriod,  oaaenratl 


SBold  aimi  fii  da  lin  flloaoib  : 
e  in  che  d  potrebbe,  fime, 
fudche  andogia  coua  generadone  ar« 
nonica  di  aopra  mentovatft.  S'intenda 
parlar  dd  fenomeni  ddla  traameadonei 
e  rifleadone  della  luce  die  d»bero  iuo« 
go  dtemamente  allorch^  certi  due 
vetri  obbietdTi,  Tuno  di  ead  piano* 
couveaao,  e  Y  altro  doppio-confeaao, 
crano  atati  ooUooad  ineieme  in  gniaa 
che  la  ftcda  piana  ddl' vno  ripoaaaae  in 
an  di  una  ddle  ftcde  oonveaae  ddl'  al- 
tro. Inqndledrcoataniedoaaervdche 
nd  centro^  e  d  punto  dd  loro  contatto, 
▼i  era  una  maccnia  pdluddi*^  attraverao 
della  quale  paaaava  la  Inoe  aenaaaoAJr 
dcuna  rifleadone.  All'intomoaqueala 
maochia  vi  erano,  a  certe  diatanae,  dd 
oerdd  a  anelli  aucceadvi  ooloriti  in 
maoiere  diyerse,  e  in  cui^  i  colon  dd 
cerdd  piu  rimoti  da  detto  centro  co* 
mune,  divenivano  aeinpre  piik  deboUj 
e  finivano  nel  bianco.  Di  and  cerchi 
era  posdbile  enumerame  infino  a  aette. 
Avendo  preao  ndla  parte  piCl  ludda  di 
daacnno  de'  ad  pnmi  di  qud  cerchi 
cobriti  le  miaure  de'  loro  diametri, 
troT6  il  noatro  filoaofo  i  loro  ^quadiati 
eaaer  come  la  progreadone  dd  numeri 
impari  1,  3,  5,  7,  etca.  I  quadrati 
deUe  diatanze  dal  centro  delLa  maochia 
a  ciaacuna  di  audle  clroonfSerenae,  era- 
no,  perei6,  ndla  atesaa  ragione,'e  oon- 
aeguentemente  I'dtezaa  delle  lamine 
agree,  o  degli  interralli  tra  i  vetri,  era- 
no  come  i  numeri  1,  3,  5,  7,  etca. 

Allorche  si  erano  misarati  i  diametri 
d^li  anelli  oacuri  opdluddi  che  sepa- 
ravano  gli  anelli  coloriti,  i  loro  qua- 
drati d  trovarono  eaaer  come  i  numeri 
pari  0,  2^  4,  6,  etca.,  e  per  queato  le 
dtesae  delle  lamine  aeree  attraverao 
k  quali  d  era  traameaaa  intieramente 
la  luce  erano  come  qud  numeri  atenl. 

Mi  rallegrer6di  vederrisorgere  qud- 
die  filoaofo  mudcde  che  aapri  tomar 
al  profitto  dell'  arte  sua  questi  e  mdti 
dtri  fenomeni  non  mai  finora  parago* 
nati  cm  fenomeni  mndcali 

In  dtra  occadone  vi  faro  cenno  dd 
mio  parere  riguardo  all'  ando^  che 
aembra  paaaar  tra  i  fenomem  ddla 
traameadone,  e  rifleaaione,  etca.  dd 
suono,  e  ddla  luce  per  diverd  meid 
aSrifivrmi. 

10.  Quanto  d  Tempo  mudcde,  aon' 
d'awiflo  che  certe  opinioni  comuni  in« 
tomo  ad  ease  aono  aaad  md  fondate. 
ffi  dice,  per  eaempio,  die  le  abarre,  o 
atangbette,  diridono  tale  o  td'  dtra 
mdodia,  etca.,  in  un  certo  uumero  dl 
pard  ngnali  diiamate  batiute,  e  die  i 
suoni  compred  in  una  battnta  richie- 
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doiMN  per  eaeguini^  noo  ipasio  di 
tempo  ftreeiMttmentevgvaleti  queUoche 
MKNurtiene  a  qualsivcMlia  altra  battata 
delia-medeaima  mekdiay  etca.  £daii« 
cora,  si  dice  che  in  unamedenma  iii»-. 
lodia^  etca.,  ogni  niono  rappieaentato 
all'  occhio  per  una  minima  (e.  g.)  o  per 
una  semiminima,  etca.^  do^rk  neceua- 
riamente  diuar  taDto  tempo  precUof 
mewte  quanto  qualunque  altro  booiio 
deUa  steesa  melodiay  etca.,  indicato  per 
un  silDil' carattere  musicale.  Ma  io 
nego  assolutameiite  che  tutto  quetto 
sia  vero  in  ogni  drooatanaa.  Ferche, 
ogni  buon  cantofe  o  suonatore  non 
aempre  bada  rigorosamenie  alia  roisura 
sapposta  relativa  del  suoni  e  deUe  bat- 
tute,  indicata  dai  caratteri  musicali 
aeritti  in  aulla  carta ;  ma  anzi  procura 
di  render  sensible  al  cuore,  alio  spirito^ 
il  vero  intendimento,  e  la  giuata  esprea- 
done  del  pezso  di  mudca  cbe  inliu^ 
prende  ad  eseguire.  Un  tai  maestro 
d  serre,  a  propodto,  del  Crescendo,  del 
Cakndo,  del  Hinfinsando,  del  Fiano, 
delForf«,etca.«  prolunga  questo  suono, 
e  lacoorcia  quell' altro,  prende  dal 
tempo  di  questa  battuta  per  dame  a 
queUa;  e,  in  breve,  non   riconosce 
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Belk  carta  di  muaiea  altro  cbe  un'  al>- 
boizamento  imperfetto  di  quelle  idee, 
e  di  quelle  espresdoni,  le  quali,  bendi4 
d  poBsano  venir  suggerite  al.  vero 
maestro  dai  caratteri  mudcali,  e  cod 
acoender  il  fuooo  del  suo  genio  e  sen- 
timento,  non  offriranno  mai  agli  ood^ 
dd  popolaccio  mudcale  se  non  se  un' 
ammasso  mutodi  s^^i  freddi  e  mortL 

Si  park  ancora  del  Tempo  §9  o  |, 
etca.,  come  se  fosse  un  Tempo  a&tto 
impracticabile.  Ma  questo  h  uii  altro 
errore,  come  iaro  palese  in  altro  luoca 

Non  sard  punto  sorpreso  se  oualoie 
mudcucdolofacesse  prafitto  delle  cose 
cbe  qui  yi  ho  indicate.  La  razia  e 
capaoe  di  far  ogni  oosa  asinesca,  e 
bestiak.  Per  impa^  il  significato  di 
quel  cbe  bo  scritto  in  Italiano,  d  coiTTe 
aqualche  persona  cbe  intende  la  lingua, 
sene  ode  la  tradudone,  e  d  afiretta  a 
trsme  qudcbe  profitto.  Kella  botte- 
gaoda  mudcale  cod  fanno  i  mudcucd* 
oli  tutti ! 

Essendo  I'affiare  oosi,  ed  io  un  pooo 
sonnacchioso,  yi  sduto  e  vado  a  dor* 
mire,  se  la  gotta— Oime !  Credetemi, 
etca.  etca.  r 
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It  is  now  several  years  since  we 
took  occadon  to  review  a  work  of  this 
very  interesting  writer ;  yet  be  has  not 
been  idle.  The  Essay  on  the  Charac- 
ter of  King  James  I.,  which  we  take 
shame  to  ourselves  for  not  notidng  at 
the  time  when  it  was  published,  has  not, 
we  believe,  gone  into  quite  so  exten- 
dve  circulation  as  most  of  his  works. 
This,  perhaps,  was  to  be  expected,  be- 
cause It  did  not  present  the  same  variety 
of  subjects,  wnich  commonly  forma 
one  of  Mr  D'Israeli's  most  pleasing 
attributes;  but,  on  the  other  hand, 
ita  very  want  of  that  popular*  charm, 

gave  it  something  at  least  as  acoepta- 
le,  to  those  who  read  for  other  pur- 
poses than  those  of  mere  amusement. 
Without  any  formslity  of  design  or 
structure,  Mr  D'Isradi,  concentrating 
his  powers  upon  a  most  picturesque 
character,  and  a  most  picturesque 
time,  threw  great  and  permanent  light 
upon  both.  His  book,  unpretendmg 
in  form  and  style,  belongs  to  the  true 
materials  of  English  history.  It  is  a 
work,  which  no  student  of  our  history 
ever  can  neglect,  and  which  no  intelli- 


gent one  can  ever  undervalue.  And 
we  take  this  opportimity  of  expresdng 
our  opinion,  tnat  thoae  readera  of  the 
Fortunes  of  Nigd,  who  have  not  look- 
ed into  Mr  D'Israeli's  illnatrationa  of 
tlie  same  personages,  of  whidi  Uiat 
brilliant  novd  fumidies  so  many  en* 
tertdning  views  and  sketches,  muai 
certainly  be  very  ill-qualified  to  judge 
of  the  use  which  the  novelist  made  of 
his  bistoricd  materials.  It  is  curious  in. 
every  point  of  view,  that  the  enthud« 
astic  Scotchman,  should,  on  the  wholes 
lower  one's  notions  of  James;  and, 
thattbisiutdligentEnglishman  should 
have  been,  about  the  same  period,  pn>- 
dudng  an  effect  so  very  oppodte.  We 
rather  incline  to  think,  tnat  the  au« 
thor  of  Nigd  had  not  read  Mr  D'Is- 
raeli's Essay  at  the  time  when  he  wrote 
his  romance,  and  that  if  he  had  done 
so,  he  might  have  represented  the  cIm^ 
lacter  of  James  in  a  much  higher  point 
of  view,  as  to  some  important  thii^s, 
without  at  all  diminishing  the  grapmc. 
and  delightfiil  effect  of  his  portvaitoie. 
The  fact  is,  that  James  hid  really,  in 
the  midst  of  all  hia  oddneaaea  and 
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Mf  ft  imiflh  uiffx  uMM  of  wit 
;  Seots  humour  merely,  but  real 
Merting  wit,  than  the  readera  of  Nigd 
would  be  Tery  apt  to  give  him  credit 
fir.  Mr  D'laraeli  has  in  a  few  pagea 
preserved  about  as  many  genuine  bon^ 
mots,  capital  bon^mots,  masterly  bon-m 
mats,  of  **  the  British  Solomon/'  as  are 
on  record  to  the  glory  either  of  Louis 
XIV.,  or  of  Charles  II.  But  we  must 
be  aaUsfied  for  the  present  with  this 
brief  reference  to  a  most  valuable  little 
volume,  well  deserving  of  every  read- 
ing man's  most  carefiil  attention. 

Here  we  have  our  agthor  once  more 
in  a  fbrm  and  dc^  more  nearly  re- 
sembling what,'  for  twenty  years,  we 
had  been  accustomed  to  consider  aa 
hisoum.  We  shall  not  nav  Mr  D'ls- 
n^  a  compliment,  whi<ui  his  eminent 
good  sense  and  modesty  would  reject^ 
we  shall  not  call  him  the  British  Bayle. 
He  is  not  the  inventor  of  a  new  de- 
psrtment  of  literature  like  that  illus- 
trious man,  nor  does  he  carrv  into  his 
InveatigBtions,  either  that  Doundleas 
weslth  of  erudition,  or  that  deep  philo- 
BCK^cal  power,  or  that  exquisite  wit, 
wnidi  have,  in  their  united  exertion, 
made  Bayle's  huge  folios  more  dclight- 
Ibl  reading  than  all  the  novels  in  the 
world— which  have  rendered  him  the 
ol^ect  of  reverence  to  every  scholar, 
and  every  reaaoner,  and  the  charm,  at 
the  same  time,  of  every  elegant  bou- 
doir in  Christendom.  Neither  can  D - 
Isneli  vrrite  like  a  Bayle—so  &r  from 
diat,  if  we  were  called  on  to  say,  who 
is  ^  author  whose  manner  of  wri- 
ting the  En^h  tongue  is  the  least 
in  Keeping  with  his  manner  ( 


in  keeping  witn  ms  manner  of  think- 
ing, and  tne  richness  of  his  materials, 
we  dbould,  we  rather  imagine,  name 
nobody  but  Mr  D'Israeli.    There  is  a 
|Ug2esa»-4lid,  ocSBston- 
lere  is  a  want  even  of  com- 
l^mmar,  which  we  cannot  ac- 
count^ffii:,.. except  by  supposing,  (it 
pcrhapsmay  be  so,)  that  Mr  D'ls- 
n^H,  Hfhepr  he  vrrites  English,  writes 
an.acqniredlanguage,  and  not  his  mo- 
ther, timgue;— or,  what,  on  the  whole, 
we  are  rather  more  inclined  to  consi- 
der as  the  truth  of  the  case,  that  there 
is,  in  the  midst  of  much  very  pleasing 
talent,  some  essential  and  unhappy 
yy  want  about  his  mind.  His  total  blincU 
.  nesaaato  thecharmof  compact andciSfor 
\  expression,  is  really  a  most  sii^;ular 
phenomenon ;  for  ofVen  enough  you ' 
shall  see  in  one  sentence,  or  would-be 

"    in- 
letic 


sentence  of  his,  a  new  and  higblv  in- 
of  patnetic 


teresting  ftct— a  thought 
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or  of  philosophic  beMity— and  a  phrase 
ao  utterly  weak  and  inadequate,  that 
the  fiict  seems  to  have  been  hinted, 
not  told,  and  the  thought  groped  for^ 
but  not  grasped. 

All  this,  we  are  afraid,  very  few  of 
our  readers  have  not  long  ago  disco- 
vered abundantly  for  themsmes ;  and 
we  are  also  airraid  that  Mr  Disraeli  is 
rather  too  old  a  writer  to  have  much 
prospect  of  avoiding  the  same  oflfencea 
m  his  future  works. — ^These  works;, 
notwithstanding  what  we  have  said, 
we  earnestly,  most  earnestly,  hope  may 
be  many.  Never  will  one  vplume 
come  from  hi^Jband^i^itEout  enrich* 
ing  English  minds;  and,  theinefore, 
in  spit&iif  thfiLuTefectSjjenrichiiig,  aq4 
permanently  enriching7  the  literature 
of  England.  One  great  branch  of  that 
literature,  and  a  most  delightful  on^ 
he  has  in  our  day  made  almost  entire- 
ly his  own.  His  books  must  live  in 
honour,  and  in  freshness,  as  long  aa 
our  history  and  literature  survive,  and 
no  man  will  turn  over  their  pages, 
three  hundred  years  hence,  without 
sayinff  to  himself, — "  Thhs^umaan 
of  indg&tigaUe  zed,-  of-d[egBnl.iieel<« 
ing^Tand,  above  all^^  lofty  purity  of 
character.'^ — ^Alas !  in  looking  over  the 
long  line  of  literary  names,  (including 
many  of  the  very  highest  ones  too,^ 
how  few  shall  we  find  thus  enviably 
stainless !  No  trick,  no  chicanery,  no 
malice  blots  his  career.  He  eyer  hfs 
been,  ^nd  everwiti-bertheftQiisbie  and 
uprightmMMif  letters;  the  trucfgdi  tie- 
man  s  spirit  guides^m  in  every  stroke 
of  his  pen,  and  he  who  might  have  so 
cheaply,  and  so  safely,  amused  himself 
at  our  expence,  has  always  suppressed 
every  suggestion  of  vanity,  and  aime4 
at  nothing  but  our  deUght^-that  too, 
combined  unifonnly  with  our  instruc- 
tion. 

Such  an  author  is  certainly  well 
entitled  to  the  warmest  gratitude  of 
his  literary  brethren,  and  we,  who  ra- 
ther aspire  than  pretend  to  be  among 
the  number  of  these,  have  always,  we 
must  confess,  read  his  works  with 
feelings  of  partiality,  (that  ia  not  just 
the  word,  but  oitr  reaaers  will  under- 
stand us,)  arising  out  of  our  feelings  of 
respect  for  the  moral  character  of  the 
man  himself.  On  his  present  work, 
tile  stamp  of  elevated  humanity,  and 
charitable  sense,  is,  perhaps,  more 
strongly  impressed  tiian  on  any,  even 
the  best  of  its  predecessors.  We  fear 
not  to  say,  that  no  man  who  has  peru- 
sed these  volumes  attentively,  can  fail 
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to  be  i  pttXy  a  very  great  deal  more 
kfuywing  than  he  was  when  he  began  ; 
and  that  the  fault  mttst  be  entirely  his 
own,  if  he  be  not  also  a  great  deal 
wiser.  The  delicate  and  masterly  ex* 
pOBiire  of  past  prejudiees,  their  obscure 
origin,  their  pernicious  influences,  and 
tiieir  grodual,  reluctant,  but  irresisti- 
ble deeay,  w^hi,  at  least,  to  improve 
men's  eyes  for  the  oonteroplatfon  of 
those  pi^udices,  by  which  the  people 
aronna  them  are  now  separated  and 
deluded— and  in  some  of  which,  they 
themselves  are  pretty  sure  to  be  par- 
tdcers.  The  comparatively  iniant  cause 
of  Political  Tolerance  may  be 
advanced  by  the  mournful  and  hu- 
miliating history  of  that  Religious 
Tolerance,  of  which  so  many  great» 
wise,  and  good  men,  but  lately  re- 
garded the  very  name  with  abhorrence 
*-which  now^nowever,  has  all  names 
that  are  worth  mentioning  upon  its 
aide— and  of  which  a  few  more  vears 
will  prebably  be  suflicient  to  establish 
die  nnal,  consummating,  and  blessed 
triumph. 

We  have  already  hinted,  that  we 
are  not  certain  whether  Mr  D'Israeli 
is,  or  is  not,  an  Englishman  bom. 
We  may  venture,  however,  to  men- 
Ibn,  what  is  not,  perhaps,  universally 
known,  that  he  is  by  birth  a  member  A 
the  Hebrew  nation.  Whether  he  does. 


<*  the  Hftto  of  Gemuny :'' bm  its  trii* 
wophs  in  this  soit^unRs  been  bat  iow^ 
anda  lyisraeli  is  a  new  and  a  valm^ 
triumph.  The  sinije  fiuct  that.we  ow« 
to  a  Jewidi  eitisen  aome  of  the  meat 
interestfii^nri^searches  which  have  iU> 
faistrated  the  literary,  aiid  we  may  iSdt 
the  political  history  of  our  ooiind^*- 
and  some  of  the  most  delightfbi  vo> 
himes,  tnoieover,  diat  adorn  tfie  Eng- 
lish libntry— -this  single  faet  is  wortt 
volumes  6f  prosing,  and  ought,,  of  itw 
self,  to  inspire  more  of  that  m^t  6o9» 
trine  of  (nartty  and  liberdity,  than 
all  the  many  curious  and  recondite 
tilings,  which  Mir-tflsraeli  himself 
has  drawn  fhim  the  du^t  of  MSS.^ 
and  the  obscurity  of  forgotten  folioi^ 
for  the  benevolent,  and  wo  do  not  fear 
to  say,  the  eminently  chriiHan  pur<t 
pose  of  enforcing  it*  And  since  wf 
liave  alluded  to  tms  matter,  (wo  traat 
we  have  done  so  in  a  manner  of  whisih 
Mr  D'Israeli  will  not  eomplidn,}  wt 
may  add,  that  hisknowleoge  ai  the 
history,  traditions,  and  mannera,  and 

from  "wh^uThe  b  sprung  haa  added 
to  manj^  his  writings,  and,  id  par- 
ticular, to  the  volumes  now  before  ns^ 
a  charm  aad^  value,  which,  with  idl 
his  talents,  he. could  soaroelv  have i 
veyed,  had  it  been:  otherwise. 


Tiov% 

there  is,  we  will  confess,  a  most  deepend 

or  does  not,  adhere  to  the  religion  of   aolemn  pathos,  in  some  of  the  paasagiea 

norant ;  for    where  he  alludes,  ahnost  as  it  wonld 


his  race,  we  are  ( 


often  as  he  has  'discussed  topics  con* 
nected  with  the  history  of  religious 
dispute,  we  have  not,  after  a  pretty 
close  examination,  been  able  to  diaco- 
Ver  any  one  passage>  from  which  it  is 
possible  to  infer  to  wijat  sect  our  au- 
thor himself  belongs.  Our  readers  are 
not  to  imagine,  that  we  are  stating 
tills  as  any  thing  for  which  he  merits 
reprehension.  He  writes  as  a  histori- 
cal and  philosophical  antiquarian ;  his 
business,  as  such,  is  to  lay  before  us 
atrange  and  hidden  facts,  and  to  educe 
fh>m  these,  or  induce  us  to  educe  from 
them,  such  lessons  of  charity  as  it  be- 
comes all  men  alike,  whatever  thehr 
pcrsuasionB  may  be,  to  cherish  and 
dwell  upon.  But  Ms  is  not  all— -we 
conceive,  that  to  make  known  the  fiict 
of  Mr  D'Israeli's  descent,  is  to  heap 
new  honours  upon  his  head.  The 
race  of  Israel  has  indeed  produced, 
in  Spinoaa,  one  of  the  most  acute  of 
metaphysidans,  and  it  has  given  to 
the  modem  world,  in  Mendelsohn, 
one  of  the  profoundest  of  philosophers. 


seem  involuntarily,  to  the  mvsteriona 
fate  of  kis  nation — ^their  sublime,  ori^ 
ental  dreams,  their  enthusiastic  reverb 
ence  of  that  which  is  old,  and  the  wis* 
dom  of  those  picturesque  aayinffa  whidi 
still  float  among  them,  as  toey  did 
among  their  ancestors,  long  before  ptom 
fiine  history  had  any  existende.  fik&di 
lingering  traces  of  feelings,  that  art 
anything  but  discreditable  even  to  the 
heart  of  a  very  wise  man,  invest  oaoa* 
donalljr  with  a  picturesque  grace,  and 
a  certain  profounder  interest  at  the 
same  time,  the  disquisitions  of  a  philo>i 
Sophie  observer,  who  has,  perhaps, 
done  as  much  as  any  writet  now  » 
ving  for  the  destruction  of  idle  pn^- 
dices,  and  absurd  antipathies.  But, 
perhaps,  we  ought  to  apdogiae,  even 
for  the  little  we  have  presoimsd  lo  say, 
as  to  this  matter. 

Nothing  can  be  more  difficult,  (ta]k« 
ing,  of  course,  of  small  things,)  than  to 
set  about  reviewing  a  book  of  awa,-« 
which  this  is.  There  is  not  a'sin^ 
section  of  aU  the  scores  compriied  la 


iMs^:] 
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.m 


vcr,  our 
t  ofcjyt  it  to  bmIm  loMirii  the  (^sr 
~  opimon  «e  ham  fynoei  of  the 
work^  and  Aenee,  (wiian  tiut  opiniaa 
U  &¥oamble^)  the  praprietir  of  h«yinc 
sad  reading  it  without  dehj.  We 
ttow  teli  our  readers,  that  Mr  D'la- 
T^'s  new  book  is  js  fall  of  rich  and 
evqflowinglnterest,  as  it  boald  have 
been  had  fiBl«en  th^  line  afpearance 
ti  a  dever  tfnd  tiiinking  man,  express^ 
ing  himself  treAy  upon  tiie  most  Ik- 
Yomte  enhjeets  of  us  retoareh  and 
leflection.  Therefore,  it  is  a  book 
whidi  those  who  ean  bay  such  boo]cs 
ought  immediateW  to  possess.  Bnt¥re 
havoj  besides  all  this,  to  make  out  of 
it  an  article  for  Blackwood;  and,  io 
Imth,  although  whatever  wav  we 
diiould  take  it,  it  would  be  difficult  not 
to;  make  a  good  artide  out  of  such  a 
bssk,  wie  are  neverthelaw  muoh  at  a 
loss.  WeahaU,  without  thiokii^  or 
spring  more,  just  tun  over  the  vo^ 
Imes,  aad  ds  as  the  suggestion  of  the 
monent  may  chance  to  be. 

In  Hke  first  volume,  one  of  the  first 
artidefl  is  an  excellent  one  on  Batle. 
Hie  ireader  may  lopk  bng  ere  he  finds 
tLjaaragrafh  from  which  more  topics 
of  refii^tion  jutnrsUy  ^ring  than  the 
ftUawiflg:-i*- 

.  "•  BayU  is  wpwachcd  for  osnying  his 
MSolaliODS  too  far  into  the  wiUU  4>f  sc^. 
tiriim    V  wrote  in  distempered  times ;  he 


lias  witnessing  the  drogotuuUt  and  the  re^ 
USestioM  of  the  Romish  diarch,  and  amidst 
the  Refonnfd,  the  French  prophets,  as  we 
fsDed  them  when  they  came  over  to  us, 
$Kd  in  vAomSirlMoc  Newtom  more  than 


b^l/baUfivedi  these  Ustjfiadt ihsi  they  hs^ 
heard  sngels  singing  in  tlie  air,  while  our 
philosopher  was  convinced  that  he  was 
living  among  men  for  whom  no  ai^ 
would  sbg  !  Bayle  had  left  perseeulors  to 
•fly  tofanatici,  both  egitaUy  appealing  to  tke 
Gospet,  hut  altke  untouched  by  iu  fOened- 
neti.  His  imparities  were  a  taste  iiteitid 
fiom  his  favourite  .old  writers,  whose  nai. 
«<Ctf  eeemed  to  apoit  with  the  gMssacas  it 
touched  ;  neither  in  France,  nor  at  hom^ 
had  the  age  then  attained  to  oarmanl  d» 
licacy;  hefaniself  wasaman  without  pas- 
■ons!  Histririalmatterswereanaudior's 
eomplianoe  wilfa  the  bookseller's  tastSL 
which  l#  ulitayt  that  of  the  pubOc  His 
8cq>tici8m  is  said  to  have  thsown  every 
thing  into  disosder.  Is  it  a  smm  positift 
evil  to  doubt,  than  to  doonatise?  Bven 
Aristotle  often  pauses  with  a  oaali^tng 
perhapt^  and  the  egotiatOicen)  inth  a  i^ 
dest  t^  teems  to  me.  His  scepticism  hi^ 
been  useftd  inhiatory,and  has  often  shown 
how  facta  universally  beUeved  are  doubtful; 
and  sometimes  must  be  false.  Bayle,  jit  i§ 
said,  is  per^>etually  contradicting  himself; 
but  a  sceptic  must  doubt  his  £ubts  ;  he 
places  the  antidote  dose  to  the  poison,  and 
lays  the  sheath  by  the  sword.  Bayle  has 
himself  described  one  of  those  self-torment. 
ing  and  many-headed  sceptics  by  a  rery 
n(%le  figure.  *  He  wae  a  Hydm  who  test 
porpetuaUy  tea/ring  himtelfJ'  " 

The  following  is  also  highly  inte^ 
resting,  both  for  what  it  says  of  Gib* 
bon,  and  for  the  fine  trait  of  natim^ 
its  last  sentence  embalms: — 

«'  The  first  step  which  Bayle  took  m 
life  is  remarkable.  He  changed  his  rdfm 
gion  and  became  a  Catholic ;  a  year  after- 
words he  returned  to  tiie  creed  of  his  fa* 
theis.  Posterity  might  not  have  knowz^ 
the  story  had  it  escaped  from  his  Diary^ 
The  dzcumstance  is  thus  curiously  stated : 


BAT1.£*8  niABT. 


Y«ua  of  the  CluiitlsB.Anb 
I60B,  Tuesday,  Afarch  19. 

1670^  August  20. 


*<  TiMse  he  names ;  his  brother  was  one 
whoB  he  had  attempted  to  convert  by  a 
letter,  long  enough  to  evince  his  anceci. 
rr,  bat  whioh  required  his  snbscriptkn 
^t  w«  ahould  now  attribute  it  to  Bayle. 
**  For  dns  has  Bayle  eadored  bitter  eeo« 
sore.  OibboB,whohhBBdfchanffedhisio. 
fi^Mm  about  the  same  *  year  or  hia  age,* 
«Bd  fat  as  short  a  p«iod,  soaastiedly  ^. 
serves  of  the  first  entry,  that  ^  Bayle  should 
hssre  finishsd  his  lo^iieins  he  cbaaged 
Ws  TsligiiaK'  It  soay  be  jetoited,  l£at 
itei  brMllfiamt  ta  r^sson»  he  renauur 

V«i.  XIlL 


Vcartofmy  s^. 
92. 1  changed  my  religion-i-neaLt  day  I  ce^ 
sumed  the  study  of  kigic. 
88.  I  returned  to  the  refonned  rdi^on, 
aad  made  a  private  abjuratian  of  the  Ro» 
mish  religion  in  the  hands  of  four  nnini* 
steni 

ced  Catholicism !  The  true  £ict  is,  that 
when  Bayle  had  only  studied  a  few  months 
at  college,  some  books  of  oontrov^^ial  di- 
vinity by  the  Catholics  offered  many  a 
specious  argument  against  the  Reformed 
doctrines ;  a  yoong  student  waa  easi^  en- 
tan^ed  in  the  nets  of  the  Jesuits.  But 
their  passive  obedience,  and  their  transub- 
standation,  and  other  stuff*  woven  in  theic 
looms,  soon  enabled  such  a  man  as  Bayle 
to  recover  liis  senses.  The  promises  and 
the  caresses  of  the  wily  Jesuits  were  re- 
jected* and  t7ie  giuh  of  tears  of  the  bra* 
X 
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thertf  on  Ui  fttum  to  lft«  rdiffon  ^  his  fa* 
then,  isoMof  the  matt  pathetic  inciikntM  of 
domaticl^.** 

Another  excellent  lesson  lies  in  this 
anecdote  of  Addison^  at  p.  SO  of  toL 
L;  an  excellent  lesson^  indeed,  for 
ypuug  men,  who  think  that  the  busi- 
jieaa  of  life  may  be  n^ected  for  the 
nke  of  indulging  taska  merely  elegant. 

^^.  A  man  of  fine  genius,  AddiKin  rdatea, 
tmined  up  fo  ill  the  polite  itudiei  of  anti- 
quityv  upon  betog  obliged  to  search  into 
•ereral  rolls  and  records,  at  flitt  fimnd  this 
a  very  dry  and  irksome  employment ;  yet 
he  assured  me,  that  at  last  be  took  an  in- 
credibk  nlcasure  in  it,  and  preferred  it 
.evcB  to  the  reading  of  Virgil  and  Cicero.** 

A  very  pretty  chapter  *'  on  False  Po- 
litical Reports,"  oondndes  thus,  with 
two  things  that  Mr  Disraeli  is  so  often 
happy  in  brindng  together,  a  good 
story  and  a  good  hint, 

*^  A  stranger  landing  firom  Sdly,  at  a 
barber*s  dbop  deUyeredall  the  particulars 
of  the  defeat  of  the  Athenians  ;  of  which, 
however,  the  people  were  yet  uninformed. 
Hie  barber  leaves  untrimmed  the  report- 
er*s  beard,  and  flies  away  to  vent  the  news 
in  the  dty,  where  he  told  the  Archons  what 
he  had  heard.  The  whole  dty  was  thrown 
into  a  ferment.  The  Archons  cslled  an 
assembly  of  the  people,  and  produced  the 
luckless  barber,  who  in  his  confusion  could 
not  give  any  satisfactory  account  of  the 
first  reporter;    He  was  condemned  as  a 

rader  of  false  news,  and  a  disturber  of 
public  quiet ;  for  (he  Athenians  could 
not  unagine  that  they  were  not  invindble ! 
The  barber  was  dn^^;ed  to  the  whed  and 
tortured,  till  the  disaster  was  more  than 
confirmed*  Bayle,  referring  to  this  story, 
observes,  that  had  the  barber  reported  a 
victory,  though  it  had  proved  to  be  false, 
he  would  not  have  been  punished ;  a  shrewd 
observation,  which  occiured  to  him  by  the 
different  fate  of  Stratodes.  This  person 
persuaded  the  Athenians  to  perfbnn  a  pub- 
lic sacrifice  and  thanksgiving  for  a  victory 
obtained  at  sea,  though  he  well  knew  at 
the  time  that  the  Athenian  fleet  had  been 
totally  defeated.  When  the  cahunity  could 
no  lon^  be  concealed,  the  people  charged 
him  with  being  an  impcator ;  but  Stratodes 
saved  his  life  and  mollified  their  anger  by 
the  pleasant  turn  he  gave  to  the  whole  af- 
fair.  ^  Have  I  done  you  any  injury  P*  said 
he.  *  Is  it  not  owing  to  me  that  you  have 
spent  three  days  in  the  pleasures  of  vic- 
tory?* I  think  that  this  spreader  of  good, 
but  fictitious  news,  should  have  occupied 
the  wheel  of  the  luckless  barber,  who  had 
spread  bad  bat  true  news ;  for  the  barber 
had  no  intention  of  deception,  but  Strato. 
dcs  had  $  and  the  question  here  to  be  tried, 
was  not  the  truth  or  the  falsity  of  the  re- 
ports,  but  whether  the  reportcn  intended 
to   deodve   their   fdlow.dtiaens  f     The 


CSirioikki  of  Liierahtre,  ^Mk 

•  Cfaronid^  and  the  *  Post*  mnt  be  thai. 
knged  on  sudi  a  jctty,  and  all  the  saoa  of 
Mws-scribcs,  whom  Paiin  charaeleriaes  as 

ffiMm  avidisrimum.  L^n  superlataves  are 
too  rich  to  snfier  a  translation.*' 

There  la  a  great  deal  of  very  ciufioos 
literary  history  in  the  chapter  "  on  Di- 
lapidatora  oi  MSS. ;"  but  we  prefer, 
even  to  the  light  it  throws  on  Tasao 
and  Galileo,  the  following  extraordi- 
nary fact  oonceming  Looia  XIV. ;  a 
prince  who  is  no  favourite  dther  with 
Mr  D'ltraeli,  or  oursdvea.  ''  Hiadia- 
racter,"  aaya  our  candid  author,  ne- 
verthdess — 

«« His  character  iq^pears,  like  seme  other 
historicd  personages,  equdh^  disguised  by 
adulation  and  cdumny.  That  monarch 
was  not  the  Nero  which  his  revocation  of 
the  edict  of  Nantes  made  him  seem  to  the 
French  Protestants.  He  was  far  from  ap- 
proving of  the  violent  measures  of  his  Ca- 
tholic dergy.  This  opinion  of  that  sove- 
reign was,  however,  carelhlly  soppnssed 
when  his  *  Instructions  to  the  DanpUn* 
were  fbst  pablished.  It  n  now  asoertain- 
ed  that  Louis  XIV.  was  Ibr  many  yean 
equdly  seslous  and  industrious  ;  and« 
among  other  useful  attempts,  compo- 
sed an  elaborate  '  Disoours*  for  the  Im- 
phin  fbr  his  future  conduct  The  kuig 
save  his  manuscript  to  Pelnson  to  revise ; 
but  after  the  revision,  our  royd  writer  f^ 
quently  inserted  additiond  paragraphs;. 
The  work  first  appeared  in  an  anonymous 

*  Recneil  d'Opusaxles  litteraries,  Amster- 
dam, 1767/  which  Barbier,  in  his  *  Ano- 
nymes,'  tells  us,  was  *  r^dig^par  Pdisaon  ; 
le  tout  public  par  l*Abb^  Olivet.*  When 
at  length  the  printed  work  was  collated 
with  the  manuscript  origind,  severd  sup- 
pressions of  the  royal  sentiments  appeared, 
and  the  editors,  too  Catholic,  hid,  with 
more  particular  caution,  thrown  aside  what 
dearly  shewed  Louis  XIV.  was  far  firam 
approving  of  the  violences  used  aga&nst  tiie 
Protestants.  The  fbllowing  passage  was 
entirdy  omitted.  <  It  seems  to  me,  my  son, 
that  those  who  employ  extreme  and  violent 
remedies  do  not  know  the  nature  of  the 
evil,  occasioned,  in  part  by  heated  minds* 
which,  left  to  themsdves,  wodd  insensibly 
be  extinguished,  rather  than  rekindle  them 
afresh  by  the  force  of  contradiction ;  above 
all,  when  the  corruption  is  not  confined  to 
a  small  number,  but  diffused  throng  all 
parts  of  the  state;  besides,  the  Refimners 
said  many  true  tidngs !  The  best  method 
to  have  rednoed  little  by  little  the  H  ugiie- 
nots  of  my  kingdom,  was  net  to  have  pur- 
sued tiiem  by  any  direct  severity  pointed 
at  them.*" 

We  recommend  the  following,  fhim 
a  chapter  **  on  Parodv,"  to  those  who 
have  ever  listenedwitn  aught  but  scorn 
to   the  railers   against  the   famous 


CmrMiia  qf  Uimvimt* 


ChaideeMS.  W^  are  the  penoMigei 
aUoded  to  in  the  boginniogof  the  e%f 
tnM^t  ?  We  nther  Boapeet  Sir  Walter 
Seott  and  Washingtim  Irviog,  which 
lasr  elemnt  author  first  appeared  to 
the  wond,  we  believe^  in  a  quizzical 
parody  of  the  Lay  of  the  Last  Min- 
itrel.  The  story,  we  doubt  not,  is  a 
true  one  ;  and  we  know  of  few  other 
living  poets  and  living  parodists,  capa- 
ble of  nehaving  so  sensibly. 

^'  A  lady  of  hat  hleu  celebrity  (the  term 
is  getUng  odjoas,  particularly  to  our  mo- 
vaji/«ff>nad  two  friends,  whom  she  equally 
admired— an  elegaat  poet  and  his  parodist. 
She  had  contrived  to  prevent  their  meeting 
as  long  as  her  stratagems  lasted,  till  at 
length  she  apologised  to  the  serious  bard 
for  inviting  hhn  when  his  mock  ufM^ra  was 
to  be  present.  Astonished,  she  perceived 
that  both  men  of  genius  felt  a  mutual 
esteem  for  each  other*s  opposite  talent ;  the 
ridiculed  had  perceived  no  malignity  in  the 
playfulness  of  the  parody,  and  even  seemed 
to  ^ifp"*^*"-  it  as  a  oom|&iment,  aware  that 
parodists  do  not  waste  their  talent  on  ob- 
■core  productions ;  while  the  ridicnler  him- 
adf  was  very  sensible  that  he  was  the  in- 
lerior  poet  The  lady-critic  had  imaged 
fhat  parody  must  necessarily  be  malicious ; 
and  in  some  cases  it  is  said  those  on  whom 
the  parody  has  been  performed,  have  been 
of  the  same  opinion. 

^(  Parody  strongly  resembles  mimicry, 
a  principle  in  human  nature  not  so  artin- 
dal  as  it  appears.  Man  may  wdl  be  de- 
fined a  mimetic  fi"^"'*^  The  African  boy, 
who  amused  the  whole  kafle  he  journeyed 
with,  by  mimicking  the  gestures  and  the 
voioe  of  the  auctioneer  who  had  sold  him 
at  the  aUve-market  a  few  days  before, 
could  have  had  no  sense  of  scorn,  of  supe- 
riority, or  of  malignity ;  the  boy  experien- 
cad  merely  die  pleasure  of  repeating  atti- 
tndea  and  intonations  which  had  so  forcibly 
enttad  his  interest.  The  numerous  paro- 
diea  of  Hamlet's  soUk>quy  were  never  made 
in  derision  of  that  solemn  monologue,  no 
more  than  the  travesties  of  Virgil  by  Scar- 
ion  and  Cotton ;  their  authors  were  never 
so  ^y  mad  as  that.    Ws  have  faro- 

DISS  ON  TBI  PSALKS  BY   LUTHEE ; 

DoideypatodkdUiehookcfChrimidk$tand 
Pjiakklin*s  tnottUautifulitory  qfAlra^ 
ham  M  A  PAEODT  ok  the  Scbipture- 
8TTLE  s  M<  oiu  qf  thcu  wrUerSrhowever^ 
pnpoted  io  ridicule  ihdr  onginait  i  tome  m- 
ggmdiy  m  the  appticaiioii  wat  aU  thai  they 


IjBT 


Why  had  not  Mr  D'Israeli  the  can- 
dour and  manlineaa  to  name  Hogg  at 
onee  boldly,  after  Luther  and  Franks 
litt  ?  But  oe  was  always  fond  of  m- 
iinuaiiMf  wiadom !  We  find  we  are 
just  mudng  a  sort  of  miniature  Ana 
of  our  own-— 8o«  to  proceed^  take  these 
anecdotes  of^ 


THE.  rAIETAZtS. 

**  In  looking  over  a  manuscript  life  of 
Tobie  Matthews,  archbishop  of  York  hi 
James  the  First*s  reign,  I  found  a  curious 
anecdote  of  his  grace^s  disappointment  in 
ihb  disporitions  of  his  sons.    The  cause, 
indeed,  is  not  uncommon,  as  was  confirm- 
ed by  another  great  man,  to  wham  the 
archbishM  connssed  it.    The  old  Lord 
Thomas  Fairfiix  one  day  found  the  aidi- 
bishop  veiy  melancholy,  and  iaqoired  the 
reason  of  his  grace's  pensiveness :     *•  My 
lord,'  ssid  the  archbiriiflp,  ^  1  have  great 
reason  of  sotrow  with  respect  of  my  sons ; 
one  of  whom  has  wit  and  no  grace,  another 
grace  but  no  wit,  and  the  third  neither 
grace  nor  wit' — *-  Your  case,*  replied  Lord 
Fairfax,  ^  is  not  singular.  I  am.also  sadly 
disappointed  in  my  sons ;  one  I  sent  into 
ihe  Netherlands  to  train  him  up  a  soldier, 
and  he  makes  a  tolerable  country  justice, 
but  a  mere  coward  at  fighting ;  my  next  I ' 
sent  to  Cambridge,  and  he  proves  a  good 
lawyer,  but  a  mere  dunce  at  diyinity ;  and 
my  youngest  I  sent  to  the  inns  of  eourt, 
and  he  is  good  at  divinity,  but  nobody  at 
tlieUw.'  The  rdater  of  this  anecdote  adds, 
*  This  I  have  often  heard  from  the  de- 
scendant of  that  honourable  ihmily,  who 
▼et  seems  to  mince  the  matter  because  so 
immediately  related.'    The  eldest  son  was 
the  Lord  Ferdinando  Fairfkx — and  the  gun- 
smith to  Thomas  Ijord  Fairfax,  the  son  of 
this  Lord  Ferdinando,  heard  the  old  Lord 
Thomas  call  aloud  to  his  grandson?  *'  Tom  i 
Tom  I  mind  thou  the  battle !    Thy  fW% 
ther's  a  good  man,  but  mere  coward  I  All 
the  good  I  expect  is  from  thee !'  It  is  evi. 
dent  that  the  old  Lord  Thomas  Fairfitx 
was  a  military  character,  and  in  his  earnest 
desire  of  condnuing  a  line  of  heroes,  had 
preconcerted  to  make  bis  eldest  son  a  mili- 
tary man,  who  we  dlKover  turned  out  to 
be  admirably  fitted  for  a  worshipful  justice 
of  the  quorum.    This  is  a  lesson  for  the 
parent  who  consults  Ins  own  inclinations 
and  not  those  ot  natural  dlroorition.    In 
the  present  case  the  same  lord,  though  dis- 
appointed, appears  sdll  to  have  persisted 
in  the  same  wish  of  having  a  grnt  military 
character  inbis  family ;  having  missed  of  one 
in  his  elder  son,  and  settled  his  other  sons 
in  different  avocadons,  the  grandfather  per- 
severed, and  fixed  his  hopes,  and  bestowed 
his  encouragements  on  his  grandson.  Sir 
Thomas  Fairfax,  who  makes  so  diitinguidi* 
ed  a  figure  in  ^e  dvU  wars.'* 

cumxs  rom  love. 
<*  There  are  erunes  fbr  which  omo  are 
hanged,  bot  of  wfaidi  they  night  easQy 
have  been  cured  by  physical  anana.  Per- 
sons out  of  their  senses  mA  leva,  by  tfaiew- 
ing  themsdves  taito  a  river,  and  bcingdiB|- 
ttA  out  nearly  liiUess,  havereooveied  their 
tenses,  and  kMt  their  bewildflring  passim. 
8nbmerrion  wasdiMOvered  to  be  a  cure  for 
some  mental  diwrders,  by  altering  the  state 
•f  die  body,  as  Van  Hehnont  notices. 
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'was happily pfMfbtf) in £H^Umd.*  With 
the  cbenmstaiioe  this  sa^  •£  dicttiislry  al- 
ludes to,  I  am  unacquainted  $  bat  tlris  ex« 
trfordinary  pimctice  was  certainly  knofim 
to  the  Itahans ;  for,  in  one  of  the  tales  of 
Poggio'we  find  a  mad  doctor  of  Milan,  whd 
was  celebrated  for  caring  lunatics  and  de* 
nDoniacB  in  a  cotain  time.  His  practice 
consisted  in  placing  them  in  a  great  high, 
walled  court-yard,  in  the  mid^  of  which 
there  was  a  deep  well  ftill  of  water,  cold  as 
ioe.  When  a  demoniac  was  brought  10  tUs 
phraidan,  he  had  the  patient  bound  to  a 
pillar  in  the  well,  till  the  water  ascended 
to  the  knees,  or  higher,  and  even  to  the 
neek,  as  he  deemed  their  malady  required* 
In  ^eir  bodily  pain  they  appear  to  haTO 
fiytgot  their  melanehdy ;  thus  by  the  tor- 
ion  of  the  repetition  of  cold  water,  a  man 
appears  to  have  been  frightened  into  his 
senses  l  A  physician  has  informed  me  of  a 
remaricable  case :  a  lady  with  a  disordered 
mind  resolves  on  death,  and  'swallowed 
much  more  than  half  a  ptet  of  laudMnro  i 
she  closed  her  curtains  in  the  evening,  took 
ft  farewell  of  her  attendants,  and  flattered 
herself  she  shonld  never  awaken  from  her 
sleep.  In  the  morning,  however,  notwith- 
Mai^ing  this  incredible  dose,  she  awoke  in 
the  agonies  Of  death.  By  the  nsual  raeani 
she  was  enabled  to  get  rid  of  the  poison  she 
had.  so  lai^y  taken,  and  not  only  recover- 
ed her  life,  but  what  is  more  extraordinary, 
her  perfect  senses  1  The  physician  conjec- 
tures that  it  was  the  influence  of  her  dis- 
ordered mind  over  her  body,  which  pre- 
vented this  vast  quantity  of  laudanum  from 
its  nsual  action  by  terminating  in  death.'* 
The  following  is  the  opening  para-> 
mph  of  an  essay  on  the  author  of  Ha- 
Sibras^  on  which  we  do  not  think  Mr 
D'Israeli  has  succeeded  in  throwing 
much  new  light.  But  ihe  opening  pa- 
n^ph  contains  two  or  three  excSlent 
thinra ;  and  among  the  rest  a  TauTH| 
whidi  we  have  printed  in  italicks. 

BUTLEB. 

**  That  great  Original,  the  author  of 
HuDiBRAS,  has  been  reoenthr  censured 
for  exposing  to  ridicule  the  Sir  Samuel 
Luke  under  whose  roof  he  dwelt,  in  the 
srotesque  character  of  his  hexo.  The  know- 
ledge of  the  critic  in  our  literary  history  is 
not  carious ;  he  appears  to  have  advanced 
no  further,  than  to  nave  taken  up  the  first 
opinion  he  found ;  but  thb  served  for  an 
attempt  to  bkisken  the  mond  character  of 
BfTT^Snl  «  Having  lived,'  says  our 
Oritic.  ^  in  the  fismily  of  Shr  Samuel  Luke^ 
MM  of  CromweU's  Captains,  at  the  very 
time  he  planned  the  Uudibraa,  of  which 
he  was  pleased  to  make  his  kind  and  ho§^ 
pUahk  Patron  the  Hero.  M^e  defy  the 
history  of  WUggism  to  match  this  anec. 


CurhtUki^fLHeraiure: 


Wh%8  and  Tories  are  as  like  as  two  eggg 
when  diey  ave  wka  and  satiriBts;  t£3f 
ftiends  too  often  beeamedieirflrstvictilBsr 
If  Sir  Samad  resembled  that  rsDowned 
pencmification,  the  ridicule  was  legitimate 
and  unavoidable  when  the  pq^..2Bd,e9- 
poused  his  cause,  and  espoused  it  too  from 
the  purest  motive— a  detestation  of  poli- 
tical and  fanatical  hypocrisy.  Comic  to- 
tifistSf  whatever  they  may  ade^  to  the  con^ 
trary,  will  always  draw  largely  and  most 
truly  from  their  own  circle.  After  all,  it 
does  not  appear  that  Sir  Samud  sat  for 
SirHudibras ;  although  from  the  hiatus  still 
in  the  poem,  at  the  end  of  Part  I.  Canto  I. 
his  name  would  accommodate  both  the 
metre  and  the  rhirac.  But  who,  said  War- 
burton,  ever  compared  a  person  to  him. 
self  ?  Butler  might  aim  a  sly  stroke  at  Sir 
Samuel  by  hinting  to  him  how  well  he  re- 
sembled Hudibras,  but  widb  a  remarkable 
forbearance  he  has  left  posterity  to  settle 
the  affair,  which  is  certainly  not  worUi  ihdt 
whae." 

In  the  chapter  ''on  New  Words,''Mr 
D'Israeli,  we  think,  crows  rather  too 
much  ahout  what  he  thinks  a  great  feat 
of  hisown,  the  introduction  of  U>e  word 
^fiftther-land"  into  our  motfaef^toagneb 
It  was  at  thebeat  merdy  adflptingtlie 
German  or  EHiteh  ''  vater-Iand  ;"  but 
although  Coleridge,  Byron,  and  Sou* 
they,  have  all  Used  it  since  in  rerse^ 
we  much  doubt  whether  it  wiU  erer 
he  a  real  thorough-eoingEng&sh  word* 
However,  let  it  take  its  diance ;  but 
ndther  D'Israeli,  nor  any  of  these 
poets,  are  quite  entitled  to  daim  the 
privilege  of  Vhrgil  and  Varro.  The 
duipter  contains,  however,  some  amu« 
sing  things ;  and  inier  alia  a  dy  cut 
at  the  Codmeys,  whom  Mr  IfL,  of 
eourse,  abominates. 

*^  There  ar^  three  foul  comipteks  of  a 
language;  caprice,  affectation,  and  !gno» 
ranee  I  Such  fashionable  cant  terms  aS 
"  theatricals,'^  and ''  musicals,'*  invented 
by  the  flippant  Topham,  still  surrive  among 
his  oonmitemity  of  frivolity.  A  lady  ec£ 
nent  for  the  dc»ance  of  her  taste,  and  of 
whom  one  of  me  best  judges,  Ute  cde- 
brated  Min  Edgeworth,  obMrved  to  me, 
tluit  she  spoke  the  purest  and  most  idioma- 
tic English  she  had  ever  heard,  threw  out 
an  observation  which  might  be  extended 
to  a  great  ded  of  our  present  fashionable 
vocabulary.  She  is  now  old  enough,  she 
said,  to  have  lived  to  hear  the  vulgarisms 
of  her  youth  adopted' in  drawing-room  cir« 
des.  To  iuneh,  now  so  flnniliar  from  tin 
lairest  I4M,  in  her  youth  was  only  known 
in  the  servants'  haU.    An  expression  very 
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lifc  •£  JatftaiMiiB  on  y0B»gMi«,a  iik» 
ma»j  whitevtr  it  nunr  mean,  whether  the 
niu  feeemUe  m  puddfaif ,  or  eomething 
BMM  Qke,  coDtvyB  the  offimstTe  notion 
Am  tbej  we  readj  to  eat  bim  up  1  Twad- 
dU  (dtm  vhik  encceedcd  borg  f  but  bor€ 
hot  zeoof  ered  the  M^pceaBacy.  We  want 
another  Swift  to  gtre  a  new  edition  of  htt 
^  Polite  CoBTetaAtioii.'  A  dictionary  of 
botharisnu  too  nugbt  he  oollected  ft«m 
•OHIO  wmehed  aeokigiBta,  whoee  pena  axe 
MNT  at  woifcl  liord  Cheaterfield,  in  hia 
cxhortattooa  to  oenlbna  to  JohD80n*8  Die* 
f^  waa  deairooi,  however,  that  the 
phor  should  add  at  an  i^« 
I  N^fkgieai  DUiionmrjf^  con* 
thoee  polite,  thonrii  perbana  not 
alnecfy  ■prwnmariad,  words  and  phiaaes 
eeaamMify  aaed,  and  sometimes  undentood 
hj  die  ftewMMOftle*'  This  last  phraae  waa 
dovbtless  a  oontiibtttioa !  Such  a  diction* 
arj  had  already  appeared  in  the  French 
langnagf,  drawn  up  by  two  eaastio  critica, 
whoiBthe2>ic(ioiNtotrf  neoiqgique  iCuMge 
Set  heoMM  EtpfUg  iu  Si^U,  collected  to* 
gclhas  the  juinactoiis  anliicfcy  inTcntions  of 
aiectation,  with  their  tnodem  authoritiea  1 
▲  collection  of  the  doe  words  and  phrases 


vffy  modem  poetry, 
amount  of  the  tavoun 


cidled  ftona  some 
nMgfatahow  the  real 
hcMnrOdottua. 


**  A  collection  c^picturetque  wordtt  ftrand 
«nM»g  our  ancient  writers,  would  oonsti- 
tnte  a  precioas  supplement  to  the  history  of 
•ur  kngaage.  Far' more  expressxre  tban 
oat  term  mesecuHoner  is  their  sdemn  one 
of  die  deathtman ;  than  onr  vagabond  thetr 
$caUerUng,  How  finely  Herrick  employs 
the  word  pitUring  as  applied  to  the  fftass- 
iH^pfier  !  It  deserU>es  its  pecaliarshrul  and 
short  cry.*  £n?y  *  dusking  the  lustre*  of 
genius,  is  a  veib  lost  for  us,  but  which 
ffhres  a  more  precise  expression  to  die  feel. 
mg  than  any  other  ^worda  which  we  could 


^*  The  late  Dt  Bouchdr,  of  whose  pn>- 
jeeted  Tliesaurua  of  our  ancient  En^h 
language  we  only  potseu  the  Jlrst  lettrr  of 
the  aipkiAely  whSe  the  great  and  predaui 
portion  it  suffered  to  moulder  aw^  among  hit 
family yf  in  the  prospectus  of  that  work, 
did  me  the  honour,  then  a  young  writer, 
to  quote  an  opinion  I  had  formed  early  in 
life  of  the  purest  source  of  neology— which 
is  in  the  revival  qfold  word*. 

*  Wtees.  ttaft  wiseBAoo*  or  bsavt  lUwuifoa 
spSer 

**  We  have  lost  many  ffripiisite  and  pie* 
tneaque  expressions  duroug^  the  dulncas 
of  our  leiicogtaphers,  or  thor  deficiency  in 
dial  pntfhaooier  study  of  our  writers  idud 
their  labouia  requoe  fiur  more  tiian  they 


themasives  kaow«  Tb».natuxal  graces  of 
our  language  have  been  impoTcrisUcd !  The 
genius  that  throws  its  prophetic  eye  over 
the  laoguage,  aod  the  taste  that  must  come 
from  Heaven,  no  lexicographer  imagines 
axo  raottired  to  accompany  him  amiost  o 
lairary  of  old  books  T* 

The  last  and  longest  cbapter  in  this 
volume  is  "  on  Proverbs."  It  is  flill  of 
interest^  but  not  (to  ns  at  least)  of 
novelty.  We  never  can  be  weary  of 
good  proverbs ;  but  we  think  we  have 
seen  elsewhere  almost  all  those  which 
Mr  D'Isneli  here  mentions,  and  we 
think  we  have  seen  them  explained  and 
commented  on  too.  As  for  the  £nff« 
lishones,  he  evidently  has  done  littte 
but  tnm  over  Heyvrood,  Reay,  and 
especially  Grose ;  fbr  although  he  does 
not  name  the  jolly  captain,  be  bsfs 
been  considerablv  obliged  to  him. 
There  is  a  far  fuller  and  better  essay- 
on  the  old  French,  Italian,  and  Spa*- 
nish  j^ppverbs,  in  the  melanges  iirSet 
d'une  Orande  Biblioiheque,  and  we  are 
pretty  sure  that  Mr  D'Israeli  has  been 
at  work  there  also.  However,  there  are 
some  pictoresqve  additions  to  this  sub- 
ject idso.    e,  g. 

^  A  member  of  the  House  of  Calnmoiil, 
In  the  reign  of  Elizabeth,  made  a  speech 
entirely  composed  of  the  moat  homely  pro- 
verbs. The  subject  was  a  biU  againat  oou« 
ble-payments  of  book<4ebt8.  Knavidh 
tradesmen  were  dicn  in  the  habit  of  swell- 
ingout  their  hook-debts  with  those  who  took 
credit,  psrdcularly  to  their  younger  ens- 
tomers.  One  of  the  members  who  hagHi 
to  speak,  *  for  very  fear  shook,'  and  aload 
silent.  This  nervona  otater  was  feUowed 
by  a  Untt  and  true  fcpnscntative  of  the 
famous  governor  of  BonHaria,  delivering 
himsdf  thtts—^  It  is  now  m^  chance  fo 
speak  soraethiog,  and  that  witbnit  hum- 
ming  or  hawing.  I  think  thia  is  a  good 
law.    Even  reckoning  makes  long  fimds. 


As  fer  goes  the  penny  as  the  paBny*s  x 
ter.  l^gihntihuM  wm  dormknUHe  fmm 
euhoeniunt.  Paytherseknningovcr-aigiit, 
and  yon  shall  not  hettoubM  in  thesom- 
ing.  If  ready  money  ho  wtememtraptMUot 
let  every  one  ent  his  coat  aoeordBng  to  his 
chMh.  When  his  oM  suit  ism  dwwaia, 
let  hhn  stay  tai  that  Ma  mon^  bring  I 
suit  m  die  inerease.'*$ 


«sThen  are,  hideed,  provurhs  t 
widi  die  dianoteit  of  eminent  men ;  tliqr 
were  either  their  fevourita  ones,  or  have 
originated  with  themselves :  such  a  coDeo- 
tion  would  form  ta^  htstorical  cuziodty.  To 


♦  TbeenrofthegxM^boppcrlijiff/ptf /ptt/  qvdckir lepsaM. 
I  TowndiRid'*  Historical  Co11m6ooi<  iSS. 


iro 


llkB  eelobiiEled  Bftynd  oe  the  Ffeneh  in- 
debted for  a  mUitaiy  prorerb,  which  some 
of  them  still  repeat.  Ce  que  le  gantelet 
gagne  le  gorgerin  le  mange*  *•  What  the 
gauntlet  gets,  the  gorget  consumes.'  That 
reflecting  soldier  well  calculated  the  profits 
of  a  military  life,  which  consumes,  m  the 
pomp  and  waste  which  are  necessary  for  its 
maintenance,  the  slender  pay  it  receires, 
and  even  what  its  rapacity  sometimes  ac- 
quires. The  favottAte  proverb  of  Erasmus 
was  FeMtina  lenie  !  ^  Hasten  .  slowly !' 
He  wished  it  lo  be  inscribed  wherever  it 
could  meet  our  eyes ;  on  public  buildings, 
and  on  our  rinn  and  seals.  One  of  our  own 
statesmen  used  a  favourite  sentence,  which 
has  enlarged  our  stock  of  national  proverba. 
Sir  Amias  Pawlet,  when  he  perceived  too 
much  huity  in  any  business,  was  accustom- 
ed to  say,  ^  Stay  a  while,  to  make  an  end 
the  sooner.'  Oliver  Cromwell's  coarse, 
bot  descriptive  proverb,  conveys  the  con- 
.tempt  he  felt  for  some  of  his  mean  and 
troublesome  coadjutors:  *■  Nits  will  be 
lice  1'  The  Italians  have  a  proverb,  which 
has  been  occasionally  applied  to  certain  pOi* 
litical  personages  :-<- 

EgHeqitaUiehelHovuolet 
Emra  audio  the  IHo  iwrro.* 
'Helswbat'Qodpleaties;  . 
He  sbaUbe  wbatOod  wUlsl* 

fire  this  was  a  ptoverb,  it  had  served  as  an 
embroidered  motto  on  the  mystical  mantle 
of  Castrucdo  CastracanL  That  military 
genius,  who  sought  to  revolutionize  Italy, 


Omnmtks  oJLiitntk/re.  jy^ 

play,  rem  md  MmHom  v&itU^e,  « the  iMerve 
aie  engaged  I'  a  proverbial  ezpicarion, 
from  which  the  militaiy  habits  of  the  peo- 
pie  might  be  inferred ;  the  iriarH  being 
their  reserve.  A  proverb  has  pteaerved  a 
curious  custom  of  aneieat  coxcombry, 
which  originally  came  from  the  Oreelcs.  To 
men  of  effeminate  manners  in  their  dros, 
they  applied  the  proverti  of  U^dco  MgUulo 
eealpit  eapuL  Scratching  the  head  with  a 
smgle  finger  was,  it  seems,  done  by  the 
criticslly  nice  youths  in  Rome,  that  they 
might  not  discompose  the  economy  of  their 
hair.  The  Arab,  whose  unsettled  gTiftm^r 


makes  him  miserable  and  interested,  says, 
*  Vinegar   given  is   better  than  honey 
bought.'  Every  thing  of  high  esteem  wi£ 
him  idio  is  so  often  patched  m  the  desert 
is  described  as  mUk^*-  How  large  hia  flow 
of  milk  !'  is  a  proverbial  expression  with 
the  Arab,  to  distinguish  the  most  copious 
eloquence.  To  express  a  state  of  perfect  re- 
pose, the  Avabian  proverb  is,  *  I  throw 
the  rein  over  myback  ;*  an  alluabn  to  Hie 
loosening  of  the  cords  of  the  camela,  whidi 
are  thrown  over  their  badu  when  they  are 
sent  to  paslnre.    We  discover  the  niatie 
manner  of  our  ancient  Britons  in  theCam- 
biian  proverbs ;  many  relate  to  the  hedge* 
*  The  cleanly  Briton  is  seen  in  the  hedges 
the  horse  looks  not  on  the  hedge  but  the 
corn :  the  bad  husband's  hedge  is  full  of 
gaps.'  The  state  of  an  agricultural  people 
appears  in  such  proverbs  as,  *  You  must 
not  count  your  yearlings  tUl  May^y :' 
and  aspired  to  its  sovereignty,  lived  long    f**f  thdr  proverbial  sentence  for  old  age  is, 
enough  to  repent  the  wild  romantic  ambi-    ^"^^  J^^  ™wi'»  end  is  to  keep  sheep  !* 
tbn  which  provoked  all  Italy  to  confede-    ^!f™  ^f°»  "*«  vagrant  Arab  and  the  agri- 

cultural  Briton  to  a  nation  existing  in  a 
high  state  of  artificial  civilisarion ;  the  Chi- 
nese  proverbs  frequently  allude  to  magni- 
ficent buildings.  Afiecting  a  mora  solenin 
exterior  .than  all  other  nations,  a  frivourite 
proverb  with  them  is,  f  A  grave  and  ma- 
jestic outside  is,  as  it  were,  the  paliice  of 
the  souL*  Their  notion  of  government  is 
quite  architectural.  They  say,  «  A  aove- 
reign  may  be  compared  to  a  Atfff;  his  of- 
ficers  to  the  st^  that  lead  to  it ;  the  peo- 
{le  to  the  ground  on  which  they  stand.* 
What  should  we  think  of  a  people  who  had 
a  proverb,  that  «» He  who  gives  blows  is  a 
master,  he  who  gives  none  is  a  dog  I'  We 
should  instantly  decide  on  the  mean  and 
servile  spirit  of  those  who  could  repeat  it ; 
and  such  we  find  to  have  been  that  of  the 
Bengalese,  to  whom  the  degrading  proverb 
*— «.^M«  *«  uu»  «i«u*er      ^^^^«^  ?"*^<^  ft»«»  the  treatment  they 

what  we  alludfifltA  a  MttU  ul^^^    ralm,  who  answered  the  cUums  of  their 
„  .L^t^^Z^i^^^  ^*7^    cwdHors  by  a  vigorous  i^^cation  of  die 

whip !  In  some  of  the  Hebrew  proverbs  * 
we  are  struck  by  the  frequent  aUnnsoa  of 
that  fugitive  people  to  their  own  history. 
The  cruel  opnression  exercised  by  the  ruling 
power,  and  the  confidence  in  their  hope  of 
change  in  the  day  of  retribution,  was  de- 
livered  in  this  Hebrew  proverb-^*  When 


rate  against  Idm ;  the  mysterious  motto  be 
aasumed  entered  into  the  proverbs  of  his 
country!  The  border  proverb  of  the  Dou- 
glasses, ^  It  wero  better  to  hear  the  lark 
sing  than  the  mouae  cheep,'  was  adopted 
by  every  border  chief,  to  express,  as  Sir 
Walter  Scott  observe  what  the  great 
Bruce  had  pointed  out,  that  the  woods  and 
hills  of  their  country  were  their  safest  bul- 
•  warks,  instead  of  the  fortified  places,  which 
the  English  surpassed  their  neighbours  in 
•the  arts  ofassanlting  or  defending.  These 
iUnstrations  indicate  one  of  die  sources  of 
•proverbs;  they  have  oflen  resulted  from 
the  spontaneous  emotions  or  the  profound 
reflexions  of  some  extraordinary  indivi- 
dual, whoceeneigetic  expression  was  caught 
by  a  fidthful  ear,  never  to  perish  !" 

In  perusing  the  following,  which  ia 
the  best  parsffniph'  in  this  chapter^ 


we  think  agree  with  us^  as  to  the  ef- 
fect of  the  Hebraic  Lore. 

^*  Proverbs  peculiarly  national,  while 
they  convey  to  us  the  modes  of  thinking, 
will  consequently  indicate  the  modes  of  acU 
ing  among  a  people.  The  Romans  had  a 
proverbial  expression  for  their  last  stake  in 
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Aa  tak  of  biJdsli  Ambled,  SfflM  eoin«l* 
Tlie  ibod  Sdobtij  of  tluir  dcvodoD  to  their 
oeMpxnial  lew,  end  to  every  thing  am- 
nested  with  their  gublime  Theocracy,  in 
their  mamuficcnt  Temple,  is  finely  express- 
ed hy  &»  proverb^'  None  ever  took  a 
stone  out  of  the  Temple,  but  the  dust  did 
fly  into  his  eyes.'  Peyssonel,  who  long  re« 
sided  among  the  Turks,  observes,  that  tlieir 
proverbs  are  full  of  sense,  ingenuity,  and 
deganee,  the  surest  test  of  the  intellectual 
abiKtiee  €i  any  nation.  He  said  this  to 
concet  the  volatile  oninion  of  De  Tott, 
who*  to  convey  an  idea  of  their  stupid 
pride,  quotes  one  of  their  fitvourite  adMes, 
of  which  the  truth  and  candour  are  admi- 
TaUe :  '  Biches  in  the  Indies,  wit  in  Eu- 
rope, and  pomp  among  the  Ottomans.*  *' 

We  had  marked  somewhere  in  this 
Toiumey  but  cannot  now  discover  it^  a 
passageinwhichMrD'Iaraeli  mentions 
the  cuxiooa  facts,  that  the  maiden 
wn  introdueed  into  Scotland  by  Earl 
Morton,  and  that  he  was  the  first 
penon  who  sofibred  by  it ;  and  that 
M.  Guillotine,  a  French  surgeon^  who 
gave  his  name  to  an  improvement  of 
the  Maiden^  died  abo^  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  RevolutioD,  by  his  own 
invention.  M.  D'lsradi  wul  not  dis- 
dain to  reeeiTe  another  story  of  the 
asme  aort  from  ns,  althoo^  about  a 
mudi  obscurer  person, — viz.  Deacon 
Bvodie,who  wasezecntedabontao  years 
MO,  for  robbing  the  Excise  office  in 
^hiborj^,  and  who  really  was  both 
a  man  of  Tery  genteel  birth,  and  in 
hia  manners  more  of  the  Macheath 
than  any  body  that  has  appeared  for 
the  kst  fifty  year8:^-This  gay  Deacon 
of  the  carpenters  of  Edinburgh  in- 
Tented  the  drop  by  which  all  crimi- 
nals now  saSEet  in  Britain— «nd, 
strsnge  to  say,  he  was  the  first  man 
who  was  hanged  on  -his  own  commo- 
diooa  gallows.  His  friends  had  some 
notion  that  the  new  invention  might 
not  do  the  business  so  effi^ctually  as 
the  old  leap  from  a  ladder  in  the  Grass- 
market,  and  they  prevailed  on  him- 
sdf  to  adopt  some  device  of  a  silver 
tube  inserted  in  the  wind-pipe,  for  the 
pforpose  of  still  further  reducing  the 
chances.  The  Deacon  came  forth  very 
guly  with  his  silver  tube,  a  well-diess- 
ed  peruque,  and  a  very  srsnd  silk 
waistcoat— hut  alas  1  "  Bro^e's  drop" 
was  too  much  for  Brodie  1  The  Dea^ 
eon  s  body  resisted  every  effiirt  that 
waa  made  towards  producing  le-aui- 
malion.  We  have  reason  to  say  we 
know  this,  for  we  are  old  enough  to 
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haive  often  talked  with  the  tmigeon 
who  was  present  when  the  experiment 
was  made.  It  is  true,  that  a  foohab 
story  of  his  bavins  revived  in  great 
style,  and  indeed  lived  to  be,  under 
another  name,  a  leading  member  of 
Congress  in  the  United  States  of  Am&« 
rica, — ^was  long  very  prevalent  in  this 
ouarter — where,  perhaps,  the  absurd 
notion  may  not  even  yet  be  entirely 
without  its  dupes. 

We  have,  after  all,  noticed  but  a 
very  fisw  of  the  chapters  into  which 
the  first  of  these  delightful  volumes  is 
divided ;  but  we  fear  our  limits  must 
circumscribe  us  still  more,  as  to  the 
equally  or  perhaps  even  richer  two 
that  remain  Debind.  Of  the  three,  the 
second  is  that  which  will  probably  be 
niost  frequently  referred  to  by  future 
historians  of  our  own  country.  In  it 
are  given  a  vast  number  of  most  in* 
teresting  particulars  about  Sir  Walter 
Rawle^h~an  old  fiivourite  of  I^Is- 
raeli's;  and  the  drcnmstances  of  that 
wonderfhl  man's  behaviour  at  bis 
death,  now  for  the  first  time  minute* 
ly  set  forth,  present,  to  be  sure,  a  most 
extraordinary  contrast  to  the  scenes 
of  humiliating  chicanery  which  were 
acted  by  him  at  the  commencement  of 
his  imprisonment,  and  whidi  our  au- 
thor has  also  had  the  merit  of  disclo- 
sing. How  often,  however,  has  the 
history  of  mankind  exhibited  the  clif« 
ferent  manner  in  which  the  same  per<« 
son  lives  and  dies!  'Rawleigh,  who/ 
could  stoop  to  medicate  his  luse  into ' 
pimples,  for  the  sake  of  avoiding  im- 
prisonment, could  afterwards  cSmly 
devote  the  leisure  of  his  dungeon  to 
the  composition  of  immortal  works  of 
ffenius,  and  at  length  when  the  fatal 
day  did  come,  it  found  him  ready  to 
receive  death  with  the  constancy  of  a 
hero,  and  the  calmness  of  a  philoso- 
pher. Death  is  a  favourite  tneme  of 
lyisraeli's,  and  there  is  a  chapter  here 
entitled  "  the  Book  of  Death,"  which 
will  be  read  with  the  deepest  interest. 
In  recording  the  manner-  in  whi^  so 
many  illustrious  men  have  made  their 
exits,  our  author  has  forcibly  reel- 
ed to  us  a  notion  which  we  oursdves 
have  long  entertained ;  we  mean  that 
of  makc^)  ^  compilation  of  accounts  of 
f^ident  deaths  of  men  and  women  ofaU 
ages  and  countries*  A  couple  of  vo- 
lumes, for  which  our  common-place 
book  ahreadv  contains  abundant  ma- 
terids,  might  probably  be  sufficient 
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te  a  cMcteMd  dbBtottot  of  die  niflMte 
jMrticidsn  of  many  faundred  soenei  of 
«hi8  khid: — and  periiaps  we  might 
■eek  in  rain  to  a  better  motto  t^«n  ia 
to  be  found  in  the  page  of  D'lsiadL 
What  would  Bhckwood  gtvem^  or 
what  would  Munmy  gitne  D'lcneli, 
iar  such  a  book?  Speak,  Biblaopoki^ 
apeak,  or  die ! 

The  diapters  on  "  Expreasion  of 
auppreaaed  Opinion/' — **  on  Pidaoea 
biijtt  by  niniaten;'--''  On  political 
Kiek-namea/'— ^'  On  the  Italian  His- 
toriana,"  — ''  On  the  Skdeton,"— - 
«  On  PKdiction/'~-flnd  ^  on  tlie  Fa. 
lioan  AfaBsacw,"  are  among  die  moat 
valuable  which  our  author  haa  ever 
poblished.  That ''  on  Autognphs"  ia 
«f  a  lighter,  but  scarcely  leaa  intereat- 
ing  deaoription.  M.  D'laraeli  ia  a 
great  bdierar  in  the  doetnne  that 
nen'a  diaraeten  and  ten^pera  may  be 
tnoed  in  dieir  hand-wridng.  Yet  he 
often  meetairith  puaiding  exoepdona; 
aa,  for  eiwnple,— 

'  **  I  am  intimately  acquainted  with  tfat 
band-wntingB  of  Atc  of  our  great  poeta. — 
The  fint  in  early  Hie  aeqaired  among  Scot- 
tish advecates  m  hMid-imting  whidi  cannot 
ba  distiiigu&Aed  from  dial  of  hia  ozdiaaxy 
baodian ;  the  Meoad,  adncated  in  public 
idioeb,  wheee  wxiting  is  shainefiiUy  ne- 
gleeled,  aempoifls  hia  sublime  or  apoEdiFe 
vecaea  in  a  acbooUbov**  n^ed  acrawl,  aa 
if  he  hid  nerer  finished  hu  tasks  with  die 
wiitiiu-anaster ;  die  third  writes  hjs  highly- 
wioognt  poetry  in  the  common  hand  of  a 
merchant's  derk,  from  early  commercial 
avocations ;  the  fourth  has  all  ihat  -finished 
natiMSS,  which  polishes  his  verses ;  while 
the  fifth  is  a  apecimen  of  a  -ftiH  mind,  not 
in  the  habit  of  oorrecdon  or  alteration;  so 
that  1m  appean  to  be  pnadng  down  hia 
AMNights,  without  a  acditaiy  OEBanrOi  Tba 
band-writing  of  the  Jlrtt  and  third  poeta, 
not  indicative  of  their  charectec,  we  have 
accounted  for;  the  others  are  admirable 
^pecimena  of  characteristic  autographs." 

FedMBB  aome  of  our  readen  may 
like  to  be  told  diat  Mr  DlsraeU  al- 
Indee  to  Sir  W.  Scott,  Lord  Bynm. 
Bogen,  Campb^  andSoathey»  imd 
we  can  neri^,  if  it  weoe  necoaaary,  the 
aocnracy  of  nia  statementa.  Weconld 
eaaily  giTe  a  cepiooa  paragraph  in  ad- 
ditien  to  his,  about  odiera  of  our  oon- 
tempotnry  anthara.  Wordewocth'a 
band-'writing  ia  idum^,  ittong,  and 
nneauBl— OQcre  uneanal  than  any  great 
man  e  autograph  we  nave  ever  happen* 
ed  to  see.  Coleridge'a  ia  a  baautiiul 
but  very  quaint  and epcentctc  one:  itii 


'J.'ttB  mSUuHKm  autvier^ 
Genevievn"— cad  not  in-  die 
ieaat  like  <' The  Fneod."  MrCnMe 
writes  like  an  degant  woman,  every 
dot  marked,  bat  die  lineaHowing  ana 
sweetly  formed.  One,  to  look  at  it, 
would  rather  suspect  him  of  a  soft 
sentimental  novel  than  of ''  Sir  £ua- 
tace  Gray,"  or  "  Peter  Grimes."  Mr 
Jeffiney  writes  as  if  he  wrote  sgsinat 
dme  with  a  stick  dipt  in  ink-* ' 
WIS  sach  a  hideous  vn' 
scrawl :  Yet  there  ia  a  i 
vacity  abont  it  not  untlke  liie 
It  is  quick,  eaieleBB,  and  inaocmnte  to 
die  lak  degree, — die  hand-writing  of 
a  Reviewer — not  of  an  Author.  Mr 
Giffend,  again,  has  die  alaw  diatinct 
formal  Bngers  of  a  aooHnentataiw.^ 
his  hand-wiidng  is  a  striking  one  too 
in  some  particulars.  Htifpg^s  anto- 
apcaph  seems  as  if  it  had 
deagnedbttifv  painful 
of  small  beer.  ItiasdftrigUH 
— -heconld  no  atone  exeodn  a  i 
than  a  hcxameta^-^bnt  Aen  tfae.a»- 
•dior  of  the  Queen's  Waketsaght  hini- 
Mk£  lo  write  fiom  imitatiott  <^|Bnt- 
^  books  St  twenty  yeaia  of  a^a^  Al« 
Ian  Cunningham  writss  a  good  fin- 
ing well-&shioned  hand-^lw  tartiftd 
eycb  confersant  widi  tbeiBaest  fofsoaof 
art,  has  ensUed  him  to  sink  tfaeaisne- 
maaon.  Mr  Wrsngbam's  haad-vn- 
ting  has  the  aoonrate  and  heaaCMd 
preciaion  of  his  dassical  atvlb  Tliea* 
dow  Hook  writes  ss  if  he  fiad.penDod 
btUets-donx  rather  dmh  eomediaa-*- 
Odohcrty,strange«ontradieti0n,faoaatB 
.one  of  the  most  easy,  and,  at  the  saae 
lime,  finished  antomq^  indie  worid 
— ^me  wonld  swear  ne  was  aa  tnsana* 
Me  of  inditing  a  Uackguard  ballad  as 
&mdieyfaknself.  Tidder  hasafbmal 
antique  fiat,  that  would  equallir  set 
coiQectarrat  defiance.  Mr  Canning's 
penmanship  has  all  the  ehaateoeai, 
and  at  die  same  time  aU  die  nervooB 
^weight  of  his  mind*  But  there  la  not 
the  least  of  his  onunental  xhetorick 
in  its  turns.  Mr  Ped  writes  a  asbcr, 
aehalarHkehandp^-a  tmeCfarist-dnuKh 
fiat  Cobbett's  hand-writing  ia  very 
like  BiOBgham'a,  only  thicker  in  tkie 
hsirstnke,  and  the  pen  not  quite  so 
deeoidv  mafe.  Old  Henry  M'Kenne 
atill  wnies  ss  if  he  wen  under  ftva- 
and-tUity,  we  mean  as  to  the  eaae 
and  firmness  of  the  hand---the  sh^ies 
are  not  like  the  author  of  Julia  de 
BonhiBii^^  but  theExchequ^attonay. 
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Mr  MHPMh  fioiigta  t  luni-wiitiiig 
of  the  most  daborate  elegance — there 
ie  eomediiiig  statelr  in  his  fery  com- 
maSy  and  his  capitals  have  a  gorgeoos- 
nesB  that  looks  almost  sublime — ^Tet 
there  is  no  l^win^  in  the  fist,  and  Bel- 
■haaaar  wonM  not  have  started  with 
additional  tenrar,  had  the  writing  on 
the  wall  been  from  his  ^uill.  Pro- 
feieor  E§iuk'%  hand*writing  was  a 
very  fine  one  when  he  wrote  the  first 
Boxiaii4;  bnt  he  has  now  acquired  a 
aloTealy  «e  of  the  bunch  of  fives. 
Croly  writes  with  a  furious,  rambling, 
cxcoxaive,  bnt  most  rigorous  paw. 

To  oonclode— for  there  is  no  end  to 
this  son  of  thing. — Dr  Brewster 
jcnslcAer,  as  ii  with  a  hen's  foot,  his 
pdiabed  sentences,  so  full  of  seientific 
uRGisioD  in  their  composition.  Mr 
Leslie  writes  as  if  he  were  a  duck 
aphnfttering  out  of  a  dabble— Dr  Chal« 
BMfs  aa  if  he  were  a  madman — and 
Mr  Teny  so  perfectly  like  Sir  Walter 
Scotty  lliat  we  have  often  Wrd  nei- 
ther id  them  ever  durst  swear  to  his 
lignalaw  without  mentioning  that 
circnmstaaoe^-^From  our  living  Poets 
JflsntXi  pstfKs  to  our  dead  Kings — 

**  Oldyi,  io  oneof  hii  carieus  notes,  was 
stnckby  the  distiDcmfis  ofchsractaripthe 
hand-writiiigsof  aerenlof  oiukiugs.  He 
observed  nothing  further  than  the  mere 
f«^  and  did  not  extend  his  idea  to  the  art 
of  judging  of  the  nataral  character  by  the 
writing.  Oldys  has  described  these  hand- 
tnituigs  witfi  the  utmost  correctness,  as  I 
bava  often  verified.  I  ahaD  add  a  few  eom- 

•«*  Hsnry  Uie  £k^  wrote  a  stroDg 
hsod,  bfiiaa  if  he  haflieldom  a  good  pen." 
Thb  vriieacnca  of  his  cbaractar  conveyed 
Itadf  into  hia  writing  %  bold,  hasty,  and 
commanding,  I  have  no  doubt  the  sssertoi 
of  the  Pope^i  supremacy  and  its  triumph- 
ant destroyer,  split  many  a  good  qaiU. 

^  *  Edward  the  Sixth  wrote  a  fair  legi- 
file  hand.*-— We  have  this  promising  young 
princess  diary,  written  by  his  own  nand  ; 
m  all  TCspects  he  was  an  ansiduous  pupil, 
and  he  had  scarcely  leant  to  write  and  to 
irigB  when  we  lost  him. 

a  ft  Qiraen  Efiaabeth  writ  an  upright 
band,  Bka  the  baataid  Italiao.*  She  was 
iodacd  a  most  elegant  ealigcuhflr,  whom 
Bjoga  Ascfaam  had  taught  au  the  elegandei 
of  the  pen.  The  French  editor  of  the  lit- 
tle autographical  work  I  have  nodced  has 
giTcn  the  autograph  ot  her  name,  wfaidi 
she  uKoallv  wrote  m  a  very  large  tall  cha- 
racter, and  painfully  eUborate.  VLt  accom- 
panies it  widi  one  of  the  Scottish  Mary, 
who  at  times  wrote  eleaantly,  though  usu- 
ally  in  uneven  Unas ;  when  hi  haste  and  dis- 
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tiMsofmimI,  ui  several  letters  dnriag  her 
imprisonment  which  I  have  read,  muc£  the 
contrary.  The  French  editor  makes  tlds 
observation  :^*  Who  could  believe  that 
these  writings  are  of  the  same  epoch? 
—.The  first  denotes  asperitv  and  ostenta- 
tion ;  the  second  indicates  simplicity,  soft- 
ness, and  noblmess.  The  one  is  diat  of 
Kizabeth,  Quesn  of  England ;  the  other 
that  of  her  cousin,  Mary  Stuart.  The  dif- 
fteence  of  these  two  hand-writings  answers 
most  evidently  to  that  of  their  charactan.' 

'^  ^  James  die  First  wrotea  pm^  ungain- 
ly character,  all  awry,  and  not  in  a  stnig^t 
line.*  James  certainly  wrote  a  slovenly 
scrawl,  stroncly  indicative  of  that  per^nal 
negligee  wbich  he  carried  into  aU  the  lit- 
tle thmps  of  life;  and  Buchanan,  who  had 
made  huu  an  excellent  scholar,  may  receive 
the  disgrace  of  his'  pupil*8  ugly  scribble, 
which  sprawls  about  his  cardess  and  tUele. 
gant  letters. 

«« ^Charles  die  First  wrote  a  fair  open 
Itoliaa  hand,  and  mora  corveetly,  perhqis, 
than  any  prince  we  ever  had.*  Charles  was 
the  first  of  our  mooardis  who  intended  to 
have  domicUiated  taste  in  the  kingdom,  snd 
it  might  have  been  conjectured  from  this 
unfortunate  prince,,  who  so  finely  discrimi- 
nated the  manners  of  the  difierent  punters, 
which  are  in  fact  their  hand-wridngs,  -diat 
he  would  have  not  been  insensible  to  the 
elegancies  of  the  pen. 

«' « Charles  die  Second  wrote  a  litde  fUr 
running  hand,  as  if  he  wrote  in  haste,  or 
uneasy  till  he  had  done.'  Such  was  the' 
writing  to  have  been  expected  fVom  this  il-  ' 
Instrions  vagabond,  who  had  much  to  write, 
often  in  odd  sitaatkms,  and  eould  never  get 
rid  of  his  nstoral  restlessness  snd  rivadty. 

«&  ^  Jsmes  the  Second  writ  s  large  frir 
hand.*  It  is  characterised  by  hb  phlegma- 
tic temper,  as  an  exact  detailer  of  occor- 
rences,  and  the  matter-of-business' genius 
of  the  writer. 

**  *  Qaeen  Anne  wrote  a  fair  round 
hand  ;*  that  is  the  writing  die  had  bc«n 
taught  by  her  master,  probably  withodt  any 
alteration  of  manner  natorally  saggested  by 
herself;  the  copying  hand  of  a  eommon 
character." 

To  these  also  we  shall  make  a  few 
additions.  George  the  First  signed  his 
name  in  a  high,  stifi^  ungainly  style. 
George  the  Second  even  worse — as 
ugly,  and  feebler.  The  late  King 
wrote  a  fine  and  fVee,  though  old-fa- 
shioned hand.  It  was  just  what  might 
have  been  expected  fVom  his  temper 
and  character — extremely  plain — ex- 
tremely uniform —completely  the  hand . 
writing  of  a  high-bred  gentleman,  des- 
titute of  the  Slightest  affectation.  Of 
his  present  Majesty's  performance  we 
have  never  happened  to 'See  more  than 
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aooae  IrigwUung.  Thwe  is  not  a  man 
in  the  island  that  could  make  such  a 
capital  G.  The  whole  George  is  writ- 
ten  as  if  without  lifting  the  pen — ^the 
letters  small,  round,  distinct,  and  heau- 
tiAil  in  the  highest  degree.  The  R 
is  not  quite  equal  to  the  G,  hut  still 
boldly  done  aod  beautiful  too.  There 
is  about  the  whole  effect  something 
eminently  graceful,  composed,  and 
pkiNCELY — and  that,  compared  with 
the  hideous  ragamuffin  Napoleon  of 
the  late  Emperor  of  France,  shews  in 
the  most  striking  manner  what  a  dif- 
ference.  there  is  between  the  uneasy 
strut  of  an  Usurper,  and  the  calm 
roi\]e8ty  of  a  bom  King. 

We  find  that  no  room  is  left  for  the 
many  rich  chapters  that  we  had  mark- 
ed out  for  quotations  and  remarks  in  the 
third  and  last  volume*  But  we  must, 
in  parting  with  an  author  who  has 
now  and  heretofore  ftimished  us  with 
so  much  information,  quote  a  short 
nessage  in  which  he  himself  admirably 
oraws  out  one  of  the  most  important 
nwralt  his  labours  haye  been  designed 
to  elucidate  and  impress.  After  a  great 
variety  of  delightnil  things,  he  thus 
concludes  his  chapter  on  the  "Tne 
Sources  of  Secret  Histoory." 

«<  *  The  apDeUta  for  Rwnains,*  as  tba 
noble  aathor  whom  I  have  slicadv  alluded 
to  caUs  it»  may  then  be  a  very  wiioleeome 
one,  if  it  provides  the  only  materials  by 
which  our  popular  histories  can  be  correct- 
ed, and  often  infuse  a  fresliness  into  a  sto- 
iy»  which,  after  been  copied  from  book  to 
book,  inwpires  another  to  tell  it  for  the  tenth 
tiipe !  Thus  are  the  touree*  of  sccaET 
KisTORT  unsuspected  by  the  idler  and  the 
superficial,  among  those  masses  of  untouch- 
ed nianuseripts--that  subtenaneous  his- 
tory  f— which  indeed  may  terrify  the  in- 
dolent, bewilder  the  inexperienced,  and 
confound  the  injudickms,  if  they  have  not 
acquired  the  knowledge  which  not  only  de- 
cides on  facts  and  opinions,  but  on  the  au- 
thorities which  have  furnished  them.  Po- 
pular historians  have  written  to  their  read- 
ers ;  each  with  different  views,  but  all  alike 
form  the  open  documents  of  history  $  like 
foed  advocates,  thev  dedaim,  or  like  spe- 
cial pleaders,  they  Keep  only  on  one  side  of 
their  case ;  they  are  seldom  sealous  to  puiih 
on  their  cross-examinatimis  ;  for  they  come 
to  gain  thfeir  cause,  and  not  to  hazard  it ! 

^*  Time  will  make  the  present  a^e  as  ob- 
solete as  the  last,  for  our  sons  will  cast  a 
new  light  over  the  ambiguous  scenes  which 
distract  their  fathers ;  they  will  know  how 
some  things  happen^,  for  which  we  can- 
not account ;  they  will  wimess  how  many 
dianictera  we  have  mistaken ;  they  will  be 
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Udd  ommf  of  those  sseeets  wfaidi  ovr  cob- 
temporaries  hide  from  us ;  they  will  pause 
at  the  ends  of  our  beginnings ;  ihew  will 
read  the  perfect  story  of  man,  which  can 
never  be  told  while  it  is  proceeding.  All 
this  is  the  possession  of  posterity,  because 
they  will  judge  without  our  passk>ns ;  and 
all  this  we  ourselves  have  been  enabled  to 
possess,  by  the  3Ecn«T  HisToar  of  lAe 
last  two  ages  /'* 

In  the  course  of  these  volumes  Mr 
DTsraeli  indicates  thefamfliesin  whose 
possession  a  vast  number  of  "  Diaries/' 
"  Letters,"  «  MS.  books,"  and  other 
materials  of  the  richest  sort,  bequeath- 
ed by  their  illustrious  ancestors,  may, 
in  au  probability,  be  still  slumbering. 
Dr  Boucher's  heirs  m(ght,  he  more 
than  hints,  give  us  the  whole  of  that 
precious  dictionary  which   occupied 
iiis  learned  lifis,  and  of  which  he  only 
lived  to  publish  the  letter  A.  The  de- 
scendants of  the  famous  Countess  Anne 
of  Pembroke,  &c.  had  employed  many 
learned  men  in  compiling  the  histories 
of  die  diffbrds,  and  the  other  noble 
families  which  she  represented.  What, 
he  asks,  has  become  of  all  the  monu- 
ments of  her  seal  and  their  toils  ?  The 
fame  of  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Monta* 
^  le  would  have  r^ted  entirely  on  a 
•ew  satirical  couplets  of  P&pe,  out  for 
the  fortunate  theft  that  secured  ihe 
publication  of  some  of  her  letters,  and 
thereby  added  another  classic  to  the 
literature  of  England.    But  the  Bute 
&mily  are  known  to  have  suppmaed 
in  sUence  to  this  hour,  the  far  greater 
part  of  their  illustrious  ancestress's  pa- 
pers.   Several  extensive  MS.  corre- 
spondences of  hers  are  known  to  have 
l«en  bought  up  by  them.    It  is  tme, 
that  there  may  exist  some  good  causes 
for  not  just  yet  laying  them  before  the 
world ;  but  let  us  hope  that  the  ope- 
ration of  these  mtcy  not  last  muchlonff- 
er.    The  great  mass  of  the  Oldys  m^ 
lections  remains  also  unaccounted  for, 
t>ut  almost  certsinly  in  existence.  In- 
deed it  is  not  too  much  to  sa^,  that 
there  are  few  of  our  great  families  who 
do  not  possess  some^ng  in  this  way 
which  ought  to beoomepumic property* 
Mr  jy  Israeli  is  well  entitled  to  ^ve 
advice  to  those  who  possess  cunons 
MSS.,  and  he  gives  it.    Let  them  en- 
trust these  treasures  to  the  British 
Museum.  There,  if  there  is  no  objeo- 
tion  to  the  MSS.  being  read,  dose 
most  able  to  profit  by  the  perusal 
of  them  have  easy  access*    And  there, 
if  there  be  any  reason,  or  any  wish 
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CyrioMttks  of  LUtraiure. 


tiwy  be  not  rod,  these  tret- 
wans  am  be  locked  up  under  great 
public  reflpouttbtlity  in  perfect  SEC&x-i 
CT,  for  wnaterer  term  the  donor  may 
be  pleased  to  indicate,  but— in  SArz- 
TY.  We  beg  Attention  to  this  advice. 
It  comes  from  one  of  the  most  kbori* 
ODs  and  saccessful  literary  investiga- 
tors our  ooontiT  has  produced.  He 
bas  earned  a  rignt  to  speak  to  the  na- 
"on  he  has  instrueted«-let  not  his 
Bioe  be  uttered  in  vain. 
And  now,  toewell,  smiable  and  in- 
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tteesting  DTsraelL  Lolig  mkj  your 
seal  rouse  ambition ;  long  may  your 
triumphs  sustdn  studious  ardour;  and, 
above  all,  long  may  yomr  pure  example 
guide  those  that  fdlow  your  footsteps. 
A  hint  is  dropped  at  the  beginning  of 
these  volumes  about  a  new  edition  of 
Bayle ;  we  trust  that  the  editor  is  either 
to  be  yourself,  or  soroecon^nial  friend, 
to  whom  your  precious  stores  are  open. 
Such  an  edition  of  such  a  book  will  in- 
deed be  a  gift  worthy  of  you  and  of 
Eng^nd! 


THB  BONOUKABLB  CAPTAIN  NAPIBE  ANp  BTTBICB  FOEBST. 


To  ChritiofUr  North,  Esq. 


SiB, — ^There  is  a  work  on  pastoral 
CQQDomy  which  has  lately  made  its  ap- 
pesranoe,*andasitmcrit8the  attention 
of  the  public  in  no  ordinary  d^pree  at 
this  cntiGal  period,  I  send  you  a  few 
lemarka  on  it,  and  anecdotes  connect- 
ed with  It,  for  publication ;  knowing 
that  no  one  is  qualified  for  doing  so, 
who  is  not  intimately  acquainted  with 
the  local  drcwnstances  of  the  country 
to  which  the  book  relates* 

This  is  no  work  of  a  capricious  and 
aelf-mrovin^  theorist,  set  down  to 
vend  the  feelings  of  a  party,  or  set  the 
interests  of  one  part  o£  the  common- 
wealth against  another-^uo  dictatorial 
harangueof  learned  pedi^gogue,  reason- 


jQg  about  matters  oSf  whicb.  he  knows 
not  the  first  prind^es.  The  author  is 
no  Mr  Weir,  prorag  the  inefficiency 
of  oar  present  mode  of  pasturage  from 
theBdognes  of  Viigil,  and  the  works 
of  Ailstotle ;  but  the  eldest  son  and 
heir  of  a  nobleman,  telling  a  phun  un- 
varaiahed  tale,  about  things  in  which 
he  is  deeply  eoncemed,  and  recom- 
jnending  improvements,  and  tiiose  only 
by  tho  adoption  of  which  he  must  ulti* 
nately  either  be  a  gainer  or  a  loser. 
Tbereoan.  therefore,  be  nodoubtwhat- 
aoevcr  witn  regard  to  the  sincerity  and 
flood  intentions  of  its  author ;  and  it  is 
Bnpossible  to  read  the  work  without 
perceiving  throughout,  the  bold,  fear- 


less,  independent,  and  generous  spirit 
thst  indited  it. 

It  is  not  my  nur^ose  to  enter  into  a 
general  detail  or  this  genuine  putoral 
production ;  such  disquisitlcms  lie  ex- 
actly four-and- thirty  miles  out  of  your 
way.  (The  distance  betwixt  Ambrose's 
ana  £ttri<^  Forest)  1  know  you  do 
not  wish  to  knock  a  respectable  and 
long-established  work  on  the  head  at 
once,  by  monopolizing  every  din^  art 
and  sdeuce,  but  rather  take  a  parucular 
interest  in  the  success  of  some  of  your 
contemporary  journals,  and  have  shewn 
that  most  forcibly,  bv  shunning  every 
object  that  lay  m  tneir  path.  You 
have  even  avoided  the  patn  itself,  and 
the  very  department  which  it  traverses, 
for  fear  of  stumbling  upon  some  of 
these  oljects ;  for  there  is  no  denpng 
that  you  have  a  wonderful  facility  in 
striking  your  foot  against  certain  ob«  ' 
jects  vnth  a  devilish  sharp  kick ;  and 
more  than  that,  the  additional  volitai- 
tion  acquired  bv  such  a  stumble,  is  ra- 
ther apt  to  make  you  run  your  head 
plump  against  the  next  person,  or 
beast,  that  comes  in  your  way. 

I  could  not,  however,  relinquish  this 
opportunity  of  saying  a  few  words  in 
approbation  of  the  motives  of  my  coun- 
tryman— ^motives  that  do  honour  to  hu- 
man nature,  and  add  lustre  even  to  the 
noble  dass  to  which  he  belongs,  and 


*  A  Treattte  on  Practical  Store-Fazming,  as  applicable  to  the  Moantainoua  Region 
of  EUerick  ForeM,  and  the  Paatoxal  District  of  Scotland  in  general.  By  the  Hon.  Wil- 
lim  John  Naoler,  F.  B.  S.  Kdinbargh,  Fost-Captain  in  the  Royal  Navy ;  a  Vlce-Pie- 
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with  which  he  is  widely  connected; 
He  is  the  eldest  son  of  Lord  Najner^ 
tnd  heur-apparent  to  his  lands  and 
titles^thehneal  descendant  and  repxe- 
sentatiye  not  only  of  the  famous  pfa- 
piers  of  Merchiston,  bat  also  of  a  &- 
mily  of  Scotts^  of  high  Border  lineage 
and  fkme,  the  ancient  knights  ofThirl- 
stane  and  Howpasley.  with  an  here- 
ditary spirit  of  enterprize,  he  went  into 
the  Royal  Navy  when  very  young,  and 
hefore  he  was  nineteen  years  <n  age, 
served  on  board  The  Defekce  at  the 
fflorious  battle  of  Trafalgar.  After  that. 
Be  was  in  many  subseouent  engage 
ments — ^was  twice  wounaed  in  battle ; 
and  at  one  time  lay  three  months  in  an 
enemy's  prison ; — and  these  acts  of 
chiyalry>  together  with  his  family  in- 
^rest,  raised  him,  by  rapid  steps,  from 
the  rank  of  midshipman,  to  that  of 
post-captain  in  the  Royal  Navy. 

At  length,  when  his  country  had  no 
more  need  of  his  arms,  he  laid  aside 
the  sword,  and  took  up  the  shepherd's 
crook.  From  keeping  long  and  inde- 
fatigable guard  on  the  sublime  elemen- 
tal bulwark  of  his  country,  he  retired 
to  her  most  sequestered  wudemesses — 
to  one  of  her  inland  glens — to  which 
cultivation  had  approached  with  slow 
and  indignantmotlon — ^where  antiqua- 
ted forms,  customs,  and  adages,  lin- 
gered with  an  obstinacy  only  to  be  ac-^ 
counted  fbr  in  the  patriarchal  feelings 
of  an  intelligent  and  thinking  people. 
But  these  rules  and  adages  had  been 
transmitted  to  them  by  their  fathers — 
handed  down  from  generation  to  ge- 
neration, by  those  whom  they  were 
taught  to  consider  as  wiser  and  better 
men  than  themselves ;  and  they  could 
not  yield  them  up  without  reluctance. 
Agomst  such  prejudices.  Captain  Na- 
pier soon  found  tnat  he  would  be  obli- 
ged to  contend  in  his  new  exertions  to 
serve  his  country.  But  he  was  nothing 
daunted.  He  set  a  stout  heart  to  a  steep 
brae,  and  determined  to  gain  the  sum- 
mit ;  seeing  he  could  no  longer  benefit 
ihe  land  of  his  fathers,  by  wreaking 
veneeance  on  her  enemies,  or  in  de- 
fending her  naval  rights,  he  resolved 
to  do  so  by  his  example,  and  to  culti- 
vate the  rural  arts  of  peace,  to  the  uU 
most  extent  of  his  interest  and  ability. 
His  first  exertions  were  directed  to- 
wards that  sort  of  improvement  which 
ought  ever  to  be  the  first  in  a  country^ 
and  which  necessarily  paves  the  way 
for  all  others,  namely,  the  improve- 
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nientofthctosds*  IndibhfepmeveMd 
with  an  dbttinac)r  that  wm  ahnosl  fat* 
dicrous.  But  neither  IktigQe  nor  oo* 
position  deterred  or  dispirited  faiflu  flov 
one  moment— 4ie  wrote  letters,  called 
meetings,  and  made  speedies,  threat- 
ened some  with  the  law,  and  otfaen 
with  acts  of  parliament,  tomatetiiem 
acquiesce  in  that  which  was  their  own 
interests.  He  surveyed  roads  over 
mountains,  and  throu^  g^s  and  ca- 
taracts, carrying  the  ^d  of  the  choiii 
faimsdf  fbr  many  a  weary  day,  and 
stopping  at  every  turn  to  mark  down 
the  altitudes,  rocks,  fatidges,  and  de- 
clivities. In  these  laborious  peregrini^ 
tions  he  surveyed  many  lines  of  road, 
where  roads  have  never  been  made^  nor 
ever  will  be  made  while  the  world 
stands.  Among  these  may  be  meotion- 
ed  an  excellent  one  over  Mindimoor, 
and  another  over  !Bodsbeck-Law,  both 
rising  with  an  abrupt  ascent  to  the  re- 
spectable elevation  of  1900  ftet  above 
tne  level  of  the  sea ;  of  course  excel- 
lently adapted  fbr  winter  roads,  as  they 
would  have  been  always  blown  quite 
fVee  of  snows  during  that  beristCTOus 
season ;  and  suppose  a  fhv  scores  of 
passengers  might  naveperished  annual- 
ly on  them,  that  was  their  own  concern, 
so  it  behoved  them  to  look  to  it. 

It  is  true,  a  few  impassable  xpreath 
of  snow  might  occasionally  have  inter- 
vened on  these  mountain  ways;  but  as 
these  could  not  have  been  supposed  to 
have  remained  above  fire  montiis  at  a 
time,  or  six  at  the  most,  we  ^ink  it  a 
pity  that  these  lines  of  rOad  had  not 
been  made,  as  we  are  sure  the  adjoin- 
ing districts  will  miss  them.  PeopK 
would  have  seen  finely  about  them  on 
a  good  day,  and  wotud  have  got  anch 
Of  their  horses  amazingly  well  tried,  as 
were  doubtful  with  regard-  to  vrM* 
But  if  the  honourable  Captain  fkOM  in 
effecting  some  of  his  Knes  of  road,  he 
sometimes  had  the  good  ibrtune  to  pro- 
cure the  making  of  two  roads  in  the 
tome  line,  or  rather  additional  ones  to 
those  lately  made,  which  might  be  a  sort 
of  indifferent  compensation  to  the  oou». 
try  for  the  loss  of  the  others.  A  stran- 
ger need  not  be  surprised  on  entering 
£ttrick  Forest,  at  seeing  two  excrilent 
roads  sweeping  along  the  bottom  of  a 
hiO,  witlhin  a  few  yards  of  eaeh  other, 
or  at  the  farthest,  not  separated  above  a 
musket-shot — an  improvement  whidi, 
without  doubt,  tenos  mightily  to  the 
ficilitating  of  communicaticm,  though 
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Alter  thoee  laborious  snrveyi  alluded 
toabove,  the  Captain's  woric  wasbuthalf 
begun:  hebadtodescend  into  all  thead* 
joining  districts,  and  harass  them  with* 
oat  ei»  for  new  lines  to  meet  with  his. 
fiesoGoeeded,  by  fair  or  fool  means^  in 
causing  theupper  district  of  Rozbnrgb- 
shiie  meet  him  with  one  hi  the  middle 
of  the  inho^table  Moors  of  Ale— the 
Bslolale  district  of  Domfties-shire  to 
meet  him  at  a  place  called  Tamleochar* 
Crosi^  on  the  border  of  the  two  conn- 
tiea  <he  npper  district  of  Annandak 
to  meet  him  with  one  at  BirkhiH-Path. 
He  was  obliged  ta  force  one  Arouffh 
a  part  of  the  coontr  of  Tweedale^  by 
■abscription,  whicn  wss^  however, 
leadiiy  supported  by  several  gentlemen 
of  that  dioarict ;  bat  they  have  hither- 
to withstood  all  his  eflbrts^  in  meeting 
1dm  with  an  eflfective  line  on  the  £din« 
bugh  road,  which  still  remains  in  a 
dianaoefiil  state,  considering  the  ex- 
eiikBCC  of  the  line,  and  the  expences 
that  have  been  Isidumt  on  it,  all  to  the 
foathwoid.  Every  one  of  these  new 
IhMs  of  road  is  of  the  utmost  import- 
Bace  to  the  eoon^.  They  open  up  a 
eommiinicatioB  with  eadi  of  the  ad* 
joining  districts,  and,  tfaroagh  these, 
with  every  part  cdT  the  onited  iangdom ; 
aod  it  cannot  be  denied,  that  for  aU 
these  the  country  is  mainly  indebted 
t>  the  vnwearied  exertions  of  Captain 
Ksdiar. 

•  The  mdinsss  that  the  other  gentlfr* 
men  trustees  showed  in  backing  his 
ttsasares,  made  it  i^psrent  that  the 
eoantrr  only  wanted  such  a  spirit  to 
pat  it  into  motion.  Still,  without  such 
Amoving  spring,  our  cross  roads  might 
have  oontinaedin  a  state  of  nature  for 
•gee  to  come. 

On  wading  over  the  Captain's  very 
enrioos  work,  thefint  thing  that  strikes 
one  is,  how  it  cooki  be  fMOSsible  that 
fSke  occopiefB  of  land  in  this  celebrated 
MBtondclistrictof£ttrickForestshouId 
Wave  been  so  backward  in  their  im- 
pwvementa  relatmg  to  the  rearing  and 
■lanagesnent  of  riieep,  the  sole  staple 
commodity  of  their  county.  There  is 
Qo  doabt,  however,  of  the  fkci— it  so- 
tnaUy  was  so ;  and  every  material 
change  towardsimprovement  was  with- 
stood as  an  innovation,  till  it  could  be 
withstood  no  longer— till  theadvsnced 
icnts  compelled  the  fknners  lo  adopt 
tibe  messures  that  had  apparently  pro- 
ved Uie  most  lucrative  to  others.  Even 
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iheyhad  been  ■uDeidy  adopted 

by  the  ftnners,  the  dd  shepherds  with* 
stood  them  to  the  utmost  of  their 
power,  and  that  with  a  vtfulence  quite 
unexampled.  These  being  a  people 
that  have  great  influence  with  their 
masters,  contributed  not  a  litde  to  the 
retarding  of  these  necenary  impvove- 
menta.  Whenthedndninffof  thehmd 
on  which  his  hlisel  grsied  began  first 
to  be  mentioned  to  the  old  sSspberd, 
he  is  ssid  to  have  replied  with  teeth 
clenched  in  despite,  so  that  the  words 
squeezed  through  them,— 

"  Ay,  ay,  rit  and  raise,  cut  and  turn 
up  ;  we'll  see  wha  will  be  the  profiter 
in  the  end.  Mok  seuchs  to  dipwn  a' 
the  new-drsppit  honbs,  gimves  for  the 
grit  ewes,  and  canny  upmttings  fbr  the 
waufhoggs.  Brawpnmts  there,  gude- 
manl  Braw  profits  there  I  A  wheni 
fine  skins,  a'  daubit  wi'  dramble  and 
ha'  day.  They  will  gar  somebody's 
pouches  jingle  r 

It  was  in  vain  that  his  master  repre- 
sented to  him  how  they  would  improfo 
the  grass,  and  make  dry  latrs  for  bds 
sheep.  No  reasoning  could  alky  the  in» 
dignation  of  old  Bonnety,  who  replied, 
"  Sic  sn  improvement  of  the  gerse  at 
they  will  make !  Raise  us  a  loke  soft 
toth,  in  place  o'  our  good  helsome  prie, 
that  used  to  keep  the  hearts  o'  a  the 
ewes  hale  in  the  hmglentrin  days.  And 
what  will  they  make  dry  lairs  to  ?  To 
the  blind  moudiworts,  to  help  tibem  to 
turn  the  wrsng  side  V  the  grand  out- 
most." 

Now  experience  has  fairly  shewn 
the  short-eightednessof  these  old  shep- 
herds ;  for,  laying  every  other  advan-* 
tage  aside,  the  druning  of  the  country 
Yuk  banished  the  rot  mm  among  the 
flocks,  or  rendered  its  influences  so 
trivial,  ss  scarcely  to  be  worth  men* 
tioiiing ;  whereas  before,  on  wet  and 
severe  seasons,  it  either  destroyed  otf 
injured  the  constitutiona  of  the  sheep 
of  whole  districts.  The  stells  were 
not  so  bitterly  opposed  hy  the  shep- 
herds, but  they  were  likewise  in  many 
instances  made  very  light  of.  It  was 
a  common  remark  of  theirs,  when  the 
plans  of  the  new  round  steUs  were 
mentioned, "  Na,  na,  commend  me  to 
the  lown  side  of  a  green  hill,  after  a,' 
or  the  beildy  swelsh  of  a  gersv  bench. 
There  is  nae  muckle  to  be  piodt  up  at 
the  back  of  a  dirty  stane  dike." 

Bat  the  greatest  innovation  of  all 
on  the  old-ftshioned  bodies, bothfium- 
ert  and  shqidierds,  waa^eintroducCioci 
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cC  tha  ClMviot  bned  «f  sheep,  in  the 
lOom  of  the  old  nmgh,  baidv,  blaek* 
fiMedoetiyeeoftheBoil.  This  was  «q 
Mia  in  tlie  annals,  of  sheep-ftnning 
neyer  to  be  finigotten,  and  far  len  ever 
IQ  be  blotted  oat  of  the  shepherd's 
calendsr>  All  the  upper  parts  of 
Tweedak,  Ettrick  Forest,  Annandale, 
and  Clydesdale,  were  stocked  with  the 
Utter  breed,  and  these  alone ;  and.for 
manr  ag^,  the  ftrmers  and  shenherds 
in  tneae  extensive  distftcts  h«d  the 
white>fiMed,  or  Cheviot  breed,  in  utter 
contempt  They  called  them  ''poor, 
beggarly,  despicable  animals,  that 
needed  to  be  &d  with  the  hand  of 
man,  and  put  into  a  house  in  an  ill 
day."  Even  the  want  of  horns  in  the 
Cheviot  breed  was  made  a  matter  of 
reflection  on  them  persooally.  They 
eslled  them  the  doddies,  ana  mocked 
the  shepherds  and  farmers  that  stood 
by  them  in  the  sheep-markets.  It 
was  true,  that  when  the  black-ftced 
sheep  broke  in  a  market,  they  always 
ran  through  the  Cheviot  droves  witn« 
out  regarding  them  as  sheep  af  alL 
While  the  white-faced  lambs  would 
have  been  lying  in  St  Boswell's  fair, 
peaceably  and  innocently  chewing  the 
eud,  down  would  have  come  a  precipi- 
tate and  headlong  drove  of  stout  wed- 
ders,  and  run  right  over  them,  tum- 
bling numbers  of  them  right  over  and 
over.  This  naturally  inctiMed  the  low- 
land shepherds,  who  kept  crying, 
**  Keep  tnae  mad  deils  o'  yours  on 
their  stance;  d'ye  think  the  green's 
to  be  laid  waste  wi'  them  ?  theyll  pit 
awav  a'  my  lambs." — "  Ay,  gude  troSh, 
neignbour,  I  think  your  Iambs  winna 
Kin  very  fitf ;  tak  gude  care  that  they 
dinna  stick  ye  wi'  their  horns."  Such 
Jibes  as  these  were  to  be  heard  in  every 
£|ir» 

But  when  they  bi^n  to  encroach 
piecemeal  on  the  original  stock,,  the 
oountry  was  put  into  a  ferment.  The 
neightaouring  shepherds  were  so  inve« 
teimte  against  them,  that,  if  th^  could, 
they  would  have  worried  them  all  with 
thw  dogs,  and  it  was  often  supposed 
that  they  did  not  get  over  fair  play 
with  their  own  shej^erds  themselves. 
Certain  it  is  that  they  abhorred  them, 
and  would  rather  that  their  masters 
had  k)st  a  little,  than  they  should  have 
been  encouraged  to  persevere  in  their 
injudicious  improvements.  There  was 
no  bad  epithet,  however,  with  which 
the  poor  creatores  were  not  branded. 
Tbey  cdled  them  '' vile^  bleached, 
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wuHloekiagdevfla  the  very  piUjato 
of  deathr— the  ghosts  of  sheep ;  and 
whey-faced  b— M."  The  very  child* 
ren,  in  confonnity  with  the  humoua 
and  pr^udioes  of  their  psrents,  pr»* 
tended  to  be  frightened  for  them  as 
tnroUhii  and  boys  told  long-winded 
stories  of  having  met  with  straflglert 
of  the  new-oome  stock  in  the  glSun- 
ing,  and  of  having  run  off  the  nill  in 
great  terror,  thinking  they  were  ''  spi- 
rits of  sheep,  or  old  ewes  rowed  up  in 
winding-sheets." 

.  One  of  these  <dd  shepherds  would 
have  made  a  good  subject  for  David 
WiUde,  when  a  drove  of  small  Border 
lambs  was  first  turned  in  before  him  at 
14^  and  16a.  a-head.  The  rueful  de- 
spair that  waa  painted  on  his  oonnte* 
nance  eould  not  miss  bring  noted  by 
every  one  who  saw  hhn ;  and  ever  and 
an<m  as  he  spoke  of  them,  he  turned 
his  face  up  towards  the  hill,  and  took 
another  look  of  his  old,  stout,  blaci[«P 
£ficed  ewes,  as  if  taking  a  last  c^mpas 
of  all  that  belonged  to  the  gMd  and 
&ithful  dayt  ofkmgs^e.  It  waa  even 
reported  that  numbersof  theseoldmen, 
both  shepherds  and  roasters,  when  it 
family  worship,  {srayed  against  the 
doddies  every  night  I  have  been  at 
some  pains  to  collect  a  few  of  these 
notes  from  the  prayers  of  some  of  the 
most  noted  votaries  of  the  old  system^ 
and  must  confess,  if  thev  were  leveUed 
egainst  the  Cheviot  breed  of  sheep,  they 
appear  to  have  been  managea  very 
oDiiqnely.  Avid  Watie  Biydon  waa 
wont  to  pray  every  night,  for  two  veaia 
running,  to  be  ^'  protected  and  defend- 
ed  ttcm  a'  new  comers,  however  whiie^ 
uHuhed  their  fiices  might  be ;  for  they 
were  but  like  whited  walla,  and  painted 
sepulchres,  full  of  rottenness  within." 
Another  worthv  man,  named  Jamca 
Bryden,  pmvea  some  once  or  twice 
in  these  woras,  "  Keep  back  these  in- 
vaders of  our  oountry,  that  are  threat- 
ening to  come  upon  us  like  the  locusts 
in  numbers  and  in  power,  eating  up 
every  green  thing.  May  the  nations 
of  our  land  be  enabled  to  push  them 
down  as  with  the  horn  of  the  unicorn, 
and  tread  them  under  their  feet,  that 
they  may  rise  no  more  to  spread  upon 
our  mountains,  and  encumber  our  val- 
leys 1"  I  think  it  vei^  probable  that 
tms  honest  man  meant  the  French ; 
but  perhaps  he  alluded  to  the  horns  of 
the  blaclt-fkced  sheep,  and  had  the 
above-mentioned  scenes  of  StBosweU'a 
F^  in  his  eye,and  liked  to  see  the  old 
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braed  trecding  the  othen  under  their 
feet  Old  John  Rieve  (perhaps  our 
eorraipondent  means  Grieve)  was  more 
pointed  in  his  anathemas.  When  lus 
next  neighbour  (whom,  by  the  bye, 
he  did  not  much  like)  laid  first  on  a 
stock  of  the  daddies,  «lohn  prayed  to 
the  f<dlowiiig  purport :  "  And  what 
wilt  thou  do  with  the  fool  who  has 
trod  upon  the  ashes  of  his  &ther9*« 
hath  scattered  his  flocks,  and  brought 
home  those  of  a  far  country,  with  great 
boasting  and  noise  ?  It  would  be  but 
justice  wert  thou  to  smite  both  his 
diepherds  and  his  sheep,  that  they 
mignt  fill!  down  dead  together,  that 
their  stink  may  come  up  into  his  nos- 
trils,  and  their  skins  remain  unto  him 
to  8  prey/'  It  was  reported  that 
Jobn/s  prayer  was  but  too  well  heard. 
*'  Direct  us  in  the  right  way,"  said 
one,  "  in  all  things  temporal  as  well 
as  spiritual ;  and  in  these  new-fangled 
times,  if  it  is  thy  will  that  black  should 
become  whiie,  we  ha?e  nothing  esrthly 
to  say/'  ''Obenae  just  saelurd  upon 
the  auJd  stock,"  said  auld  Will  o' 
Phaup,  '^  but  spare  a  wee  bit  remnant, 
to  show  the  generations  that  are  to 
come  what  has  been  afore  them,  or  the 
very  remembrance  of  the  blue  bonnets 
and  the  doutit  ithoon  wiH  soon  be  nae 
nudr,  in  the  Isnd  for  which  they  shed 
their  blood." 

These  are  only  a  few  out  of  a  great 
number  that  I  collected,  many  of  them 
too  fitmiliar  with,  divinity  to  be  in- 
KTted.  But  when  the  lambing  sea- 
son of  the  Cheviot  flocks  came  on,  die 
despair  of  the  Forest  and  the  other 
moorland  shepherds  reached  its  acme. 
They  had  been  accustomed,  with  the  ' 
old  breed,  to  pay  very  little  attention 
to  them  at  such  times.  The  wildest 
and  most  savage  creatures  have  all  Uie 
most  powerful  psrentalafi^ecdons.  The 
abort  ewe  (as  she  is  commonly  deno- 
n^hiated)  would  not  leave  her  lamb 
ibr  the  severest  of  weather;  or,  if 
obliged  to  leave  it  for  a  little  in  search 
of  necessary  food,  the  yeanling  would 
keep  to  its  hole  among  the  snow,  or 
spot  where  its  dam  left  it,  certain  of 
her  return ;  and,  even  in  these  deplo- 
rable circumstances,  the  heroic  little 
wvetch  would  tramp  with  its  fore  foot, 
and  whistle  through  its  nose,  with  in- 
tent to  defend  its  den  against  both 
the  shepherd  and  his  dog.  It  was  ce- 
nerally  noted,  too,  that  on  the  heignts 
sad  most  exposed  parts  of  a  &nn,  mere 
the  dams  were  always  kindliest  lo  their 


young.  Instances  have  been  Imown 
that,  when  one  of  their  Iambs  have 
peridied  in  tiiese  inhospitable  heights, 
in  times  of  severity,  the  dam  came 
and  stood  for  some  hours  every  day, 
over  the  carcsse,  till  it  was  altogether 
consumed.  And  any  of  these  creatures, 
when  the  shepherd  stripped  off  the 
skin  of  her  own  lamb,  and  put  it  on 
another  that  had  been  one  of  twins, 
or  otherwise  deserted,  would  bleat  over 
it  at  once  out  of  pure  affection,  ofier 
it  the  dug,  and  ever  after  acknowledge 
it  as  her  own,  shewing  it  even  more 
kindness  than  ordinary,  which  seems 
to  have  originated  in  some  indefinable 
feelings  of  the  loss  the  creaturedeemed 
she  had  sustained,  on  experiencing  the 
joys  of  a  parent  once  more.  If  the 
shepherd  had  no  lamb  on  the  hill  to 
supply  the  place  of  her  own  (it  being 
common  to  take  all  such  odd  Iambs 
into  the  house  to  be  supplied  with  cow 
milk),  it  was  a  common  practice  with 
him  to  tie  his  garter  to  the  dead  lambis 
foot  and  trail  it  after  him ;  the  ewe 
followed  him,  with  her  nose  dose  over 
the  body  of  her  dead  ofiaprins,  bleats 
ing  all  the  way  in  a  most  mdanchc^ 
tone,  and  every  n6w  and  then  chasing 
the  shepherd's  dog,  which  she  would 
scarcely  suffer  to  come  within  sight. 
In  this  manner  he  could  have  led  ner 
in  beyond  the  fire,  or  into  any  comer 
of  any  house  he  chose,  in  order  to  g^t 
another  lamb  set  to  her. 

This  strong  natural  afifection  the 
Cheviot  ewe  possessed  in  a  very  tn- 
forior  d^;ree.  When  straitened  widi 
cold  or  hunger,  she  left  her  lamb  with- 
out ever  thinking  of  returning  to  die 
spot  where  she  left  it.  The  lamb,  if 
it  was  able,  would  trail  away  after  any 
sheep  that  came  by  the  bye ;  then 
they  were  all  of  them  so  bare  and  de« 
Ucate,  that  they  foil  down  and  died  be- 
neath every  blast.  In  short,  the  latter 
were  creatures  that  required  ten  times 
the  attention  of  the  others,  oonse* 
quently  the  Halcyon  days  of  the  shep- 
herds were  g6ne ;  and  it  was  observed 
that  the  old  shepherds  that  had  been 
all  their  lives  used  with  the  Scottish 
breed  of  sheep,  never  could  be  broke 
to  pay  that  attention  to  the  newl]^  in- 
troduced stock  diat  was  requisite, 
while  the  young  ones  that  were  bred 
and  innured  to  it,  grew  as  attentive  as 
it  was  possible  to  be. 

It  was  not,  therefore,  for  notfahig 
that  the  shepherds  withstood  the  in- 
troduction of  the  Cheviot  stock,  nor 
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was  it  iHthoot  leaaon  that  the  ftnaors 
diflaDDTOTed  of  it.  It  had  been  better  . 
for  ioem  all^  not  exduding  the  pro- 
prietor, that  they  had  never  been  in- 
troduced into  the  high  lying  districta 
to  thia  day.  Every  ground  kept  one- 
aixth  of  more  atock  then  than  it  doea  at 
the  present  time;  and  if  the  ground 
had  then  been  drained  and  sheltered 
in  the  aame  way  that  it  ia  now,  each 
fiffm  would  have  kent  one-fifth  more 
of  the  Uack  than  wmte-fiued  breed. 
The  lamba  fed  fat  in  one4ialf  of  the 
time.  At  least,  they  were  aa  fat  by  the 
middle  (XF  July,  aa  the  Cheviot  lambs 
are  at  the  end  of  August,  on  the  same 
land.  What  an  advantage  that  would 
have  been  in  such  times  as  these! 
There  has  been  a  good  deal  of  money 
made  by  the  change  in  low-lying  farma 
that  were  fairly  atocked  before  the  rage 
fiar  Cheviot  stock  came  to  ita  height; 
Init  in  all  higb-lyins  districts,  we  ap- 
peal to  the  farmers  Uiemselves,  taking 
m  the  loss  that  was  suffered  by  the 
change,  if  the  fine  atock  have  not  been 
a  losing  concern  on  the  whole. 

The  truth  is,  that  they  would  never 
have  been  introduced  but  for  thia  rea- 
aon : — ^The  prices  of  their  wool  ran  so 
high*  that  the  rents  kept  pace  with 
that;  and  at  the  commencement  of 
every  new  lease,  the  farmer  saw  no 
ahift,  whereby  he  could  make  any  pro- 
fit, jave  by  the  introduction  of  the 
Cheviot  breed  of  sheep.  For  the  one- 
half  of  the  lease,  the  time,  namely, 
that  he  took  in  stocking  up,  he  was  a 
loser.  Durinff  the  remainder  of  the 
lesae,  perhapa  he  was  a  gainer  to  a  cer- 
tain amount;  but  then  the  rent  was 
sure  to  be  ra^ed  for  the  next  lease  in 
proportion;  and  fordiwith  he  found 
himself  engaged  with,  an  animal  ill 
adapted  to  the  climate,  making  osten- 
aibie  profits  at  one  time,  but  tSese  all 
counterbalanced  now  and  then  by  se* 
vera  losses,  which,  for  all  Captain 
Napier's  ingenious  reasoning,  can  not 
be  prevented  in  some  seasons  by  the 
power  of  man. 

These  assertions  might  be  consider- 
ed futile,  were  they  not  supported  by 
the  most  obvioua  of  all  reasomng. 
Some  of  the  most  extensive  and  en- 
lightenedfarmerain  the  whole  country, 
and  some  of  these  the  honourable  au- 
thor's next  neighbours,  after  having 
had  a  Cheviot  stock  fbr  upwarda  of 
thirty  yeara>  and  suooess  equal  to  their 
neighboara,  are  again  beginning,  by 
cliiveea,  to  intnidace  the  old  Forest 
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breed.  It  haa  never  yet  been  tried  how 
fine  the  wool  of  that  breed  could  be 
made,  the  ooarseat  and  most  shaggy 
wodled  ones  always  having  been  pre- 
ferred as  the  truest  and  hardiest  land. 
I  could  give  you  a  number  of  spedoua 
reasons,  shewing,  that  by  adopting  a 
certain  form  of  that  animal,  the  wod 
could  be  bronght  to  much  the  same 
quality  aa  that  shorn  fhim  a  cross 
breed  between  the  Cheviot  and  diort 
sheep ;  but,  aa  I  said  at  first,  I  have 
no  deaire  to  enter  into  the  minutis  oi 
theae  matters,  but  merely  to  select  a 
number  of  curious  and  interesting  par- 
ticulara  reUting  to  that  pastoral  de- 
partment of  our  country ;  but  I  have 
no  doubt  whatever  that  the  aboriginal 
breed  was  the  best  suited  both  to  the 
soil  and  climate  of  the  district. 

However,  sa  the  honourable  author, 
without  all  dispute,  thinks  odierwise,. 
and  aa  all,  or  the  greater  part  of  far- 
mera  and  gentlemen  in  these  bounds, 
have  given  evidence  that  they  once 
thought  otherwise,  by  the  choice  they 
made,  I  shall,  for  the  present,  proceed 
with  some  more  anecdotea  of  our  noble 
sailor's  exertions  to  promote  the  inte- 
rests of  his  country  m  general,  and  in. 
particular  the  spot  where  his  father's 
estates  lie^the  parishes  pfEttrick  and 
Yarrow. 

Knowing  that  example  alwaya  goes 
before  precep^  he  took  one  of  hia  fk- 
tber'a  urms  into  his  own  hand,  the- 
same  on  which  the  castle  of  his  fi>re- 
fathers  atood  in  former  generationa, 
and  io&mediatdy  set  about  shewing  the 
farmers  and  proprietors  what  mi^  be 
<iba«  with  a  pastoral  farm.  These  ex- 
perimento  are  all  so  fully  and  ao  fear- 
lessly detailed  in  his  work  now  before 
the  public,  that  to  it  I  must  refer  the 
reader;  for  thou^  the  farm  is  there, 
represented  aa  an  ideal  one,  it  is  quite 
manifest  to  what  Hum  all  the  calcula- 
tions allude.  In  the  mean  time,  he  waa 
not  negligent,  abng  with  the  roada  and 
bridges,  to  push  on  every  improvement 
in  hia  power.  A  superb  castle  aroae 
immediately  beside  the  ruins  of  that 
which  his  ancestora  inherited;  plan- 
tations were  Isid  out  suiting  the  ex- 
tent of  the  property  and  face  of  the 
country,  for  that  is  exclusivelv  paa- 
toral,  and  large  plantations  of  wood 
would  only  deface  it;— 4ieat  and  ele- 
gant cottages  were  placed  along  Hat 
whole  line  of  his  father's  property,  like 
gema  in  the  baldrickofasavage:  and, 
above  all,  public  markets  for  the  whole 
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pfodnct  of  the  eovntry  were  establieh* 
ed  on  the  Captain's  own  farm^  free  of 
all  cnatom  or  expences  whatever.  The 
expoaefs  find  a  good  stone  wall  oitmnd 
the  market  plMe,  plenty  of  bounds^ 
and  excellent  ground  for  the  show. 
Those  who  hare  smaller  lots^  or  fat 
sheep  for  sale,  find  plenty  of  pens  e* 
lected  ready  to  their  nands ;  and  those 
who  delight  in  eating  and  drinking, 
find  houses  erected  for  their  accommo- 
dationy  for  which  even  the  tavern- 
keeper  pays  no  rent,  but  vends  the 
good  things  of  this  life  to  his  custom- 
ers with  a  liberal  hand,  and  at  the 
cheapest  rate,  as  he  well  may.    The 
shoemaker  vends  his  sandals,  the  wife 
of  Lodunaben  her  crockery  ware ;  the 
petty  ale-house-keeper  comes  and  e- 
recta  his  tent  as  freely  and  independ- 
ently aa  the  Wahabee  Indian  erecte  his 
in  nis  native  wood; — the  itinerant 
pedlar,  the  fruiterer,  and  every  vender 
of  petty  wares,  down  to  the  ra^ed 
Black-Jock-man,  with  his  three  sticks, 
come  there  to  traffic,  without  expenoe, 
and  without  reproot    But  then  there 
is  a  substantial  round-house  erected  by 
the  way  side,  in  the  full  view  of  every 
one  in  the  fair,  and  plenty  of  consta- 
bles in  attendance,  ready  at  the  call  of 
whoever  wants  them.    These  seem  to 
have  acted  powerfully  as  a  check  to  all 
^niademeanours ;  for  from  the  day  that 
the  prison  was  erected,  it  has  never  yet 
been  tenanted,  although,  before  that, 
it  was  so  much  wanted,  that  the  con* 
■tables  were  obliged  to  lay  their  pri- 
soners up  in  an  old  bam,  with  two 
doors,  neither  of  which  had  a  lock,  and 
get  their  heads  broken  in  the  coarse 
of  their  attendance. 

These  markets  have  proved,  and  are 
like  to  prove,  of  the  greatest  utility  to 
Ettrick  Forest,  and  tne  districts  adja- 
oent — ^in  particular,  the  lamb  fair  in 
July,  and  the  ewe  fair  in  September. 
At  both  these  markets,  though  great 
numbers  of  the  very  best  stock  in  Scot- 
land  have  been  exposed,  it  is  asserted 
that  the  show  has  hardly  ever  been 
equal  to  the  demand.  I  f  the  rest  should 
cnance  not  to  succeed  in  the  same  de- 
gree, it  will  be  the  fault  of  the  far- 
men,  for  it  is  impossible  that  any  mar- 
keta  can  ever  suit  them  so  well.  They 
are  placed  in  the  very  middle  of  the 
finest  pastoral  district  of  our  country, 
and  the  sheep  appear  at  them  in  the 
freshest  state  imaginable. 

His  next  great  effort  was  the  esta- 
blishment of  the  Pastoral  Club,  a  so- 
Voi.  XIII. 


dety  founded  on  the  moat  liberal  and  I 
enlightened  views,  for  the  encouraged  i 
ment  of  pastoral  ftrming  in  all  itsi 
branches,  and  all  their  ramifications* 
In  this  plan  he  was  joined  at  once  by 
great  numbers  of  gentlemen,  and  a£» 
most  by  every  respectable  farmer  in. 
the  bounds,  manifesting  still  farthet 
the  great  utility  of  such  a  stirring  cha- 
racter to  a  country.  Every  farmer,  i 
for  the  best  breeds  of  stock,  of  all  ages 
and  denominations,  and  even  the  ser- 
vant that  has  proved  himself  the  most 
expert  and  attentive  to  the  charge  com- 
mitted to  him,  all  find  liberal  pre- 
miums paid  to  them  in  ready  gold. 
The  emulation  that  diese  have  excited, 
both  among  roasters  and  servants,  pro- 
mise to  be  of  the  highest  utility,  act- 
ing as  a  spur  to  every  species  of  indus- 
try. 

Captain  Napier  has  moreover  proved 
himself  the  father  of  the  poor,  in  the 
fuUest  sense  of  the  word.  The  small- 
est of  their  deprivations  has  proved 
matter  of  attention  to  him.  Not  only 
in  his  own  parish,  but  in  those  adja- 
cent, has  he  been  attentive  to  every 
case  of  distress.  He  has  sometimes 
been  blamed  for  patronizing  the  good 
and  the  bod,  the  worthv  and  the  un- 
worthy, with  the  same  degree  of  sym- 
pathy and  perseverance.  Coneeming 
this  I  can  say  nothing,  but  suppose 
that  human  sufiering  was  always  plea 
suflicient  for  his  interference.  He  dis- 
approves radically  of  the  principle  of 
the  poors'  rates,  m  as  far  as  they  ap- 
proximate to  those  of  England,  and 
nas  been  at  great  pains  in  modifying 
Uiem  so  in  the  two  parishes  with  which 
he  is  connected,  tiiat  they  cannot  be 
increased,  but,  without  some  singular 
dispensation  of  Providence,  must  gra- 
dually diminish. 

H  e  is  a  strong  advocate  for  all  tlie  ob- 
servances of  our  bol^  religion  ;  and  aa 
the  parishes  of  Ettnck  and  Yarrow  is 
the  land  of  shepherds,  the  consequence 
is,  tfaatone-third  of  these  congregations- 
has  always  been  wont  to  consist  of  de- 
cent, respectable-looking  ooUey  dogs. 
However,  there  were  often  some  of 
them  but  middling  well  bred,  and  did 
not  account  much  of  kicking  up  a  stour 
in  the  area,  by  beginning  a  battle- 
general;  they  were,  moreover,  often 
guilty  of  some  other  venial  iniproprie- 
ties,  scarcely  becoming  the  sanctity  of 
the  place.  So  acute  are  the  observa- 
tions of  theae  cseatures,  that  although, 
during  the  course  of  the  servioe,  the 
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people  arose  twice  in  time  of  prayers, 
that  made  no  difi^nee  in  the  deport- 
ment of  the  minor  and  subardinate 
part  of  the  community.  But  to  hor* 
ribly  tired  were  the  rascals  ^  listen- 
ing to  precept  and  prayer,  that  the 
moment  the  blessing  oe^  to  be  pro« 
Bounced,  they  broke  all  out  at  once, 
with  one  tremendous  volley  of  joy,  so 
that  no  man  or  woman  in  these  pa- 
rishes  ever  heard  a  word  of  the  bless- 
ing, the  response  proved  so  transcend- 
anUy  vodferous.  It  had  therefore 
been  the  custom,  time  out  of  mind,  in 
these  two  narishes,  for  the  people  to 
sit  still  on  tnetr  seats,  without  moving 
a  finger,  till  the  blessing  was  pro- 
nounced. This  took  the  greater  part 
of  the  dogs  at  unawares ;  and  the  par- 
son got  the  blessing  breathed  softly  over 
without  much  interruption.  There 
were,  nevertheless,  some  old  expe- 
rienced tikes  that  generally  began  a 
whining  and  whimpering  the  moment 
the  minister  lifted  nis  hand ;  and  if  a 
single  arm  was  stretdied  out  for  a  hat, 
the  fray  began,  ^ut  over  and  above 
all  this,  theine  are  numbers  of  these  ani- 
mals, of  a  certain  extravagant  poetical 
breed,  endowed  with  most  unequivocal 
organs  of  music,  and  took  it  on  them 
to  join  the  clamorous  harmony  of  the 
mountain  church-music,  bearing  a  part 
in  every  psalm  that  was  sung ;  and  so 
overpowing  were  their  notes  on  some 
occasions,  that  there  was  not  a  voice 
to  be  hsxt^  in  the  church,  save  the 
precentor's  and  their  own.  On  the 
whole,  there  was  something  in  the 
economy  of  this  mingled  congregation 
that  the  Captain  did  not  like,  bo  he 
set  his  face  against  the  csnine  part  of 
the  community  altc^ther,  threaten- 
ing them  with  the  lesser  excommu- 
nication, namely,  an  utter  expulsion 
from  divine  ordinances ;  so  in  two 
weeks  that  was  effected,  which  had 
hitherto  been  held  as  impractica- 
ble ;  and  the  church  of  Ettrick  was 
thereafter  as  clear  of  dogs  as  any 
church  in  the  kingdom.  Every  person 
now  rises  up  reverendly  in  his  pew, 
during  the  time  the  blessing  is  a  pro- 
nouncing ;  and  there  are  as  graoefcd 
bows  and  courtesies  to  be  seen  there 
as  any  Tdiere  else.  Nay,  it  is  said  the 
congKgation  rather  appear  to  excel  in 
that,  the  late  acknowledged  subordi- 
nation of  rank,  in  the  expulsion  of  this 
minor  and  riotous  class,  apnearing  to 
have  given  a  nnv  gprinff  to  their  devo- 
tions. Of  all  these  graceful  and  be- 
coming attitudes,  the  people  of  Yar- 
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row  ai«  deprived ;  they  are  still  ob; 
liged  to  adhere  to  the  old  system,  keep- 
ing close  to  their  seats  in  time  of  the 
blessing,  in  order  to  cheat  Ike  dugs. 

But  all  the  opposition  that  has  been 
made  to  the  religious  principles  of 
these  independent  animals,  seems  still 
to  have  been  of  smell  avail.  Like  other 

Persecuted  sects,  their  seal  appears  to 
ave  increased  in  proportion  to  the 
power  hy  which  they  were  opposed. 
For  thirty  years  and  upwards,  I  have 
been  an  occasional  attendant  on  divine 
service  in  the  church  of  Ettrick,  many 
of  these  a  constant  one ;  and  all  that 
time,  no  one  ever  thought  of  rising 
during  the  time  of  the  blessing.  But 
the  other  day  I  chanced  to  be  there 

r'n,  and  found  my  old  fnen<ls  much 
same  as  ever,  running  races  and 
fighting  battles  in  the  area ;  barking 
at  the  blessing,  and  indulging  in  all 
their  proscrils^d  ritual,  with  a  consi- 
derable shew  of  ostentation.  It  might 
perhaps  be  no  bad  hint  to  the  people 
of  Ettrick,  (or  rather  Eiierick,  as  Mr 
Boston  and  the  Captain  spell  it,)  that 
they  had  better  not  boast  much  of  the 
victory  gained  over  the  dogs,  and  keep 
to  their  seats  in  the  time  of  the  blessr 
ing  as  formerly,  eke  every  person  pre- 
sent must  laugh  at  that  most  solemn 
part  of  the  service. 

Such  is  the  man,  and  such  the  per- 
severing spirit  of  him  whose  work  I 
have  so  lately  been  perusing.  After 
having  done  every  thing  in  his  power 
by  way  of  shewing  an  example  to  his 
father  s  tenants,  and  his  countrymen 
in  general,  he  has  now  laid  the  issue 
of  all  his  experiments  openly  and  fair- 
ly before  the  public,  that  every  man 
may  judge  for  nimself,  and  nrofit  by 
that  which  has  cost  him  notning.  1 
am  now  thoroughly  persuaded,  and 
am  certain  that  I  will  be  borne  out  by 
every  gentleman  of  the  Border  dis- 
tricts, when  I  say,  that  I  know  of  no 
man  who  deserves  better  of  his  coun- 
try than  Captain  Napier,  nor  one  who 
has  effected  so  much  for  its  improve- 
ment, fVom  the  resources  of  a  private 
fortune.  What  a  pattern  is  such  a 
man  to  the  young  noblemen  and  gen- 
tlemen of  our  land!  Were  each  of 
them  but  to  pay  one-half  the  atten- 
tion to  their  native  soil,  and  the  vari- 
ous districts  of  it  with  which  they  are 
connected,  what  a  difference  would 
soon  be  made  in  the  appearance  of  the 
country !  and  how  much  «  thousand 
casual  distresses  and  Ideal  inconveni- 
ences might  be  obviated !  ' 
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VMk  TCBwd  te  die  w«k  ittelf,  I 
libali  only  temark  in  ^^leralj  Uiat  aU 
of  it  cbftt  is  the  Captain's  own  appears 
to  be  the  least  objectionable.  The  rea- 
soning is  eandid  and  obvionsy  and  the 
sakiJations  never  extravagant.  But 
tkere  are  many  parts  extracted  from 
Ihe  writings  of'otners,  the  accuracy  of 
whidi  there  is  great  reason  to  doubt* 
in  the  first  place,  he  introduces  a  num- 
ber of  Mr  Hogg's  stories  as  if  they  were 
goepei.  They  may  be  truth  for  ought 
I  know  to  the  contrary,  but  they  do  not 
tead  very  like  it.  What  an  cnox'mous 
scene  these  Beds  ofEsk  must  have  ex- 
hibited after  the  great  thaw  in  Febru- 
ary 17941  ''  Eighteen  hundred  and 
sixty  sheep,  nine  black  cattle,  three 
horaesy  two  men,  one  woman,  forty- 
five  dogs,  and  one  hundred  and  eighty 
hares  1 1 1"  Would  not  you,  sir,  have 
liked  to  have  seen  your  friend  the  shep* 
held  I^lBDing  among  all  this  carnage, 
picking  up  the  hares,  and  ever  and 
anon  exdaiming,  "Gude  faith,  ClaveTs 
Isd,  ye  may  gae  your  ways  to  vour 
grave!"  I  cannot  but  wonder  it  the 
author  really  believed  in  the  correct- 
ness of  this  statement  himself. 

There  Lb  anotlier  shepherd,  named 
AlpxamW  Laidlaw,  on  wnose  Diary  the 
Captain  places  a  great  deal  of  reliance, 
•aa  basis  #hereoa  tofourid  his  theories. 
It  is  a  Gttrious  document,— a  very  cu- 
rious one  indeed — ^but  I  have  great 
teaaon  for  doubting  its  aconracy  re- 
garding the  loeses  on  such  and  such 
fiurma  during  the  servere  winters  of  the 
Isst  century,  and  wish  he  hod  consult- 
ed  the  memories  of  some  old  shep- 
herds a  little  more  sedulously — ^the 
beat  ehrooidesof  such  events.  But  when 
a  man  cannot  give  correct  statements 
of  matlers  that  passed  under  his  own 
eye,  how  shall  we  credit  him  in  those 
150  years  ago?  I  could  mention  seve- 
ral of  these  inaccuracies  in  his  letter, 
which,  tliough  very  trivial  in  them- 
selves, render  his  curious  Diary  doubt- 
fuL  As  an  instance,  in  stating  the 
losses  in  his  neighbourhood  in  the 
storm  of  1794,  he  savs,  '^  Eldinhope 
kst  the  greateat  numoer,  amounting, 
it  was  said,  to  100."  Now  the  fact  is, 
that  £ldinhope  lost  n|  wards  of  eleven 
score.  There  were  nine  score  and 
fourteen  all  smoored  in  one  place— 
(the  Wolf-Cleuch.)  They  lost  all  theur 
tups  beside,  and  several  other  strag- 
glers. Sudi  a  mistake  is  the  more 
ringular,  as  this  was  s  neighbouring 
farm,  on  the  hills  of  which  he  turned 
hie  eyes  every  day,  and  must  have 
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known  what  ksa  was  suffi^red  fheti^ 
as  weU  ss  he  did  on  the  farm  on  which 
he  herded. 

In  1799,  he  says,  the  form  of  Sttnd« 
hope  lost  in  old  sheep,  33  per  cent., 
and  in  kmbs,  6^  per  cent.,  which 
comes  in  all  to  99  per  cent.  What  a 
miserable  remnant  the  poor  farmer  of 
Sundhope  must  have  had  of  a  good 
stock  that  year ! 

In  stating  the  losses  in  1799,  he 
says,  that  Benger  Burn  had  sn  entire  ' 
Cheviot  stock,  but  that  Crosslee  had 
only  hoggs  and  gimmers.  So  far  from 
this  being  the  truth,  the  Crosslee  had 
a  complete  stock  of  Cheviots,  and  Ben- 
ger Bum  had  not.  In  order  to  refresh 
Laidlaw's  memory  a  little  in  this,  I 
beg  leave  to  remind  him,  that  both 
these  farms  began  the  dxange  in  the 
some  year,  1793.  The  farmers  bought 
their  lambs  conjointly  that  year,  at 
the  Langholm  fair  ;  and  on  ttie  next 
vear  following,  Mr  Br^den  of  Crosslee 
bought  the  Hope's  Rigg  and  Woolee 
ewes.  These  brought  him  nearly  into 
a  regular  system  at  once^  whereas  Mr 
Scott  of  Benger  Bum  only  stocked  up 
by  buying  lambs  every  year ;  and  in 
1799,  when  his  old  shepherd  died,  the 
half  nearly  of  his  padc  was  of  the  old 
breed,  and  a  part  of  them  a  cross 
breed.  Thougn  these  are  things  of 
small  consequence,  they  shew  how 
much  Laidlaw  writes  at  random,  even 
of  the  things  of  his  own  day ;  and 
therefore  people  need  not  be  surprised, 
if  in  wriung  of  incidents  that  occur«* 
red  two  hundred  years  sgo,  he  dioold 
place  a  remarkable  era  a  few  yearn  out 
of  its  place,  and  assert  likewise  that  it 
happened  in  March,  in  place  of  the 
latter  end  of  January  and  beginning 
of  February.  After  all,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, that  the  Captain  gives  all  these 
with  caution,  and  provisionally,  so  that 
they  never  affect  his  arguments. 

In  a  quotation  from  an  Essay  by  the 
Rev.  Dr  Singers,  (p.  67,)  it  is  said, 
that  "  the  stock  contained  on  a  £um 
is  generally  worth  from  four  to  seven 
years' rents."  Well  done,Doetor!  That 
must  have  been  a  valuable  stock  in- 
deed !  Had  he  said  it  was  worth  about 
two  years'  rents,  he  would  have  been 
nearer  the  troth,  as  things  exist  aS 
present,  than  any  of  the  given  pro- 
portions. 

The  honourable  Captain  likewise 
gives  the  suthority  of  hk  herd,  Wattie 
Scott,  to  a  poeition,  that  the  last  win- 
ter, 1821-i,  was  the  worst  of  the  h»t 
^e  yeiin.    What  will  the  gardeMia 
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on  the  (Hyde  and  about  Edinbnrgh 
flay  to  this?  What  will  every  curling 
club  in  Scotland  say  to  it,  that  got  not 
one  game  on  the  ioe  during  the  whole 
season  }  Or  the  poacher  (of  which  there 
are  several  about  Ettrick)  that  never 
could  trace  a  hare  from  his  own  kail- 
yard ?  What  will  every  other  farmer 
an^  shepherd  on  the  highest  lands 
throughout  the  kingdom  say  to  Wat* 
tie  Scott's  extraordinary  piece  of  in- 
ibrmation,  it  being  a  well  ascertained 
fact,  that  the  sheep  never  were  better, 
nor  less  loss  among  them,  in  the  me- 
mory of  man?  The  Captain  had  better 
trust  to  his  bills  of  mortality  than  to 
Wattle  Scott's  word,  as  we  greatly  sus- 
pect he  will  tell  him  the  same  story 
every  winter,  and  produce  more  vouch- 
ers for  it  into  the  liar^n. 

There  is  another  thing  to  be  taken 
into  consideration.  Captain  Napio: 
could  scarcely  have  got  such  another 
field  whereon  to  carry  his  operations 
into  effect,  as  the  farm  of  Thirlestane, 
there  being  very  few  indeed  in  the 
south  of  Scotland,  on  which  a  farmer 
can  cope  with  him  on  equal  terms. 
The  stock  was  an  excellent  stock  in  hia 
predecessor's  time,  before  these  im- 
provements were  b^un — I  scarcely 
ever  saw  a  better ;  and  I  know  that 
many  of  the  neighbouring  tarmers 
thiuK  they  were  better  then  than  they 
are  now.  So  do  I ;  but  I  iind  the  shep- 
herds who  have  served  both  masters 
think  otherwise ;  and  it  is  but  reason- 
able that  it  should  be  otherwise.  The 
truth  is,  that  such  judges  as  I  am,  have 
no  other  way  of  deciding  on  these  mat- 
ters, but  by  the  sheep  brought  to  mar- 
ket ;  and  from  these  specimens,  taking 
In  both  the  numbers  and  qiudity,  I 
would  not  hesitate  in  giving  the  pre- 
ference to  the  stock  of  the  former  te- 
nant. But  there  are  so  many  ways  of 
farming,  and  of  drawing  a  stock ;  and 
the  Captain  and  his  preaecessor  differ- 
ing so  materially  in  both  these  points, 
I  must  still  leave  it  to  a  further  issue, 
and  the  experience  of  more  seasons, 
before  cslculating  positively  on  the 
utility  of  all  these  expensive  improve- 
ments. 

The  Captain's  plan  of  making  the 
ftrmer's  rent  always  bear  a  proportion 
with  his  nrafits,  is  too  minute  for  a 
common  snepherd  like  mefully  to  com- 
prehend ;  but  this  is  evident,  tnat  it  has 
EMen  held  up  to  ridicule  by  some  Jour- 
nalists, (who  shall  be  nameless,)  but 
who  have  apparently  never  looked  it 
over,  aa  their  remarks  bear  upon  any 
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thing  but  the  tondurfon  at  whidi  ho 
arrives.  I  would  ref^r  to  lliat  nart  of 
the  summary,  as  an  instance  of  the  au- 
thor's extraoxdinary  acuteness  and  car- 
curostantiality  in  making  out  his  in- 
ferences ;  aa  also  to  that  on  the  lamb- 
ing of  gimmers,  beginning  at  page  S51. 
That  is  a  sulgect  which  I  have  studied 
an  my  Ufe,  and  yet  I  cannot  tdl  which 
is  the  best  way ;  namely,  whether  the 
gimmers  should  be  suflered  to  have 
umbs  or  not  The  history  of  the  ex- 
periment is  simply  aa  follows : — ^You 
nave  all  the  giraroer  lambs  additional 
for  sale  the  first  year,  but  rather  less 
wooL  The  next  year  you  have  stiU 
more  lambs,  for  there  is  no  kind  of 
sheep  so  ticklish  in  bringing  a  lamb  aa 
an  eild  gimmer  ;  and  at  the  Martinmaa 
following,  they  are  the  worst  sheep  on 
the  farm— quite  inferior  in  condition 
to  those  that  have  bhraght  two  lambs. 
But  how  it  comes  I  know  noi,  they 
uniformly  turn  out  the  best  sheep  in 
the  end,  and  add  greatly  to  the  value 
of  a  cast  of  draft  ewes.  On  the  whole, 
I  would  rather  recommend  the  lamb- 
ing of  the  gimmers,  save  on  very  high- 
lying  pastures,  or  where  the  £urmer 
values  nimself  much  on  the  character 
of  his  draft  ewea  in  the  Yorkshire 
markets. 

The  Captain  proceeds  thraog^out 
his  work  on 'the  apparent  and  Uberal 
principle,  that  the  proprietor  and  te* 
nant  ought  to  go  hand  in  hand  in  all 
improvements  and  all  losses.  That  what 
is  the  interest  of  the  one,  cannot  fail 
to  be  the  mterest  of  the  other,  and  that 
it  behoves  them  always  topull  together, 
and  never  in  contrary  directions.  In 
all  that  relates  to  the  transactions  be« 
tween  man  and  man,  it  is  unpoesible 
to  think  too  highly  of  his  generosity 
and  candour.  But  on  these  matters, 
we  must  allow  him  to  speak  for  him- 
self. On  the  subject  of  led  farms  hia 
sentiments  are  as  follows : — 

"  There  is  scarce  one  of  the  » led  fanns' 
,  jttst  mentioned,  that  would  not  support  s 
respecuble  tenant,  with  the  present  rest, 
dent  shepherd,  now  acting  as  mansger  and 
shephod ;  who,  for  •  Uttle  additional  pro- 
fit, is  willing  to  do  more  than  a  resident 
tenant,  witliout  a  grown-up  son,  would  be 
satisfied  or  inclined  to  accomplish.  There- 
fore, according  to  the  present  system,  there 
is  nearly  one-half  oi  me  ^  farming  popula- 
tion' driven  from  the  country,  to  gratify 
the  avarice  or  ambition  of  individuals,  un- 
der the  fidse  plea  of  paying  more  rent  to 
the  proprietor  than  the  land  could  afibrd 
undei  the  management  of  a  resident  farmer. 
Ftom  oar  own  esperienoe  by  this  time,  askd 
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ifpBoiitt  in  ftnnt    fteUng,  and  for  iiidi  panoia,  we  icspecc* 
•_  ^L  .i._    ftjiyg^Ucij  im  unWattea  attentum  to  tfaa 


I OQ  a  late  occanoo  in  the  eountiet 
of  Peebles  and  Dumfries,  we  are  not  afraid 
to  assert,  that  resident  tenants  are  to  be 
Amnd  in  abundance,  willing  to  pay  as  much 
ibr  their  fimns  as  others  give  who  live  off 
them ;  and  as  for  the  expense  of  form-house 
and  oflioea,  particolarlj  as  required  upon 
^-faai-fanns,'  the  erectioa  of  these  may  be 
made  a  profitable  investment  of  capitel  on 
the  Bart  of  the  proprietor.    A  man  must 

ry  Dousc-iient  somewhere,  and  he  may  do 
on  afonn,  as  well  as  in  villages  or  towns. 
We  have  already  given  it  as  our  opinion, 
that  a  landlord,  in  common  justice,  is  not 
anthorized  to  let  his  lands  at  ^^  rack-rent,'* 
however  willing  people  may  be  to  take 
them  at  such  a  piice,~drivinR  on  a  miser- 
able existence  in  poverty  and  filth ;  but  a 
foir  remunerating  price  to  the  one,  and 
foir  rcnt^  the  other,  will  cement  that  re- 
eiproeal  interest  and  attadunent,  which  is 
the  strength,  wealth,  and  safeguard,  of 
•very  welLregalated  community.  Look  at 
IrdaDd — miserable,  rack-rented,  and  *  de- 
aoted*  Ireland  .^how  the  d^raded  pea- 
sant seeks  to  wrest  from  the  miserable  far- 
mer*  not  only  the  occupation  of  the  land, 
bat  from  the  *  absent  proprietor*  the  very 
possesBJon  of  it !  How  should  we  look  in 
the  Forest  under  the  effect  of  similar  com- 
motions ?  And  if  these  commotions  can  be 
identified,  even  in  part,  widi  rack-rents  and 
mismanagement  o£  proprietors,  why  may 
Dot  sonilar  reasons  produce  similar  effects 
at  mote  distant  times,  even  in  the  country 
vUeh  now  afibids  secure  and  quiet  habita- 
tiona  to  those  that  yet  remain? 

**  Upon  the  principle  of  ^  led  forms,*  we 
have  DO  doubt  whatever ;  but  with  the  as- 
sistance of  such  foithfol  shepherds  as  are 
intrusted  with  the  charge  of  those  forms  al- 
ready, we  could  manage  a  fimn-stock,  co- 
vering an  extent  of  country  on  both  sides 
of  Btterick, — all  the  way  from  Etterick 
Pen  to  Abbotts  Ford,  or  perhaps  below  it ; 
and  what  would  then  become  of  all  our 
gallant  yeomen,  the  heart  and  soul  of  the 
country,  the  terror  of  her  invaders,  and— 
with  iht  magistrate—v^  eoostitutional  pre- 
MKTsra  of  our  liberties  and  independence  ? 
The  sooner,  therefore,  we  see  the  whole  of 
our  farms,  as  opportunities  occur,  contain- 
ing once  more  the  legitimate  occupiers--, 
in  happy  independence  and  foithfrU  adhe« 
rence  to  the  proprietors  of  the  soil — not 
bachelors,  bat  sires  of  an  industrious,  re« 
epeetable,  and  virtuous  population,— so 
mudi  the  sooner  will  every  nnprovement 
arrive  at  perfection,  and  every  article  of 
pradnce,  according  to  increased  consump- 
tkm,  affind  that  rational  return  which  arises 
from  a  Just  connection  between  produce  and 
proper  proportional  demand. 

**  To  see  the  honour  and  independence 
of  laodhnd,  former,  and  peasant,  each  in 
Ui  several  sitnatiott.  With  the  progress  of 
every  internal  improvement,  is  what  we 
moat  Mrfimtlv  do  AttAn  t  and  with  soeh 


plans  we  have  now  had  the  honour  to  pro- 
pose.*' 

With  regard  to  the  paying  of  rent 
according  to  the  value  of  prwluce,  he 
has  the  following  observationH,  in  whidi 
every  man  of  sense  and  feeling  must 
concur: — 

**  Arable  farms  are  always  subdivided 
into  fields  whose  measurement  is  accurate- 
ly  ascertained,  and  paid  for  accoidingly  ; 
wheress  our  hills,  '•  in  a  state  of  mere  open 
waste,*  are  generally  let  according  to  the 
number  of  sheep  they  are  said  to  contain, 
which  must  frequently  be  erroneous  in  the 
extreme ;  especially  after  the  accomplish- 
ment of  some  little  improvement  emcted 
at  the  commencement  of  a  lease,  perhaps 
by  the  liberality  of  the  landlord.  A  rent, 
therefore,  paid  according  to  the  value  of 
produce,  and  that  produce  accurately  un- 
derstood, would  reconcile  many  difficulties, 
preclude  many  heart-burnings,  and  con- 
firm that  mutual  interest  between  landlord 
and  tenant,  which  is  often  more  spoken  of 
in  moments  of  general  hilarity,  than  at- 
tended to  in  point  of  fact 

*^  There  may  be,  and  there  actually  are, 
differences  of  opinion  upon  the  subject  of 
paying  of  rent  according  to  produce  ;  and, 
what  ii  more  extraordinary,  there  are  some, 
whose  speculative  habits  or  inclinations 
would  prevent  them  entering  upon  the  mea- 
sure at  one  time,  while,  under  other  dr- 
eumstances,  they  would  rejoice  at  the  very 
propoeaL  So  unsettled  and  so  uncontrol- 
lable aro  the  views  of  men  in  various  sta- 
tions of  life,  that  even  farmers  themselves 
have  often  been  led  away  and  deceived 
through  the  vain  hope  of  realizing  sudden 
wealth,  by  grasping  at  numerous  farms  or 
very  extended  operations,  under  the  pro- 
wpext  of  improving  times.  Thus  it  is,  mat, 
when  a  frurmer  enters  upon  a  lease  at  what 
he  may  concdve  a  moderate  price,  nothing 
short  of  ruin  would  induce  hun  to  alter  the 
plan,  and  pay  according  to  produce,  be- 
cause he  would  then  know  at  once  the 
amount  of  his  annual  profits  f  but  on  a 
sudden  change  in  the  times,  attended  with 
the  deteriorating  effects  which  we  have  wit- 
nessed of  late  years,  there  are  many  who 
would  willingly  renounce  their  leases,  and 
compound  almost  at  any  price  to  save  them 
from  that  destruction  which  must  h^pen 
to  those  who,  without  a  great  capital,  con- 
tinue to  pay  a  rent  above  the  produce  of 
die  soil, 

^^  Rent  according  to  produce  insures  to 
the  tenant  a  return  for  his  capitel  and  in- 
dustry ;  and  to  the  landlord,  the  enjoy- 
ment of  the  fruits  of  the  earth,  according 
to  the  various  degrees  of  fecundity  or  abun- 
dance which  it  hath  pleased  the  Almighty 
to  bestow.  But  farmers  are  often  too  spe. 
culative  to  mi|ke  up  their  minds  to  a  cer^ 
thev  sav.  <  we  are  onlv  faim« 
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tag  f<Mr  the  UndloftU  ddi  for  ouMelvct  i  ipft 
mre  his  managen,  not  hia  tenants  $  we  Hsk 
our  capital  upon  kk  ground  at  a  certain 
price ;  we  can  never  make  more  of  it ;  we 
are  tied  down  and  confined  within  a  certain 
sphere,  and  there  we  must  remain  without 
the  chance  of  ever  bettering  ourselves.* 
Such  are  their  arguments  when  they  look 
bade  to  the  occasional  prosperity  whidi  has 
been  exemplified  by  individuals  during 
fteae  last  tnirty  yean,  in  the  progress  of 
xeclaiming  fertile  but  nnculttrated  lands 
held  at  low  rents,  and  returning  an  anna« 
tnral  profit  through  the  disorganized  state 
of  Europe :  They  forget  that  there  never 
was  berare  such  an  anomalous  state  of 
things  as  that  which  succeeded  to  the  san- 
guinary revolution  of  France ;  one  of  the 
principal  effects  of  which  was,  to  derange 
all  classes  and  orders  of  society, — to  divert 
the  regular  course  of  commerce  from  the 
iincient  channels,  and  to  give  an  impulse 
to  the  affidrs  of  men  in  i^iU  country,  whtcfa 
must  naturally  stlbside  as  order  and  r«gn^ 
larity  are  resumed.  One  of  the  effects  of 
these  convulsions  has  been,  to  occasion  a 
great  interdumge  of  landed  property,  a« 
that  in  many  instances  the  fortunate  farm« 
ers  have  been  enabled  to  purchase  the  lands 
diey  formerly  held,  from  proprietors  al- 
iready  encumbered  with  old  standing  mort* 
gages  or  debts,  and  thus  become  the  lairdt 
themselves.  No  wonder,  therefore,  thait 
the  views  of  others  rising  in  life,  rilOttM 
Moeive  a  bias  or  impression  fnnn  the  po> 
culiar  circumstances  which  have  been  ia 
operation  during  the  younger  part  of  their 
lives  ;  but  they  must  now  remember,  that 
the  ^  bubble  has  burst,*  and  with  the  caua^ 
must  cease  the  efiect,  leaving  them,  as  theiv 
forefathers  were,  in  the  very  creditable  and 

'  distinguished  situation  of  Britibu  Farm- 
ER8, — the  very  heart  and  soul  of  tliis  glo- 
rious and  still  flourishing  empire.  Farm- 
ers, therefore,  mutt  be  farmers ;  and  the 
sooner  tltey  can  unite  themselves  in  a  com- 
mon interest  with  their  landlords,  which 
shall  secure  the  just  rights  and  consequent 
prosperity  of  either  party,  wa  much  the 
sooner  will  thore  be  an  end  to  that  outcry, 
which,  in  the  middle  of  peace  and  plenty, 
18  anomalously  termed  "  agricultural  dis- 
tress.* 

^*  To  effect  all  this,  landlords  must  be 
satisfied  with  their  proportion  of  the  pro- 
duce; and  a  tenant  need  not  aspire,  in 
that  particular,  to  be  more  free  than  the 
proprietor  from  whom  he  holds  his  farm  \ 
and  let  the  leases  run  as  a  security  to  quiet 
possession  or  assedation  to  the  tenant,  whiob 
secures  to  him  also  a  return  for  the  value 
expended- on  the  temporary  improvement 
of  the  soil. 

'*  ^''e  believe  that  in  no  country  in  Eu- 

'  rope  have  landed  proprietors  expended  such 
sums  within  the  last  fifty  years,  for  inter- 
nal improvement,  as  has  been  exemplified 
by  the  public  spirit  of  heritors  and  farmers 
in  Sootland ;  and  it  is  much  to  be  lament* 


id  that  llieir  gsnvoaa 
so  iU  repaid  by  the  sudden  aRd 
depreciation  in  the  value  of  natioBal  pr(M 
dttce ;  and  as  many  of  them  have  entailed 
heavy  burdens  upon  their  estates  by  each 
operations,  it  is  dear  that  nothing  but  a 
long  tram  of  prudent  and  eoonomioil  niaa« 
snies  can  in  any  wise  tend  to  redeem  the 
original  outlay,  and  so  restore  to  the  pfo^ 
prietors  of  the  aoil  that  degree  of  splendour 
which  is  due  to  their  dignity  and  nak. 
But  we  protest  vehemently  egainat  the  too 
general  system  of  seeking  splendour  and 
economy  united,  by  an  expatiiatioa  from 
the  ^  land  of  our  forefathers,*  to  the  \  liHed 
Adds  of  France,*  or  the  still  more  fisacun* 
tmg  enjoymcnte  of  her  gay  but  licentious 
metropolis.  Every  man,  woman,  and  cfaiidf 
-has  a  right  to  travel;  it  is  a  duty  even  in* 
cnmbent  on  the  higher  ranks  of  sodety,  to 
make  themsdves  aequainted  with  the  man* 
aers  and  customs  of  other  countries,  but 
not  davishly  or  conceitedly  to  adopt  tfaeob 
It  strengthens  the  romd,  ooatiires  the  jiidg» 
ment^  and  dissipates  prejudice  and  emr^ 
a  rational  intercourse  with  men  of  other 
countries ;  but,  above  all,  to  a  ^  Briton,' 
it  teaches  him,  when  surrounded  by  the 
bayonets,  prisons,  and  inqubitions  oTCon- 
tinental  Europe,  to  admire,  with  holy  le* 
verence,  ^e  deeds  of  his  forefathers — ^te 
value  that  liberty  of  conscience  and  that 
prrMma/independenCe^idihas  been  trans- 
mitted and  hdd  unimpaired  to  me  preMOt 
time ;  and  it  ought,  under  such  enjoys 
ments,  to  stamp  a  pledge  at  his  very  ^  heart's 
oore,'  neverto desert  the hmd of  his  ] 
vity,  at  her  utmost  need,  for  the 
splendour,  acquired  at  a  cheap  and«habby 
rate,  the  pleasure  or  profligaiBy,  vice  and 
effeminacy,  inherent  in  the  very  character 
of  those  continental  states  most  approved 
and  resorted  to  by  our  national  abaentees." 
There  has  been  nothing  said  rnore 
forcible  than  thi.s  of  all  that  has  been 
said  regarding  the  present  distresses 
of  the  farming  interest ;  and  when  I 
couple  it  with  what  follows,  I  con- 
ceive that  no  mq^  need  be  said  by 
me  to  slievv  the  sentimenta  of  the  ho- 
nourable author. 

^^  It  is  very  probable  that  slieep-lands 
paying  at  tliit  tinu  the  prices  of  ten  years 
back,  afford  a  rent  perhaps  beyond  their 
actuiil  value,  as  things  are ;  and  when  a 
tenant  has  accumulated  a  large  profit,  at 
the  former  expense  of  his  landlora,  we  de 
not  grudge  him  the  pain  of  a  certain  dis* 
buTsement ;  but,  in  most  instances,  form* 
ers  have  not  saved  Aat  probable  supera- 
bundant profit.  It  has  either  been  wasted 
by  improvident  expense,  or  frittered  away 
by  persevering  in  unprofitable  speculatioB* 
Under  these  circumstances,  it  is  impossible 
that  the  landlord  can  rechum  any  port  of 
the  past  profits,  without  imposing  utter  de- 
struction upon  his  ill.fotcd  tenant;  and, 
indeed,  whatever  may  be  the  amoaBt  of  his 
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$m  MPiMl*  M  bBg  «s  H  hM  not  be« 
fTTtf*^  from  the  Refits  of  the  land,  w« 
^aaedwty  in  all  justice  and  humaoitf,  let 
bim  be  ever  so  much  bound  by  the  legal 
ties  of  a  lease,  when  a  sudden  and  continued 
depredation  of  produce  shall  exist,  that  the 
landlord,  under  such  circumstances,  cannot 
be  authorized  to  exact  that  wMch  his  land 
hath  not  positiTely  jyrodnced.  It  may  be 
signed,  indeed,  that  a  tenant  takes  his  farm 
ufoa  m  lease  with  his  eyes  open ;  that  a 
kMe  ia  «  fonnal  oontraet — an  obllgatioa 
hioduif  both  Mitiea  to  abide  for  hotter  or 
for  woeae  hw  Uie  specified  teima  s  and  aV> 
though  such  is  the  case  actually  in  facti 
yet,  when  the  general  condition  of  the  coun- 
try is  so  much  deteriorated  as  to  preclude, 
on  the  part  of  the  tenant,  the  possibility  of 
his  raizing  tliat  return  which  was  looked 
fiyr  at  the  conmiencement  of  the  lease,  and 
upon  the  faith  of  which  rested  all  his  cal- 
eoJations, — ^it  is  Aen  full  time,  on  the  part 
ef  the  Lmdlord,  to  eondescend  to  such  terms 
as  ean  aloiie  insure  a  just  and  permanent 
KBBt  to  himself,  and  continued  security  to 
Us  teDflnt.  A  lease  should  never  be  look- 
ed upon  aa  the  medium  of  specukftUm  be- 
tween the  contracting  pardes;  but  as  a 
nfqgnvd  to  assedasion,  and  the  means  of 
encouragement  to  the  tenant — the  laws  of 
h]rpothfC  affording  sufficient  security  to  the 
landlord.  If  fanners,  therefore,  would  con- 
descend to  pay  according  to  produce,  and 
if  the  landlords  would  regulate  their  expen- 
ditaro  according  to  a  certain  medium  of 
JBovme,  as  the  ministers  of  the  kkk  are  oh- 
)igad  to  dp,  their  would  then  participate  in 
tMt  TCgidar  and  ea^  change  in  the  value 
of  the  produce  of  their  lands,  and  be  spared 
thai  ioooovenience  which  results  from  a  sudf- 
den  and  senous  ^niinution  of  their  in- 


**  Foif«crip<.--Since  the  foregoing  pages 
were  sent  to  the  press,  the  different  banks 
have  commenced  discounting  bills  at  four 
per  cent,  which,  with  the  stiU  further  de- 
preciation  of  mountain  produce,  operates  in 
some  measure  to  derange  the  profits  arising 
o«t  of  oorfbrmer  calculations.  We  may 
lemark,  however,  thai  die  value  of  labour 
as  veU  aa  of  material,  has  also  declined ; 
and  the  jroY  highest  priees  having  been  set 
against  the  unprov<sneotB,  we  have  no  doubt 
but,  in  most  situations,  they  might  be  ac* 
quired,  espcdaUy  when  the  inclosures  are 
hud  together,  at  little  more  than  otie-fiaff 
oi  the  sums  proposed.  Upon  the  wholc^ 
therefore,  the  diminished  return  will  be  bs- 
laneed  by  the  saving  of  expenditure,  and 
wo  hsve  stin  before  us  the  hope  of  better 
pciees,  although  the  prospeat  undoubtedly 
9  bad.  Nothing  at  present  is  more  worthy 
of  onrseriou^Donsidcntion,  than  the  sudden 
and  unexpec^  fall  in  the  price  of  wooL 
It  is  allowed  on  all  hands,  tlut,  during 
tlMse  last  two  yeais,  the  mamifacturers  have 
been  constanUy  employed  at  comfortable 
wages ;  and,  idthoogh  the  profits  of  ma« 
Basement  have  not  been  very  sreat,  or  evca 


thi 

granting  them  to  have  been  very  small,  it 
must  be  allowed,  with  fully  more  justice, 
that  the  profits  of  the  farmer,  oamparativeb 
ly  speaking,  have  been  reduced  to  a  mers 
cypher ;  and  how  the  woolstaplers  have 
been  enabled  to  command  so  great  a  reduc* 
tion  of  price  in  the  value  of  that  commodi-' 
ty,  when  distress  bears  harder  upon  the 
former  than  the  manufacturer,  is  a  subject 
worthy  of  the  fullest  investigation,  not  only 
upon  the  prindple  of  self-defence,  but  with 
the  view  to  ftiture  justice  and  pre8ervatk>m 
If  this  should  prove  to  be  the  effect  of  oom<i 
bination,  as  many  are  of  opinion,  farmers 
must  be  more  upon  tlieir  guard  for  the  fu- 
ture ;  but  if  it  merely  results  fron\  further 
depreciation  throughout  every  ramification 
of  the  trade,  from  the  raw  material  to  every 
article  of  manufactured  produce,  farmers 
as  wdl  as  landlords  must  just  patiently 
submit  to  their  own  and  just  Proportion 
of  the  common  distress,  and  endeavour,  in 
die  mean  time,  to  submit  to  the  legislature 
such  plans  as  will  tend  rather  to  protect 
the  growth  of  the  home  material,  upon 
which  the  prosperity  of  nine-tenths  of  the 
Bation  depends,  than  to  eneourage  the  im- 
portation of  similar  commodity  from  fo- 
re^n  states,  to  the  luin  of  the  proprietors 
of  the  soil,  and  all  those  depending  upon 
the  value  of  its  produce  for  the  dally  sup- 
port of  their  families  and  themselves.    - 

^'  We  feailessly  assert,  in  spite  of  the 
maDufacturers-^Aud  we  wish  them  every  rea- 
sonable success — ^that  as  long  as  the  duty 
upon  the  raw  imported  material  is  so  low 
4u  netio  give  a  very  decided  preference  to 
the  growUi  of  our  own  country,  that  the 
best  interests  of  proprietor,  fiurmer,  and 
peasant,  are  sftcrificed  to  the  weavers,  whostf 
numbers  or  whose  imnettance  are  of  small 
interest  compared  with  that  of  the  proprie- 
tor, who  upholds  the  dignity  of  nation^ 
character  and  of  the  crown ;— 4>f  the  farmer, 
who  directs  the  toil  of  the  husbandman  \^-, 
and  of  the  peasant,  whose  strength  and  ho. 
nest  industry  provides  for  us  the  bread  of 
life ;  and  from  which  three  classes  united, 
arise  our  statesmen,  our  soldiers,  our  sail- 
ors, and,  above  all,  our  Couwtby  Oeit- 
TLCMEM* — a  denominatkm  of  resolute  and 
patriotic  men,  unknown  among  the  baser 
herds  of  Continental  Enrspe ;  and  that 
these,  or  any  one  of  these,  should  suffer  foi 
tlie  sake  of  eating  foreign  grain  at  a  low 
rate,  or  of  working  up  rareign  wool,  both 
of  which  are  a  drug  in  their  respective 
countries,  and  thereby  maint:iining  an  un- 
natural proportion  of  manufacturers — we 
fearlessly  assert,  again,  tliat  for  such  pur- 
pose the  best  interests  of  the  nation  are  sa- 
CBTFicED.  Where  is  the  benefit  of  col- 
lecting the.  whole  fleeces  of  the  world,  and 
setuming  them  in  the  shape  of  ctoth,  to  the 
destruction  of  our  own  pT<4>rietor8  9  It  is  a 
weU.known  fact,  that  the  pvpepcrity  of  the 
kingdom  depends  upon  the  amount  of  its. 
own  home  cmtumption^  ard  that  this  con- 
sumption, aeain,  depends  upon  the  quan- 
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tily  of  HMHify  cocolsiiiig  unon^B  crcnr 
unk  Of  grwlirifln  in  locicty ;  and  that  Aw 

2iuBititj,agua,  dqicnds  opoo  the  atnammt^ 
»  fouudt^  shUimgt^  and  ftnte^  of  the  t»- 
lae  of  the  produce  of  the  loiL  Iftheooun* 
ttf  u  mandated  with  com  or  wool  from 
other  ihoret*  then  doe*  the  prodaee  of  oar 
own  eoijntry  become  a  drug  ; — the  fiumei 
felB  nothing  for  hit  crop,  the  proprietor 
felB  aothmg  for  his  land,  and  the  peannt 
maj  tit  counting  hit  fingot*  and  hu  child- 
ren at  hit  door,  with  little  hope  of  work, 
and  leu  chance  of  reward.    Under  auch 
drcumttancet,  the  inevitable  contcquenoe 
oifrce  irade^  ot  even  ah  approximation  to 
free  trade,  before  we  reoorer  from  the  tem* 
pest  of  the  late  mighty  conflict  in  which  we 
were  engaged, — ^there  mutt  be  a  tuapen- 
mi*  when  the  landed  interest  suffers,  of 
that  home  consumption  which  forms  the 
Tery  basis  of  our  national  prosperity.— 
Henoe  desertion  by  the  ^  lords  of  the  hmd,' 
with  the  little  they  hare  left,  to  fimagn 
climes— and  henoe  a  natural  demorafiaa- 
tion  and  prostration  of  that  national  cfan- 
ncter,  and  that  home-bred  feeling,  which 
hare  hitherto  exalted  the  character  of  a 
Briton  above  the  conception  and  beyond 
^'^  the  understanding  of  other  states  around. 
"  W.  J.  N. 
<(  TkirUUne,  Ofh  Sept.  1822.'^ 
Thus,  it  appears,  that  during  the 
•hort  poiod  tiiat  the  work  has  been  in 
the  prew,  fiinn  stocking  has  undergone 
s  iiirther  depreciation  in  price,  and  that 
to  such  an  extent  as  to  have  deranged 
^  the  Captain's  nicely  balanced  calcu- 
lations, the  principle  excepted.   What 
is  to  be  the  end  of  this  ruinous  rise  in 
the  value  of  money  to  lease-holders  in 
general,  it  is  beyond  our  power  to  cal- 
culate ;  but  at  present  it  appears  that  all 
farming,  and  sheep-farming  in  parti- 
cular, is  grown  to  a  mere  humbug,  and 
not  worth  wasting  words  about,  far  less 
»>od  writing,  tc«;ether  with  Messrs 
Balfour  and  Chirk  s  best  style  of  print- 
ing.   Every  farmer  is  cither  a  bank- 
rupt in  efiect,  or  hanging  on  in  a  state 
of  timid  dependence,  as  completely  in 
his  laird's  power  either  to  rum  or  save 
him,  as  ever  the  vassals  of  the  Black 
Douglas  were,  or  those  of  the  ancient 
Knights  of  Thirlstane,  under  the  most 
arbitrary  ages  of  the  feudal  system. 
For  the  hist  twelve  years,  there  has 
been  no  money  made  by  farming.  Put 
the  good  and  the  bad  seasons,  as  to 
prices  and  losses,  over  against  each 
Other,  and  it  will  soon  appear  that  the 
balance  is  all  on  the  wrong  side ;  and 
now  things  are  fairly  come  to  that  rate 
of  derogation,  that  a  state  of  villen- 
age  must  either  return,  or  the  present 
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toeidrtas  tibe 
oeenpien  of  die  land.  Were  the  pro^ 
prielon  and  their  ftctors  all  to  pay  the 
same  attention  to  the  actual  existing 
atate  of  the  country  that  the  Hon.  W. 
J.  Napier  has  done,  or  were  they  even 
to  be  at  pains  to  profit  by  his  unso- 
phisticated observationa  aiid  example, ' 
there  might  be  some  hope  that  the 
credit  of  this  most  valuable  daas  of  the 
eommunity  would  still  be  prewrved. 
But  while  these  gentlemen  are  wasting 
their  time,  and  the  fruits  of  the  ftnner's 
aldU  and  industry,  in  a  routine  of  ele- 
sant  and  fiohionable  arrangements  afar 
nom  their  native  hiUs  and  valleys,  per- 
haps arranging  a  whole  train  of  win- 
ter s  amusement  in  Paris  or  in  Rome, 
the  ruin  of  their  tenantry  wiB  only 
make  an  impression  on  tneir  hearts, 
when  it  begins  to  make  a  palpable  de- 
ficiency in  their  yearly  inoomea,  and 
when  the  decay  in  the  vitals  of  their  in- 
heritance is  too  &r  gone  to  be  retrieved. 
Now,  Mr  North,  I  need  not  indRorm 
you,  for  you  will  at  once  see,  that  I  am 
a  rude  iUiterate  person,  with  a  slight 
share  of  uncommon  sense.  You  will 
therefore  take  the  trouble  to  mark  my 
article  with  the  proper  points,  such  as 
commas  and  periods ;  about  the  interr 
mediate  ones  I  don't  care  so  much. 
But  there  is  one  fellow,  shaped  like 
Charlie's  wain,  that  adcs  questions,  I 
forget  his  name,  but  he  puazlea  me 
worst  of  all ;  I  request  ^ou  will  put 
him  always  at  the  fa^nnmg  of  a  ques- 
tion in  my  essays,  in  place  of  setting 
him  up  at  the  end.  Because,  in  resid- 
ing, nobody  knows  where  my  Question 
bc^ns,  and  never  suspects  ttiat  the 
author  is  asking  a  query  till  he  comes 
to  the  end  of  iu  This  is  exceedingly 
awkward,  and  it  is  apparent  to  me 
that  there  is  something  manifestly 
wrong  or  defective  in  the  mode.  For 
instance,  you  would  write  a  sentence 
thus :  "  If  the  charms  of  variety  are 
universal — ^if  truth  is  most  impressive 
told  as  fiction,  and  fiction  most  win- 
ning related  as  truth,  then  is  not 
Blackwood's  Magazine  the  best  book 
in  the  world  ?"  How  absurd !  ?  Where 
does  tlie  question  begin  ?  Print  all  my. 
articles  in  this  latter  way,  let  gramma- 
rians say  what  they  will ;  and  if  th^se 
rural  disquisitions  can  be  of  any  avaU 
to  you,  you  need  not  want  plenty  of 
them  from  your  obedient. 

An  Ettcick  SuxraamD. 
Bucclmch,  Jan,  Sih,  1893. 


f«»J  The  Amto^Dingrapky  AfThMAy.'Ttlk    Chap,  XIIL 

THfi  AUrO-BIOORAPHy  OF  TIMOTHY  Tfil4L, 

SCROOLtf AST£R  OF  mjlCREKDALE.. 

No.  IV. 

eHAFTKR   XIII. 


!f}» 


'    Thi  next  nxnrniiig,  I  went  early  to 

the  door  of  the  Rev.  Mr .  My 

arahition^  my  hope  of  literary  dtttino- 
tkm,  had  heen  much  renyed  by  the 
Jdnd  ezpreMums  of  my  fHend,  the 
Htto  in  Made ;  and  I  felt  an  elasticity 
in  my  aonl,  which  seemed  Co  bound 
^with  the  idea  of  coming  glory.  But  I 
met  with  the  usual  ill  sQocess  at  Mr 
— — '«  door»  and  day  aflter  day  I  re- 
peated my  attempt,  bur  in  vain.  He 
never  was  at  home.  One  day,  after 
ibaving  appeared  at  his  door  the  usmd 
.number  of  times,  I  pesented  mysdf 
again  about  four  in  the  afternoon,  and 
on  reoetving  the  aame  answer  as  usual, 
.1  broke  oat  into  an  ezdamation  of  de- 
spair.**'' I  must  see  your  master,  or 
my  MS.  r  cried  I;  '«  Give  me  bade 
my  pojpert^I — Where  is  my  MS., 
aimh  ?  said  I,  laying  hdd  of  die 
man  hy  the  arm.  *'  I  know  nothing 
aboot  it  r  said  the  fellow,  disengaging 
hiraadf  firom  my  grasp—''  I've  told 
you  my  master's  not  at  home."  So 
4»yiiig,  he  shut  the  door  again.  I  could 
not  conceal  mv  vexation.  "  I'll  be 
bound,"  said  tne  hackney  coachman, 
."  a.bii  of  silver  would  open  that  door 
now." — •*  How  do  you  mean  ?" — 
•"  Mean  I  Why,  Lordf  love  you,  you 
asem  to  know  just  nothing  of  any 
thing:  Why,  I  mean  if  you  had 
poucned  that  powdered  moDicey,  you 
'wovld  have  found  your  way  to  his 
master  before  this.  111  warrant  you  V 
t"  Do  you  think  so?"—"  Ay,  sure  trf 
it— now  take  up  the  knocker,  instead 
of  ringing  at  the  bell,  and  give  it  two 
or  throe  ^od  raps  like  this ;  otherwise, 
•potepe,  he  won't  come  a^dn,  for  I've 
a  gneas  he's  tired  of  seeing  our  fiiees 
beret"  This  was  done,  and  the  man 
-le-appeaxed,  and  looked  surprised  to 
-me  me  still  there.  "  Here,  friend  1" 
•add  I,  "if  yon  can  procure  me  a  sight 


.TCoeiv«d  with  the  eooiest  air  iuiaghi»- 
•Ue,)— ^'  I  have  busiaesa  of  great  im- 

portanoe  with  Mr ,  and  must  jee 

^B."^"  Indeed!"  said  the  f^ow, 
.''  thai  makes  41  diieienoe— I'll  see  if 
Vol.  XII). 


he  is  at  leisure ;  but  he's  so  much  ei»« 
piged,  that  he  seldom  receives  any  one 
in  the  morning."  So  saying,  he  went 
and  returned,  telling  me  his  master 
WAS  dressing  to  go  out,  but  I  could 
see  him  before  he  went.  I  was  shewn 
into  an  apartment,  where  I  sat  down» 
ami  surveyed  every  thing,  whilst  in 
expectation  of  die  learned  critic  It 
waaa  small  study,  filled  with  books, 
placed  with  little  regard  to  order ;  and 
■the  table  and  the  floor  presented  a  hc^ 
terogeneous  appearance  of  newspaper^ 
parophleU,  plays^  manuscripts,  phy. 
mUs,  &c  There  waa  a  booh  open  on 
the  table,  in  which  he  seemed  to  hav^ 
been  just  writing ;  but  my  remarlcs 
were  cut  short  by  the  entrance  of  the 
reviewer  himself.  He  was  a  gay-look- 
ing young  man,  ihressed  in  a  full  suit 
of  buck ;  but  his  appearance  did  ncft 
convey  tome  the  idea  of  a  clergyman* 
He  gave  me  a  look  of  some  astonish- 
ment, and  said — *'  Will  yow  favour 
me  with  your  busiBess,  sir?"— >at  the 
same  thne,  in  a  hurried  manner,  be- 
gaa  to  shut  up  hia  books^  and  to  aiu 
range  the  things  on  the  table.  "  Most 
reverend  gentleman,"  aaid  I,  "  I  an 
come  from  a  very  distant  province  of 
thia  enlightened  empire,  attracted  by 
the  splendour  of  your  fame,  to  pay  h^ 
mage  at  the  shrine  of  eritidsm.  ]hav« 
been  directed  to  you  as  one  of  the 
most  eminent  supporters  of  that  no- 
ble sdenoe,  and  have  presented  myself 
daily  at  your  door ;  but  finding  you 
inaccessible,  I  left  my  MS.  in  the 
hands  of  your  domestic,  and  a  letter 
entreating  you  to  peruse  my  work/' 
"  I  reallv  am  in  haste,  sir,  and  cannot 
6ta]F  to  hear  a  long  atory,"  said  the 
critic.  "  You  must  cul  agaiii."-^ 
"  I  beg  pardon  for  detaininff  you,  air," 
oontinned  I,  laying  hold  mbu  button, 
"  but  my  business  is  urgent— d  cannot 
remain  longer  in  town— my  subatanoe 
18  nearly  consumed."—*"  I  conceive, 
sir,  your  object  is  to  obtain  a  trifle 
fimn  me  ? — If  this" — (ofiering  me — 
my  blood  boils  as  I  write  it--a  few 
shillings  1 !)— "  will  rid  me  of  this 
importunity,  I  shall  redcon  it  well  laid 
out."  Ipcottdlyrgected  thia,  bat  en« 
8A 
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dasvoond  to  convinee  him  of  his  mi»- 
take.  "  It  !•  no  soeh  aaristanoe  that 
I  crave,  nr — ^you  much  miatake  the 
matter— only  deign  to  give  me  yoiuT 
•andid  o|Mnion  of  the  merits  of  my 
perfbrmance — ^be  not  afraid  to  criti- 
cise at  Urge,  and  freely,  sir — ^you  will 
iind  me  yiery  tractable." — ''  I  have 
not  even  seen  your  MS./'  said  the  re- 
viewer. ''  Oh,  monstrous!  monstrous ! 
What!  not  all  this  time?"^"  Harkee» 
ahr/'  rejoined  he,  ^'  I  can  hardlv  find 
time,  between  one  avocation  and  ano> 
Iher,  to  contribute  my  portion  to  our 
critical  .work.  I  dine  with  Kean  to- 
day, and  have  promised  to  be  behind 
the  scenes  to  see  the  new  tragedy. 
Beside^  I  know  enough  of  peo^e  of 
ymir  kidney — ^because  I  am  anown  to 
IMitroniie  genius,  I  am  pestered  from 
morning  to  night.  I  should  not  have 
ft  moment  to  myself.—- What  is  your 
piece,  shr?"-*-^'  It  consists  of  many 
pieces,  sir.'*— ^'  It  does  ? — And  do  yoa 
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intend  it  fixr  the  public  or  the  closet  ?' 
^  For  bodi,  sir.  It  will  do  equally 
veil  Hot  both,  and  will,  I  hope,  do 
something  towards  improving  the  mo* 
Mis  of  the  sge  l"-^"  Very  well— veiy 
sreU— I  dare  say— •which  theatre  do 
yott  ofier  it  to  ?"— "  Theatre,  sir !  the 
theatrsof  the  world !"— ''  I  can't  think 
what  the  devil  yon  are  about,  sir !  Is 
it  tragedy  or  comedy,  farce  or  panto* 
mime  ?  what  is  it,  sir  ?  and  what 
would  you  have  with  me  ?"— "  A  play, 
sir !  Tmiothy  Tell  writes  play  I !  No» 
indeed.  My  work,  which  your  servant 
promised  to  deliver  to  you,  is  a  monl 
and  feiigtons  work,  to  be  intituled 
'  Pious  Pjeces.'  I  was  told  you  re- 
viewed articles  of  that  nature,  and 
flame  to  solicit  your  assistance."— p 
**  So  I  do,  when  the  affiurs  of  the  dn^ 
na  allow  of  my  attention  being  di« 
verted."—"  WiU  you  then  allow  me 
to  rei|uest  you  to  peruse  my  MS.,  ev 
pennit  me  to  read  it  to  you,  that  I 
may  be  certain  there  are  no  faults,  sad 
secure  your  applause,  before  I  publish 
it."—"  A  good  joke,  truly— an  exoel- 
knt  idear-rand  very  modest,  into  the 
bargain  1  What  the  devil  could  put  it 
into  thy  poor  noddle,  to  come  on  such 
an  enand  to  me?  Why,  sir,  I  should 
have  all  GrulnStieet  pouring  out  its 


rusty  hordes  upon  me  next  morning  J 
/read  your  MS. !  Why,  you  are  one 
of  the  most  braaen-faced  of  all  the  au* 


thors  I  ever  had  the  good  luck  to  see. 
No,  sir-^[Min  awav— this  intrusioa 
•hall  secure  my  notMe  of  yom:  work ; 


and,  take  my  word  for  i^  my  neny 
old  gentleman,  before  Christmas  these 
Pious  Pieces  shall  line  thepatty-paas  of 
hAlf  the  pastry-cooks  of  the  metropo- 
lis. I  wish  you  a  ver^.good  day,  sv." 
— "  Not  without  givmg  me  badt  my 
MS*  ?  I  cannot  think,  sir,  of  depart- 
ing without  it — ^Pray,  air,  give  it  me 
hack."^-"  I  know  nethiog  of  year 
MS. — I  tdll  you  I  never  received  it." 
— ."  Indeed  yen- did,  sir  1"  said  I,  etill 
holding  him  fast,  "  and  a  letter  almig 
with  it"   Just  then  the  servant  eame 
to  tell  him  the  carriage  waa  at  the 
door.    "  Confound  you,"  said  he  to 
the  man,  "  fbr  lotting  this  scribbler 
into  my  study."—"  Prjiy,  sir,"  eonti- 
nued.I,  "  give  me  back  mv  proper^, 
or  I  must  take  the  redress  that  the  law 
will  affiird  me."—"  The  devil  take  you 
and  your  manuscript !"  said  the  Gritac, 
in  a  great  raspe.    "  I  suppose  you  are 
the  man  in  the  thread-bare  coat,  that 
I  heard  something  of  from  my  man, 
who  told  me  you  had  been  peateriag 
me  for  the  last  fortnight"— (Now  the 
whole  village  of  Bircbendale  are  reedy 
to  testify,  that  my  coat  was  almeota 
new  coat— not  three  yeara  old.) 
.  All  this  time  the  reviewer  was  in 
very  great  wrath,  tumbling  over  a^ 
the  onifused  heaps  of  litter  in  the 
room.  At  length  he  opened  a  drawer, 
eat  of  which  came  at  last  a  hune  bundle 
.of  manuacrints.— "  Here,  surl"  said 
he,  flinging  them  towards  m&— "  Now 
take  your  Piety  and. your  Pieces  ont 
cf  my  house    and  never  let  than  dark- 
fin  my  doors  again."    He  then  spnag 
out  oi'  the  room  to  the  carrii^gc^  aaS 
was  off  in  a  moment 

The  heao  of  MS.  had  fallen  to  the 
ground  witn  a  noise,  that  went  to  my 
heart  I  felt  as  if  it  had  tolled  the 
knellof  religion  and  virtue-4w  thoudh 
morality  had  received  a  mortal  straw 
in  the  insult  and  violence  offiored  to  my 
Pieus  Pieces.  The  sensations  I  esp^* 
rienoed  quite  overcame  me-p4  grew 
sick  and  giddy— my  frame  trembled^ 
my  knees  diook— and  I  sunk  downin* 
toluntarily,  and  supported  my  totten^ 
ing  weight  on  a  lai^  folio,  that  was 
dose  tome.  The  bundle  of  MS.  pa* 
pers  kv  at  my  feet,  but  I  had  no  power 
to  touch  them— the  saerilegioas  ma»* 
4ier  in  which  they  had  been  treated 
-annihilated  ail  mV  faeultiea.  Prnynli 
ly,  the  servant,  wno  had  been  hoWi^ 
open  the  street  door,  eaipecting  ma  to 
follow  his  master  out  of  the  houae^ 
DOW  came  into  the  room^  to  aaa  what 
10 
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df  iiiei  Hift  tifitraiiee 
bnnght  me  to  myteif'^Hdiaiiie  and  in- 
digninoa  leotiiled  my  scattered  api-* 
rili'  I  aaalehed  up  ttie  Irandle^  and, 
galfcelipg  t(%eth^  the  scsttcred  leavea, 
I  tied  up  tns  whole  in  my  handker« 
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eliie(  and  rodiing  into  ra^  \miaaf* 
ooadi,  arrived  in  raU<^Mau  in  a  state 
ef  such  perturbation,  that  I  stole  quiets 
ly  to  ray  own  chamber,  unable  to  meet 
me  obserration  of  my  friend  and  hdg 
family. 
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fr  wii  eome  time  before  ■  I  oonld 
ealm  die  agitation  of  my  mind,  or  re- 
00l«ie  to  open  the  pared,  and  examine 
die  stale  of  my  Pious  Pleees,  which, 
Ummgli  tlie  reviewer  had  professed  not 
t*  livre  icod,  appeared  to  have  been 
nkaoA  to  fragments,  Irom  thegknce 
I  had  of  its  mutOated  state.  I  sat 
down;  and  placing  the  packet  on  my 
kiee,'  I  leaned  my  head  mounftilly 
OB  my  two  hands ;  and  if  all  must  hie 
cMfeaaed,  (and  why  ahonld  age  be 
tdttmed  of  its  natural  weakness?^  I 
died  flome  of  ttie  moat  Utter  tears  tliat 
bad  ever  visited  my  tnne->wom  cheek. 
t  Mt  porfeetitf  desolate^remote  fhmi 
my  home  and  my  fhmily — ^which  I 
had  bad  the  ooorageto  quit,  only  by 
the  add  of  the  ^nthnsiaam  which  my 
expected  suooesa  in  the  darling  object 
of  my  ambition  bad  excited  in  my 
iMlnd.  That  euthasiasm  was  now 
eonvetted  into  despair;  Ibr  repeated 
dbHppohitment  had  deprived  me  of  the 
I«r  ahadow  of  hope,  ttiat  I  should  be 
eneoaragcd  to  pumish  my  work.  Then 
the  mortification  I  should  endure  on 
my  return  home— in  meeting  Lucy's 
biti^ie^  -Win  Wlnoe'e  ridicule:  all 
Ml,  knd  more,  came  over  my  mind  \ 
and  every  thought,  aa  I  revolved  them, 
seemed  armed  widb  a  scorpion's  tting, 
eadi  more  cruel  than  i^other.  *^  Alas  r 
eried  I,  in  the  transport  of  my  grief, 
*where  aie  my  gay  hopes,  my  am^ 
litiOQs  virions  P  Where  ts  my  splen- 
did litle»pa|e,  my  Pious  Pieces,  by 
Itamtby  Tell,  master  of  the  village-* 
aihool  M  Birdiendale  }  Where  is  the 
^Imdalory  strain,  the^  eloquent  pane- 
'gyile  in  the  critical  journals,  the  in-^ 
qwriflg,  admiring,  envying  Mends? 
Wbeie  is  the  ootemporary  honotiry 
Ibe  peothnmooa  renown,  on  which  I 
IbiMBy  tecfeoned  ?  Oh  !  shall  I  return 
t0  my  DiaCive  home,  and  my  native 
dftaty  afike  muhonoured,  undistin- 
sullied,  as  though  no  ideas  had  ever 
mmincd  my  mffid,  beyond  those 
Ubieh  any  eoramon  schoohnaster 
tt^btbtfvehbasted?  And  thou  much 
il^ied  MS.,  companion  of  my  past 
tM  better  days,  for  whose  sake  alone 


I  took  tMa  wea^  'pilgrimage,  how 
kurge  a  share  of  indignity  has  fallen  to 
thy  lot !  Luckless  offspring  of  an  ill-( 
starred  father!"— I  know  not  how 
kmff  I  should  have  continned  to  pouf 
forth  the  expi«ssiehs  of  my  ^ef,  bad 
not  A  pretty  loud  knock  at  my  door 
startlea  me,  and^  looicing  up,  I  saw 
Mrs  Hyson  enter.—"  Mr  TeU,"  sai* 
she,  rather  abruptly,  **  I  am  come  to 
trouble  you  on  a  little  motter  of  busi- 
ness, which  I  should  not  mention, 
but  I'm  obliged  to  look  to  my  ways, 
as  my  husband  chooses  to  call  me  to 
aceouiit  for  my  extravagance,  as  he 
calls  it;  but  I  told  Mr  Hyson  last 
Saturday,  ^hen  your  first  week  was 
up,  that  it  was  better  to  settle,  as  you 
might  not  think  of  it,  not  being  usedf 
to  these  things.  But  as  your  fort- 
night is  up  to-day,  I  came  ta  tell  you, 
that  we  aon't  give  any  credit"— 
«  Credit,  ma'am  !  Credit,  what  f— I 
hope  you  have  heard  nothing  to  my 
diftdvantage?  (for  it  struck  me  a  ru* 
mour  of  my  reception  with  ^e  re- 
viewer might  have  reached  hei'.) 
What  have  you  heard,  ma'am?"— 
"  Heard,  Mr  TeU?  I've  heard  no- 
thing; but  I  say,  when  a  person  don't 
pay  his  debts,  why,  'tisn't  like  a  gen- 
ttettiai^:  thafs  all."—*' What  do  you 
mean,  ma'am  ?  I  don't  owe  a  far- 
thing  in  the  world;  never  did:  it's 
quite  contrary  to  my  practice.  It  is 
my  maxim,  ma'am,  to  owe  no  man 
any  thing;  and  I  freouently  give  it 
to  my  boys  at  Birchenoale  to  write  in 
their  copy-books ;  and  it's  a  very  good 
one."—**  This  is  fine  talking,  truly, 
air,  of  you ;  when  you  have  had  our 
lodgings  in  use  a  fortnight,  and  we've 
not  touched  a  shilling  of  your  money. 
It  an't  friendly,  Mr  Tell';  and  so  I 
said  to  my  husband.  But  he  was 
going  out  himself,  and  bid  me  mak 
to  you  about  it."— I  had  been  so  thun- 
derstruck by  tins  speech,  that  I  could 
not  utter  a  syllable;  my  tongue  seem- 
ed paralyzed.  At  length  I  said, 
"  Lodgings,  miidam  ?  What  mean 
you  by  lochpngs?  T6  not  this  your 
nouse.^  And  did  not  I  come  to  virit 
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yum  hntbftnd?  And  did  not  he  tell 
me  I  was  welcome?  There's  some 
mistake,  madam ;  depend  upon  iu"— » 
^  Bfistake,  sir?  No,  truly ^  no  mis- 
take at  all.  Visit,  indeed  1 — ^welcome ! 
And  so  you  are  welcome  to  our  lod^*. 
ings,  as  long  as  yon  choose  to  pay  the 
regidar  price  for  them ;  and  I  never 
take  less  than  three  guineas  a-week 
for  such  nice,  good,  airy,  elegant 
anartments  as  these,  and  ooard  into 
the  bargain.  If  you  4ire  4iot  satisfied, 
you  can  go  elsewhere." — **  Peace, 
woman,"  said  I,  when  I  could  stojp 
her  loquacity ;  "  I  will  settle  this 
matter  with  your  husband.  I  am 
husy ;  pray,  leave  me." — She  flounced 
out  of  the  room,  saying  something 
about  ungenteel,  which  I  did  not  un- 
derstand. She  had  left  me  an  addi« 
tional  Buliject  of  distress  to  ponder 
upon.  To  ^ink  that  I  had  been  li- 
ving unconsciously  at  the  weekly  ex- 
pense she  mentioned ;  and  that,  too^ 
when  I  had  thought  myself  indebted 
to  my  friend's  gratefiu  hospitality; 
and  to  be  ruddy  reminded  of  my 
debt,  and  suspected,  perhaps,  of  being 
unwilling  to  pay  it  at  all :  this  was 
too  much.  I  immediately  investigated 
the  state  of  my  finance^  and  found, 
to  my  great  dismay,  it  was  totally  in-' 
sufficient  to  defrav  aa  expense  of 
which  I  had  so  little  dreamdl,  and  to 
carry  me  back  into  Cumberland,  to 
thatiiome  after  which  I  felt  -such  an 
indescribable  yearning.  My  thougbti 
were  brooding,  in  moody  anger,  against 
the  whole  race  of  reviewers,  when 
they  were  interrujpted  by  hearing  my 
friend  Hyson's  voice.  I  went  to  him 
immediately,  and  briefly  told  him  all 
I  had  heard  from  his  wife,  and  I 
wished  to  know  if  it  was  not  a  mis- 
take. Mr  Hyson  looked  confriMd; 
he  stammerecl  a  good  deal;  said  he 
did  not  wish  to  hurry  me ;  that  if  a 
few  days  made  anv  difierence  to  me, 
they  .could  wait;  noped  his  wife  iii^ 
not  given  4)fieBce ;  tho^  were  not  at 
aU  afraid  of  my  notpavmg  thorn ;  but 
that  my  money  seemed  runnrng  away 
very  fast;  and  so  little  as  I  know  A 
the  town,  something  might  happen  to 
me  ;  Jiobody  knoxw^-^*'  life's  very  un- 
certain, ^nd  you're  itn  old  Juan,  Mt 
TeU,  though  hearty,  I  darcsav ;  but 
you  know,  if  any  thing  should  hap» 
pen,  as  my  wife  says,  (it's  her  idea,) 
I'm  sore  I  hope  it  won't ;  but  if  it 
should,  whv,  yon  know,  that  sort  of 
expense  falls  heavy  on  a  man  with  a 
ikmily.     A  fbnerai  in  Lcndon  will 


"— «  A  funeral  r  cried  I,  honri- 
fled.  **  Do  you  think  I'm  so  uiear  ray* 
end  as  that?  No,  no;  I  hopetolay 
my  old  bones  in  a  better  place  than  in 
this  vile  town  ef  ytHursi"— "  I  beg 
your  pardon,  I'm  earn  I  did  notinottL 
—I  only  meant  to  say,  if  you  w€»  to 
meet  with  any  accident,  or  if  vou  wen 
to  be  ill,  or  get  into  debt,  and  c^apps^ 
into  prison,  why,  I  say  I  should  ftel 
awkwardly  placed  as  your  landlsid; 
so  little  as  you  seem  to  have  with  you 
to  make  up  for  any  trouble.  No  of-: 
fence,  I  hope.  A  tradesmaa  can't  bo 
Uamedfor  loddng  alter  his  imsnst^ 
for  his  famUy's  sake."—*'  Oh  bo,  net 
at  aU,"  said  I,  frilly  oompn^iettdi&g 
his  whole  meaning  at  last.  '*  I'm 
glad  I  now  understand  you,  Mr  Hyn 
son.  You  need  be  under  no  appi^ 
hendou;  I  shall  quit  London  to« 
moRow  morning  for  ever.  I  am  Iho 
less  obliged  to. you;  and  perlums  that 
suits  me  Just  as  well."— I  then  bogged 
he  would  give  me  my  trill  fbr  board 
and  lodging,  as  I  was  unwilling  tore- 
main  a  moment  longer  in  his  debt;  He 
seemed  glad  to  go  out  of  my  praienicei 
and  sent  his  wife  witfi  the  account; 
which,  when  I  bad  dischaiged,  -I 
found  I  had  not  more  than  a  few  riiit 
lings  left  to  defray  ihe  escpenses  oC 
my  journey  home.  I  would  hwtle 
sooner  died  than  have  adced  a  loan  of 
BO  narrow*mii^ed  a  friend  aa  I  had 
-feund  Hyson  to  be;  and  fer  some 
time  I  was  lost  in  doubt  what  to  djs^ 
and  sat  gazing  at  my  empty  pune  in 
muto  desponoency.  But  presently  I 
thought  of  my  friend,  the  man  in 
Made ;  and  I  at  once  determined  to 
apply  to  him,  on  the  strength  of  his 
kind  oStsr,  for  4he  sum  I  wanted.  4, 
went  immediately  to  his  house,  .nod 
was  fortunate  enough  to  Sad  him  tt 
home.  He  received  me  very  kindly, 
and  immediately  offered  meany  sntn 
I  wished,  saying,  he  was  ha|^  in 
having  an  opportunity  of  serving  nut, 
I  borrowed  five  pounds,  which  was 
more  than  sufficient,  but  he  would 
not  allow  me  to  have  a  less  sum ;  and 
I  promised  I  would  remit  Ae  same  to 
hnn  the  moment  I  arrived  at  bomew 
He  said,  smiling,  "  Thattall  he  wish- 
ed was  a  copv  of  my  intended  public 
cation,  which  would  gratify  him  fn^ 
finitely  more." — I  was  too  much  mop^ 
tified,  to  tell  him  what  had  oocnnod 
since  we  lest  met ;  and  again  IhanMni^ 
him,  I  departed,  charmed  wi^  b^ 
generosity  and  benevolence. 
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CHAPTEB  XT. 


Htsok  was  abnndaatlyxifil  theiest 
of  the  day>  but  I  was  too  much  hurt 
to  feel  towaids  him  as  befoie;  and  I 
i^  thaft  oar  friendship  was  snapt  for 
ever.    I  was  only  anxioua  to  quit  a 
honac  and  a  eity  where  I  had  sufiered 
ao  many  mortificationfi;  and  having 
pockod  up  my  goods,  and  secured  my 
ylacD  in  the  coach,  I  threw  mjjulf 
uMo  -Ml,  overcome  with  the  various 
emotions  of  the  day.     At  an  early 
hour^  I  rose  with  a  heavy  hesrt,  wita 
the  prospect  of  a  long,  sohtarv  journey 
heme  ne^  without  one  eznuarating 
vmkm  oi  enthusiasm  to  cheer  me  on 
my  way.    It  is  true,  the  very  idea  of 
OBce  more  aeemg  my  home,  of  tracing 
eadi  well-known  spot,  and  embracing 
my  beloved  Lucy,  the  only  prop  of 
mj  dedining  yean^  filled  my  heart 
with  nnflpeakable  pleasure ;  but  even 
thia  deliAitful  emotion  was  mingled 
vnth  the  bitter  leaven  of  mortification. 
I  dieaded  her  questions  and  her  grief 
when  she  should  hesr  the  result  of 
myenterpiiae.  I  feared  lest  she  should 
eaiervalne  my  talents  as  an  author  * 
lor  I  knew  that  the  publication  .of  my 
book  would  have  increased  her  vene- 
■atioaibr  my  abilities,  and  her  attach- 
nMOt  to  my  per8on.^-fiut  now,  might 
Ae  QoS  call  them  in  question  ?  And 
ahoold  the  sfiir  be  talked  of  in  the 
vilkgei    There  was  misery  in  the 
thought.  Revolving  these  melancholy 
ideas,  I  dressed  myself,  and,  with  an 
mgovemaUe  emotion,  I  lifted  my 
padDei  of  MS.,  just  aa  it  was,  still 
wnpped  in  the  handkerchief,  into  my 
portmanteau,    and    then    hastening 
oowa,  I  walked,  accompanied  by  Hy« 
SOB,  to  the  coach-office,  in  a  sort  of 
.sfeepor,  and  scarcely  answered  a  word 
to  pll  he  said.    I  shook  hands  at  part- 
ing with  him ;  and,  "  Friend  Hyson," 
ttid  I,  **  I  like  to  return  good  for 
evU;  and^  therefore,  let  me  entreat 
yoBto  lurten  to  the  worda  of  a  firiend 
vhoia  you  will  never  see  more.    I 
hflnOtf  ai  least,  I  shall  never  again  be- 
head this  iniquitous  city,  alive  or  dead. 
And  let  me  exhort  you,  as  the.  angel 
did  Lot,  to  depart  out  of  it,  you  and 
all  your  £unily,  kst  destruction  come 
^ipoD  you ;  which,  sooner  or  later,  it 
eortaimy  wilL    And  now  &rewelL" 
«-Jaat  aa  I  had  spoken,  the  coach 
dfove  off;  and  I  wss  concerned  to  see 
08  ineasdttlous  smile  on  my  friend's 
fiice*    I  wsa  so  buried  in  my  thoughts 
ior.m  ceaaidiTrable  time,  that  I  made 


no  observation  of  any  thins  around 
me ;  and  it  was  not  till  we  had  long 
left  the  .outskirts  of  London,  that  I 
began  to  feel  somewhat  revived  Iw 
the  freshness  of  the  air,  and  the  gladU 
dening  sight  of  green  fields:  but  I 
could  not  regain  my  cheerfulness, 
though  I  was  sensible  of  the  beauty 
of  w  morning,  and  tlie  perfume  of 
the  new-mown  hay,  which  was  more 
delicious  to  me  than  all  the  scents  of 
Arabia,  for  it  smelt  like  my  own  na- 
tive village.  But  my  heart  was  dead 
within  me;  and  the  gratification 
which  these  objects  gave  to  my  out- 
ward senses,  did  not  communicate  one 
single  sensation  of  pleasure  to  whidbi 
my  heart  responded.  How  oflen  wsa 
I  reminded  on  the  journey  of  the  cruel 
loss  of  my  watch,  for  which,  by  the 
strong  force, of  habit,  I  was  constantly 
searching,  to  mark  the  slow  progress 
of  time,  and  was  again  and  again  bit- 
terly undeceived.  I  had  exchanged 
the  pleasing  burden  of  my  treasured 
MS.  for  a  load  of  care  which  did, 
indeed,  weigh  heavily  on  my  breast. 
Overwhelm^  with  my  sorrows,.  I  paid 
no  attention  to  any  thing  around  me. 
I  heard  a  hum  of  voices  amongst  the 
passengers;  but  I  distinguislued  no- 
thing, and  I  never  opened  my  mou^ 
from  the  time  I  left  London  till  we 
reached  Carlisle,  and  I  was  set  down 
at  the  very  place  from  whence  I  had 
departed.  When  I  descended  from 
the  coach,  1  found  myself  stifi^  and  be- 
numbed, and  I  end^voured  to  shak^ 
ofi*  the  stupefaction  which  still  hung 
over  my  faculties.  It  was  a  lovely 
evening,  and  I  determined  to  walk 
home,  where,  in  spite  of  my  mixed 
feelings,  I  longed  to  arrive;  and  every 
step  that  I  advanced  nearer  to  it,  I 
found  my  griefs  gave  way  before  the 
happiness  m  once  more  reaching  that 
dear  qK)t.  I  felt  an  unnatural  strength 
spring  up  within  me ;  and,  leaving  my 

rrtmanteau  to  be  brought  after  me, 
set  ofi^  at  a  brisk  pace.  My  limbs 
wero  weary,  and  my  nead  giddy ;  and 
I  seemed  sometimes  to  reel  rather  thai» 
to  walk.  I  did  not  see  my  road,  and 
l^ardly  know  how  it  hampened  that  I  did 
not  miss  it.  How  different  were  mv 
feelings  on  mv  return,  to  those  whiqn 
had  supported  me  in  the  outset  of  my 
pilgrinu^e!  I  had  fondly  hoped  to.  re- 
turn with  Honour  and  Profit  for  my 
handmaids;  and  now  I  was  retraang 
my  fonner  steps,  overcome  with  every 
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poniUie  mortiiScation— my  pridehum- 
oled  —  my  ambition  silenced  —  my 
pone  empty— I  had  been  .plonderod 
c^my  property  by  ahaipexfr— where  I 
haiJ  trusted  to  find  benerolent  review- 
em  and  hospitable  kindness,  I  had 
met  with  cruel  critics  and  a  ftlse 
Mendr  I  hastened  on,  trying,  in  the 
increased  rapidity  of  my  paoe^  to  over- 
come this  tiae  of  hitter  reflections,  tiU 
I  came  in  ftill  view  of  my  own  village 
and  my  own  beloved  white  hovae. 


CMk 


nestdoorloMrHnlKkm  Ibeiiddkr'a. 
I  stretched  out  my  anns^  aa  if  to  em* 
braoe  it;  and  the  naptiOWMia mwilWM 
of  return  to  peace  and  domestic  oomfofr 
overcame  every  other.  I  could  pot  stand 
up  againat  the  sudden  refulaionof  my 
feelings ;  and  while  I  waa  yet  strain*- 
ing  iny  dim  eyes  to  a  el^ar  peieeflta«i 
of  the  wel^known  dl^ieotaj  a  Jaintnem- 
came  over  me»  and  just  aa  I  reached^ 
my  own  door,  I  fell  exhauited,  bofiare  • 
I  could  mdce  an  effort  lo  open  it* 


CHAPTER  ZVI. 


.1  KNOW  not  how  long  my  swoon 
lasted,  but  when  I  csme  to  myself,  I 
found  I  waa  in  my  own  parlour  with 
Lucy  and  my  old  houso*keeper,  bend- 
ing over  me  in  the  greatest  consterna- 
tion. I  tenderly  embraced  my  niece, 
who  welcomed  me  most  affectionately, 
«)d  anxi<ra47  enquired  into  the  cause 
of  the  state  ra  which  thev  had  found 
me.  I  attributed  it  to  the  long  journey 
I  had  taken  by  day  and  night,  and  de- 
aired  to  go  to  bed  as  speeoily  as  possi- 
ble ;  but  I  waa  too  much  wocn,  and  my 
spirits  and  strength  too  mudi  over- 
strained, to  admit  of  sleep ;  no  refiresh- 
inc  slumber  visited  mv  eyelids ;  I  toss- 
ed and  turned  in  a  kind  of  agitated 
reat ;  dreams  and  phantasies  haunted 
my  pillow ;  and  in  the  morning  I  waa 
in  a  nigh  fever.  I  raved  in  my  deliri- 
um ;  and  I  waa  told  my  head  ran  upon 
afl  mv  late  calamitous  adventorea.  I 
talked  of  nothiug  but  London,  and  cri- 
tical and  sharpers,  and  reviewefs.— 
Sometimea  I  roared  for  my  watdi — 
aometimea  for  my  MS.  Now,  I  threat- 
ened—aaos,  implored;  aometimea  I 
Gsnght  hold  of  my  niece,  or  one  of  my 
domeatics,  and  demanded  my  £ither  a 
w«tch,  with  loud  and  violent  menaces ; 
St  others,  b^  a  quick  transition  fre- 
qvent  in  delirium,  my  dimrdered  ima- 
gination transformed  the  wrinkled  old 
woman  into  a  reviewer.  ''  Think  not,/ 
vile  critic^"  cried  I,  '<  think  not  to 
esoapemy  vengeance  r—«ndso  saying, 
I'to  told  I  gave  the  old  dame  such  a 
hog  as  had  nearly  introduced  her  to 
the  shadea  below.  But  the  strength  of 
fever  is  short-lived,  and  the  good  wo- 
man extricated  heiaelf  fVom  my  gri^,* 
with  no  other  hurt  than  her  fri^u. 

I  lay  for  sometime  in  this  deplorable 
itate ;  and  I  know  not  what  most  con- 
tributed to  my  recovery— whether  s»> 
ture,  or  art,  or  both,  or  neithei^f or  I 
do  not  nratend  to  any  knowledge  in  the 
m^GsI  adcnce,  ha^g,  stnnga  tasay, 


lived  and  done  well  for  60  and  odd 
^ears,  withoat  aeeiagadeeter,  orteew* 
mf;  what  it  waa  to  want  one.  Utowtvet 
this  be,  my  appointed  hour  waa  aoli 
come ;  my  fever  died,  and  I  Eved^-my> 
nieoe  watched  by  my  bed-side^  nor 
ever  left  me,  tiU  she  saw  reaaoo  onoe 
move  bcpin  to  dawn,  and  fidrly  esta-*' 
bliahed  m  my  poor  brain*  Then  came 
broths  and  jeUiea,  and  sweets  and  fasU 
ters,  and  oaottng  and 
dmugfats,  and  everv 
for  cressing  the  wneela^of  : 
health ;  however,  thank-heaven,  I  ouiit 
lived  it  alL  I  breathed  aflain ;  I  look* 
ed  round  me;  I  sow  ana  knew  etety 
olgect  aright;  I  felt  once  aoaa  afe 
home ;  onoe  more  an  ol:g|ectof  can  tmk 
tenderness  to  human  beingp  ;  and  thia 
delighM  aensation  was,  and  did  move 
for  me^  than  aU  the  eookcrv  with  which 
my  chamber  waa  erowded ;.  ami  ' 
poor  Lucy  saw  me  revive  at  the  i 
of  her  cup  of  ondial,  die  gate 
praiae  to  the  potency  of  her  preacrip« 
tion,  unoonactona  tfalat  it  waa  dst  kind 
hand  that  bestowed  it,  wJricfa  diecred 
my  heart,  and  made  her  mediclnp  an 
infallible  febrifoge.  Butaa  I  adusnoed 
in  cenvalcacenoe,  ao  I  gradnaHy  »• 
gained  the  recoUeetiop  m  all  the  cir* 
cumstances  that  had  caused  my  iUnsmx 
—These  unwelcome  ramembranocas 
came  over  my  mind  peinMly,  one  by 
one,  hke  unwelcome  visitants  Aom  a 
remote  eountrr,  to  remind  me  Uiat 
something  unpleasant  had  happened, 
of  which  the  recollection  had  been  im- 
paired. I  resisted,  and  barred  out 
thenr  entry  aa  long  aa  I  eould  ;  bat 
thev  would  come.  Mid  I  waa  Aua  to  be* 
waiimy  calamities  evtn  in  the  delndit* 
fi&lhoivs  of  eonvalcacence.  One  of  die 
moat  agreeable  dicumatsnoea  of  my 
iUneaswaa,  that  it  saved  me  the  aar- 
tiftcation  of  tailing  my  tale  to  Lucy ; 
for  during  my  dmrium  I  had  diaoo* 
vend  all,  or  neariy  all,  I  had  to  »• 


!«».:] 
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k^jiiid  Xiuy,  wiidi  the  ^vieknen  of 

B,  papedring  how  ponftil  these 

I  wetSf  never  pfC(Mcd  them 


One  dcy^  I  had  left  my  eick-rooiiii 
nd  was  esjoyiiig,  ftr  the  first  time* 
A»fteA  air  IB  HIT  little  arbour  at  Che 
bottMS  of  ffaegaiden,  when  I  thought 
I  wottld  emnmoiL  cenrase  to  look  at 
mirpacket  of  MS«  whieh  had  mnained 
■Bsnened,  ami  still  tied  up  in  the 
handkendiM,  aad  of  whidi  I  dreaded 
to  see  the  mins  displayed.  But  I  now 
determined  to  investigate  the  contents, 
and  the  extent  of  the  iigury  done^  and 
by  carefeUj  eoUecting  and  arranging 
the  fragments,  endeavour  to  obtain  a 
resaaottation.  I  bade  Lney  bring  me 
the  paieel ;  and  desiring  to  be  \eh  to 
my  solitode^  I  began  slowly  to  strati^ 
nixe  the  contents.  When  I  had  mitied 
dw  wrapper,  I  fomid  a  heap  of  loose 
pspera ;  tmt  thejr  ware  evidently  not 
m  my  hand-writnig,  hot  in  that  of  va» 
lions  persona.  Loo&ng  a  little  fnrther 
I  diaeovered  my  own  MS.  sealed  m 
with  my  letter  endoaed,  just  as  I  had 
asDt  it  to  Air  — -<*b  My  surpriae  was 
;  and  I  was  r^Joioed  to  find  my 
imhiirt;  what  tiien  conld  the 
'be?  On eiamination,  I  fonnd 
I  to  be  letters ;  and  they  appeared 
to  consiat  of  a  earro^ondence  with  the 
oondnctotB  of  the  — •  Review.  Some 
had  baoi  opened  and  torn ;  some  were 
still  aoilad,  as  thon^  eardessly  thnist 
into  the  dmwer^  aa  thinas  of  no  0Qn« 
aeqncnee.  I  acrupled  abont  readina 
mm;  I  ovareame  my  delieaey,  and 
was  led  on  from  (me  to  another,  ama- 
aed  as  the  evidence  they  produced  of 
the  Qftanny  exerdaed  in  tne  world  of 
lettera.  Tne  more  I  read,  the  more  I 
synapathiasd  with  the  suffering  tribe 
of  andion,  whose  eomplainta  of  the 
bitter  i^furies  infiieted  on  them,  seem- 
ed tomans  vmregatded,  thdr  dahn  Ibr 
joBlioe  unheeded.  Many  of  the  let* 
ten  had  eridently  not  \ieen  read.  I 
danbt  if  any  of  them  had  ever  been 
anawared.  In  eompasdonatlng  Ae 
SQffTOWB  of  these  afflicted  persons^  I 
loat  the  keen  aenae  of  my  own  morti- 
fioationa ;  and  whatever  of  comfort  is 
to  be  derived  from  baring  manv  com- 
paBiaaa  in  nuaftMrtnne,  I  enjoyed  to  tibe 
nlBioat.  I  frit  my  neal,  my  ardour, 
IB  the  cemmon  eaoae,  infiamed  to  a 
hij^Fitcbof  cDtfanaiaam.  I  revelled 
in-  tlw  peraaal  of ^tiieae  dooamants,  and 
pondeBsdiBfer  many  plana  of  mutual 
■adresB -Aat  iiaated  duough  my  mind« 
Wkcv^I  waaabQgadlo  adHiquish  nrf 


m 

puitait,  and  aummoned'  by  Lucy  to 
the  house,  I  careftdly  locked  up  voj 
new  treasure,  to  retuhi  to  it  like  a  mi- 
aer,  at  die  next  opportunity.  The  ncKt- 
day  I  resumed  my  researdies,  and  I 
was  dtting  in  deep  reverie,  snrrounded 
by  die  manuscripts,  when  my  poor 
oondn.  Will  Wince,  burst  into  the 
room,  whom  I  had  not  seen  since  hia 
own  discomfiture,  when  1  left  Imfi 
smarting  under  the  injury  he  had  re- 
ceived from  our,  now,  common  enemy. 
"  Ah !  WUl,"  said  I,  somewhat  con- 
fused,  and  endeavouring  to  conceal  my 
heap  of  papers,  "  I  have  not  seen  yon 
many  a  long  day ;  but,  believe  me,  I 
dncerely  sympathise  in  your  dbtros, 
which  I  am  now  con  vinoed  was  in  nowise 
by  your  own  fault ;  for  you  must  know. 
Will,  I  have  learnt  by  bitter  experi^ 
ence  howmisplaced  was  the  confidence 
how  blind  the  adoration,  which  I  for& 
merly  paid  to  these  idols  of  my  unin* 
formed  credulity." — "  Y8u  surprise 
me,"  add  Will,^"  how  haa  this  re^i 
voludon  been  worked  in  your  mind  f 
When  I  last  saw  y&u,  you  would  ad« 
mit  of  no  appeal  from  these  righteous 
judges,"  sdd  he  sneeringly.  "  I  am 
curious  to  hear  what  has  wrought  this 
miraculous  converdon." — *'  Triidi,'' 
sdd  I,  <'  Will,  truth  is  resisdess,  and 
must  fbroe  ita  way,  though  it  be  fbr  a 
while  obscured  by  die  densest  fog  witb 
wfaidi  ignorance  can  envelope  it""— 
"  Yes,  eoudn,  I  oonfess  my  error,  and 
beg  you  to  pardon  the  harshness  of  my 
juc^mt,  as  frr  as  regarded  yonr« 
sdf,  in  your  encounter  with  diese 
dictators  of  literature,  whom  I  had 
elevated  to  a  pedestal,  firom  whidi  a 
nearer  scrutiny  of  their  qualiflcationa 
has  speedily  hurled  them.  I  have 
Ibund  them  a  mere  race  of  mortals,  or 
rather  a  band  of  assasdns,  with  whom 
die  interests  at  literature  are  as  no- 
thing, compared  to  the  gratification  of 
their  own  vanity,  and  tne  cultivation^ 
of  a  base  popularity— they  are,  what 
shall  I  say?  a  kind  of  monstrous  men-^ 
td  cannibals,  who  fred  on  the  wita 
and  brains  of  their  rictims,  while  they 
would  willingly  devote  their  bodies  to 
the  horrors  of  penury  and  starvation. 
Yes,  cousin,  you  ^nll  be  thunder- 
Btrudc  to  learn  diat  they  have  scandU- 
oudy  treated,  and  at  length  scomfoliy* 
rejected,  my  Pious  Pieces;  Conodve 
the  hopeless  state  of  their  minds  and' 
morals,  when  such  a  work  (which  it 
doea  not  become  me  to  pn^  has 
fimndnogrsce  in  dieir  right  Tboogfa 
I  adosd  VbB  trifliog  boon  of  prerion^ 
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revirion  md  mbieqiient  encomimii, 
from  serenl  of  these  benighted  critics, 
•  not  one  would  deign  even  to  look  at 
my  MS.,  though  I  assured  them  of 
certain  edification."  I  then  related  to 
him  the  whole  history,  of  my  journey, 
and  the  dreumstances  attending  it; 
and  shewed  him  the  papers  which  had 
BO  strangely  come  into  my  possession. 
Will  listened  with  the  utmost  atten- 
tion. He  exhorted  me  to  take  coursge, 
and  not  to  take  to  heart  any  thing  that 
had  happened.  *'  I  too,"  said  he,  "am 
changed  since  we  last  met  I  nund 
these  fellows  now  no  more  than  I 
would  a  flea-bite ;  and  I  csn't  help 
laughing  whenever  I  think  of  the  dis- 
tress I  felt  on  my  first  encounter  wilJi 
them.  Print  away,  cousin,  and  never 
■mind  'em  ;  and  if  vou  don't  meet  with 
fair  play,  why,  I  tnink  you  have  got  a 
rod  ready  fbr  them ;  so  take  my  advice, 
and  let  your  work  go  forth  fearlessly 
into  die  world.  I  am  now  in  corres- 
pondence with  my  London  bookseller; 
and  if  you  will  engage  for  the  escpense, 
I  have  an  excellent  opportunity  of 
transmitting  the  MS.  to  town,  and 
you  will  soon  have  the  satisfection  of 
seeing  yourself  in  print."—"  Ah !  but, 
Will,  what  mercy  can  I  expect  after 
such  a  reception  ?" — "  Never  mind 
that,  coz,  'twas  a  wild  out»of-^e-way 
scheme,  which,  if  I  had  been  near  vou, 
I  should  have  persuaded  you  to  aban- 
don. Give  me  your  MS.,  and  111 
take  it  entirely  upon  me." — "How 
shall  I  feel  when  the  fatal  die  is  ac- 
tually cast,  and  mv  name  stalks  through 
the  worldin  broad  day^light?"—"  And 
what  then — ^besides,  I'm  told,  it  som^ 
times  gives  a  wonderfUl  celebrity  to  a 
work,  if  it  is  very  unmercifully  dealt 
with  by  these  worthies;  so  fear  tko* 
Ibing;  Uieir  praise  or  blame  will  equal- 
ly serve  you  ;  and  then  you  can  come 
dut  with  these  fragmenta  from  the  cii- 
ttcal  repertory."—"  Oh,  WUl,  you 
would  not  have  me  become  a  tell-tale. 
Consider  how  I  obtained  these  docu- 
ments."— "  Never  mind  ;  I'd  shame 
the  rogues.    Let  me  ooi\jure  you  to 


ETA. 


tnut  me  with  your  work ;  it  ahaH  he 
out  in  a  trice.  Think  of  your  fiim^ 
your  aooeasion  of  reputation ;  your  acs^ 
demy  will  become  one  of  the  most 
^oted  amongst  the  British  seminaries, 
an  nmversity  perhapr,  who  knows? 
'Hang  the  reviews ;  set  up  for  yourself, 
man,  and  you'U  always  find  enouj^ 
on  your  doe."  I  was  charmed  with 
these  intoxicating  ideas ;  and  Ha  con- 
fidence inspired  mine.  Still,  I  paused 
and  trembled.  The  tctrible  phantom 
of  criticiam  had  still  power  over  me, 
though  its  influence  (like  that  of  oUier 
apparitions)  was  lessened  by  the  pr^ 
sence  of  another  person  ;  and  that 
other  so  encouraging  to  the  underta- 
kingasmy  COK.  "  Whereis  the  MS.?-' 
said  he.  "  Here," said  I,  timidly  draw- 
ing it  from  its  hiding  place.  ''Avery 
fair  MS.,  by  heaven !  and  it  ahall  be 
printed  too,  if  my  name  is  WiU 
Wince."  I  heaitated,  hut  grsduaUy 
held  less  and  less  tight  the  pa^et, 
whidi  at  first  I  had  firmly  graaped,  in 
withholding  it  from  Will  s  impetuous 
hand.  Ana  at  length  I  loosened  it  en- 
tirely, and  it  remained  fiat  da^Ncd  in 
my  cousin's  gripe.  The  moment  wis 
important,  and  fraught  with  oonaa- 
quences.  Will  soon  <juitted  me,  de- 
siring I  would  not  be  impatient,  aa  he 
would  return  as  soon  as  possible ;  and 
I  followed  him  with  my  eyes  aa  long 
aa  I  could,  scarcely  able  to  beHeve  that 
a  tranaaetion  so  important  had  taken 
l^oe  in  so  few  minutes.  I  now  grew 
rapidly  strong,  and  threw  ofi^  the  last 
veatigea  of  indisposition  and  debili^, 
much  to  poor  Lucy's  disquietude,  woo 
would  fion  have  kept  me  much  longer 
on  riops  and  jellies.  Will  soon  in- 
formed  me '  that  my  work  was  in  ^ 
press,  and  might  be  shortly  expeeCed 
to  apoear.  I  passed  the  intermediate 
perioa  of  suspense  in  that  state  of  ap- 
prehension which  hovers  betwixt  hope 
and  fear,  teaching  the  extremea  of  nei- 
ther ;  but  my  constitution  iiK^ned  me 
moat  to  the  former,  and  I  should  dte 
this  aa  one  of  the  happiest  eras  of  my 
life. 


CHAPTKB  XTII. 


But  I  must  pass  oyer  the  many 
months  that  elapsed  before  I  saw  my 
cousin  again,  and  hasten  on  to  relate 
briefly  the  catastrophe  of  my  history. 
One  day,  (it  was  a  dark  evening  to- 
wards tne  dose  of  the  month  of  No* 
vember, )  as  I  waa  sitting  after  dinner 
by  my  fire,  which  I  had  just  stirred  to 


a  cheerfhl  blaxe,  and  as  I  waa  wateb* 
ing  the  driasHng  of  the  rain,  wUdi 
seemed  to  enhance  the  value  of  my  in« 
door  comforu,  I  descried  WUl  trotthig 
briskly  up  ihe  lane,  with  an  alacvi^ 
which  plainly  betokened  good.  "  It 
must  be  good  news,"  said  I,  "  arhieh 
can  bring  him  through  such  an  wen- 
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ii«  M  tUs  ; 'tig  a  ax)d,  fiaoDdly  «R!». 
tore;"  and  I  anticipated  witha  fluah* 
ed  coonten^noe  the  whupen  of  fame 
~rhich  he  was  conveying  to  me.  He 


tered^  but  his  first  words  damped  mj 
hopes.—"  Well,  cousin/'  said  he, "  'tis 
even  as  you  expected-- War,  war,  war  1 
remorseless  war  I  be  now  our  cry."— 
"  For  Heaven's  sake !  what  is  it  yon 
mean  ?"  And  I  felt  the  life-blood  for- 
take  my  cheek.  "  Aye,  indeed,  it  is 
too  true— they'vedealt  with  yon,  much 
as  they've  done  with  me ;  so,  I  sup- 
pose, we  may  now  both  go  howling 
to  the  deserts  together— Come,  come, 
don't  look  so  pale;  cos;  here,  take  a 
cordial  draught,  man ;"  and  he  poured 
out  a  fiill  glass  of  brandy,  which,  in 
the  consternation  of  the  minute,  I 
swallowed  to  the  Utst  drop.  "  Look 
here,  see,"  said  Will,  pulling  a  parcel 
of  books  out  of  his  great-ooat  pocket, 
"  the  cruel  dogps— I  dedare,  cos,  my 
wrongs  sit  quite  lightly  on  my  mind, 
now  I  see  how  much  worse  they've 
treated  you.  Political  sulgeets,  you 
know,  are  likely  to  give  rise  to  a  dif- 
ference of  opimon ;  and  I  ascribe  my 
&ilure  and  their  acrimony  wholly  to 
my  dissent  firom  their  pohtical  creeds 
But  here  you  see  how  they  deal  with 
you ;  and  your  epistle,  dedicatory  and 
deprecatory  of  their  high  and  mighty 
wrath,  they  spurn  in  toio,  and  you 
QKne  off  never  a  whit  the  better  for  it. 
See  the  bitter  irony  of  this  paragraph 
-r-the  pleasant  raaols— with  what  an 
air  of  ease  and  complacency  do  they 
deal  about  wounds  and  death  1  Here, 
cousin,  really  if  you  only  look  impar- 
tially at  this,  only  divest  yourself  for    fir  the  lash,  tohen  applied  to  himsM' 

a  moment  of  the  feelinp  of  an  author,     '^^"^  * — ^  --*  *u^t>^l » — * 

^ou  know  we  have  me  credit  of  be- 
ing a  little  irritable,)  and  this  will  di- 
vert you  amaxingly.  Only  hear  this: 
*Mr  Timothy  TeU's  morality  seems  to 
us  to  he  a  little  musty-^his  piety  rather 
threadzbare*  However,  we  hope  that  in 
the  sober  gualiiies  of  dulness  and  ine^ 
pidity,  there  lurks  no  poison  to  counter^ 
act  the  decent  tendency  of  his  precepts. 
Very  sly  that,  isn't  it)  and  very  droll ; 
but,  look  here,  at  you  again — oh,  the 
rogues ! — '  And  though  we  have  our 
doubts  of  the  probability  of  the  very  '  »- 
tensive  infliuenee'  of  his  writings,  on  the 
minds  and  morals  of  mankind,  which  the 
i^uthor  contemplates  ;  yet,  when  wecon^ 
sider  the  eagerness  with  which  he  seems 
to  grasp  at  the  literary  laurel,  and  the 
rage  wkich  seems  to  animate  himself,  as 
well  as  multitudes  of  others,  for  scribe 
Vol.  XIII.      ^ 


biitig,  we  Qiteditposed  ta  aot^gjittlihtie 
Mr  Tellandhis  morality,  as  well  as  the 
reading  public,  on.the  smjerabundance 
of  harmless  stupidity  which  pervades 
his  work;  and  which,  we  are  ourselves 
infinitely  too  pious  not  to  prefer  to  the 
witty  wickedness  of  the  age.' — ^Dev'l- 
ish  severe  that,  cousin,  isO't  it-^4ia- 
ha-ha  I  but,  egad  I  not  ill-writtoi, 
and  pleasant  enough  taken  in  one  way 
'— ha-ha-ha!  Does  it  not  amuse  your' 
— ''  Yes,  indeed— he-he-hel"  said  I, 
very  gravely ;  or,  rather  in  an  accent 
of  despair.  "  Why,  my  good  cos— 
what  can  be  the  matter  here  ?  do  take 
another  drop  of  life— for  it  seems  iail* 
ing  you ;"  uid  he  poured  me  another 
fflass  of  sheer  Nantz,  which  I  gulped 
down.  "  Why,  what  nerves  you  must 
have— thisLondon  journey  has  shaken 
you  to  pieces ;  ^but  now  just  let  us 
look — here  'tis  again— 'by  my  soul,  but 
it's  quite  amusing  to  see  the  grave  im- 
pudence of  these  men.  And  a  book 
such  as  yours  too— subject  and  all 
oonsidered — ^it  is  too  bad — here,  '  Wo 
gather  that  Mr  Tell  resides  in  the  re^ 
tired  vales  of  Cumberland  ;  and  we  lO" 
ment  that  tne  whispers  of  literary  osn- 
Idtion  should  havefiund  their  way  to 
his  ear*  But  we  are  disposed  to  part  in 
petfect  friendship  ;  and  we  hope  hewiU 
not  throw  himsufinto  one  oftheneigh^ 
bouring  lakes,  t/'  we  tell  him  in  confl^ 
dence,  that  we  think  he  had  better  coit- 
tinue  to  brandish  the  rod,  rattier  than 
the  quiU;  for,  though  he  has  been  in 
the  exercise  ofthefmner  useful  auxiH* 
ary  of  learning  all  his  life  ;  yet  he  may 
not,  on  that  account,  have  the  better  tade 


That  touch  at  the  Pedagogue's  not  amiss 
— ha-ha-ha  !"— <'  And,  ha-ha-ha  1" 
re-echoed  I  now,  as  loudly  ss  Will; 
for  I  had,  to  relieve  the  agony  which 
every  sentence  gave  me,  gone  mecha- 
nically, as  it  were,  to  the  orandy,  and 
I  was  now  perfectly  intoxicated.*— 
<<  That's  my  fine  fellow,",  said  WiD, 
^*  I'm  glad  to  see  you  despise  them 
from  the  bottom  of  your  heart — ^that 
fludi  iji  indignation  becomes  you — 
you  won't  tamely  put  by  this  anront, 
surely,  cos  ?"— "  Afiront !"  cried  I, 
''  I,  the  son  of  Augustus  Tell,  the  de- 
scendant from  the  g^eat  William  TeU, 
that  glorious  champion  of  liberty,  that 
r-that— I— a  Tell,  put  by  such  an  af- 
front ;  (for  whenever  I  had  by  chance 
taken  a  glass  more  than  strict  temper- 
ance prescribes,  I  always  talked  of  my 
pedigree,,  which  my  natural  modesty 


<*fl] 


I 


ftr  yem  ftraaed  ny  diief  lIlmiT,) 
wbcn  it  nddenlT  occoned  to  me  tut 
I  mighty  diioiig|B  that  potmlar  pnbli- 
oatum,  give  a  w>dd  ciroiliitioM  to  the 
history  of  my  wtoDgv-Hulding  also 
the  lettera  of  which  I  becaifle  pooicaB 
ed,  as  belbxe  related^  which  together, 
wiU,  I  am  eonfldoity  call  forth  the  in- 
diflBatioD  aod  sympathy  of  a  generooa 
paUie.  With  this  Tiew,  then,  and 
with  the  hope  of  animatiiir  the  u- 
tmal  comnage  of  genius,  and  of  revi* 
viDg  the  drooping  spirit  of  modest 
merit,  I  ha?e  tesolved  to  take  arms 
under  the  abield  of  the  renowned 
Christopher,  whose  fenhghfeened  pages 
And  their  way  to  efery  part  of  the 
Britidi  Smpire*-4be  towning  efllgiet 
of  Buduman  shall^  like  the  head  of 
Msdosa,  petrify  to  silenoe  tiie  most 
daring  dsampion  amongst  the  enemy. 
I  shall  have  the  voice  of  every  descrip- 
tion of  author,  (no  small  class  of  men) 
aad,I  trust  I  shall  also  have  the  fk^aar* 
able  ear  of  the  most  enli^tened  nublie 
that  it  was  ever  the  felicity  of  autlior  to 
addrqs8>  And,  now,  genUe  and  court- 
eous  reader,  who  have  so  condescend- 
iogly  attended  me  through  ray  His«> 
tery,  let  me  entreat  you,  ere  1  tali» 
my  leave,  if  haply  my  ^*  Pious  Pieces" 
BBMdd  eneounter  your  eye,  to  peruse 
them  with  candour  and  induleeneew 
To  your  wisdom  and  impartioBty,  I 
afprnl  in  full  security,  that  your  ver- 
dict will  be  in  my  favour 

To  you,  much  revered  Mr  Nor^, 
I  bid  a  respeetfbl  ikrewelL  I  shall 
be  uoud,  indeed  shonM  my  kbours 
te&a  in  any  degree  to  emancipate  the 
minds  of  a  thinking  PnbMo  from  the 
vile  thraldom  in  which  the  Literaty 
Tyrants  would  fain  hdd  them— end 
should  you,  Sir,  bestow  your  appro- 
bation on  this  my  trulv  patriotic  ef- 
fort, it  will  gratinr  my  nigheet  embi- 
tioo,  eonscde  me  mr  nnr  past  misfor- 
tunes, and  east  a  my  or  sunshine  up* 
on  the  evening  of  my  lifo,  before  the 
iihn  of  age  shall  euite  dim  my  lack- 
lustre eye,  or  chill  the  cuireot  of  rav 
not-vulgar  blood*  I  am,  Sir,  with 
every  sentiment  of  respect,  your  much 
crossed  and  bufibtted,  but  very  obe- 
dient bumUe  admirer  and  servant, 
TiMOTBV  Tkll. 

P.  S.*-In  justice  to  my  worthy 
cousin.  Will  Winoe,  I  am  bound  t9 
adniowledge  myacif  much  indebled 
to  his  aaristanee  in  ^drawing  wp  this 
namtive. 


pcvfoedyaober*)! 
my,  enwer  wa^^mm  not  my  fatberof 
the  iUnstrious  blood  of  theTeUs-*«nr 
mndfather,  my  great,  great—I  don  t 
know  how  many  great  gmndflithen, 
all  Telia— and  am  not  I  a  Tell-<^ 
and  these  insignificant  upstarts  shall 
fiad  me  a  Tell-**&ey  shall  know  what 
itk  to  rouse  Uood  uke uiine.— What 
tiiou^  I  brandirik  a  rod  ?  Is  itau  of- 
fice unbecoming  my  high  descent  ?  la 
it  not  an  honourable  and  dignified  em* 
ploymeaf  ?  Is  not  the  rod  ttie  sceotre 
of  . . .  •  of  . . . .  learning  ?  And  tney 
shall  feel  it,"  cried  I,  thumping  on  the 
tsUe  with  such  violenoe,  that  I  over^ 
set  it,  and  die  empty  brandy  botUe 
and  glasses  dattered  to  the  ground* 
''  Bmvo,  bravo !"  cried  Will,  clapping 
me  on  the  back,  **  I  like  your  s^nrit^ 
I  didn't  know  'twse  in  your-^Let  'em 
know  whom  they  have  daiod  to  attack 
-*dt  ia  not  for  blood  like  ours,  as  you 
My,tobe8pumed-««"  ^'Spumed/'cned 
I^'*  Who's  he  that  talks  of  spurning 
-p-Yes,  I  feel  my  father's  noble  spirit 
rising  in  my  breast^-J  foel  thecnthu« 
siasm<~the  patriotism  of  all  my  aa« 
oestora,  and  of  great  William  him* 
self,  mountiag in  my heart-^"  ''Up* 
on  my  soul  it  must  nave  been  capital 
brandy  that  of  yours,"  mid  Will*- 
**  Like  that  great  hero,"  continued  I, 
'^  will  I  draw  my  bow  against  disse 
apfde^udding- headed  caitiflb^-^nd 
taey  snail  be  smitten  in  the  valley  of 
A«lon-r-the  eagles-^the  monsters— 
The  monsters — ^I  mean  the  critics— 
where  was  I-^I  mean"— WiU  began  to 
psrorive  the  disorder  of  my  senses  as 
well  as  of  my  metaphors,  and  he  con- 
tented himself  with  exhorting  me  not 
to  let  my  Just  resentment  evaporate 
in  empty  ebullitions,  but  to  consider 
in  what  manner  efiSsctually  to  redress 
our  common  grierances,  and  he  left 
for  the  present  under  the  csre  of 
nieee,  to  recover  firom  the  efilKts 

finv  imusual  excess. 

Wnen  my  brain  was  relieved  flrom  the 
tanesof  the  bmndy,  I  still  continued  to 
riew  the  subject  in  the  same  light— I 
roused  upon  every  mode  of  compassing 
this  design,  and  revolved  all  means  poa- 
ribleand  impossible  with  incesmnt  anx- 
iety. It  happened  that  I  was  recreating 
my  mind  with  the  examination  of  one 
of  those  Northern  Lights,  which, 
at  the  opening  of  every  new  month, 
diSbse  such  agreeaUe  illuminatioD 
and  delight,  (I  mean  yonr  admiraUe 
work,  learned  Mr  Xorth,  which  has 
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SfiCTiOM  IL^^^eeling. 
(^Continued from  our  last) 


Ws  endeBtonred,  ia  otir  list  Nam* 
bov  to  auiyie  M<»i«  GtU  and  Spun^ 
Mbi'«  genmi  abttract  doetrinM^  vd»* 
liwt  toScntimgitB  and  Propcmtirief  ■  > 
tud  we  eoBohided  with  a  pnmme,  to 
liild  up  to  the  view  ef  our  lesdon,  the 
£ieiilty  of  AemiintiveiiciSy  or  Corefem- 
nmB,  es  affi»diiig  rather  a  rich  end  eu^ 
I  of  the  rest  of  ite  kind* 


We  therefore  noosed  «t  once  to  fptwt 
Mr  Omnbe'e  dcinitiea  of  CoretiTe* 

It  18  that  ftcnlty,  he  m^  ^^  the 
faactMMi  of  whieh  ia  to  produce  the 
preprwiitj  to  aequire  in  genend^  and 
wWeh  i$  gratified  by  the  mere  act  ef 
aeqntailioB,  without  any  oltaoor  oh«> 
ject/*  Now»  tmly  we  are  not  a  little 
•Midy  left  any  eezio«B  argwnent»  on 
tlw  f^lgeet  of  a  atatement  like  thi% 
dboold  aeund  in  the  ean  of  moat  of 
o«r  readen^  ea  aomething  alked  to 
hntteque.  Bnt  the  aharpeat  arrowa 
of  wit  We  ah«ady  aaniied  the  phre>- 
Bologiat^  without  penetrnting  their 
anwmr  ef  aolenn  and  imperturbable 

Svity.  We  are  determined^  thero- 
9,  to  wield,  till  the  end  of  the  com- 
bat* the  heavier  weapona  whieh  we 
hanne  taken  into  our  handa. 

Can  there  be  any  of  onr  raaderv, 
whom  it  ia  aeaeaiaiy  to  inform,  that  a 
meff  propeumiy  to  require  eannot  be 
ascribed  to  man,  connstontly  with  oom- 
mon  aenae  ?  If  there  is  such  a  one,  we 
would  ttmply  aik  him>  what  feeling 
he  has  ever  experienced,  or  what  ac* 
tion  be  has  ever  performed,  that  indi- 
cated a  desire  to  have  what  he  did  not, 
at  the  time,  believe  to  be  ^ooij  for  him  ? 
Can  he,  or  ean  the  phrenologiats,  reaL' 
ly  have  fersotileB,  that  ^<  a  deaire  to 
ocfoiao,  wittioat  any  nitorior  olject," 
moat  neoesasrily  be  gratified  by  all 
Chtaiga  aHke,  without  any  re^urd  to 
Ifecirtiaea,  real  or  supposed;  and  that 
a  miseF,  who  is  thought  by  them  to 
maniftst  sudh  a  desire  in  an  eminent 
degiee,  must,  if  it  exists  in  bis  breast. 


in  eonfonnity  wilh  the  idea  vririek 
thsy  seem  to  have  of  It,  beabletognK 
tify  itat  the  easy  rato  of  oettfaig  his 
oeffers  filled,  not  with  gpld,  bnt  with 
atoneaandrabbish?  Forthe/oraHria 
merely  fitted  to  proeore  him  the  meana^ 
by  which  he  may  indnke  hiBoiherde'* 
sires, and  ia  tfimfineoiiiy  to  bediatiaii 
guished  from  thinga  that  all  men,  ni 
open  deflanoe  ef  Gall  and  Spurabefan'o 
doetrinea,  ealeem  of  little  or  no  valo% 
by  the  ifaet  which  it  is  fitted  to  serve, 
and  the  "  mUerwroMect"  which  it  had 
in  view,  by  thoae  imo  aeek  after  iL 

The  worn  eooeUmmess,  in  oae  sense 
of  it,  denotes  the  miality  of  Inaging^ 
after  the goodaefothera;  and  ao  ilia 
used  ia  m  Tenth  Commandment.— 
If  Gall  and  Spuraheim  aoknoiiiedgB 
thia  acceptation  of  it,  we  leave  it  to 
than,  aa  one  of  the  knotty  pointo  in 
the  aoience  ctf  Phrenology,  to  dflten^ 
mme  whether  a  man  who  '*  eofota 
hia  neighbonr's  wife,"  emnloya  the  fib> 
oaky  of  Covetiveness,  or  tnait  of  Ama* 
tiveness,  or  both.-*-The  same  worfi, 
however,  ia  often  naed  in  a  aignifiea- 
tion  diffierent  from  that  which  we  hav9 
now  mentioaed :  and  it  appean  to  na, 
that  that  ognifieation,  though  spp^ 
rently  disclauned  by  the  phrenolodala, 
ia  resdly  the  one  with  wmch  they  oaw> 
received  it.  In  thia  asnse^  it  may  be 
defined  to  be  the  name  attached  to  thai 
quality  of  mind,  which  distinguishes 
those  who  evince,  by  the  eager  acquisi* 
tion,  or  the  excessive  accumulation  of 
property,  an  inordinaie  desire  to  pro* 
vide  for  their  future  wants. 

According' to  an  evident  law  of  oar 
constitution,  all  desires  whatever  are 
calculated  to  give  pleasure  in  their 
gratification  or  removal ;  and  that 
pleasure  is  generally  proportioned  to 
the  degree  of  their  intensity,  or,  in 
other  words,  to  the  amount  of  that 
uneasiness  or  pain,  in  which  their  veiy 
nature  consists.*  By  another  law  Of 
oor  nature,  all  our  desires  have  a  ten« 


•  It  appean  to  ua  to  be  dcienfing  of  lemark,  that  if  we  sin^  admit  this  to  be  a 
kur  of  evMtare,  that  the  gratykaiUm  ofsver^  stnmg  desire  ^^irds  us  pleastiee,  me  ma 
hMaaodiffieakyio4ttcnniiitJig  the  much^^itatedqaeslieD,  which  xetp^  erign 
ef  the  dsUobt  sakl  to  he  derived  by  va  (mm  the  oontmplation  of  ficdtioiis  dwUeflk  We 
find,  by  experience,  that  a  certain  difpne  of  centrivanoe,  or  maoegemeDt*  le  unifotoaj 


deney  to  inonaie  In  Mengtfi,  bT  be- 
ing partbUy,  bat  hdiitiially,  C^s^ed ; 
ttid  as  there  ia  no  one  given  pcnnt  at 
which  the  general  desire  to  have  wealth 
may  be  said  to  be  wholly  grattflM^  we  ' 
thna  see,  that  the  growing  cooetousness 
which^  in  this  acceptation  of  the  word, 
many  so  remarkaUy  exhibit,  may  be 
fixplained  according  to  the  ordinary 
laws  of  oar  constitntion,  and  cannot, 
therefiire,  be  rationally  referred  to  the 
operation  of  a  distinct  faculty,  withoat 
•apposing  these  laws  to  be  nsdess. 

But  farther;  if  we  reflect,  for  a  mo* 
ment,  on  the  real  di£Rsience  which  sub- 
sists between  the  desires  of  a  man  who 
is  called  covetous,  and  those  of  one 
who  is  never  so  called,  bat  who  mere- 
ly seeks  after  property,  in  order  to  the 
•npport  of  himself,  and  those  d^nd- 
ant  upon  him,  we  shall  find,  that  it 
eonsists  solelv  in  the  accidental  cir'- 
•cnmstanoe  of  the  former  having,  for 
their  otgects,  wants  that  are  onlv  ima- 
ginary, whefeas,  in  the  case  of  tne  lat- 
ter, they  are  real.  There  is  therefore 
so  di£«ence  at  all  in  the  nature  of 
lihe  desires  themselves,  which  are  felt 
in  the  two  cases ;  and  the  process  of 
mind  is  quite  the  same  in  both.  The 
covetous  man  originally  saw,  or  thooght 
he  saw,  benefits  likely  to  flow  from 
die  acquisition,  or  the  hoarding  up,  of 
weslth ;  and  he  continues  endeavour- 
ing to  accumulate  it,  after  these  bene- 
fits have  ceased  to  appear  real  in  the 
eyes  of  any  one,  whose  reason  is  not 
.Mund  down  by  habit  like  his  own, 
incited  bv  a  real  desire  indeed,  but 
one  whicn  hss  for  its  olject  merely 


Clo- 
the xemofal  of  an  uneadtietB-' 
oed,  like  the  desire  to  takei 
ly  by  habitual  gratification.  Now, 
surely  the  phrenologists  will  not  a»- 
sert,  that  the  desire  of  gelling  property 
is  Uie  result  of  the  operation  of  an  or- 
gan, immediately  after  that  very  un- 
certain point  is  eKc0eded,beyond  which 
they  may  suppose  that  reason  teaches 
us  to  oonskler  it  ss  directed  to  things 
i^di  ai«  onnecessarv,  althoagli  it  Was 
not  so  before;  or  tnat  the  otf|Kn  of 
CoreHvineMs,  although  it  was  inactive 
during  the  many  years  whkh  a  acr-i 
chant  spent  in  gaining  five  tfabusi&d 
pounds,  immediately  cane  into  play, 
^en  h]j  books  shewed  a  bahoice  m 
his  fiivour  of  more  than  that  sum.  In 
a  word,  there  cannot  possibly  exist,  in 
the  humsn  mind,  a  partieular  fitodlty 
of  Covetiv^ess,  whose  flmction  if  is 
to  give  UB  a  particular  desire,  since 
there  is  no  audi  desire  felt  by 'usr  as 
that  which  Gall  and  Sporsheim  attri- 
bute to  it— or  at  leaat  no  desire  difle- 
rent  in  ita  nature,  or  in  any  tldng 
else  than  ita  supposed  unconfimdi^ 
with  the  reoion  of  others,  (which  is  evi- 
dently no  standard  to  whidi  we  mnst 
invariably  oonfbnn  our  actions,)  finoi 
anv  other  desires  i^iich  are  acknow- 
ledged on  all  handa  to  be  exdted-by 
the  prospect  of  gratifying  oor  aettti 
wanta. 

We  may  atill  fkriher  remark,  with 
regard  to  Covetiveness,  Uiat  the  <Uflfe- 
rent  kinds  of  actions  which  are  saM  to 
monifint  it,  frequently  arisefrom  quite 
oppoaite  sources ;  snd  that  it  thus 
serves  to  illustrate,  in  a  very  atrildng 


neceuary,  in  order  to  our  enjoying  that  delight.  We  find,  for  ^^Mnplf,  that  in  every 
eood  tragedy,  the  characters  muRt  he  80  f-awn,  and  the  plot  so  developed,  that  the 
knowledge  of  every  single  incident  must  be  calculated  to  create  in  us  a  ttrong  desire  to 
know  the  succeeding  ones— in  other  words,  every  good  tragedy  must  be  intcrettirg  in  a 
high  degree.  Now,  here  we  have  a  strong  ieHre,  and  a  certain  degree  of  pain,  viz.  that 
attending  the  contemplation  of  so  much  fictitioas  distress,  in  the  way  of  its  gratification. 
It  is  easy  to  see,  that  the  former  may  lead  us  to  disregard  the  latter,  or  even  to  find  a 
pleasure  in  it,  just  as  the  strong  desire  to  do  our  duty,  or  to  contemplate  happiaeta  of 
our  own  creating,  leads  ua  to  find  a  pleasure  in  subjecting  ourselves  to  the  viev  of  so 
much  real  diaticsa. 

Philosophers  may  puzsle  themselves  long  enough,  ere  they  will  find  out  aouues  of 
pleasure  in  uiy  painful  feeling,  considered  in  the  abstract  \  and  the  truth  is,  that  there 
u  no  real  distinction  between  the  pain  experienced  by  us  during  the  contemplation  of 
distress,  and  any  other  pain.  Hence  it  must  appear  evident,  that  we  sometimes  fed  a 
pleasure  in  uridjrgoing  it,  not  in  consequence  of  any  peculiarity  in  it,  which  uniformlv 
destroys  our  natural  aversion  to  do  so,  but  in  consequence  of  the  presence  of  various  ad- 
ventitious delights,  and  the  operation  of  that  general  law  of  the  mind,  agreeably  to 
which  there  is  pleasure  in  undergoing  pain,  provided  it  he  not  too  intense^  wten  it  Bes 
m  the  way  of  the  gratification  of  a  atrong  desire.  Aecordin^y  we  find,  that  our  sym- 
pathy  must  not  be  too  ttnmg,  else  it  destroys  aU  our  enjoyment  t  and  that  topeofte  of 
too  acute  sensibilities,  it  is  often  a  kind  of  refined  torture,  to  be  so  IntsieMed  1^  a  tia- 
gcdy,  as  to  be  constrained  to  contemplate  the  repRscntation  of  it 


;,  tfie  doetfiM  foimerl;'  irtatiBdj    one  of  the  metiy  diffle«lili»  In  which 


ttet  ell  fiMliims  ef  the  niiid  are  no 
leei  QDoertam  in  liheir  origin,  then  they 
ere  oomplex  in  their  nature.  Thus,  a 
neflfc  state  of  the  deeiree  in  general  ma- 
woSgAm  itsetf  in  eome  individuals,  by 
Comtemimewt,  which  is  a  quality  op- 
poaed  to  eovetousneas,  much  more 
diieetly  than  even  eenerosity  itself. 
But  in  those  indivtanals,  wno  have 
<Mfcitun«tely  aoqured  the  bad  habit 
of  indulging  a  ooretoos  indication. in 
an  excesaiTe  d^;ree,  that  indination 
often  so  OTeroomes  all  others,  as  to 
manifest  itself  in  acts  inconsistent 
mth  their  gratification,  although  Uiey 
origiaally  gave  it  birth ;vand  these 
very  acta  give  pleasure,  agreeaUy  to 
^at  weU  Imewn  law  of  our  oonstito- 
•lion,-  which  we  have  already  mention-* 
edi,  aa  themselves  tending  to  the  grati- 
llflBtion  of  what  habit  has  rendeved  the 
atrongeat  paanon  of  the  mind  at  the 
time — and  just  as  drunkenness,  when 
^  the  ruling  passion,"  is  indulged  at 
•the  price  of  all  that  constitutes  the 
happiness  of  a  well-rq;ulated  mind. 
It  IS  evident,  however,  that  those  other 
desires  will  not,  by  any  means,  be  rea*- 
^Bj  ovenome,  wbHsn  they  are  natuial- 
ly  very  powe^.  Hence  it  appears, 
that  the  hoarding  vp  of  wealth,  which 
is  a  cireunatanee  tnat  shews  a  covet- 
ous disposition  in  all  its  own  naked 
defonnity,  and  apart  ham  the  glare, 
wineh  is  often  thrown  upon  it  by  the 
appearance  of  liberality  or  generosity, 
•ad  which  therefore  constitutes  me 
moat  common  and  marked  maniftata^ 
lion  of  ity.must  depend,  in  a  mat  de^ 
gre^  upon  what  is  figuratively  called 
marrawnes*  of  souif  or  in  other  words, 
I  that  very  same  weak  state  of  the 


the  opposite  supposition  is  involved. 

Let  us  admit,  then,  for  die  sake  of 
ailment,  that  the  human  mind  is 
endowed  with  certain  spedfic  facul- 
ties, (such  as  Amativenese,  Self-esteem, 
&c.)  whose  function  it  is  to  produce 
certain  corresponding  sentiments  and 
propensities,  and  no  (Sfters.  Now,  sure* 
IT,  the  phrenologists  will  not  pretend 
that  the  general  state  of  mind,  wfaodi 
is  tenaeadesiTe,  for  example, can  mily 
be  produced  by  one  or  other  among  the 
very  small  number  of  objects,  compara- 
tivdy  speaking,  that  are  calculated  to 
rouse  into  action  the  propensities  in" 
duded  in  their  list ;  aifd  tnat  sleeping, 
eating,  riding,  or  walking,  may  not  be 
desirable,  as  well  s^figkiing  or  kilUng, 
Does  it  not,  then,  seem  strange,  that 
particular  Acuities  should  be  neoes- 
aary  to  the  production,  in  a  few  singjle 
caaea,  and  these  not  marked  by  any 
.fixed  or  uniform  peculiarity^  of  an  e^- 
fect,  which  must  be  acknowledged  to 
•be  produced,  in  the  general  caae,  witlw 
out  the  aid  of  any  such  fecultiea  at 
all?  The  phrenologists  must,  however, 
of  neoesnty,  aaerlbe  the  bidk  of  hu- 
man feelingsi  whose  origin  is  not  ao- 
eonnted  fer  by  them,  to  some  source 
or  other.  Now,  if  they  do  not  a^nit 
them  to  be  simply  the  result  of  cer^ 
tain  iieneral  laws  of  our  nature,  (whose 
province  must  necessarily  include  that 
of  their  nedfic  faculties,)  they  can 
have  no  otner  resource  than  to  attri- 
bute them  to  one  general ^fiicuU  If  ofha^ 
ving  all  JeeUngs  and  desires  not  other- 
wise disposed  of  to  particular  faculties, 
and  muat,  if  they  mean  to  maintain 
their  point,  endeavour  to  find  out  some 
unoccupied  comer  of  the  brain,  in 
desires,  which,  in  the  minds  of  ^  which  its  manifold  functions  may  be 
individuals  who  have  not  acquired  the  <^Sttpposed  to  be  carried  on.  Thus, 
bad  habit  of  whidl  we  aro  speaking,    thdr  system  will  gain  at  least  the  ap- 


producea  contentment  or  moderation. 
We  trust  that  we  have  now  fully 
eonvineed  our  readers,  that  the  sole 
mystery  of  Messrs  Gall  and  Spurx- 
hom'a  peculiar  doctrinea,  with  respect 
to  the  origin  of  sentiments  and  pro- 
penaitiea,  consiats  in  a  grosa  abuse  of 
knguage ;  and  that  it  is  only  necessary 
to  call  things  by  their  right  nsmes, 
and  to  cease  to  think  of  aualities  and 
desires,  aa  if  they  were  faculties  and 
propensities,  in  order  to  perodve  diat 
thoe  doctrinea  are  utterly  irrecondle- 
aUe  with  eoBmion  sense.  But  in  esse 
sK^f  doubt  ahould  still  be  entertained 
apon  the  suljeet,  let  ua  mentkm  juat 


.peaiance  of  oompletenesa— a  quality  m 
which  it  is  at  present  so  miserably  de- 
fident,  that  it  does  not  even  pretend 
to  account  fer  the  love  of  parents,  in 
children,  and  yet  capriaously  assigns 
a  faculty  and  an  oipin  to  the  hve  of 
children,  in  parents. 

Upon  the  whole,  the  condunon  we 
would  come  to  on  the  general  subject 
of  feeling  is,  that  nature  has  endowed 
every  individual,  not  with  facultiea, 
which  give  particular  propensities  and 
sentiments,  but  with  a  certain  general 
sensibility  to  emotion,  aa  well  as  a  cer- 
tain strength  of  body,  and  energy  of 
mind ;  but  also  that  the  particulsr  re- 
11 
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Ifttkm  whieb  tba  maiiitelRtto  of  tf^jr 
of  these  general  atudities  will  beir  to 
the  olyects  around  u^  or  the  vadout 
forms  which  they  will  assume  when 
odled  into  actual  diq>laj»  must  bo 
determined  solely  by  drcumstanoeo. 
FioUnt  love  and  Yiolent  hatred,  eager 
attochnvent  to  sinful  pleasures,  and 
eager  devotion  to  duty,  pnifinnid  r»- 
apect  to  man,  and  profound  veneniF- 
cum  lo  God,  instead  of  each  of  them 
coiastituting,  (as  Gall  and  Spursheim 


would 


A  AH  IndsnoaAeDl 
toral  pecufianty  by  itad^we^ 
amr^end,  to  be  aU  alU^e  iadaoaliva 
of  the  same  axdant  and  sens^mdiaK. 
poaitionf  but  manifested  obIt  in  dil^ 
fereot  sitnatioDS,  and  towaraa  difiv^ 
ent  olgecta.  Natural  pocidiaitfcioa  an 
broad  and  general,  not  nanow  and 
qiedfic.  Such,  indeed,  ia  the  eaai* 
mon  opinion  cf  mankind;  and  ie  is 
an  opinion  sanctioned  at  oooe  by  feft» 
son  and  daily  obeervalioft. 


Sect.  Uh— Intellect. 


In  order  to  convince  our  readers  of 
the  absurdity  of  Gall  and  Spurahcim'a 
theorv  of  the  intellectual  acuities,  it 
is  peniaps  sufficient  to  remind  them 
that  these  faculties,  as  they  ooour  in 
4he  Phrenological  enumeration,  can- 
not, for  the  most  part,  be  distinguish*' 
ed  from  each  other  by  any  real  or  e»« 
een^  differences  in  their  functions, 
but  merely  by  their  distinct  applica- 
tbns  to  differsnt  objects,  while,  per- 
forming the  same  functious.  Thus,  it 
wiU  be  recollected,  that  many  of  tbem 
bear  the  names  of  certain  arts  and 
adenoes  of  human  invention,  such  as 
9Mueie,  language^  &e. ;  and  that  otbara 
are  even  denoted  by  the  terms  appro- 
priated to  particular  quatitieB  or  ideas, 
upon  whicn,  on  ooosaion,  the  mind 
may  exercise  its  powers ;  such  aa  time, 
number f  order ^  she,  weight,  or  cohw, 
Surely  it  is  unnecesssry  for  us  to  ro- 
mark,  that  when  a  person  remembers 
the  words  in  a  language^  and  the  rela- 
tive amounts  of  the  constituent  parts 
of  a  numerical  series,  the  same  facul- 
ty of  memory  pofbrms  the  same  funo- 
tioD,  but  only  in  relation  to  different 
objects;  and  farther,  that  it  is  the^ 
aame  faculty  which,  in  either  oasoi* 
anables  him  to  recal  them  at  all,  that 
onables  ham  do  so  in  a  certain  order. 
Hie  faculty  of  judffment  is  surely  the 
oarae,  whether  empoyed  about  the  re- 
lations among  the  words  and-  ideas  in 
a  sentence,  or  those  among  dif&rent 
quantities  or  numbers ;  and  in  what 
does  the  learning  of  a  language  con- 
sist, but  the  reelection,  of  the  differ- 
ent words  which  it  cohtaina?  And 
what  more  is  necessary  in  order  to  en- 
able any  person  to  profit  by  the  acqui- 
aition,  than  i^e  power  of  discerning  the 
reiatioHs  among  the  ideas  which  Uiese 
words  severally  denote?  One  of  the 
&culties  mentioned  by  Gall  and  Spura- 
heim  ia  that  of  Imitation.  Now,  in 
what,  we  would  ask,  does  an  act  of 


Imitation  differ  fiom  a  simple  act  of 
Perception  or  Inmginalkm,  eseepS  in 
the  accidental  eircnmslanee  of  aono 
kind  of  outward  icpreaentation  aoe* 
oeeding  to  the  mental  pidwe^  to 
which  it  must  needa  confinn  aa  eac* 
actly  aa  poaaible,  and  which,  tbrni* 
fore,  it  camK»t  modify  in  the  leHtl 
Surely  the  fiiuCT  of  a  painter  perftsinB 
the  very  aame  nmction  when  he  aim- 
ply  ooncelvea  a  landscape,  as  when  he 
conceives  it  in  order  to  deliaeaila  it 
upon  canvass,  fhe  act  of  defiaealioD, 
or  imitali«n,  itself  is  merely  medbMBi«> 
caL-— ^It  forms  but  the  omMNal  tra&i* 
script  of  a  group  of  mental  inagea,  in 
ita  relation  to  which,  all  that  any 
aeem  to  diatingniah  it  from  other  mo- 
chaaical  acta  oonsi8ta.~*What  ia  it,  we 
would  ask^  that  gives  us  the  idea  of 
weight,  but  the  sematioii  of  jmisaiiwi 
received  liiroiigh  the  sense  of  Tooch, 
and  also  the  sight  of  visible  o^ecta 
uniformly  descending  to  the  fpmnd, 
and  a  consequent  judgement  of  the 
mind,  that  a  phenomenon  which  has 
always  been  obeerved  hitherto  wiH 
continue  to  take  jdaaa  in  ftitno? 
Surely  it  is  absurd  to  attribute  to  Ihe 
idea  of  the  si:se  of  any  body,  or  the  d^ 
tance  between  its  extremities,  an  eti» 
gin  different  from  that  of  the  idea  of 
the  distance  between  the  extremities 
of  two  separate  bodies*  But  reaUy 
the  folly  of  seeking  for  any  odMr  or- 
gans than  those  of  our  external  acnses, 
in  order  to  supply  the  original  souroes 
of  our  ideas  derived  from  aenaatioii,  is 
tooevident  to  admit  of  being  inaiatedon. 
The  (unctions  of  the  focuky  ef 
Individuality  constitute  an  enignsi 
which  we  are  not  ashsmed  to  acknow^ 
ledge  that  we  are  utterly  unaUe  to 
adve.  It  is  a  fheulty  wluch  enables 
ua  "  to  know  exiatMioe  ia  geiienl,^ 
and  yet  '*  to  learn  neither  she  quah* 
ties  of  objects,  nor  the  details  offsets;" 
although  it  remains  to  be  proved  thst 
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ito  i]tHJW6K,  tt  oljMti  $9t  not  tik6 
ft  o^  ftUovrfed  knawledgeeon- 
ftfaMAy  and  tlie  ftiMmdatMm  of 
in  tlidr  fldsteiiee.    It  is 
'  Ifaose  who,  '^thcm|li  not 
and,  we  learned^  htLte  a 
I  knowledge  of  all  the  arts 
BcieMOl;  and  know  enough  of 


iImiii  to  he  eapahle  of  spieaking  on 
Ikaniwilliftoaity.'*  Among  aneh  men 


m  liieao  it  is  manifested  hy  ^  an  at- 
tntkm  to  an  that  happens  anmnd 
ihoBi,  to  every  phenomenon^  to  ereiy 
fMt,"  although  this  attention  to  facts 
doea  not  give  them  a  knowledge  of 
fha  detoiig  of  tiiem  :  and  it  is  display- 
ad  among  hftttes  by  '<  the  recoUeetion 
of  what  has  happened  to  them !"  * 
We  here  see  an  ahvndant  confirmation 
of  a  remark  which  we  have  afready  re- 
paatedly  made,  that  the  absurd  dog- 
nattisM  and  the  mysterious  jargon^ 
Wlriahinrenil  so  mucli  in  the  writings 
of  tke  phKoplogists,  may  be  traced,  in 
agnst  moosttre,  to  their  wilfhl  perver- 
aiatt  of  language,  in  usually  calling  by 
the  name  offatmltf  what  is  in  truth  a 
qmtMtf  of  mind,— or  in  other  words,  an 
egatoof  ^ects,  renting  from  that 
lite  variety  of  causes,  which  in- 
\  the  Ibrmation  of  human  cha- 


There  is  only  one  case  where  we 
asrtieipate  any  tehietance  in  our  read- 
en  to  give  way  to  liie  coni4usian,  that 
fha  knowing  and  reflecting  powers  of 
thn  pltfenologists  are  none  of  them 
admuaiUe  into'  any  enumeratifm  of 
these  powers,  founded  on  rational 
piiiKi|»es,'  except  comparison  or  judg- 
raant,  and  perhans  one  or  two  others, 
wImmo  admissibility  has  been  uni*^ 
fttniy  acknowledged  bv  all.  The 
oaie  to  which  we  allude,  is  that  of  the 
anpfoaed  Acuity  of  Tune ;  with  re- 
spect to  which,  the  ojMnions  of  6al) 
ad  ^purriieim  may  appear  to  some 
to  luive  an  unusual  d^ee  of  plau- 
riUlity  attadied  to  them,  owing  to 
^Hfa'  eoittoidenoe  with  the  vnlgar  sup- 
pMitton,  of  an  ear  far  music,  or  a  sort 
of  internal  sense,  having  no  depen- 
dance  upon  the  rest  of  the  constitu- 
tion>  being  implanted  by  nature  in 
tile  mteds  of  individuals.  We  must 
tfietefove  crave,  for  a  little,  the  at- 
tention of  our  readers  to  this  subject 

1ft  en  only  be  in  oonsideration  of 
diair  difi^rent  effects  upon  the  mind, 
that  aouiids  obtain,  or  do  not  obtain. 


llie  nameof ttusie.  Itbev^ent,tfaat 
we  choose  certain  orders  or  scdea 
of  these  soonda,  and  nrject  others, 
not  because  we  uniformly  perceive 
some  one  intrinsic  quality  in  the  fcft^ 
mer,  but  solely  on  account  of  die  ftel-i 
ings  which  we  observe  them  some- 
times to  cause  within  ourselves.  For, 
indeed,*  there  is  no  one  prevailing 
quality  whidi  distinguishes  musicu 
sounds,  considered  apart  from  their 
eifeets  upon  the  mind,  from  soundt 
that  are  not  musicaL  They  cannot 
be  so  distinguished  solely  by  any  pe« 
euliar  influence  which  they  have  on 
the  external  ear;  otherwise  musical 
delight  would  not  deserve  to  be  ranked 
above  the  pleasures  of  taste  or  smdl* 
Nor  can  they  be  chaiucterized  by  any 
regular  order  in  their  recurrence ;  for; 
in  fact,  there  is  no  such  order  con-J 
stantly  observed,  and  no  one  will  pre» 
tend  to  say,  that,  to  some  individuals, 
there  may  not  be  the  truest  masie  in 
the  uncertain  cadencea  of  the  iEolianf 
harp,  or  the  oonfrised  noise  of  falling 
Waters,  or  the  random  tinkling  of 
dieep-bells. 

Now,  we  ean  have  no  dHBcnlty  itr 
determining  the  nature  of  those  emO' 
tions  which  must  thus  enter  into  the 
pleasure  caused  by  music  It  is  ab- 
surd to  suppose,  that  they  may  be  re- 
sMved  into  any  one  specific  feeling, 
such  as  the  phrenologists  conceive  it 
to  be  the  peculiar  province  of  a  dis- 
tinct faculty  of  Tune  to  fnroduce.  For 
experience  teaches  us,  that  they  are 
sometimes  of  one,  sometimes  or  an- 
other, or  even  a  totally  opposite  class. 
Sometimes  they  are  the  feelings  which 
we  entertain  in  moments  of  serious- 
ness or  melandioly;  at  other  times 
they  are  joyful  feelings,  or  those,  even^ 
which  are  excited  in  us  by  the  ner- 
ception  of  the  ludictuus.  Now  mey 
are  of  the  selfish^  now  of  the  social 
kind.  In  short,  we  find  diat  there  is 
not  a  pleasing  sentiment  of  which  the 
nature  of  any  individual  is  capable, 
that  may  not  be  to  him  the  vehicle  of 
musical  delight.  If  the  soid  of  the 
rude  barbarian  is  incapable  of  that 
tenderness,  which  (unts  of  a  particular 
class  please  men  of  finer  feelings  by 
exciting;  he  has  others  of  a  boisterous 
and  warlike  kind,  which  impart  to 
him  a  pleasure  to  them  altogetner  un- 
known. 

It  is  highly  probable,  that  during 


*  See  Mr  Combers  Elnays. 
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the  infancy  of  tAviae,  the  tSset  wliuA 
eonnected  it  with  the  emotions  of  the 
mind,  which  it  was  in  uBe  to  call  up, 
were  natural  and  obvious.  Among 
warlike  people,  its  effecU  probablj 
depended  upon  its  imiiaiion  of  the 
noise  of  battle,  or  the  shouts  of  vio- 
tory ;  and  henoe  we  are  informed, 
that  these  efiects,  resulting  from  the 
operation  of  a  principle  of  association, 
ol  all  others  the  most  simple  and  na- 
tural, and  being  little  moderated  by 
reason  and  reflection,  were  of  the  most 
astonishing  kind,  and  so  uniFersal, 
that  poets  have  represented  them  as 
extending  even  to  inanimate  objects. 
Fortunately,  indeed,  we  are  not  left 
altogether  to  our  own  conjectures  with 
respect  to  the  causes  upon  which  de- 
pend the  astonishing  effects  ascribed 
to  music  among  rude  people.  We 
know  that  the  animating  influence  of 
^e  pibroch  is  owing  to  its  affording  a 
wila  and  natural  imitation  of  the  ndse 
of  a  battle,  in  all  its  gradual  progress 
from  attack  to  victory.  The  death- 
song,  which  is  so  common  among  bar- 
barians, and  which  has  obtained  the 
same  name  of  UUulah  or  Ullaloo,  in 
ancient  and  modem  times,  is  calcu- 
lated to  rouse  the  feelings  by  sffmpa^ 
thy;  and  therefore  we  see  in  it  the 
earliest  and  simplest  operation  of  a 
principle,  upon  which  the  influence  of 
music  continues,  in  some  measure,  to 
depend  at  the  present  day.  For  be- 
tween the  tones  of  the  human  voice, 
in  giving  utterance  to  particular  feel- 
ings, and  the  music  which  is  in  use 
to  excite  these  feelings,  there  is  often 
the  same  kind  of  natural  resemblance 
which  subsists  between  the  bowlings 
of  the  womided  savage  and  the  death- 
song  which  he  chaunts  over  the  body 
of  a  departed  warrior.  Thus,  no  one 
can  doubt,  that  melancholy  airs  create 
images  of  sadness  in  the  mind,  chiefly 
because  the  natural  language  of  grief 
bears  a  certain  resemblance  to  the  slow 
and  plaintive  succession  of  their  notes ; 
and  that,  on  the  other  band,  we  sym- 
pathize with  the  joyfiil  feelings  utter- 
^  by  quick  and  lively  music,  simply 
because  the  natural  language  of  these 
feelings  is  auick  and  lively. 

It  must,  nowever,  be  acknowledged 
that  the  causes  upon  which  depends 
the  power  of  music,  during  the  per- 
fection of  the  art,  to  call  up  mental 
emotions,  arc  so  various,  and  many  of 
them  of  such  a  latent  kind,  that  they 
cannot  always  be  pointed  out,  and 


can  Wpwpoily  iMageA  W  »»  one 
class.  It  may  be  ranariced,  in  gene*, 
ral,  that  the  foodnesa  of  indivadoab 
for  particular  lands  of  tunes  is- owing 
partly  to  the  natural  tone  of  tknir 
i'eelin^,  but  chiefly  to  the  iarm^^mL 
of  various  accidental  and  hidden  asfr- 
ciations  in  their  minds;  and  that  dw 
connection  of  poetry  with  mnaie  it 
one  grand  source  of  these  asaodationa. 
Thus,  there  are  multitudai  of  tonca 
which  give  delight  .chidBiy  on  aeoonafc 
of  their  accidental  connection  widi 
words  expressive  of- the  simple  and 
artless  joys  of  a  pastoral  life;  bat 
which,  at  the  same  time,  are  only 
pleasing  to  men  ^  whose  minds  axe  so 
formed,  as  to  possess  the  capadiy  of. 
feeling  at  least  a  momoitary  reliahibr 
these  joys. 

But  let  the  phrenoloffists  take  w4at 
advantage  of  the  difficulty  c/l  our  snl^ 
ject  they  please,  and  alle^,  aa  tkey 
may,  that  they  still  cannot  see  whtf 
one  set  of  tunes  should  be  caknlsled 
to  call  up  one  set  of  emotions  more 
than  another.  Such,  iievertbdea^ 
they  must  admit  to  be  tlie  faet ;  and 
if  it  is  an  uktmate  fact,  or  one.  which 
oinnot  be  explained  to  thenr  aatisfiM- 
tion,  there  is  no  help  for  it;  but  their 
doctrine,  ihat  music  is  afacuUy  jtfre^ 
ceiving  certain  peeuHar  impreisums 
from  sounds,  and  acts  by  an  organ  petf 
forming  certain  disOnctfunctionsy  most 
remain  in  as  hopeless' a  state  as  ever.? 
It  is  evident  that  the  question  jnst 
hangs  between  the  supposed  observa- 
tions of  Messrs  Grail  and  Spursheim, 
and  that  every-day's  experience  which 
assures  us,  that  the  very  feelings 
which  they  hold  that  it  b  the  peonlisr 
province  of  the  organ  of  music  to  ex- 
cite, are  nothing  but  the  common 
emotions  of  joy  and  melandbidy,  &c, 
with  their  thousand  nameless  niodifi-' 
cations,  called  up  by  association,  and  in 
a  manner  to  us  inexplicable,  if  they  will 
have  it  so.  An  original  auaoeptibility 
of  these  emotions,  or  a  certain  genond 
sensibility  of  the  soul,  is  therefore  es- 
sential, in  the  first  place,  to  what  ia 
properly  caUed  an  ear  for  music,  let 
the  principles  of  the  association  of 
particular  kinds  of  mental  feeling  with 
particular  series  of  sounds  be  what 
they  may. 

llie  doctrine,  which  is  thus  taugjit 
us  by  reason  and  experience,  of*  the 
subserviency  of  music,  not  to  the  em- 
ployment of  anv  distinct  knowing  or 
inteiiectual  faculty,  such  aa  that  of 
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Tvae,  hatt&i^  gniiieiitioii  of  die 
a— tfaaeiite  aad  ptnioQB  of  tiie  heart, 
if«  find  to  be  lemajktbly  confirmed 
bv  oiaervatioDh  Among  what  chases 
cr  men  k  it»  that  we  find  the  strong- 
eel  iriiiih  fbr  the  dehghts  of  mnsic, 
alMigwitii  the  highest  powers  of  im« 
patmg  it  to  others?  We  all  know, 
that  U  is  amoitt  those  nations,  whose 
Mutanl  sensJbuitics  are  the  greatest, 
er  the  most  powerfolly  dereloped. 
Cod  aaj  one  really  believe,  then,  that 
tha  anpeiiority  of  the  Italians  in  re« 
a||wet  of  miisioid  talent,  over  the  stu- 
pid CbsBese,  or  the  phl^;matic  Dutch, 
or  die  eold-hlooded  inhabitants  of  the 
north,  is  to  be  attributed  solely  to 
sssne  natjorwl  peculiarity  in  the  mass 
or  llflaie  of  their  brains?  Hssthege^ 
nersl  temperament  of  their  minds  no 
shMRSt  aUin  prodttdiig  this  superiori. 
If  ?  We  would  like  to  know  wnat  an- 
swer the  phrenologiilB  would  give,  to 
the  question  thus  farang^t  home  to 


Ib  hg^ing  that  sounds  sre  only  en« 
titlsd  to  the  name  of  mune,  in  oonse-^ 
queiicie  o€  their  connection  with  the 
Hasrionsj  we  do  not  mean  to  assert 
that  they  can  give  no  kind  of  pleasure 
independentU  of  that  connection. 
They  may,  for  example,  impart  de- 
limit of  a  merely  mganic  kind,  and 
esssntkliy  of  the  same  nature  with 
the  pleasttrsB  of  smell  and  touch. 
NvW)  it  Hurely  cannot  be  supposed 
that  the  MfUeetmd  faculty  of  tune 
can  find  any  room  for  employment  in 
disceftsipg  the  adaptation  of  sounds 
te  pioeiiie  us  any  mere  oiganic  seiua^ 
Itoe.  It  is  nnneoeSBsry  to  waste  words 
in  titenipting  to  prove  the  absurdity 


of  that  suppodUon ;  as  We  do  not  be- 
lieve that  Gall  and  Spurzbeim  have 
really  made  it.  For  bad  they  done 
80,  they  would  have  talkerl  of  the  or- 
gan of  sound,  instead  of  that  of  tune, 
and  would  also,  without  doubt,  have 
made  the  diacovery  that  there  exist 
organs  of  smell  and  taste  in  the  brain. 

But,  to  conclude,  a  natural  aensibl-* 
Uty  of  soul  is  that  which  constitutes  a 
true  ear  for  music.  Without  it,  there 
can  harclly  be  a  task  moie  difficult 
than  that  of  acquiring  a  familiar  ac- 

2uaintanoe  with  the  rules  of  the  art. 
tut  by  those  by  whom  it  is  possessed 
in  a  sufficiently  high  degree,  the  most 
easential  of  those  rules,  or  of  such  of. 
them  at  least  as  are  founded  in  nature, 
are  discovered  and  practised  with  such 
ease,  and  the  slightest  violatfon  of 
them  in  others  is  so  acutely  felt,  that 
people  are  even  apt  to  think  the  know-^ 
ledge  of  tbem  innate;  although  it 
must  evidently  be  obtained  fi*om  the 
very  same  sources  which  supply  all 
our  other  knowled^,  eke  Mr  Locke's 
labours  have  been  m  vain.  Those  vo- 
taries of  music  who  want  this  natural 
sensibility,  are  like  men  who  attempt 
to  learn  eloquence  as  if  it  were  a  me- 
obanical  habit,  and  who  are  them- 
selves incapable  of  the  atron^^  emotions* 
with  which  they  would  inspire  others. 
But  musicians,  who  are  enaowed  with 
it,  may  be  compared  to  those  orators 
by  nature,  who  have  scarcely  once* 
wought  of  the  arts  by  which  longuaj^e 
may  best  be  made  to  command  the 
heart,  and  who  are  yet  able,  vrith 
overpowering  eflfect^  to  reduce  those 
arts  to  practice. 
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Thephrenologiats^  when  driven  from 
efery  other  position,  usually  betake 
theinaelves  to  the  general  affirmation, 
that  the  form  or  proportional  sizeof  tl)e 
whole  fbrsheed  in  any  individual  is 
to  be  considered  as  an  index  of  the 
stKDgth  or  acuteness  of  bis  mental 
powers. — ^In  the  truth  of  this  affirm- 
ation they  confide,  as  in  the  streng^ 
of  an  impregnable  fortress.^ — Their 
ooBfidenee,  however,  is  altogether  mis^ 
plMsd.  Whoever  comes  to  the  gene- 
ra eonclusbn  which  we  have  now 
mmtioned,  without  the  aid  of  any 
paoDper  phnmological  observations,  re* 
speetBig  the  particukr  &eolties  of 
Amativeiiess  and  its  associates,  is  evi- 
deadynoi  to  be  considered  as  coon- 
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tenandng  their  system  at  all.  For  we 
deny  that  they  are  entitled  to  consider 
that  conclusion  as  forming  any  part  of 
their  own  peculiar  doctrines,  like  that 
strange  system  of  the  pbilosopliy  of 
the  human  mind,  which  they  have  at- 
tempted to  rea(.  Tliey  may,  indeed, 
have  improved  upon  it  a  little ;  and, 
by  garnishing  it  with  many  new  terms, 
have  caused  it  to  appear  before  men 
with  an  air  of  dignity  and  importance, 
fbreign  to  its  natural,  doubtful  clm- 
racter.  But,  when  shewn  in  the  sim- 
ple nakedness  of  truth,  it  plainly  ap- 
pears to  be  no  other  than  an  oj>inion 
as  old  as  the  idea  of  the  brain  itself, 
and  unfortunately  so  much  confined 
t0the  rodeandi|9norant,a8to  lead  us  to 
2C 
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presunie  that  it  is  peeoliaily  suited  to 
l}ie  meridian  of  vulgar  capacities.  The 
brow«  indeed,  viewed  as  a  province  of 
the  &ce>  belongs  to  the  disciples  of 
I^vater,  by  the  right  of  pre-^x^cupan- 
cy  ;  and  should  it  hereafter  be  found 
more  fertile  in  useful  discoveries  than 
it  has  proved  hitherto,  the  harvest  will 
lawfully  be  theirs. 

£  ven  admitting,  for  the  sake  of  argu- 
ment, that  the  hj^h  f<^head  consti- 
tutes a  sure  indication  of  general  intel- 
lectual superiority,  it  seems  impossible, 
consistently  with  reason,  to  attribute 
that  superiority  to  the  developement  of 
cerebral  organs.  It  will  be  observed, 
that  it  is  not  enough,  in  conformity 
with  the  Phrenological  System,  sim- 
ply to  admit  the  existence  of  such 
organs.  For,  in  order  to  be  convinced 
^at  there  exists  any  correspondence 
between  '^  manifestations  and  deve- 
lopement," or  in  other  words,  in  order 
that  the  system  of  Gall  and  Spurz- 
heim  may  not  be  allowed  to  stand  or 
faXX  upon  the  &ith  of  their  own  bare 
assertions.,  we  must  make  a  farther 
concession,  viz.  thai  the  perfection  of 
ihese  organs  of  the  brain  depends  upon 
their  volume  atone.  It  is  very  obvious, 
however,  that  we  cannot~ido  so  with- 
out, in  the  first  place,  disr^rding 
analogy ;  since  we  find  that  me  per- 
fection of  even  the  grosser,  external 
grgans  depends  entirely  upon  their 
organization,  and  hot  at  all  upon  their 
volume,  or  the  space  which  they  oc- 
cupy. What,  then,  shall  we  say  with 
respect  to  organs  which  are  supposed 
to  serve  as  the  instruments  of  thought 
and  feelii^  }    Can  these  require  no 


ntoety  of  cHrganintkm  ;--*or  can  in* 
tensity  of  feebi^,  or  energy  of  thougfat* 
be  believed  fx  a  momeAt  to  depend 
upon  the  same  causes,  which  increase 
the  power  of  mechaniod  agents ;  which 
add  surfiwe  to  the  sails  of  a  ship,  or 
weight  to  Oie  lever  p*  But  fhrcher,  wo 
cannot  make  this  oonoession,  withoat 
disregarding  actual  facts.  We  often 
see  individuals  who  have  small  heads^ 
having  greater  capacities  than  those 
whose  heads  are  absolutely  larger. 
We  find,  then,  that  nature  does  often 
fbrm  the  organs  of  the  mind,  if  such 
organs  there  be,  perfect  upon  a  small, 
and  imperfect  upon  a  large  scale ;  and 
tMs  seems  to  us  to  be  all  thsit  is  ne- 
cessary in  order  to  prove,  that  their 
perfection  does  in  no  case  depend  upon 
volume. 

.  It  anpears,  then,  that  even  admit- 
ting  tae  seneral  doctrine  in  qtiesttoa 
to  be  wdl  founded,  it  is  not  to  be 
considered  as  fbrming  any  part  of  the 
system  of  Phrenology.  But  we  woold 
farther  make  bold  to  assert,  th^t  it  is 
a  doctrine  which  has  not  yet  been 
found  to  lead  to  any  resnlts  of  pne» 
tical  utility,  and  that  it  must  theimie 
be  presumed  to  be  really  without 
any  foundation  in  truth.  Even  the 
phrenologists  must  admit,  that  in  de- 
termining the  extent  of  a  man's  intd- 
lectual  energies,  it  is  necessary  to  pio> 
ceed  upon  other  data,  than  any  which 
an  admeasurement  of  his  fbrehead  can 
supply.  They  have  therefore  simply 
adopted  the  creed  of  the  vulvar,  witi^ 
out  enhancing  its  resl  importance  or 
utility,  by  any  discovexiesor  imprOM- 
ments  of  their  own» 


EaBATA. — In  our  last  Number,  p.  104,  line  23d  from  the  bottom,  for  comtkaieiy 
iCad  cofiUneet  /  .and  at  the  same  page,  line  Uth  from  the  top  of  column  2d,  ddete 
then. 


UATTsas  or  pact. 


'*  Yes,  it  is  a  hx^  we  want  fiuts.*^ 

*<  Facts  are  chiels  that  wimia  ding. 
And  downs  be  disputed," 


l&BOTKT  ap,  Awibr. 


Dear  Christofhbr, 
Does  Mr  Blackwood  really  read  hia 
own  Magazine  ?  He  surely  does  not, 
or  he  never  would  have  asserted,  in  the 
manner  he  has  done,  that  it  contains 
few  facts.  In  my  humble  opinion, 
the  Magazine  is  all  plain  matter  of  fact 
from  banning  to  end,  and  nothing 
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else;  and  though  sometimes  a  litde 
metaphorically  or  poetically  expressed, 
that  does  not  alter  the  nature  of  an  in» 
disputable  proposition.  Does  the  man 
mean  to  say,  toat  the  King's  Visit  to 
Scotland  was  a  mere  fiction — that  the 
appearance  of  Whigs  and  Tories  at  the 
levee  was  a  visual  illnaioxi-- «nd  that 
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«ibeB4>y«INwiiberofUBMagftiiiiewa8  in  the 
neither  wiitlen,  nor  printed,  nor  drctt- 
lated,  tkongh  the  whole  kingdom  still 
lings  from  side  to  8ide  with  its  ]muaes? 
Can  he  mean  to  hold  oat  that  the  pro- 
oesaionsy  the  firin^>  the  illuminations, 
ihe  tfaonsand  eo  mpages,  i^id  crowds  of 
4en  thousand  devoted  and  loyal  sub* 
ject^  were  but  **  the  baseless  fabric  of 
m  ¥iaioii"-Hnerel7  the  imaginings  of 
his  gifted  oontribulon — though  the 
pablieation  of  the  lU^  Numberalone 
mnst  have  put  ten  thousand  pounds 
into  his  pocket  ?  Is  it  possible  that  he 
oonoeiTed  himself  in  tne  inner  reoep- 
tade  of  No.  17,  filling  the  cavity  of  his 
ntnmaoh  with  airy  nothings ;  while  to 
oar  eyes,  and  tlie  envy  of  others,  he 
ioemed  most  oonsdentibusly  cutting  up 
real  venison,  and  most  devoutly  turn* 
ing  up  his  slaas  with  «claret,  m  rosy 
oomfoH  At  w  dty  banquet  ?  Yet  all 
ihsse  »e  facts  as  palpable  and  true  as 
if  th^*  were  supported  by  prooft  **  firora 
July  writ." 

Does  ymir  pubhsher,  Mr  Christo- 
]^ier,  beueve  in  the  existence  of  Lord 
^fxoB,  Mr  Soathey,  and  the  Great  Un- 
known ?  Is  the  Quarterly  Beview  in 
his  mind  a  meze  shadow,  and  the 
JBdinbuish  Jonmal  a  humbug  on  the 
Birfs  of  plain  thinking  men  ?  Doea 
lie  eonceive  that  Professor  Lealie  Is 

sylph,  Macvey  a  nonentity,  and 
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»,  in  defence  of  rel%lon  and 

social  ordier  ?  And  who  first  mounted 
the  breach,  in  attacking  the  stronghold 
of  the  insidious  enemy  ?— -Who  expo* 
sed  the  shallow  artifices  of  the  half-in- 
fiirmed  infidel,  or  the  deeper  designs  of 
pretended  patriots,  whose  measure  of 
talent  only  "'  led  to  bewilder,"  and 
whose  bottomless  reasoning  only  '^daa^ 
sled  to  blind  }" — ^It  was  you,  my  dear 
Christopher,  and  your  illustrious  asso- 
ciates ;  and  this  is  a  fact,  which  your 
modesty  cannot  conceal,  and  wnid^ 
your  country's  enemies  cannotand  dare 
not  deny.  ,  - 

But  to  shew  Mr  Blackwood  and  the 
world  of  vour  readers,  that  the  chief 
merit  of  the  Magazine  consists  in  the 
unafibcted  and  fearless  statemeat  of 
plain  and  honest  taruths,  I  send  you 
fourteen  palpable  facts,  out  of  many 
thousands,  which  I  have  taken  the  trou- 
ble to  extract  from  your  ever-during 
S pages,  and  of  which  I  request  you  to 
iwlish  as  many  as  you  may  have  room 
NT,  or  conceive  to  be  necenary  for  wi- 
ping ^  the  unfounded  imputation.  . 
Fact  the  First. — It  is  an  nndisputa- 
Ue  and  undisputed  fact,  that  Black- 
wood's Magazine  is  the  first  publica- 
tion of  the  a^e,  or  of  any  age,  m  point 
of  talent,  utihty,  and  emolument  This 
I  challenge  Mr  Blackwood  himself  to 
deny,  if  he  can. 
Jolui  Kicol  not  even  the  wreck  of  a  Fact  See<mtL — It  is  a  notorious  and 
man  ?  Yet  all  these  persons  and  pub-  admitted  Jact,  that  the  radical  whig 
lieationB  are  mentioned  in  his  Maga-  journals  are  not  now  so  much  talked  m 
idne  aa  material  and  tangle  bodies,    or  read,  since  you,  Christopher,  com- 


whieh  have  existed,  do  exist,  and  may 
pendventore  have  a  local  habitation, 
and  a  name  for  some  short  time  longer; 
Ko.  Unless  Mr  B.  hss  adopted  a  new 
vncabolary  «ltogedier»  and  chooses  to 
conaidar  aa  fictions  what  other  people 
have  assumed  to  be  facts,  andvt^r  versa, 
I  caiwot  conceive  upon  what  principle 
he  asserted  that  your  unequalled  work, 
my  dear  Christopher,  was  characterized 
by  its  containing  lesa  matter  of  fact 
uan  «iy  of  its  contemporaries.  Ital- 
■MBt  strikes  me  that  vou  sometimes 
slate  too  many  facts,  ana  bolt  them  out 
too  ftran|;ly ;  more,  indeed,  than  the  ra- 
dical wfaigs  choose  should  be  known ; 
or  tibe  pcrrerten  of  publie  opinion  care 
for  hemg  fixed  on  their  unhallowed 
piOBa.  For  instance,  who  first  detected 
and  exposed  the  infidel  principles,  the 
resolntumary  views,  and  the  nnmoral 
tendencn^  of  certain  contemporary  works 
irhidi  wall  be  nameless  ?-«>>Who  6t9od 


menoed  your  intdlectual  labours  fbr 
thegood  of  your  country  and  the  world. 

Fact  Third^-^1%  is  a  no  less  notonous 
Jact,  that  the  self-conceit,  sceptical 
views,  absurd  predictions,  and  ilMud- 
gad  and  iUibenl  opinions  set  fortn  in 
some  of  the  most  extensively  circulated 
periodical  works,  werefirst  exposed  and 
confuted  by  Mr  Christopher  North. 

Fact  Fourths^^It  was  also  yon, 
Christopher,  who  first  exposed  the  in- 
delicate inanity  of  the  Cockney  press, 
and  set  your  fiioe  against  blasphemy 
«id  obscenity,  whetner  oceumng  in 
the  writings  ci  the  peer  or  the  poet- 
asters—whether in  the  publications  of 
Lord  Byron,  Shelley,  or  Hunt,  or  in  the 
proscribed  catchpennies  of  Tom  Padne's 
unprincipled  imitators. 
.  -  Fact  Fifth^^It  is  an  unquestionable 
and  unquestioned  Joe/,  that  the  publi- 
cations iJluded  to,  tf^gether  with  all 
thei^  low  periodical  and  radical  8up« 


eciually  undeniable,  tbat  tinoe  ^Mttcofr- 
poauBfr,  which  was  ihe  ^eiMsduttVi 
death«^arraiity  it  has  caued^as  I  hswe 
heard,  to  be  rend  by  efevy  i»paetaUe 
Whig  in  Edinbnr^ 
.  JPiaet  Eleventh.-^lt  ia  ^fmei  whu& 
oaDUOt  be  deiued»  that  aineeyoo^Chn*- 
topher,  wrote  WaTerieT»aDd  yavolte 
inimitable  hiatories,  the  Iwjfle  o£  4he 
Codmey  Miaenm  has  been  ahnt  vj^ 
and  the  sickening  aentimeiiftiliflm  of 
baby-noTelists  has  ceased  to  attcict 
even  boarding-sdiool  loiaiea. 
Fact  TwelftL-r-ltiBti  abriicing^cf, 
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tx»rta«,  no  sooner  felt  their  arts  e^pc^  -fienoWs  of  the  Slot." 
aed»  and  tbemsdves  held  up  to  the  de- 
testation of  an  ii^ured  pablic,  than 
they,  with  open  moath>  set  no  the  cry 
of  personality  and  abuse ;  ahbottgh  it 
was  quite  nototious  and  self-evident 
matter  of  fact,  tbat  these  same  sensi* 
tive  complainants  were  the  first  au- 
thors, and  are  still  the  chief  supporters, 
of  that  illiberal  attack  upon  public  cha*> 
racters,  which  "only  h^mes  a  crime 
when  applied  to  themselves. 

Fact  JSuiih.r-'It  is  a  melancholy J^ 
for  these  publications,  that  their  pre- 
dictions, in  which  the  comiptionB  of 
government,  the  inefficieney  of  mini- 
sters, the  incapacity  of  goierala,  were 
so  loudly  proclaimed, — and  in  which 
the  ruin  of  the  oounti*y,  (which  fur- 
nislied  them  widi  many  a  comnlacent 
theme,)  was  sp  confidentlv  held  forth, 
—were  all  triumphantly  mlfilled,  like 
the  expositions  ot  dreams,  by  opmitet^ 
in  the  victories  of  the  Penmsula,  the 
Bussian  campaign,  the  result  of  the 
battle  of  Waterloo,'and  the  increasing 
prosperity  of  the  British  Empire. 
.  Fact  Seventh. — ^And  it  is  a  joyousJociP 
for  the  world,  and  a  glorious  one  fbr 
Britain,  that  her  Prince  is  firm  and 
magnanimous — his  ministers  wise  ■ 
his  ffenerals  able--and  bis  armies  over^ 
whdming : — ^that  the  countrv  is  sound 
at  the  core— that  Bhudcwood's  Maga* 
sine  is  universally  read — and  that  the 
only  symptoms  of  corrujstion,  ruin,  and 
decay,  are  tQ  be  found  in  the  writings 
and  conduct  of  those  who,  it  may  be 
presumed,  judge  of  others  by  their  own 
miserable  feelings. 

Fact  Eightk — It  is  an  unqueetion- 
oble  and  unquestioned /oc^,  that  till 
the  era  of  the  Edinbuign  Review,  but 
chiefly  till  you,  Christopher,  began  to 
enlighten  the  world,  the  periodical 
press  was  wofuUy  deficient  in  talent; 
and  that  the  littfe  learning  and  ability 
employed  in  it,  was  chiefly  directed  to 
pervert  the  minds  and  influence  the 
worst  passions  of  the  multitude. 

Fact  Ninik— It  is  an  undisputed 
and  incontrovertiblejac^  that  your  ar- 
ticle, entitled,  "  Save-allism,''  pnt  a 
oomplete  extinguisher  on  tibe  head  tad 
pN^iects  of  poor  Joseph  Hume. 

Fact  Tenth.'^lt  is  tijaei  which  ean-i 
not  be  denied,  that  vou  wrote  and  pob* 
lished  m  the  Royal  dumber,  tbit  in- 
imitable expoflitiaD>  enti^  <<  The 


eountEy, 

establishment  of  Bkckwood's  Maga* 
zine,  than  for  twelve  yean  previoua  to 
that  event,  during  tlio  dovrfnancy  of 
infidd  reviews. 

Fact  Thuieentlw^lt  is  a  atriking  and 
snrprising^c/,  and  one  which  iMmdy 
will,  or  can  dispute,  that  there  ia  more 
wit  and  humour,  more  of  good  morals 
and  sound  principles,  and  much  jMoae 
of  human  nature,  in  yourMaganne 
and  Novels,  than  was  formerly  kaown 
to  exist  in  the  country*     . 

jFhfl^  F&urieenth.'^li  k  an  alwiwr 
certain  ^^,  that  Mr  B.  must  be  in* 
mensd^  ridi  from  the  fnAta  of  tbe 
Magaane  alone.  You,  ChristopflMr,! 
ihould  conceive,  may  be  able  ahnoat  to 
pay  off  the  national  debt ;  and  I  doubt 
not,  but  that,  Braae  day  or  other,  year 
Icnovm  benevolence  wul  indnee  you  to 
surprise  the  stockbrokers,  and  dian* 
point  the  alaimiotB,  by  dcariqg  off  aU 
our  bundens  at  once. 

These,  my  dear  Christopher,  an  a 
f ew  of  the/cwtff  eoDtaiaed  in  yooJrpaiQB^ 
which  I  have  picked  out  amenta  laoo* 
sand  others,  to  convince  your  mcrcda 
lous  publisher,  that,  want  what  lie  aaaj^ 
he  has  no  paucity  of  facts  to  mmpknn 
of.  Iaddju8tone^/mope,alid»atia, 
while  vou  continue  to  upiMld  and  do* 
fend  tne  interests  of  rehsion  and  no* 
rality,  and  while  vour  Ma^asine  can* 
ttnues  to  be  ^  rallymg  poittt  of  thoos 
who  fear  God  uid  honour  the  <ing» 
lam,  and  diall  always  be. 
Your  humble  servaat 
to  command, 

AatmuB  SsBLET. 


IMS.;] 


JrM  ApdStff  iSbii^l. 
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I&ISB  POFULAK  SONGS. 


Thoooh  the  Irah  are  undcrabfcedly 
-of  8  poeiic  tanpcrnnenc,  yet  the  po- 
<paha  mmgi  d  Ihe  -kfwar  arden  ne 
-ndtkcr  nmiiisroniy  nor  Id  general  p09- 
■efal^gmch  bemty.  For  Uiifly  vb- 
nrjons  canaes  ma^r  be  aasigDecl ;  but  die 
«MBt  pioRiinent  it,  the  (hvkian  of  Ian- 
i  mbAA  pievaibin  Iteland.  Eng^ 
'  I  of  kte  years  it  id  gaining 
^oom  wito  sreatTapiditjr,  is  not  efen 
•yet  the  popviUa*  kaguage  in  many  dia- 
•tnclaoi'  Ibe  oomtry ;  and  ihkty  years 
^irinoe  it  waa  atiU  lesseo.  Few  sangSy 
Aeiefigei^  were  compoaed  in  Enghah 
by  humble  antstrek,  and  die  few 
muA  I  kmm,  are  of  ^vety  Httle  vidne 
indeedyinanypointofTiew.  The  poets 
iof  ibe  popnuoe  otnifined  diemaelvea 
dueflyto  irmh^-«  t<lnpiewhick,  what- 
e?er  msry  be  itaeapabilities^  had  oeased 
to  be  itna  language  of  Ae  great  and 
paiiBbed  fir 'oentnries  before  the  poetie 
eiefifed  in  £Qrape.  They  wei« 
aae  a  despised  dialeot^ 
1,'riiOftoTer,  thepoIHical  diyisions 
Oflhie  eaototry  had  rendered  an  (dgeet 
of  aoapidoQ,  to  the  mling  powers.  The 
goyemment  and  po]piilaoe  were  indeed 
ao  decidedly  at  yananoe,  that  the  to- 
pfes  whidi  the  yillage  bards  were  dbli* 
ged  to  aeleety  wore  soch  as  often  to 
render  the  inddgeneeof  their  poetic 
powers  sadier  dangenms.  Their  heroes 
were  fieqnently  inmates  of  jails  or  gib- 
beta  ;  and  the  sevcve  criticism  of  the 
cat-o'>-Bine  taibmi^t  be  the  lot  of  the 


Bf  to  be  MOK,  has  prodnoed^ 

and  oantinnea  to  prodnoe>  her  boids^ 
though  the  Wcish  also  nae  a  language 
dijftnng  tnrm  that  of  ihehr  oononer- 
ors.  BotWidesiaaoeeBipletely  aoye- 
tailed  into  England^  that  resistance  to 
the  yictorioas  power  was  hopeless^  and^ 
dneftne,  after  the  fttst  struggles^  not 
attempted.  The  Wdah  language  was 
consequently  no  distinguiBhing  mark 
of  a  dtate  detenninately  hostile  to  the 
EngJIish  domination^  and  odntinually 
die  oljeot  of  suspicion.  It  was^  and  is 
still  cultiyated  by  all  dasMS ;  diough> 
I  understand,  not  so  much  now  as 
fiinnerly.    The  case  was  quite  differ- 


•ent  in  irehind.  No  gentleman  ^eaha 
'Iriflh,  or  has  used  it  as  his  common  Ian- 
•gnage  for  generations ;  muhitudeB  do 
not  nndentand  a  word  of  it.  It  was 
left  to  the  lower  orders  exdusiydy^ 
•and  they  were  depressed  and  oneduca- 
-ted,  and  consequently  wild  and  illi- 
.terate. 

.  Let  no  aealous  countryman  of  mine 
imagme  diat  i  am  gaing  to  impeach 
•the  ancient  fame  of  our  •bards  anid  se- 
naabies,  m  to  abandon  our  claims  or 
ihe  gploriesy  sudi  as  ihey  are^  of  the 
Ossianic  fragments.  I  merely  speidc  ^ 
die  stateof  popular  Irii}h  poeti^  durii^ 
the  last  century  or  century  and  a  hM, 
With  oor  ancient  minstrels  I  meddle 
not,  anymore  tlum  with  the  theoka- 
cal  renown  of  our  Scotia  in  the  eariy 
ages.  Ossian  I  leaye  to  his  wrangling 
cominentators,and  still  more  wrau^ng 
antiquaries ;  and  for  the  bards  of  more 
modem  times,  Tthose,  fdr  instance  who 
fkiurished  in  Uie  days  of  Elisabeth,) 
I  accept  the  compliment  of  Spenser, 
who  Imew  them  well»  and  hated  them 
bitterly.  But  the  poetic  sympathies 
of  the  mighty  Minstrel  of  Old  Mole 
could  not  ulow  his  jpolitical  feelings  to 
hinder  him  from  acnnowledaing,  inhis 
View  of  Ireland,  that  he  had  ''  caused 
diyers  of  them"  (songs  of  Irish  bards) 
*'to  be  translated  unto  me,  that  I 
might  understand  them,  and  surely 
they  sayoured  of  sweet  wit  and  good 
inyention,  but  skilled  not  of  the  good- 
ly ornaments  of  poetry ;  yea,  they  were 
rorinkled  with  some  pretty  flowres  of 
their  naturall  deyice,  which  saye  good 
grace  and  comeUnesse  unto  mem,  the 
which  it  is  great  pitty  to  aee  abused*  to 
die  mdng  of  wickedness  and  yioe, 
whicb  with  sood  usage  would  serye  to 
adome  and  beautifie  yertue." 

I  send  yon,  as  specimens  of  the  no- 
pular  poetry  of  later  days,  half  a  do- 
zen songs,  which  I  nicked  up  during 
a  sojourn  in  die  soutnem  parts  of  Ire- 
land. I  haye  transUted  them  as  closely 
as  possible,  and  present  them  to  your 
notice,  more  as  literary  curiosities  than 
dn  any  other  accoxmt. 


I. 
nuoB  oy  o'suLuyAN  bbae. 


In  *  *  *  *  *  one  of  die  SoUiyans  of 
Beerhayen^  who  want  by  die  name  of 
MoityG^fdlunder  theyto^MOice  of 


the  law.  He  had  long  been  a  yery  tur- 
bulent character  in  the  wild  district 
which  he  inhabited,  and  in»  paitiou- 
18 
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larlj  obnozloiiB  to  the  looal  authori- 
tie8>  who  had  good  reason  to  suspect 
Idm  of  enlisting  men  for  the  IriA  bri- 
gade in  tiie  French  aervice,  in  which 
It  was  said  he  held  a  captun's  com- 
mission. Information  or  his  raising 
these  «  wild  geese/Ythenameby  which 
such  recruits  were  known,)  was  given 
by  a  Mr  Puxlc^,  on  whom,  in  conse- 
quence, O'SulHvan  vowed  revenge^ 
which  he  executed  by  shooting  him  on 
ISunday  while  on  his  way  to  diurch. 
This  called  for  die  interposition  of  the 
liigher  powers,  and  accordingly  a  par^ 
of  m^tary  was  sent  round  from  Cork 
to  attack  O'SuUivan's  house.  He  was 
daring  and  well  armed ;  and  the  house 
was  fortified  so  that  he  made  an  obsti- 
natedefence.  Atlast,  a  confidential  ser- 
vant of  his,  named  Scully,  was  bribed  to 
wet  the  powder  in  the  guns  and  ]>is- 
tols  prepared  for  his  defence,  which 
lenderea  him  powerless.  He  attempted 
to  escape,  but  while  springing  over  a 
high  wall  in  the  rear  of  his  house,  he 
received  a  mortal  wound  in  the  back. 
They  tied  his  body  to  a  boat,  and  drag- 
ged It  in  that  manner  through  the  sea 
Irom  Beerhaven  to  Cork,  where  his 


/fiM4  Piofmhr  iSSm^«. 


can. 


head  was  cut  off»  and  flzed  on  the 
county  jail,  where  it  remained  for  se^ 
veral  years. 

Sucn  is  the  story  cnnent  among  the 
lower  orders,  about  Beerhaven.  In  the 
version  given  of  it  in  the  rude  dao^ 
nide  of  the  local  oecdrrencea  of  Cork, 
there  is  no  mention  made  of  Scully  s 
perfidy  ;  and  perhaps  that  drcunm 
fitance  might  have  been  added  by  those 
to  whom  O'SulHvan  was  deemed  a 
heio,  in  order  to  save  his  crodit  as 
much  aa  possthle.  The  diiige  was  eom- 
posed  by  his  nurse,  who  htm  made  no 
sparing  use  of  the  peculiar  eneiigy  of 
(nursing,  which  the  Irish  lang^uge  ia 
by  aU  allowed  to  possess. 

(In  the  foUowmg  scmg,  Morty,  in 
Irish,  Muiertaeh,orMuircheartach,  ia 
a  name  very  common  among  the  old 
families  of  Ireland.  It  signifiea  expert 
at  sea.  Og,  or  Ogie,  isyoiM^.  Where  a 
whole  district  is  peopled,  in  a  great 
measure,  by  a  sept  of  one  namc^  waA 
distinguishing  titles  are  neceasary,  and 
in  some  cases  even  supersede  the  on- 
;;inal  appellative,  I- vera,  or  Aoi-vera»- 
IS  the  original  name  of  Beerkavtn,  Aoi, 
or  I,  signiQfing  an  iskmiL) 


The  son  on  Ivera 

No  longer  shines  brightiy ; 
The  voice  of  her  music 

No  longer  is  sprightly ; 
No  more  to  her  maidens 

The  light  dance  is  dear. 
Since  the  death  of  our  darlings 

O'SuUivan  Bear. 

Scully !  thou  false  one. 

You  basely  betray'd  him. 
In  his  strong  hour  of  need. 

When  thy  right  hand  should  aid 
him! 
He  fed  thee — ^he  clad  thee— 

You  had  all  could  delight  thee : 
You  left  him — you  sold  him— 

May  heaven  Kquite  thee ! 

Scully !  may  all  kinds 

Of  evil  attend  thee ! 
On  thy  dark  road  of  life 

May  no  kind  one  befriend  thee  I 
May  fevers  long  bum  thee. 

And  agues  long  freeze  thee ! 
May  the  strong  hand  of  God 

In  his  red  anger  seize  thee ! 

Had  he  died  cslmlv, 
I  would  not  deplore  him : 

Orifthewildstnfe 
Of  the  aea-wor  dosed  o'er  him  : 


Bntwith  ropes  round  his  whiteBmbs 

Through  ocean  to  trail  him. 
Like  a  fish  after  slaughter, 

'Tis  therefore  I  wail  him. 

< 
Long  may  the  curse 

Of  his  people  pursae  them  ; 
Scully,  that  sold  him. 

And  soldier  that  slew  him  I 
One  glimpse  of  heaven's  light 

May  they  see  never ! 
May  the  hearth-stone  of  hell 

Be  their  best  bed  for  ever ! 


In  the  bole,  which  the  vile  hands 

Of  soldiers  had  made  thee  ; 
Unhonour'd,  unshrouded. 

And  headless  they  laid  thee. 
No  sigh  to  regret  thee. 

No  eye  to  rain  o'er  theet, 
No  dirge  to  lament  thee. 

No  friend  to  deplore  tiiee ! 

Dear  head  of  my  darling. 

How  gory  and  pole 
These  aged  eyes  see  thee. 

High  spiked  on  their  gaol ! 
That  cheek  in  the  summer  sun 

Ne'er  shall  grow  wann ; 
Nor  that  eye  e^er  catch  light. 

But  the  flash  of  the  storm. 


A  cane,  bleaed  oeean.  Since  thjr  hBktfm  weie^ed 

la  on  thy  green  water,  >    With  the  red  wounds  of  &tr^ 

From  the  haven  of  Cork,  Of  Muiertach  Oge, 
To  Iveia  of  slaughter :  Our  0'Sulli?an  Bear  1 

II. 

The  Girl  I  lots. — SUd  i  aios  an  caoin  ban  dlain  6g. 

»A  large  proportion  of  the  songs  I  extremely  early  marriages,  the  advan« 

have  met  with  are  loye  songs.    Some  tages  or  disadvantages  of  which  I  give 

how  or  other,  truly  or  untruly,  the  to  be  discussed  by  Mr  Malthusandhas 

IrL^  have  obtained  a  character  for  antagonists. 

gsUantrVj  and  the  peasantry,  beyond  At  their  dances,  (of  which  diey  are 


doubt,  do  not  belie  tne  "  soft  impeach-  very  fond,)  whether  a-field  or  in  ale- 

menu"  Their  modes  of  courtship  are  house,  a  piece  of  gallantry  &emiently 

sometimes  amusing.     The  Cixxa^  ««}  occurs,  which  is  alluded  to  in  thefol- 

fAaxowi  Tw  al«^x«r « jukui^a^  of  Theo'  lowing  song.    A  young  man,  smitten 

mtOBy  et  ihe  maio  me  Qalaiea  petit  f£  suddenly  by  the  diarms  of  a  cfaiueiutf^ 

his  imitator,  Virgil,  would  still  find  a  bdonging  to  a  company  to  which  he  i» 

eounterpart  among  them— except  that  a  strai^ger,  rises,  and,  with  his  best 

the  missile  of  love  (which,  I  am  afraid,  bow,  o&rs  her  his  glass,  and  requests 

is  not  80  poetical  as  the  apple  of  Greek  her  to  drink  to  him.    After  due  refu«» 

or  Roman  pastoral,  being  neither  more  8al>  it  is  usually  accepted,  and  is  look- 

norkss  than  apotato,)  comes  first  from  ed  on  as  a  good  omen  of  successful 

the  gendeman.  He  flings  it,  with  aim  wooing.  Goldsmith  alludes  to  this  ciis« 

designedly  erring,  at  his  sweetheart;  torn  of  his  country  in  the  Deserted 

and  if  she  return  the  fire,  a  warmer  Village : — 
advance  concludes  the  prdiminaries,  rri,«^«*„.M  ».oi^™TTi««*«t^^-^* 

homever,  are  sometnnes  earned  on  '^'        ^ 

among  them  with  a  delicacy  worthy  of  The  parties  may  be  totally  unac- 

amore  refined  stage  of  society,  and  un«  quainted,  and  perhaps   never   meet 

chastity  is  very  rare.    This,  perhaps,  again ;  under  wnich  circumstances  it 

IB  in  a  great  degree  occasioned  oy  their  wouldappear  thatthissong  waswritten. 

The  girl  I  love  is  comely,  straight,  and  taD ; 
Down  her  white  neck  her  auburn  tresses  fall. 
Her  dress  is  neat ;  her  carriage  light  and  free- 
Here's  a  health  to  that  charming  maid,  whoe'er  she  be  f 

The  rose's  blush  but  fades  beside  her  cheek ; 
Her  ejes  are  blue;  her  forehead  pale  and  meek ; 
^  Her  lips  Hke  cherries  on  a  summer  tree- 

Here's  a  health  to  that  charming  maid,  whoe'er  she  be ! 

When  I  go  to  the  field,  no  youth  can  lighter  bound ; 
And  I  freely  pay  when  the  cheerful  jug  goes  round. 
The  barrel  is  full ;  but  its  heart  we  soon  shall  see — 
Come,  here's  to  that  charming  maid,  whoe'er  she  be 

Had  I  the  wealth  that  props  the  Saxon's  reign ; 
Or  the  diamond  crown  that  decks  the  King  of  Spain  ; 
I'd  yield  them  all,  if  die  kindly  smiled  on  me— 
Here's  a  health  to  the  maid  I  love,  whoe'er  she  be ! 

III. 

Thb  CoKncT  or  Clonm£LL. — Js  duhacemo  cds* 

Who  the  hero  of  thia  soi^  is,  I  know  Hurling,  which  is  mentioned  in  one 

not;  but  convicts,  from  c^bvious  rea-  of  the  verses,  is  the  principal  national 

ions,  have  been  peculiar  objects  of  diversion,  and  is  played  with  intense 

sympathy  in  Ireland.  ^  seal,  by  parish  against  parish,  banoy 
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against  Wnmy,  eoaaty  againsl  coan  W> 
or  even  poviiice  ag^nMt  proTmoe.  It 
iM  phiyea,  not  only  bv  the  peasant,  bat 
by  the  patrician  students  of  the  nwU 
▼ersity,  where  it  is  an  established  pas- 
time. Twiss,  the  most  swee|^in3;  ca- 
Inmniator  of  Ireland,  calls  it,  if  I  mis- 
take not,  the  cricket  of  barbarians :  but 
thsogh  fuUy  prepared  to  pay  everr 
tribute  to  ihe  eleg^oe  of  the  Enq^lisa 
gMDse,  I  own  that  I  think  the  Irish 
sport  fully  as  ciyiliaed,  and  mudi  bet- 
ter caleulated  for  the  ctisplay  of  vigour 
and  activity.  Perhaps  I  shall  offend 
Scoltiah  nationality  if  I  prefer  either 
te  golf 9  whidi  is,  I  think,  but  trifling, 
oomparsd  "with  them.  In  the  room 
bdonging  to  the  Golf  Club,  on  the 
Links  of  Leith,  there  hangs  a  picture 
of  ancAd  Lord,  (Rosslynr)  wnidb  I* 
never  oould  look  at,  witiioat  being 
BtrudE  with  the  disproportion  between 

How  hard  is  my  fortune, 

▲ad  vain  my  repining  I 
The  strong  rope  ot  fate 

For  this  vouns;  neck  is  twining. 
My  strength  is  aepsrted ; 

My  cheek  sunk  and  sdlowj 
While  I  languish  in  chains. 

In  the  gaol  of  ClonmahL* 

No  boy  in  the  vilhwe 

Was  ever  yet  nukler^ 
I'd  play  with  a  child. 

And  my  sport  wovdd  be  wilder. 
I'd  dance  without  tiring 

From  morning  till  even. 
And  the  goal-baU  I'd  strike 

To  the  lightning  of  heaven. 


JnV«  J^opular  Simgi. 
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the  gaunt  figOEre  of  the  peer;  and  the 
petty  instrument  in  hia  hand.  Simtt, 
in  hiB  Sports  and  Faatimes,  (p.  78,) 
eulogises  the  activity  of  some  Irishmen^ 
who  played  the  game  about  25  years 
before  tne  pubfieation  of  his  work, 
(1801,)  at  thebackuf  thoBritiab  Mu- 
seum, and  deduces  it  from  the  Roman 
harpastnm.  It  was  played  in  Cant- 
wali  formerly,  he  adds,  but  neither  the 
Romans  nor  Comidimen  used  a  bat,  or, 
as  wo  call  it  in  Irdand,  a  hurly.  The 
description  Stmtt  quotes  from  old  Ca« 
KW  is  quite  graphic.  The  late  Dr  Gre- 
gory, I  am  tolc^  used  to  be  loud  in  pa^ 
negyric  on  the  superiority  of  dm  game, 
w&n  played  by  the  Irish  students, 
over  that  adopted  by  his  young  coun- 
trymen, north  and  souih  of  the  Tweed, 
particularly  over  golf,  which  he  call- 
ed <'  fiddling  wi'  a  pidc"  But  enoiigit 
of  this. 

At  my  bed-foot  decaying. 

My  hurtt»t  is  lying. 
Through  the  boys  of  ue  village. 
My  gosl-ball  a  flying; 
.  My  horse  'mong  the  neighbowa 
Neglected  my  fitUow,-** 
While  I  pine  in  my  chains^ 
In  the  giol  of  cSnunahk 

Next  Sunday  the  patron 

At  home  wfll  be  htepkut^ 
And  the  youn^  active  huc^rs 

The  field  wiU  be  sweeping. 
With  the  dance  of  fair  mai&ns 

The  evening  they'll  hallow. 
While  this  heart,  once  so  gay. 

Shall  be  cold  in  Clonmak. 


IV.  V.  VI.— Jacobits  Songs. 


That  the  Roman  Catholics  of  Ire- 
land should  have  been  ^Jacobites  al- 
most to  a  man,  is  little  wonderful: 
Indeed,  the  wonder  would  be  were  it 
otherwise.  They  had  lost  every  thing, 
fighting  for  the  cause  of  the  Stuarts, 
and  the  conquerors  had  made  stem 
use  of  the  victory.  But  while  various 
movements,  in  favour  of  that  unhappy 
family,  were  made  in  England  and 
Scotland,  Ireland  was  quiet — not  in- 
deed from  want  of  inclination,  but 
from  want  of  power.  The  Roman 
Catholics  were  disarmed  throughout 
the  entire  island,  and  the  Protestants, 
who  retained  a  fierce  hatred  of  the  ex- 
iled family,  were  aimed  and  united. 


The  personal  influence  of  the  Earl  of 
Chesterfield,  who  was  Lord  Lieute- 
nant in  1745,  and  who  made  himself 
very  popular,  is  generally  supposed  to 
have  contributed  to  kQq>  Ireland  at 
peace  in  that  dangerous  year ;  but  the 
reason  I  have  assigned,  is  perhaps  more 
substantial. 

But  though  Jacobitical,  even  these 
songs  will  suffice  to  prove,  that  it  was 
not  out  of  love  for  the  Stuarts  that 
they  were  anxious  to  take  up  arms, 
but  to  revenge  themselves  on  Uie  Sax- 
ons, (that  is,  the  English  generally, 
but  in  Ireland  the  Protestants,)  for  the 
defeat  they  experienoed  in  die  days  of 
William  III.,  and  the  subseqoent  do* 


"Irish  of  CUmmell. 


l^tt-3  Mrkk  Pofmtar  Songs.  •^M 

preasion  of  their  party  and  their  reli-  mies  changed  generala^  netory  would 

gion.  James  II,  ia  omveraally  spoken  take  a  di£feram  side/'  is  earemlly  re- 

of  ^y  the  lower  orders  of  Ireland  with  menihered  ;  and  every  misfortune  that 

the  utmost  contempt,  and  distinguish*  happened  in  the  war  of  the  revolution^ 

ed  hy  an  appellation^  which  is  too  ia  laid  to  the  charge  of  James's  want 

strong  for  ears  polite,  hut  which  is  of  courage.  The  truth  is,  he  appears  to 

unirersally  given  to  him.    His  ode-  have  displayed  little  of  the  military 

hrated  excliunation  at  the  hattle  of  quaHtxes  which  distinguished  him  in 

die  Boyne— '*  O,  spaie  my  EngHtk  form^  days. 

suhjects  P'  heing  taken  in  the  most  The  first  of  lihese  three  songs  is  a 
perverse  sense,  instead  of  obtaining  mat  fovourite,  principally  from  its 
for  him  the  praise  of  wishing  to  shew  beautifiil  air.  I  am  sure^  that  there  is 
some  lenity  to  those  whom  he  still  scarcely  a  peasant  in  the  sonUi  of  Ire- 
considered  as  rightfully  under  his  kmd  wno  has  not  heard  it  The  ae- 
sceptre^  even  in  their  opposition  to  his  cond  is  the  White  Cockade,  of  which 
cause,  wasj  by  his  Irish  partisans,  con-  the  first  vene  is  Eng^sh.  The  third 
strued  into  a  desire  of  preferring  the  is  (at  least  in  Irish)  a  strain  of  higher 
English,  on  all  occasions,  to  them,  mood ;  and,  from  its  style  andian- 
The  celebrated  reply  of  the  captive  guage,  evi^totly  written  by  a  man  of 
officer  to  William^  that  ''  If  the  ar-  more  than  ordinary  informatiini. 

IV. 

O  SAY,  MT  BaowN  DaiMiK  ! — A  Drimin  doan  dUUwi  sioda*  na  mho, 

[Drimin  is  the  fiivourite  nsfne  of  a  cow,  by  which  treknd  is  here  sUefporiciUy  denoted. 
The  &Yt  ends  of  Erin  ne  the  five  kingdoms— Munster,  Leinster,  Ulstei,  CoDnan^t, 
sod  Mesth,  into  which  the  island  wis  divided,  under  the  Milesian  dyuMty.] 

O  aay,  my  brown  Drimin,  thou  silk  of  the  kine. 
Where,  where  are  thy  strong  ones,  last  hope  of  thy  line  i 
Too  deep  and  too  long  is  the  slumber  they  take. 
At  the  loud  call  of  freedom  why  don't  they  awi^  f 

My  strong  ones  have  fallen— from  the  bright  eye  of  day> 
All  darkly  they  sleep  in  their  dwelling  of  day ; 
The  cold  turf  is  o'er  them — ^they  hear  not  my  cries. 
And  since  Lewis  no  aid  gives,  I  cannot  arise. 

0 !  where  art  thou,  Lewis  ?  our  eyes  are  on  thee— 
Are  thy  lofty  ships  wdking  in  strength  o*er  the  sea? 
lii  freedom's  last  strife,  if  you  linger  or  ouail. 
No  mom  e'er  shall  break  on  the  night  oi  the  GaoL 

But  diould  the  King's  son,  now  bereft  of  his  rkht. 
Come  proud  in  his  strength  for  his  Country  to  fight ; 
Like  leaves  on  the  trees,  will  new  people  arise. 
And  deep  from  their  mountains  shout  back  to  my  criea. 

When  the  Prince,  now  an  exile,  shall  come  for  his  own. 
The  Isles  of  his  fiither,  his  rights,  and  his  throne. 
My  people  in  battle  the  Saxons  'wfH,  meet, 
Aod  ki«  them  before,  like  old  shoes  from  their  feet 

OVr  mountains  and  valleys  theyH  prefis  on  thefr  xdut. 
The  Byc  ends  of  Erin  shall  ring  to  their  shout ; 
My  sons  aU  united,  diall  bless  the  glad  day, 
Wnen  the  flint-heurted  Saxon  they  ve  chased  far  away. 

'  ■■     I  II      mm-^^m^^  *ii    i  n         i  ■ i     i 

•  Silk  of  the  co#a-jm  idionutic  expression  for  the  most  heautifiil  of  ssttle,  which  I 
have  nt—eryed  In  translating. 
Vol.  XIIL  «  D 


The  White  Cockadx.— TVitJ  mo  grafirfi  brtaiaib  cfci. 

* 
Kinff  Cbarles  he  is  King  James's  sod^ 
And  from  •  royal  line  is  sprang*; 
Then  up  with  shoat,  and  out  with  blade. 
And  we  11  raise  onee  more  the  white  codnde. 
0  1  my  dear^  my  fair-haired  youth. 
Thou  yet  hast  hearts  of  fire  and  truth; 
Then  up  with  shout,  and  out  with  blade. 
We'll  raise  once  more  the  white  cockade. 

My  young  men's  hearts  are  dark  with  woe. 
On  my  yirgins*  cheeks  the  grief  drops  flow  ; 
The  sun  scarce  lights  the  sorrowing  day, 
Since  our  riehtful  Prince  went  far  away. 
He's  gone,  we  stranger  holds  his  throne. 
The  royal  bird  far  off  is  flown. 
But  up  with  shout,  and  out  with  blade> 
Well  stimd  or  &11  with  the  white  cockade. 

No  more  the  cuckoo  hails  the  sprinff. 
The  woods  no  more  with  the  stauncn-hounds  ring. 
The  song  from  the  glen,  so  sweet  before. 
Is  hu  A'd  since  Charles  has  left  our  shore. 
The  Prince  is  gone,  but  he  soon  will  come. 
With  trumpet  sound,  and  with  beat  of  dnun^ 
Then  up  wi^  shout,  and  out  with  blade, 
Huzza  for  the  right  ami  the  white  cockade ! 

VI. 

The  Avenoer.— IXi  hfeacin  se  'n  la  Hn  bo  seasta  bfete  m'intin. 

0 !  Heavens,  if  that  long-wish*d-for  morning  I  spied. 
As  high  as  three  kings,  I'd  leap  up  in  my  pride. 
With  transport  I'd  laugh,  and  ray  shout  should  arise. 
As  the  fires  fin>m  each  mountain  blazed  bright  to  the  skies. 

The  Avenger  should  lead  us  right  on  to  the  foe. 
Our  horns  idiould  sound  out,  and  our  trumpets  should  blow. 
Ten  thousand  huzzas  should  ascend  to  high  heaven, 
When  our  Prince  was  restored,  and  our  fetters  were  riven. 

0 !  Chieftains  of  Ulster,  when  will  you  come  forth. 
And  send  your  strong  cry  on  the  winds  of  the  north  P 
The  wrongs  of  a  King  ctul  aloud  for  your  steel,-— 
Red  stars  of  the  battle— O'Donnell,  O'Neal ! 

Bright  house  of  O'Connor,  high  offspring  of  kin^, 
Up»  up»  like  the  eagle,  when  neavenwara  he  sprmgs ! 
O,  breaC  ye  once  more  from  the  SaxoiTs  strong  rule, 
Loat  r%ce  of  MacMurchad,  O'Syme^  and  O'Toole ! 

Momonia  of  Druids,  green  dwelling  of  song, 
Where^  where  are  thy  minstrels  ?  mhj  sleep  they  so  long  ? 
Does  no  bard  live,  to  wake,  as  they  wt  did  before— 
McCarthy,'— O'Brien,— O'Sullivan  More? 

O  come  from  your  hills,  like  the  waves  to  the  shore. 
When  the  atorm-ginled  headlands  are  mad  with  the  roar ! 
^en  thousand  hurras  shall  ascend  to  high  heaven. 
When  oar  Prince  is  restored  and  our  fbUers  are  riven. 


The  nsmes^  in  tUi  lait  «mg,  am  Celts  of  Irdtnd.  Who  tfieotenger  n^ 

those  of  the  principal  famiUea  in  Ire-  whoae  arrival  is  prayed  for  in  the  last 

land^  many  of  whom^  howeyer,  weref  soug,  lam  not  sure /but  circmnBtanca^ 

decided  enemies  to  the  house  oi  Stu-  too  tedious  to  be  detailed;,  make  me 

art.    Yon  cannot  fail  to  observe  the  think  that  the  date  of  the  song  is  1708^ 

strange  expectation^  which  these  wri-  Vhen  a  general  impression  prevailed 

ters  entertained  of  the  nature  of  the  that  the  field  would  be  taken  m  favour 

Pretender's  desigps :  Thejr  call  on  him  of  the  Pretender,  under  a  commander 

not  to  come  to  reinstate  himself  on  the  of  more  weight  and  authority  thaq 

throne  of  his  fathers,  but  to  aid  them  had  come  forwu^  before.    His  name 

ID  doing  vengeance  on  the  ^'  flint-  was  kept  a  secret.  Very  little  has  been 

hearted  Saxon."    Nothiiu^,  however,  written  on  the  history  of  the  Jacobites 

could  be  more  natural.  The  Irish  Ja-  of  Ireland^  and  yet  I  think  it  would  be 

eobites,  at  least  the  Roman  Catholics,  an  interesting  subject.   We  have  now 

were  in  the  habit  of  claiming  the  Stu-  arrived  at  a  time,  when  it  could  be 

arts  as  of  the  Milesian  line,  fondly  de-  done,  without  exciting  any  angry  fed- 

dudng  them  from  Fergus,  and  the  ings. 

*  In  Momooia,  (Manster,)  Dmidism  appears  to  have  flourished  most,  as  we  may 
conjecture,  from  the  numefous  remains  of  Druidical  workmanslnp,  and  the  names  of 
pUces  indicating  that  worship.  The  records  of  the  provmce  are  the  best  kept  of  any  in 
Irehmd,  and  it  has  proverbially  retained  among  the  peasantry  a  character  for  superior 
leamiDg. 

TIMB's  WHISrSEING  OALLXBT. 

Hither,  as  to  their  proper  place,  arise 

All  various  sounds  from  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies. 

Or  spoke  aloud,  or  whisperM  in  the  ear  { 

Nor  evi^  silence,  rest,  or  peace  is  here. 

There  at  one  passage,  oft  you  might  survey 
A  $e  and  trath  contending  for  tl£  way ; 
At  last  agreed,  together  out  they  fly, 
Inseparable,  now  the  tnilfa  and  lie. 

Pope's  Temple  of^ame^ 

[^The  dialogues  which  will  follow  under  this  title,  mi^t  without  impropriety 
be  called  a  few  fresh  slides  for  "  Time's  Magic  Lantern ;"  for  they  are  meant 
to  be  much  on  the  same  plan,-^but  I  thought  it  an  improper  liberty  to  utter 
my  wares  under  a  name  already  appropriated  to  the  nine  pretty  nicknacks  of 
another  artist — ^perhaps  I  mi^ht  have  been  called  to  account  for  violation  of  a 
patent.  This  series,  then,  will  be  constructed  by  a  different  hand,  and  it  is 
to  be  feared  by  an  inferior  one, — an  agreeable  promise  for  the  readers  of  M aga ! 
But  here  I  will  be  befbrehand  with  the  wags,  who  may  call  to  mind  an  apt 
quotation  from  Cowper : — 

Sweet  bashftilness  !  it  datms  at  least  this  praise. 

The  dearth  of  information  and  good  sense, 

That  it  foreteb  us,  always  oomes  to  pass. 
Hard  measure  this,  Mr  Cowper,  upon  the  blushers,  when  they  tender  their 
coin,  and  say  they  fear  it  is  of  light  weight !  There  is  this  comfort  for  them, 
that  when  the  impudent  thrust  forth  their  brass,  it  will  not  a  bit  the  more 
pass  current  for  their  swearing  it  is  true  sterling  talent,  I  ofl^  my  best,  and 
Christopher  may  clip  it  up  for  the  melting-pot  if  it  be  under  legal  weight,  or 
he  may  nail  it  to  the  counter^  if  upon  ringing  it,  it  be  not  found  of  proper 
assay.  R.] 

No.  I.    Moli£re's  Old  Woman. 
A  small  room  in  a  country  house  at  Auieuil,  with  a  door  opening  into  a  gar» 
den*     QMo^iBRE  alone  at  a  writing  tabkr^ 

MoMere.    Must  )  get  all  this  into  the  Louvre,  if  perforce  I  must  make 

metre?  lam  weary  or  tagging  rhymes  the  lines  jingle,  is  more  than  lam 

— «nd  how  to  get  this  piece  done  able  to  foresee.    All  of  it  is  nearly 

by  the  day  it  wiH  be  expected  at  sketched  out  in  prose,  ^nd  I  have 


ki&allflnfiirtk  My  bit  «fe  the7Ve« 
ciaues  uidieula  waft  w«ll  i«oeiv«dy 
fmd  that  had  na  vene  to  noonunend 
it--but  ihea,  that  sample  o£  nillery 
via  hut  a  nn^  act— it  waa  sipipl^  » 
farce,  and  tms  which  I  am  working 
upon  must  he  made  up  of  three  whole 
actSy  that  these  ma^  he  ballets  during 
ihe  intervals.  His  Miuesty,  as  I 
learnt  from  his  own  moutn,  means  to- 
take  his  part  in  one  of  them^  and  a 
truly  miiyestic  dancer  he  is.  Well,  I 
I^ve  heen  hold  at  times,  and  suooesa 
inclines  me  to  he  more  and  more  ven« 
turesome.  Thissquihaj^ainst  old  fo^ 
that  will  marry,  to  their  cost,  shall  he 
in  proae^rhvme  I  like  well  enough 
where  I  can  oe  terse  and  pointed,  but 
■urdy  it  is  an  impediment  in  scenes 
of  broad  and  homelv  humour,  and  I  am 
certain  that  I  shall  spoil  some  of  my 
happiest  thoughts  in  this,  if  I  must 
apply  the  square  and  the  plnmmpt, 
and  ehijf  them  down  to  make  them  fit 
into  their  places  with  one  formal  lay- 
er upon  another. 

rBoiLEAuz  Desprsauz  comcs  tit.n 

MoU  Ah !  Despreaux,  well  met— 1 
waa  just  wanting  a  sage  adviser.  But 
first,  let  me  secure  you  as  a  guest  at 
supper  this  evening.    Can  you  oome  ? 

Iks]^  Most  wilhngly,  even  though 
it  he  simply  to  partake  of  your  mesa 
of  milk. 

MoU  No,  my  friendlv  critic,  al- 
though this  tender  chest  of  mine  dooms 
mc  for  the  present  to  that  temperate 
diet, — the  onlv  physic  which  I  trust 
to> — yet  you  shall  have  more  enliven- 
ing tups  than  those  which  are  filled 
by  the  dairy-maid, — ^ay,  and  a  more 
gonial  president  of  the  board  than  I 
can  now  be.  I  roust  be  content  for  a 
while  to  act  the  part  of '' The  Phyridaa 
in  spite  of  himself/'  for,  I  promise  you, 
that  no  physician,  save  Dr  Molieow, 
shall  ever  [nrescrihe  for  me.  The  pre* 
-sent  prescription  of  that  erudite  £s- 
ciilapius,  is,  that  his  patient,  provided 
be  keeps  to  his  spoon  and  his  pottag&- 
bowl,  shall  attend  at  a  ioUification  to- 
night, in  which  ChapelTe  shall  rule  the 
roast,  and  Despreaux  contribute  his 
share  to  the  festivity.  See  how  stem 
phvsiciana  are — this  unbewigged  and 
unlearned  practitioner  allows  his 
wretched  victim  not  a  drop  of  wine  at 
present. 

Desp.  Well,  if  this  is  the  business, 
to  which  you  summon  me  as  an  ad- 
viser, I  accept  the  office— my  advice 


Q^ttery. 


CM^ 


k,  daaajMlikftuwidlsUlU^o- 
uu  as  I  ak9»  whiklam  under  Aa 
fltf[«n4tf  nueny-heavled  Chapdle* 

MoL  Oh  no^  the  qucatiim  on  whidk 
I  waAt  to  consult  you  ia  quite  of  an- 
other nature.  For  Aat,  I  apply  to 
Boileau  Despreaux  the  critic,  and  not 
the  boon  companion. 

Ikifk  You  shall  find  me  as  ready 
in  one  capacity  as  the  other. 

MoL  I  nave,  then,  aome  thoughts  of 
taking  the  liberty  to  present  Defive 
the  King  a  comedy  written  in  prosew 

jDejp.  Nay,  it  will  be  degrading  the 
dramatic  art.  You  may  condescend 
tp  write  a  farce  without  metre,  but 
not  anv  thing  which  ia  to  posseaa  re- 
gular plot  ^d  action*  Bethink  yon, 
did  Plautua  or  Tereooe  ever  abuae  ^ 
acene  with  the  loose  slipshod  dialogue 
of  common  conversation  ?  You  may 
aa  well  call  oar  present  diaeuasian,  or 
the  auramona  vou  have  given  itto  to  a 
revel,  a  part  of  a  drama» 

MoL  And  why  not,  if  it  advanced 
a  plot,  or  developed  a  character?  The 
talk  of  ordinary  life  runs  very  trip- 

Singly  off  the  tongue  when  one  la  on 
^e  stage.  You  are  not  an  actor  ;  but 
I  can  assure  you,  that  I  have  ofWn 
felt  sadly  hampered  by  the  forced 
turns,  the  awkward  pointa  of  empha- 
sis, the  pumping  sort  of  recitation, 
which,  will  I  nil!  I,  so  often  results 
from  the  lines  being  cropped  apd 
docked  according  to  poetic  rule,  and 
mWle  to  run  in  pairs  with  belts  at  tbdr 
tails,  like  so  many  couples  of  mules  in 
a  Spanish  stateHsoech,  Plautua  and 
Terence  did  not  write  with  the  hand- 
cu£&  of  rhyme  upon  them  ;  and  their 
metre  got  forwaitl  ki  much  more  na- 
tural paces  than  our  eternal  hand- 
gallop. 

Desp.  You  yourself  are  an  example 
how  these  difficulties  may  be  fehd- 
tously  obviated.  Do  not,  wen,  dimi- 
nish the  just  reputatwn  you  hava  a^ 
quired  bv  an  innovation  which  may 
indeed  take  with  the  base  groundlinn 
of  the  parterre,  but  whidi  will  not  be 
tolerated  by  the  educated  and  intelli- 
gent 

MoL  But,  mv  good  sir,  what  I  have 
in  hand  ia  ii  tne  broadest  description 
of  humour^possibly  you  may  brand 
it  as  farcical.  There  is  another  reason 
too,  why  I  cannot  versify  it,**!  have 
to  get  it  up  on  so  diort  a  notice,  that 
there  is  barely  more  than  time  to  lick 
it  into  shape  aa  it  now  ia.  I  must 
run  some  risk  with  Uis  Majesty,  and 


iMM 


Na.fl    M9Mtn'*  Oid  Woman. 


fir 


jGuL  It  nratt  keep  ki  pveient  basfcy 
8httpe»  and  issmt  mto  the  world  is 
an  its  cmdwMfwn  of  ttagnage. 

Dfiifk  I  see  YOU  sn  reselute^-lmt 
for  copsbtency  s  sake,  I  emter  a  ca« 
Moi — would  I  had  Uie  power  to  make 
it  a  veto  I  Mark  me,  hawever,  I  enter 
no  veia  against  this  evening's  merry 
meeting.  Till  that  newt  sight  of  you, 
adieu, — but  turn  my  warning  over  in 
jour  thoughts. 

MoL  Here,  Margot— open  the  wiok* 
ei  for  M.  Dajnreaox. 

[[Maboot  Laforxt  comes  m.]] 

Deep.  Margotmav  spare  herself  tho 
troubles  I  let  myself  in ;  and  though 
it  does  not  demonstrativeiy  follow,  yet 
there  is  every  probability,  that  I  can 
let  myself  out 

Murg.  I  am  not  busy,  my  worthy 
M.  Oe^neaux ;  and  the  latm  of  our 
gate  ia  not  the  easiest*  to  open  that  ever 
was.  A  plagno  unon  that  good-for- 
nothing  Gilles,  woo  ought  to  have 
made  it  catch  and  let  go  more  glibly, 
when  he  ftimbled  for  hours  togetber 
at  it  last  springs  with  his  hammers  and 
pincers ;  and  I  know  not  how  many 
sous  be  chaiged, — a  cheating  knave! 
{Tktygomd:) 

MoL  ifllme.)  My  good  friend  Des- 
preaux  is  too  fast  entangled  in  the 
meshes  of  authority ;  he  must  have  a 
pteeedent  in  the  classics  for  every 
thing.  Has  every  track  been  already 
beaten,  where  genuine  amusement 
may  be  found  ?  I  deelare  I  find  old 
Maigot,  after  all,  the  best  touch-stone 
of  the  public  taste;  ay,  of  my  rvytl 
master's  taste  too,  if  I  may  now  say  so, 
while  there  is  no  one  at  hand  to  hear 
so  unoourteous  a  comparison  between 
the  dramatic  judgment  of  an  old  wo- 
man servant,  and  of  the  Sovereign  of 
France  ;  but  so  it  iS|  if  I  can  please 
her,  I  can  please  him.  Come,  I  ynXi 
snlmrit  this  new  thing  of  mine  to  her 
opinion;  but  bold,  kt  me  ascertain 
whether  she  would  not  be  equally 

ileased  with  the  works  of  those  whom 

bold  to  be  my  inferiors  as  play- 
wrights. (  Opens  a  drauffr  in  his  iab/e.) 
Luddly  I  have  what  I  account  a  very 
insipid  performance  of  Brecour's ;  and 
he  has  wonied  me  a  good  deal  with  a 
psopesal  to  have  it  cast  for  our  com- 
pany. I  shall  guess  whether  my  re- 
final  has  been  unjust  towsrds  him. — 
Hela,  Maittot,  art  busy  ? 

Mmrg.  (fvter«fir^.)  No,  I  was 
tbmkisg  of  bringing  my  work  in  here. 
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and  sitting  in  the*  tei  at  the  ddDr,  for 
it  is  pleasanter  in  this  room  than  ia 
yonder.  Wliat  are  you  writing  about, 
Maitre  Jean  ?  is  it  any  thing  you  can 
read  out  loud,  as  you  sometimes  do  ? 
By  the  mass,  I  would  as  soon  hear 
you,  as  Polidiinelle  himself  on  die 
Boulevard. 

MoL  As  Polichinelle  ?  0  Margot, 
that  is  going  too  far  in  flattering  me. 

Marg,  No,  no,  'tis  no  flattery  ;  for 
though  I  could  stand  for  hours  to  hear 
the  little  pot-bellied  puppet,  (heaven 
help  him,  for  a  squeaking  diablotin  aa 
he  is !)  yet  I  would  just  as  lief  listen 
to  you. 

Jif o^  What  makes  you  so  compli- 
mentary this  afWmoon,  I  wonder?—*' 
You  speak  your  downright  honest 
mind  usually  ;  but  this  excessive  praise 
must  be  with  the  riew  of  coaxing  nie. 
What  1  shall  I  enter  into  competiUon 
with  Polichinelle,  and  his  tricksy  troop 
of  marionettes  ?  No,  no,  I  am  not  so 
rash,  my  bonny  old  dame.  But  come, 
you  shall  have  a  grin,  if  you  really 
think  what  I  write  will  be  able  to  tickle 
you.  Now  listen  to  a  little  explana* 
tion  beforehand. 

Marg.  StoD  a  minute,  good  master 
of  mine^  while  I  put  a  chair  where  I 
may  have  the  sun  to  help  my  sights 
and  be  also  near  enough  to  hear.  Now 
then,  that  will  do. 

Mol.  {takes  Brecour's  MS.)  Yo* 
are  to  know  that  a  young  gendeman, 
Valere,  comes  disguised  to  Geronte,  the 
father  of  the  lady  he  is  in  love  with, 
and  laries  to  (persuade  him,  that  be  is  a 
nephew  of  his,  whom  he  has  not  seen 
since  Valere  was  a  child ;  while  Pierrot, 
Valere's  roguish  valet,  pussies  the  old 
man  by  pretending  to  have  been  long 
ago  most  intimately  known  by  him. 
Now,  attend.  (  He  reads  some  ofBre^ 
eemrs  piay,  and  pauses.) — ^WeD,  Mar« 
got,  1  am  glad  you  enjoy  it,  though 
you  keep  your  laughter  to  yourself. 

Marg,  Laugh  F  I  didn't  kugfa  ; 
there  was  no  laughing  in  the  matter. 
What  was  there  to  make  me  laugh  ? 

M(^,  Why,  is  it  not  amazingly  face- 
tious ?  Did  you  ever  before  hear  such 
a  iodad  wi^  as  this  Pierrot  ? 

Marg.  Is  he?  well,  I  protest  I  did 
not  know  what  he  was. 

Moh  {reads  again  and  stops.)  Sure, 
my  good  woman,  you  are  in  no  good 
humour  to-day.  I  think  your  wits  ar^ 
napping,  or  you  have  stitched  them 
fast  into  that  seam  of  your  old  jtrfirm, 
which  you  seem  to  care  about  much 
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inoretiiaaniyooiiiiealpky.  {Affkfsio 
he  angry.)  Feste !  mtiBt  one  read  one's 
wittiest  inventions^  and  not  get  even 
the  encouragement  of  a  snrile  r  You 
used  to  giggle  more  than  enough — ^what 
hinders  you  now  from  laugning  out 
loud? 

Marg.  Gramercy^  Maitre  Jean,  did 
era:  one  hear  the  like  ? — ^what  hinders  ? 
VIHiv,  nothing  hinders.  But  who  can 
laugn  when  they  are  not  merry  }  Do 
I  ever  make  myself  laugh  ?  No,  I 
warrant  you — ^'tis  the  business  of  your 
ftinny  plays  to  make  me  laugh — ^isn't 
it  ?  I  am  sure  they  have  almost  made 
me  split  my  sides,  when  time  was. 

Mai.  And  so  you  are  made  to  laugh, 
are  you,  without  having  a  will  of  your 
own  in  the  matter? 

Marg.  I  know  nothing  about  a  will 
of  my  own.  I  laugh  when  I  can't  help 
it— and  I  cry  when  I  can't  help  it — 
don't  yon  ?  and  when  I  can't  laugh 
any  longer,  I  leave  off.  My  goodness ! 
why,  every  body  does  so. 

MoL  Well,  I  see  you  are  set  against 
that  play ;  quite  {»ejudiced.  Open  and 
artless  as  you  seem,  none  of  the  jokes 
in  that  unhappy  comedy  will  tempt 

£>u  to  move  a  rausde.    Poor  Pierrot's 
bour  would  be  in  vain,  were  he  as 
roguish  and  entertaining  as  Polidii- 
ndle  himself. 
Marg.  Ah  I  my  good  master,  would 

20U  had  seen,  last  Fife  de$  Anes,  the 
ttle  PolichineHe,  nodding  his  head, 
and  calling  out  to  his  little  mouse  of  a 
wifb,  that  ne  was  full  dressed,  all  but 
liis  dean  shirt.  Oh !  he  was  another 
gttesff  sort  of  a  body  from  that  Pierrot, 
with  his  palaver  about  I  know  not 
what;  not  I.  Laugh  indeed?  Ah! 
you  were  joking;  you  did  not  mean 
me  to  laugh. 

MoU  Well,  well,  if  you  won't  be 
merry,  don't  get  angry ;  but  I  will  try 
another  story.     {He  reads  to  her  the 
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JirH  act  of « ti  MabUO*  Fowni,* 
to  which  she  gives  great  heed,  and  ap* 
pears'  to  enter  into  the  hwnoitr  of  tZ.V— 
Well  now,  what  think  yofci  of  this  f 

Marg,  Go  on/  pray  go  on,  Majtve 
Jean,  does  Sganarelle  venture  to  tsks 
that  skittish  miss  to  wife?  Mafoi,  he 
may  well  have  some  fears  and  scruples. 

Mol>  {Reads  on  through  the  second 
act ;  and  while  the  consultation  with 
Fancrace,  and  afterwards  with  Mor^ 
pharius,  is  passing,  the  old  woman  is 
outrageous  tn  her  glee;  at  the  end  of  it 
he  stops  short.) — What  in  the  world 
do  you  make  such  a  noise  about  ? — 
what  is  there  to  laugh  at  ? 

Marg.  O  poor  SganareUe,  ho,  ho, 
ho!  ah,  those  asses  the  philosophes! 
ho,  ho  1  poor  man,  poor  man,  what  a 
passion  he  is  in !  ho,  ho  I  oh  dear,  how 
fay  sides  ache  !  But  more,  more,  good 
master  ;  how  does  it  all  end  ?  I  could 
sit  all  day  to  hear  it.  Peste !  my  nose 
gets  so  wrinkled,  my  spectades  won't 
stay  on.    But  read  away  ;  pray  do.  - 

MoL  My  good  Margot,  you  shall 
hear  the  rest  when  I  have  written  it ; 
hut  the  old  fool  will  be  obliged  tomarry 
the  jade ;  he  has  brought  it  upon  him- 
self. But,  hist !  there  is  some  one  in 
the  road.  See  if  that  is  not  ChapeBe 
endeavouring  to  open  the  garden-gate 
•—go  and  let  him  in.  {She  goes  out,) 
Margot,  thmi  art  the  critic  m  me. — 
Brecour,  I  hope  I  did  thee  nothing  less 
thtii  justice ;  and  if  I  did  react  my 
own  comnosition  with  a  little  more  zest 
than  I  fi^t  in  reading  thine,  it  is  par- 
donable enough.  His  Majesty  shall 
have  the  consequence  of  Margot's  ap- 
probation. In  spite  of  Despreaux's 
sinister  croakings,  the  comedy  shall  be 
acted  in  its  present  state.  Now  for 
Chapelle,  who  must  be  toast-master 
in  my  place,  as  long  as  I  remain  a 
milksop. — Are  you  there,  Chapelle? 
this  way,  friend,  come  in. 


VINDICIJB  CABTHUSIAKiB. 


Mr  North, 
Sir — In  taking  upon  yourself  the 
duties  of  Editor  of  Maga,  I  presume 
you  were  satisfied  that  it  was  no  si- 
necure you  had  undertaken ;  but  if 
you  had  any  doubts  of  this  before,  the 
receipt  of  a  few  such  lettm  as  this 
wauld  bring  conviction  to  your  mind 
nil!  will.  But  before  I  write  a  single 
word  which  can  by  any  possibilitv  be 
construed  to  have  been  written  with  an 


angry  feeling,  let  me  assure  you  of  one 
fact,  that  you  possess  my  most  UQ« 
feigned  respect  and  admiration ;  but, 
doubtless,  you  disregard  Uie  praise  of 
such  a  tittling  as  I  confess  myself  to 
be,  being  not  only  young  in  years,  bnt 
in  experience  also,  more  especially  as 
your  eyes  (and  I  date  say  yoOr  ears) 
are  daily  feasted  with  such  unqoafified 
tribute*  of  applause  from  conlempo* 
17 
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ore  wiil«a|»  wl  ibi4  hmii^t  tqgtthar 
ID  ttiat  exodLeat  article  theFocr  JPodhZi 
of  your  last  Number.  Truth  wiU  at 
length  force  its  way^  in  q[»ite  of  all  ofH 
Mitioii ;  and  X  am  quite  oonyinced 
uat  nothing  but  a  Number  of  Maga 
(the  Maga  mt'  ti^x^nt)  cotM  have 
nroduoed  such  a  phenomenon  as  to 
Lave  dddted  candid  admiration  from 
some  of  the  periodicals  and  journals, 
whom  I  there  find  throwing  in  their 
mite  of  approbation.  But  there  is  not 
the  loist  occasion  for  me  to  butter  you, 
(I  like  the  word — I  borrow  it  from  yom> 
self;)  for  you,  I  am  sure,  are  aboYe 
all  such  Whiggish  hunibug.  Your 
contributors  are  prime  fellows — I  wish 
I  could  enlist  myself  as  one — mais  cela 
viendra  peut-Sire.  I  like  yourself— I 
like£bony-^I  like  the  gallant  Ensign ; 
in  fact,  I  like  you  all ;  you  are  even 
after  my  own  heart ;  and  what  is  still 
better,  yon  are  all  Tories,  which,  in 
my  dictionary,  I  find  to  be  a  sy nonyme 
of  gentleman.  I  write,  therefore,  more 
in  aoROw  than  in  anger.  Anger  I  ne- 
ver could  be  presumptuous  enough  to 
entertain  for  a  moment  against  the 
Editor  of  Maga ;  but  I  feel,  and  I 
may  be  allowed,  I  trust,  to  express  Te- 
gret  at  finding  ai^y  thing  in  your  pages 
which  ia  not  exactly,  as  I  think,  borne 
out  by  £scts.  You  have  an  article  in 
your  last  Number,  entitled  Vindicim 
(Saelicce  :  the  ju-tide  itself  is  excellent 
tlurougiiont.  I  admire  the  down- 
rightraness  (Coleridge  would  ask  leave 
before  using  such  a  word^  with  which 
the  writer  takes  the  bull  by  the  hoins, 
and,  stripping  the  thing  of  all  its  ex« 
tcaneous.  gloss,  lays  open  to  the  view, 
and  exposes  to  the  ridicule  of  the  jpub- 
Uc,  the  real  cant  and  humbug  of  the 
Whiggy  Rectors  and  would-be  Hec- 
tors. J  was  myself,  like  many  others, 
quite  in  the  durk  on  the  subject ;  and 
A  an  individual  I  have  to  thank  your 
contributor  for  drawing  aside  the  cur- 
tain, and  letting  me  into  the  secret.  I 
did  not,  I  confess,  even  when  unini- 
tiated, liken  it  for  an  instant  to  our 
Chancellorships  of  Oxford  or  Cam- 
bodge,  which  princes  and  nobles  seek 
to  obtain,  and  glory  in  their  success; 
bat,  I  confess,  I  was  not  prepared  for 
so  truly  ridiculous  an  expose  as  it  now 
standa--the  writer  has  hardly  left 
them  rags  enough  to  cover  their  naked- 
ncaih-*the  constituent  members,  and 
the  U-niversity  of  Glasgow  itself,  and 
whe^iec  they  nave  a  Rector  or  have 
none,  or  who  is  that  Rector,  (if  they 


haroone^)  or  wfaoisiiot,  whechei  itbe 

Franeisatlus  ipte^  or  the  immaculate 
Sir  Jemmy,  are  to  me  matters  of  the 
most  perfect  indifference,  having  no 
concern  in  them  whatever ;  but  I  de« 
light  in  a  laugh  at  the  Whigs:  and 
when  I  laugh  at  them,  I  laugh  not 
only  heartily,  but  conscientbusly,  be* 
cause  they  most  richly  deserve  it — bu^ 
they  cannot  be  in  better  hands  than 
those  of  Kit  North  and  Co. ;  and  their 
bitterest  foes,  (whom  I  take  to  be  aH 
true  lovers  of  their  country,)  cannot 
wish  them  a  greater  punishment  than 
that  you  may  live  to  squabash  them 
ad  infinitum, — that  done,  you  may  just- 
ly write,  ^^  Exegi  monumentum  CBrepe* 
renniut" 

But  to  leave  them. — There  is  one 
passage  in  this  said  artide  of  Vindi- 
ciie  Gaelicc,  which  ha^  induced  this 
epistle  from  me,  and  which  annoys 
me  much.  The  article  is  cideukted, 
as  I  before  said,  to  give  great  delight 
to  all  true  men — ana  were  it  not  for 
this  confounded  passage,  the  pleasure 
I  experienced  in  reading  it  would  also 
be  unalloyed.  The  passage  is,  *'  The 
Charterhouse  boys,  for  example,  are 
a  hundred  mUes  above  them  in  every 
species  of  respectability."  FrcHn  my 
supierscription  you  will  perceive  that 
I  am  a  Charterhouse  boy  myself,— « 
and  1  may  as  well  add  that  I  am  an 
Englishman.  Had  the  mention  of 
this  school  stood  alone  in  the  article, 
unconnected  with  anv  other  English 
jiublic  school,  I  should  not  have  quar- 
relled with  the  writer  at  alL  Ishouldnot 
for  an  instant  have  thought  of  exami* 
ning  into  the  correctness  of  the  state- 
ment, that  we  were  a  hundred  miles 
above  the  Glasgow-boys,  in  every  spe- 
des  of  respectability,  or  whether  we 
were  one  mile  above  them.  I  wish 
not  to  arrogate  to  the  school  a  greater 
degree  of  respectability  than  it  actual* 
Iv  possesses.  It  is  not  from  any  na- 
tional prgudice,  therefore,  thatlspeak, 
but  from  a  feeling  entirdv  connected 
with  my  own  country.  Tne  writa  in 
the  preceding  paragraph  has  these 
words:  "  To  dream  of  comparing 
them  with  the  boys  of  Eton,  or  West- 
minster,  or  Windiester,  or  Harrow, 
dther  in  regard  to  external  abear- 
ance or  manners,  or,  wh^t  is  of  iiigher 
importance  than  all,  in  regard  to  scho- 
larship, would  be  about  as  absurd  as 
it  would  be  to  compa^  a  spouting- 
dub  in  Cheapside  with  the  British 
Houae  of  Commons."    Then  follows 
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my  Bftre  poini-^-'dieoMaotioiuMe  pas* 
sage— ''The  Chartetbovuse  boys^  for 
example^  are  a  hundred  miles  above 
them  in  every  speciea  of  reapectablli- 
ty."  Now,  if  I  understand  English^ 
or  the  meaning  intended  to  be  oon« 
▼eyed  by  any  set  nmnber  of  words, 
the  preceding  sentences  draw  a  com- 
parison, exalting  us,  it  is  true,  above 
me  Glasgow  boys  one  hundred  miles, 
but  assuredly  degrading  us  below  the 
four  other  great  public  schools  of  Eng- 
land, in  a  proportionate,  if  not  great" 
er,  degree.  The  words  "  The  Charter- 
house boys,  for  example,*'  as  1  undep- 
Btand  them /are  tontamount  to  "  even 
the  Charterhouse  boys."  The  justice 
of  this  comparison,  and  of  the  infeiw 
ence  to  be  deduced  from  it,  fif  the  in- 
ference I  have  drawn  be  the  legitimate 
one,)  I  deny  tn  toio,  I  feel  myself 
incompetent,  and  theref(»e  will  not 
attempt  a  di^uisition  of  the  compa- 
rative literary  merits  of  the  fiveschools 
mentioned.  One  wortl  on  the  subject 
1  may  say  before  I  take  my  leave  of 
yoiQ^lyat  at  present  I  confine  myself 
to  the  word  "  respeciabihty,"  in  the 
sense  inwhichlfkncy  the  writer  intend- 
ed  to  use  it.  I  do  not  mean  to  enter  in^ 
tois  long  account  of  the  foundation,  re- 
venues, and  other  et  cetera,  connected 
With  die  school. — Suffice  it  to  say,  that 
it  was  founded  some  two  hundred  vears 
ago,  by  Tliomas  Sutton, — a  worthy  of 
his  dav-^^nd  let  it  be  remembered 
also,  tnat  I  confine  myself  to  the 
school  part  of  the  establishment,  not 
noticing  that  excellent  and  highlv 
charitable  part  of  the  institution  whicn 
provides  for  the  maintenance  and  sup- 
port of  eighty  decayed  gentlemen. 

It  is  an  endowed  school,  of  which 
tile  King  is  the  patron  and  governor ; 
die  other  ffovemors  of  it  are  the  fir^ 
nobles  of  uie  land,  and  amon^  them 
we  numbff  the  highest  dignitaries  of 
the  Church  and  State.  The  charitable 

rof  the  school  is  an  endowment 
40  bop,  who  are  nominated  by 
the  governors  wcM«*ii^-they  are  au 
of  them  children  of  highly  respectable 
parents,  and  the  only  fault  that  can 
be  found  with  it,  perhaps,  is,  that  they 
are  too  respectable — as  the  charity  was 
not  intended  for  those  who  could  un- 
aided give  their  children  the  educa- 
tion which  they  receive  there.  This 
is  a  fault — ^but  one  which  Alderman 
Waithman,  of  linen-draper  notoriety, 
will  tell  you  is  not  peculiar  to  the 
'  Charterhouse.   Of  these  40  a  certain 


OHSlMr  aM  'isftt  to  Ins  twa  t 
lifla  of  Oxfoid  and  Cambiidge,  wiik  a 
antable  provision,  as  die  wMA  poa* 
sesses  no  inoonsidmble  degree  of  pa^  ^ 
tronage  both  at  the  one  and  tlie  otiwr. 
Ilie  remainder  of  die  school  eonaiaiB 
of  a  certain  number  of  boys,  who  board 
at  the  houses  of  the  respective  masters 
of  the  schools,  afnd  where  the  expense 
10  of  itself  sufficient  to  render  it  sefed. 
In  addition  to  these  two  classes,  there 
are  a  few  boys  who  attend  theaehool 
at  the  hours  of  study,  and  who^  for  a 
trifling  expense,  (I  think  ten  guineas 
per  annum,)  enjoy  the  advantage  of 
receiving  the  best  classical  education. 
Such  were  the  component  parts  of  the 
Charterhouse  school,  eiriit  y^ears  ago, 
when  I  was  there,  (for  ^though  aWay 
ihmi  the  spot,  I  still  consider  mysdf  a 
member ;)  and  the  only  diange  r  have 
since  heard  of,  is  a  nrogresrive  nume- 
riad  improvement  in  the  numbCT  of 
hoarders,  fhnn  160,  or  ITO,  to  some^ 
tiiinff  like  S50.  Svtth  is  the  school 
wluch  the  writer  of  Vin^eie  Gaefioe 
ranks  in  an  inferior  grade  to  Eton, 
Westminster,  Winchester,  and  Haru 
low. 

The  Charterhouse  school  is  sitaated 
in  the  heart  of  the  metropolis — and>  at 
I  have  already  stated,  the  low  terms  on 
which  the  class  whom  I  have  designa- 
ted day-boys,  may  obtam  an  exo^ent 
classical  education — a  natural  conse- 
quence of  this  is  that  you  will  find  the 
sons  of  respectable  tradesmen  narta- 
king  of  the  same  education  witn  die 
sons  of  peers.  This  circumstance  oc- 
curs to  my  mind  as  being  probably  die 
one  which  your  correspondent  had  in 
his  mind,  and  which  he  would  repre* 
sent  as  deteriorating  from  the  respec- 
tability (in  the  worldly  acceptation  of 
the  word)  of  the  Charterhouse  schoc^ 
OfWinchesterand  Harrow,!  know  li^ 
de  or  nothing ;  but  if  I  am  enabled  (b 
establish  myself  on  an  equal  footing 
with  Eton  and  Westminster,  I  sm  in- 
difibent  as  to  those  two.  And  diis 
evil,  if  it  be  an  evil,  exists,  to  my  cer- 
tain knowledge,  in  a  greater  d^ree  at 
Westminster ;  that  is,  the  same  class 
exists  in  a  ^eater  number  there ;  and 
Eton  likewise  has  its  oppidants^  a  race 
which  corresponds  wim  die  day-boys 
of  the  Charterhouse  and  Westminster. 
Each  of  the  above-mentioned  schoob 
has  its  endowment,  or  charitable  part 
of  the  institution ;  and  those  who  re- 
ceive the  benefit  of  those  several  insti- 
tutions are  taken  fWmi  die  aame  ranks 
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in  lifia  oich  hai  its  boarders  ;  and 
tiieie  the  expense  of  cs^h  sdieol  I  lafae 
to  be  much  the  same.  All  that  no 
to  ike  two  universities  of  Oxford  and 
Cambridge  from  these  several  sebools, 
00  on  the  same  fiwtiQg-— mix  in  th^ 
ssme  society — «nd  meet  with  the  same 
degree  of  countenance  and  notice.  If 
all  these  facts  are  established — and  1 
dsfy  Tomr  contributor  todispioTe  thsm 
—I  toink  I  sm  justified  in  aajring  that 
he  has  not  dene  weUj  «l  least  not  fair- 
W,  iamoOgmngHg  the  CbertecheBue  to 
tat  otier  pnbiie  schools  of  Englawd. 

Ftotchanea  yon:  will  not -read  thus 
hg,  becaaae,  I  daie  ss]r>  the  snbjest  is 
not  of  theaMAtestiBaportancetoyeur 
cditasial  Hk^kii^ss  ;  but  if  you  should^ 
you  wiUfinduoamplimenSpaid  loyonr- 
SBlf*--for  aUowBDg  the  partialis  yau 
may  possibly  feel  to^arna  a  fellow  k- 
bsiuvr  and  cotttributor,  when  weighed 
in  the  balance  with  «  stranger— I  will 
most  vdllingly  constitute  you  arbiter 
between  uiH-always  supposing  yen 
willing  to  aaccjpt  of  the  effise. 

One  word  of  thsii  comparative  liSo- 
nry  nexit^  and  on  this  point,  pe»- 
hapSy  this  very  attssapt  to  vinmeate 
my  brother  Carthusians  fh»m  the 
dttrgB  of  want  of  ieq[ie<tabili^  will 
iiqure*  them  in  your  estimation ;  but 
do  not  condemn  all  fer  one^  nori^y, 
in  thia  itttfsnce>  the  maxiniy 

*^£x  uno  dSsce  omnes.** 

£very  one  of  these  sdiools  has  its  ps». 
tisnlsv  admirers;  and  each  has  pro^ 
diueed  manjr  and  excellent  scholars; 
md  I  hold  It  to  be  an  iuvidioua  thing 
to  attempt  the  erecting  a  superiority  of 
the  (me  oorer  the  other* 

There  ore,  I  am  certain^  many  Car- 
thusians who  rssd  Majpja;  lor  ge^ 
nenUy  they  are  men  of  good  taste; 
bn^  I  dare  aay,  I  am  the  only  one  in 
Sdinbujgh.  But  as  I  do  not  om^toa 
the  involving  nnrself  in  a  literary 
sq[iiabble>  nor  mek  fka  the  rq^utation 
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of  a  controversialist,  which  Mr  Sand* 
•  Ibrdof  Close-College  cdebritv  has,  in 
.  my  opinion,  imprudently  and  imma- 
turely  sought  and  obtained,  I  trust  the 
fsehngs  which  have  induced  me  to 
write  theee  pwes  will  not  be  n^isinter^ 
preted,  but  maced  to  their  proper  ac« 
count,  simply,  a  desire  to  see  justice 
done  to  the  school,  which  woum  have 
made  myself  (had  I  been  willing  and 
competent)  as  good  a  scholar  as  say 
aiAer  school  in  England  cosJd  haie 
dime. 

There  is  one  trait  in  our  character, 
whiah,  I  am  happy  to  say,  is  not  eon- 
iitcd  ta  oiurssfves,  but  which  I  do 
wsintain  we  poness  in  a  very  eminent 
degree,  that  we  are  true  men  and  loyal 
—no  humbug  whiggish  patriotism— 
but  nnre  sod  oansisteDt  I»yslty — ^the 
h^Falty  which  uapresses  on  our  hearts 
the  justice  of  the  words,  '^  Fear  God, 
and  hooour  the  King,"  not  as  an  ab- 
stract principle,  but  applicahle  to  our 
own  ^ngGeoi^ 

Had  you  been  pressBt,  Mr  North,  at 
our  fimndatien  dinner,  twelve  months 
since,  ss  I  wss,  yon  would  have  spent 
a  jovkl  day ;  and  what  is  still  better, 
you  would  have  heard  aentiraents  of 
loyalty,  in  which  you  could  not  have 
£nled  to  sympathise,  (although  rather 
dainty  in  that  respect,)  emanate  from 
men  who  have  done  credit  U^  the  school 
which  nurtured  them — ^the  country 
which  gave  them  birth,  and  the  King 
who  has  dogned  to  employ  their  ta- 
lents. 

At  vouv  next  oontribtttors'  dinner 
at  Ambrose's,  give  this  to  the  writer 
ofVindieiKGaelicfe,  and  tell  him  that, 
if  I  was  present,  I  would  ^ve  him  ss 
a  toiBt,  up  standing,  three  times  three;, 

**  Floreat  In  iBtevnum  CarAusianaDomoB.'* 

I  am,  sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

Cakthusiaktts. 

MdifUmrgh,  4dh  Fdtrwar^,  18S3. 
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8FXC1MENB  OP  THE  ITAUAM  ART  OF  HOAXING. 

No.  n. 

NOVEL  THE  8SVEKTH. 

**  Sow  Brother  Peter,  {a  Priest  ofSienne,)  intending'  to  hoax  a  FhrenHne  derk, 
was  himself  hoaxed  by  the  Fhrentine,  in  such  a  numner  that  it  cost  kim  kis 
Hfe." 


If  the  wits  and  hnmouriflts  of  Flo- 
lence  were  accustomed  not  to  spaze  one 
another  in  'the  pursuit  of  any  good 
practical  joke>  it  will  readily  be  belifr' 
ved^  that  they  were  not  more  scrupu- 
lous in  the  performance^  when  the  ci- 
tiaen  of  a  rich  republic  was  fated  to 
he  the  butt  of  their  ridicule— and^  last 
of  all^  when  the  ill-starred  object  had 
rendered  himself  obnoxious  (as  the 
Siennese  were  considered  peculiarly  apt 
to  do)  by  acts  of  personal  oppression* 

In  Prato^  a  fair  and  honourable  dtv 
'  of  Tuscany^  there  lived  (not  long  ago) 
'  one  Master  Mioo  da  Sienna,  Prior  of  the 
Convent  of  Fieve,*  with  whom  dwelthis 
nephew,  who  was  also  aclerk,(although 
so  young  as  to  be  not  yet  in  priest's 
-robes,)  and  who  kept  under  him  a  cu- 
rate to  perform  the  services  of  the 
diurch  and  sacristy ;  who,  being  a  na- 
tive of  Florence,  was  generally  known 
hj  the  appellation  of  ^^  The  Floren- 
tine." This  last  mentioned  personage, 
although  himself  young  in  yesrs,  was, 
nevertheless,  very  shrewd,  and  some- 
what malicious  in  temper,  ins(Hnudi 
that  he  was  engaged  in  perpetual  feud 
and  litigation  with  Master  Peter,  (the 
nephew,)  which  was  not  a  little  dis- 
pleasing; to  the  worthy  Prior,  and  would 
have  given  twenty  times  occasion  for 
•his  dismissal,  if  he  had  not  been  found 
4K>  useful  in  his  station,  as  not  to  be . 
parted  wi^  ibr  a  trifle ;  although,  at 
the  same  time,  his  great  services  did 
not  prevent  his  worthy  master  from 
plumii^  himself  on  his  superior  rank, 
and  treating  him  with  contemptuous 
insolence  proportioned  to  what  he  oofr- 
sidered  to  be  the  difference  between 
their  conditions. 

Now,  Master  Peter,  who  had  no- 
thing so  much  at  heart  as  to  plav  a 
trick  upon  the  Florentine,  one  dav 
finding  a  good  opportunity  offer  itsefr 
for  the  purpose,  resolved  to  avail  him- 
self of  It  that  very  night;  and  so,  as 
soon  as  supper  was  over,  and  all  the 
household  retired  to  sleep,  he  stole  soft- 


ly out  of  his  chamber,  (whidi  was 
a4)0Jning  his  uncle's)  and  went  into 
the  churdi,  where  the^  had  that  moro- 
ing  interred  a  young  girl  who  had  died, 
after  a  six  hours'  illness,  of  eating  p<»- 
sonons  mushrooms;  and,  taking  the 
body  out  of  the  crave,  and  having  care- 
fully replaced  me  tomb-stone,  carried 
it  on  his  shoulders  to  a  place  behind  the 
high  sltar,  whone  he  faatened  it  to  the 
rope  of  one  of  the  church-beUs  (whidi 
it  wss  the  business  of  lus  firiend,  the 
Florentine,  to  ring  for  matins^  so  dex- 
terously, that  the  ringer,  without  ha- 
ving perceived  the  cause,  would  be  sure 
to  have  the  &et  come  bobbing  against 
his  face  at  the  first  pull;  and,  having 
thutf  disposed  his  machinery,  he  with- 
drew to  a  hiding-place,  fi'om  whence  he 
could  witness,  unobsovcd,  the  success 
of  the  stratagem. 

The  hour  of  matins  being  airived, 
the  Florentine  rose  and  went  to  the 
church  wi^out  a  hght,  as  was  his  cus- 
tom, since  he  had  been  so  long  in  the 
prsctice  as  to  be  able  to  find  ms  beIl-< 
rope  in  the  dark.  To  it  he  went  ao- 
•oordingly,  without  the  slightest  sus- 
picion, and,  at  the  first  pull,  (as  it  had 
been  adjusted,)  he  felt  the  dead-cold 
feet  come  bounce  against  his  left  tem- 
ple and  shoukier;  upon  whidi  he  set 
up  a  howl  of  terror,  and  exdaiming^ 
*'  0  Christ,  save  me  T  let  go  the 
•rope,  and  ran  away  screaming  as  fitft 
as  nis  1^  would  carrv  him — ^AIl  which 
Master  Peter  bdiela  ^from  his  spy- 
pbce  with  incredible  satidaction,  and 
after  having  (to  render  his  oonster- 
nation  more  complete)  locked  the 
door  by  which  he  entered,  so  as  to 
prevent  his  regress  out  of  the  church, 
retired  quietly  to  his  own  chamber  to 
sleep. 

The  Florentine,  alread  v  half  out  of 
his  senses,  no  sooner  reached  the  door 
and  found  it  locked,  than  he  was  ready 
to  drop  senseless.  However,  he  cot 
lected  himself  suffidently  to  seek  his 
way  to  the  prindpal  entrance,  where 


*  Priore  ndle  Pie?e  priodpde. 
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he  ■uccetdcd  in  vntwRing  the  doon 
and  lettiiig  himself  oat ;  n^nch,  when 
he  had  done,  he  felt  himself  so  inspi- 
rited by  the  ftesh  air  and  beautuul 
moonlight,  (it  being  one  of  the  finest 
mf^HB  in  the  whole  of  that  season,) 
thai  he  began  to  vefleet,  without  dis- 
tmtenee^  on  that  which  had  occasion- 
ed him  so  mnch  terror ;  and,  bethink- 
ing himadf  of  the  tarcomstanoe  of  the 
door  by  which  he  had  entered,  being 
afterwards  lodked  from  without,  arri- 
ved at  a  Tery  strong  sospicion  of  the 
tridc  that  hiad  been  jriayed  him,  of 
wfaidi  he  knew  nobody  but  Master 
Fleter  coold  be  the  author.  In  order, 
tberefbre,  to  satisfy  himself,  he  went 
baek  and  lit  a  canoleat  the  saerament 
lamp,*  with  which  (not  without  some 
remaining  sensation  of  tenror)  he  re» 
turned  to  the  scene  of  action,  where  he 
soon  aatisfled  himself  that  it  was  as  he 
flospected ;  for  there  was  the  body  sus- 
pended by  the  hidr  of  its  head  to  the 
identical  oell-rope— which  he  knew  to 
be  that  of  the  poor  girl  who  had  been 
buried  in  the  morning,  both  by  the 
kiu;th  of  the  ilaxen  tresses,  and  by  the 
garland  of  flowers  with  which  it  was 
adorned.  Moved  with  compassion, 
Ikerelbre,  he  was  about  to  return  it  to 
the  yanl^  from  which  it  had  been  so 
nnfbding^y  displaced,  when  a  thought 
of  vengeance  occurred  to  him,  which 
he  felt  himself  quite  unable  to  resist ; 
so,  leaving  the  body  where  he  found 
it,  he  looked  about  till  he  discovered 
a  passage  out  upon  the  leads,  fixmi 
whence  he  made  his  way  down  into 
the  cliiister,*and  so  to  the  little  en- 
tranoe-door  which  Master  Peter  had 
locked  from  wi^out,  and  which  he 
now  re-opened«  He  then  returned 
again  into  the  diureh,  &stened  the 
great  gate,  and,  taking  the  dead  body 
on  his  shoulders,  carried  it  on  tip*toe 
tiirongh  the  doisters  to  the  door  of 
Ifasler  Peter's  chamber,  which  (ha- 
ving first  satisfied  himself,  by  listen- 
ing at  the  key-hde,  that  he  was  sound 
asleep  by  his  snoring)  he  sofU^  and 
oaudonsiy  openedr— 4ind,  advancmg  to 
the  bed,  deposited  his  load  on  the  pil- 
low, by  the  side  of  the  sleeper,  and 
then  took  his  turn  to  ooneeal  himself 
fir  the  purpose  of  witnessing  the  ef- 
fect of  ma  eounterplot. 

Long  it  was  before  Master  Peter's 
nsp  ended,  but  at  length,  about  day- 


break, he  began  to  stir,  and,  turning 
himself  in  his  bed,  (not  yet  well  awake) 
he  laid  his  hand  on  the  fi^e  of  his  un- 
welcome bed-fellow,which,  being  cold- 
er than  marble,  caused  him  to  with- 
draw it  as  suddenly,  and  withall  to 
open  his  eyes ;  which  no  sooner  fixed 
themselves  on  the  fiiee  of  the  corpse, 
than  the  transaction  of  the  premsmng 
evening  ilashed  on  his  recollection,  and 
he  concluded,  that  the  strange  visita- 
tion, which  he  now  exp&ienoed,  was 
in  recompence  of  the  sacrilege  he  had 
committed,  and  for  whldi  he  was  now 
doomed  to  receive  some  signal  punish- 
ment. Leaping,  therefore,  flmn  the 
bed,  in  an  agony  of  horror,  he  ran  out 
in  his  shirt  to  toe  corridor,  which  waa 
a4i(Hning  his  apartment,  and  there  un- 
luckily coming  to  the  head  of  a  stairi* 
ease,  which  he  forgot  in  his  terror,  he 
lost  his  footing,  and  tumbled  from  the 
head  of  the  stairs  to  Uie  bottom,  at  the 
expense  of  a  broken  arm  and  rib,  and 
of  two  or  three  severe  contusions  on 
the  scull.  There  he  lay,  unable  to 
move,  making  the  most  hideous  excla- 
mations, firom  mingled  pain  and  ter- 
ror, till  he  awakened  the  house  widi 
his  cries ;  and  the  Prior  himself,  has- 
tening to  the  spot,  found  his  beloved 
nephew  in  the  condition  above  de- 
scribed, without  the  power  of  afibrding 
the  least  explanation. 

MeanwhOe,  the  Florentine,  who  had 
observed  all  that  passed,  sallied  forth 
fhmi  his  ambush,  and  going  softly  to 
Master  Peter's  chamber,  took  the  corpse 
once  more  on  his  shoulder,  and  carrying 
it  back  into  the  church,  the  way  he  had 
brought  it,  unseen  of  any  one,  deposited 
it  securely  in  the  grave  from  which  it 
had  been  taken,  with  the  garland  on  ite 
head,  so  that  it  appeared  as  if  it  had 
never  been  moved ;  and  thence  went 
to  ring  the  Ave»Maria  bell,  as  it  was 
already  broad  day->li^bt.  Nor  was  he 
long  employed  in  this  office,  before  he 
was  summoned  by  the  Prior,  (who 
had  all  this  time  been  vainly  attempt- 
ing to  recall  poor  Master  Peter  to  his 
senses,  and  draw  firom  him  an  intelli- 
gible answer,)  to  go  and  call  a  physi- 
cian, the  best  of  his  time  in  the  city 
of  Prato.  Having  dispatched  the  Flo- 
rentine on  this  errand,  the  good  Prior 
gave  directions  to  the  assistanto  to  con- 
vey the  wounded  man  back  to  his  ' 
chamber ;  but  the  order  was  no  soon- 


•  L«mpaac  dd  SsgrsaeDto. 


■f)tnlmnu  <f «tt  Mim  JM  tfMaatiiif.    ihi,IL 


I3fifc 


tr  praiioiiMed,  tfum  he  as  tudden- 
ly  reooTcred  the  use  of  speech,  of 
which  he  had  been  deprived^  and. 
With  the  most  manifest  tokens  of  ter* 
ror  and  repugnance,  demanded  that 
he  mig^t  be  carried  any  where  else 
lather,  than  to  that  fnghtftd  place; 
upon  whidi  they  took  him  to  an  apart* 
ment  which  was  destined  for  stranflBrs, 
and  where,  not  without  mndi  dimcal« 
if,  he  at  last  prevailed  on  faimsdf  0 
give  diem  an  explanation  xif  what  had 
caused  his  terror,  and  (^  the  hideow 
spectre  he  had  beheld  on  his  piUow, 
One  of  llie  assistants,  who  was  a  man 
of  oosorage,  iatnediatdy  upon  this  ao« 
tonnt  beis^  gi^n>  haatened  to  the 
spot  to  aso^tam  the  reality ;  and  find<* 
ing  the  bed  empty,  and  no  vestige  ap« 
peering  of  what  had  exeated  this  tctw 
rible  slarm,  letnmed,  and  Deported 
that  Master  Peter  must  have  seen  these 
thingB  in  a  dream-^s  opinion  which 
was  acquiesced  in  by  some  neigfaboor- 
ing  pnests,  who«had,  in  the  mean- 
while, been  attracted  to  the  spot  by 
his  cries,  and  who  all  concurred  in  aa* 
eribing  what  had  passed  to  a  diatracted 
imagination. 

Master  Peter,  still  more  amaaed,  and 
incensed  by  this  conduaioa,  now  insist- 
eduponbetng  himself  carried  back  to  his 
chamber,  where  he  found  every  tiung 
as  had  been  reported,  and  which  yet 
farther  increased  his  perplexity. — 
Meanwhile^  the  pfaysiciana  arriving, 
prescribed  die  usual  remedses  both  for 
ms  outward  hurts,  and  hia  supposed 
mental  derangement ;  and  die  former 
having  been  found  less  severe  than  was 
first  apprehended,  the  unfortunate  suf- 
ferer, to  excuse  himself  from  the  im« 
putation  cast  on  his  understanding, 
oegan  to  rdate,  in  a  dear  und  connect- 
ed manner,  the  whole  history  of  what 
had  passed,  so  fiur  ss  it  was  known  to 
liim,  first  asking  pardon  (with  mauT 
expressions  of  shame  and  contrition, ) 
for  the  trick  he  had  himadf  endeavour 
ed  to  play  on  the  Florentine.  How 
great,  then,  was  his  astonishment  snd 
rage,  uriien  the  Florentine,  with  the 
utmost  apnarent  truth  and  simplidty, 
aoleronly  denied  all  knowledge  of  any 
trick  haring  been  pracdsed  on  him 
whatever,  or  of  any  part  of  the  alleged 
tvansaetiona ;  adding,  that  after  ring- 
ing the  matin-bell  as  usual,  during 
which  no  event  had  happened  in  any 
manner  to  disturb  him,  he  had  return- 
ed to  bed,  and  was  there  expecdng  the 
signal  for  the  Ave-Maria,  when  he 
was  alarmed  by  Master  Peter's  cries. 


and  the  ooiaetaiadeby  llioae  wIh>  oame 
tocallhhn.  '' How r exdaimed Maa« 
ter  Peter,  half  eboked  with  paasmn; 
''  and  did  you  not  neroeive  the  cospae 
attached  to  die  bal-iope?  And  did 
vou  not  fed  ita  feet  dangling  in  your 
uee  ?  And  did  you  not  runaway,  terri- 
fied out  of  your  lifir  ?"  And  so  repaalad 
word  ibr  word  the  whole  histery  of  the 
event,  exactly  as  he  had  before  relatod 
it>  every  part  of  iriiieh  die  Fiorem&DO 
again,  and  in  like  manner,  pikt  in  ia* 
ane  by  a  posttave  denial.  Upon  tUs 
Msster  Peter  ooidd  eontsin  himself  no 
longer,  but  chdlenged  an  immediaae 
test  of  his  vendty,  by  inspeedng  the 
gOKve  from  wfakh  the  body  had  oeen 
taken.  Thither  all  the  by-atanders  Md^ 
joumed  aceerding^y;  and  there  (to 
his  utter  confusion)  the  corpse  waa 
found,  kid  out  in  precise  order,  with 
not  even  the  garland  on  Its  head  die- 
composed,  and  widi  no  sign  of  having 
been  moved  wtce  tfas  hour  of  ita  in- 
terment. 

It  is  impossihle  to  describe  the 
mingled  foaings  of  wonder  and  vexa* 
tkm  with  wfaion  this  minde  was  be* 
heki  by  die  poor  baffled  aehemer,  who 
(to  shorten  the  tak)  gave  ordera  to  be 
instandy  canied  back  to  his  chamber, 
and  put  to  bed,  where,  haring  leisure 
to  consider  all  that  had  pamed,  ha 
found  so  little  oomfinrt  or  satia&ctioB 
in  his  reflections,  that  he  foil  into  ms* 
lancholy,  and  thence  into  frensy,  in 
which  latter  state  he  was  so  tempted 
by  the  Deril,  that  one  memlng,  being 
)m  alone  in  his  chamber,  he  threw 
himself  out  of  the  window,  and  frao* 
tured  his  skull,  by  ^ich  he  died  oo 
die  spot.  Hisold  unde,  in  despairfor 
Ids  loss,  having  no  longer  any  one  to 
succeed  him,  renounced  the  priory* 
and  passed  the  remainder  of  his  davs 
in  redrement  at  Sienna,  being  fimuy 
nenuaded  to  the  last,  that  his  nephew 
had  been  bewitched.  As  for  the  FIo- 
rendne,  he  found  that  it  would  not  be 
convenient  for  him  to  remain  bdiind, 
widi  so  much  of  doubt  and  mystery 
attached  to  an  inddent  in  whidi  he 
performed  so  disdnguidied  a  part ; 
and  removing  to  Florence,  became 
derk  of  the  Sacristy  of  St  Pieter  the 
Great,  where,  in  process  of  dme,  he 
ventured  to  divulge  the  whole  trudi, 
and  has  ainee  often  and  often  related 
the  afikirprecisdyasitoceurred,  with- 
out which  the  world  would  never  have 
been  m'ade  acquainted  with  so  rare  and 
diverting  a  history. 


taagr\ 


Spedm€n»^ikBMMiaiijHrfM9A^h^    Ntt.  II. 


^m 


THE  KINTH  NOVEL. 


'  How  Btancitdo  Maiespiniy  tfoSsing,  befhre  day^breakj  without' side  the  Gate^ 
efha  tlustizi&j  got,  from  a  thing'  of  no  account,  so  terrible  a  Fright  as  had  weW 
nigh  coft  Mm  his  Ltfe." 


OlOTAW  FmANCBtCO  DEL  BIANCO9 

wlw>  among  his  nnraerons  exoelleiit 
aiitli(i<mrioDi»  pMseoed  thtt  of  being 
ue  best  story-teller  of  his  time^  (bdng 
gifted  with  a  majestic  presence,  a  vast 
aaiary>  ^ood  Toice,  and  admiiabk 

Cnncialion,)  used  oflen  to  relate 
in  Flonence  there  was  a  certain 
vonng  gentleman^  nsnied  Brancasio 
iitk^Pi,  vfho  (as  is  common  at  tliat 
sge,)  was  deeply  in  love  with  a  lady 
sf  great  faecaty  dwdling  at  Ricorboli^ 
wittxmetlieGateofStNicbvdas.  This 
kidy  was  married  to  a  worthy  man  of 
those  parts>  who  esiried  oo  the  trade 
ef  a  lime-buraer ;  and  it  often  haptpen* 
cd,  &at  Braneasio  vinted  her  during 
the  ni^t-time,  while  her  husband  was 
busy  in  saperistending  his  kilns ;  and^ 
on  thoie  oecasions,  to  a^roid  suspicion^ 
he  let  himsdf  out  an  the  evening  by 
the  wicket  of  St  Nicholas'  gate,  and 
letamed  the  next  momii^,  two  hours 
after  day^fareak,  by  crossing  the  river  at 
Bovesano,  (having  taken  care  to  se* 
core  in  bis  pay  the  man  who  keeps  the 
pssBsge,)  and  thence  proceeding  along 
the  bank  of  ^  river  to  the  Gate  of  La 
Justiiia,  and  so  outside  the  city  walls 
to  the  Gate  of  La  Croce,  where  he  again 
let  himsdf  in  by  the  wicket,  which, 
in  those  days,  it  was  usual  to  leave 
open  at  all  nours  for  foot-passengers. 
Aad,  by  diese  prudent  precautions^ 
be  sueoeeded  in  carrying  on  his  in* 
tngne  for  a  long  time  together,  with- 
<mt  obsemrtion,  and  widiout  the  small* 
OK  snspicHHi* 

It  happened  that,  oaoe  as  he  was 
*etanuDg  by  his  accustomed  route 
finom  the  nonse  of  his  innamorata,  and, 
^ving  crossed  the  Fenry>  was  proseed^ 
ng  along  the  bs»k  of  the  Amo,  he 
weied,  when  he  came  opposite  the 
edkws,  that  he  heard  a  voice  horn 
ibst  quarter,  and  the  words,  ''Oa 
|*i>  eot"  on  whieh  he  stopped  in 
vMne  amaaemen  t,  and,  turning  nis  eyes 
^'Wirds  the  pliuse  of  execution;  where 
be  perceived  what  he  thought  to  be 
^bree  or  four  men  suspended  ft-om  the 
^ttal  tree,  and  swinging  to  and  fto  in 
^vnnd,  like  molefoetors  who  had 
ya  executed.  Now,  as  it  was  a  Ml 
boor  Is  day-break,  md  no  moon,  he 
^oM  not  be  fully  satisfied  whether 


what  he  so  believed  himself  to  have 
seen  was  real,  or  ovAj  shadows ;  but, 
while  be  stood  considering,  slid  not 
without  some  unpleasant  feeling,  h^ 
again  distinctly  heard  &e  words  (ut^ 
tmd  in  a  low  and  hoDow  voice]  "  OrA 
fjro  eof"  and  he  then  fancied  he  saw 
somebody  ascend  the  ladder  to  the  top 
of  the  gallows ;  whereupon  he;  (who 
had  all  nis  life  been  esteemed  a  person 
of  courage,  and  was  one  who  mode  a 
jest  of  spirits,  witcheries,  and  devils,) 
said  to  nimself,  ''  riiall  I  then  be  so 
weak  and  pusillanimous  as  to  shrink 
hem  investigating  the  cause  of  these 
strange  appearances,  and  remain  idi 
the  rest  of  my  life  in  doubt  whethet 
I  have  been  visited  by  spectres  and 
phantoms  ?"  And,  so  saying,  he 
twldly  marched  up  to  the  fatal  spot, 
and,  without  any  hesitation,  leaped 
over  the  indosure  of  the  pla^orm  on 
which  the  gallows  were  erected.  Here, 
however,  he  found  reason  to  reoent  of 
bis  rashness;  for,  no  sooner  nad  he 
brou^t  himself  on  a  level  with  the  foot 
of  the  gallows,  than,  once  more  looking 
upwards,  he  beheld  the  figure  Which  l£ 
had  before  taken  for  the  executioner, 
standing  at  the  head  of  the  gallows, 
and  which,  instantly  on  perceiring 
him,  exclaimed,  in  the  same  hollow 
tone,  "Wait  a  minute!  wait  a  mi- 
nute 1  and  you  shall  be  hanged  also.*' 
llien,  letting  go  something  which  it. 
held  in  its  arms,  as  if  reaoy  to  fosteh 
it  to  the  beam  of  the  gallows,  and 
which,  on  being  released,  fell  with  k 
heavy  noise  to  the  ground,  it  descended 
the  ladder  with  the  lightness  and  dex- 
terity of  a  cat,  and  made  hastily  to  the 
rash  intruder,  who,  now  quite  over- 
whelmed with  terror,  and  believing 
that  it  was  dther  the  Devil  or  one  of 
his  goblins  who  had  him  wholly  in 
his  power,  lost,  at  its  approach,  all 
power  to  move,  and  dropped  on  the 
ground,  without  sense  or  recollection, 
Mke  a  dead  person. 

The  next  morning,  some  labourers, 
who  were  going  that  way  to  their  daily 
work,  perceiving  some  unusual  ap- 
pearances at  the  gallows,  went  to  dis- 
cover what  it  could  mean,  and  there 
they  found  Brancasio  not  yet  recovered 
fkora  his  swoon^  fitotened  to  the  foot  of 
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•tnnse  and  incurable  distemper.  He 
wooldy  moroorer,  have  remainedy  to 
his  latest  hoar>  impessed  with  the 
belief  that  it  was  the  devil  himsrif 
whom  he  had  encoantered,  and  who 
had  endowed  those  pumpkins  which 
were  foond  hanging  on  the  gallows 
with  the  human  shape  to  deceive  him^ 
had  it  not  been  that  the  following 
night  after  that  on  which  this  strange 
incident  happened,  several  persons^ 
who  were  on  the  watch,  saw  a  poor 
crasy  woman,  (byname  Biliorsa,  who 
was  very  well  known  in  the  neigh- 
bourhocAl,  and  perfectly  harmless,  al* 
though  out  of  her  senses,)  soon  after 
nightfall,  slowly  and  cautiously  ad- 
vance to  the  giulows,  and  mounting 
the  ladder,  cut  down  the  pumpkins, 
and  afterward  proceed  to  bury  diem  ; 
80  that,  upon  putting  all  circumstances 
together,  it  could  not  be  doubted  that 
it  was  she  who,  on  the  preceding  night, 
had  so  terrified  the  unfortunate  Bran* 
casio,  by  acting  the  double  part  of  exe- 
cutioner and  priest  to  the  imagined 
malefiurtors,  and  who,  after  dxa^ng 
Branoazio  himself  to  the  foot  of  Uie 
f^allows,  with  intent  to  dispatdi  him 
m  like  manner,  finding  the  weight 
too  great  for  her  strength,  contented 
herself  with  tying  her  apron  round  his 
neck,  and  fastening  him  with  it  to  the 
lowest  step  of  the  Juidder. 


the  ladder,  with  a  woman'sapron  tied 
round  his  nepk,  so  tight  as  almost  to 
dioke  him,  and  half  a  dozen  large 
pumpkins  swinging  over  head,  like  so 
many  malefactors.  Having  examined 
Brancazio,  and  supposing  him  to  be 
quite  dead,  they  ran  back  to  the  dty 
to  mention  what  they  had  seen,  and 
the  people  flocked  thither  in  crowds 
to  witness  so  strange  a  spectacle ; 
amongst  whom  were  some  who,  know- 
ing Brancazio's  person,. ran  back  to 
acquaint  his  friends,  and  ^ey,  hasten- 
ing to  the  spot,  caused  the  body  to  be 
removed  to  the  Temple  Church,  in 
the  neighbourhood,  where  they  caused 
it  to  be  examined,  and,  by  menical  as- 
sistance, at  length  restored  it  to  lifi^ 
For  many  hours,  however,  after  he 
had  given  signs  of  returning  anima- 
tion, he  was  unable  either  to  utter  a 
syllable,  or  to  comprehend  a  word  that 
was  spoken  to  him  ;  and  a  sttU  longer 
period  elapsed  before  he  could  soeak 
to  the  purpose,  or  give  any  intelligi- 
ble account  of  what  had  befallen  him. 
Even  after  he  had  recovered  his  senses, 
he  lay  many  weeks  in  a  sick  and  lan- 
guishing condition,  nor  did  he  ever 
afterwards  cease  to  exhibit  one  very 
remarkable  efi^t  of  the  tenor  he  had 
experienced,  every  hair  im  his  bodj 
having  dropped  off,  so  that,  to  his 
dying  day,  ne  looked  like  one  afflicted 
with  the  leprosy,  or  with  some  other 

INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  SECOND  SUFFER. 

So  ardent  a  desire  had  these  gallant  gentlemen  and  £ur  ladies  to  meet  to- 
gether again  for  the  purpose  of  telling  stories,  that  the  ensuing  wedc  appear- 
ed to  all  of  them  the  loi^st  they  had  ever  experienced.  Thursday  at  last 
came,  however,  and  not  one  but  was  before  the  appointed  time  on  the  field 
of  action ;  whereupon  Amarantha,  having  caused  a  great  fire  to  be  Hghted^ 
and  disposed  all  the  seats  in  order  round  it,  ordered  her  guests  to  be  summon- 
ed to  tne  apartment — an  oider  which  they  gladly  obeyed ;  and,  when  all  be- 
coming ceremonies  had  passed  between  them,  having  placed  herself  in  the 
principal  seat,  took  the  rest,  one  by  one,  by  the  hand,  and  made  them  sit 
down  in  the  order  which  chance  had  prescribed  to  them. 

The  lady  Amarantha  herself  was  tall  and  wdl-made,  of  a  fair  counte- 
nance, a  majestic  forehead,  and  winning  aspect  jGraoe  was  on  her  lips,  gr^ 
vity  in  her  utterance,  and  sweetness  and  el^;ance  in  all  her  movements. 
Her  dress  was  simple,  though  beautiful — in  the  style  used  by  our  widow  la- 
dies, consiBting  of^a  thin  gauze  handkerchief  on  the  head  and  neck,  and  a 
blade  cymarr,  of  equally  light  drapery,  tastefully  thrown  over  a  robe  of  the 
finest  linen  ;  so  that,  to  look  at  her,  one  would  have  said  she  resembled  a  ce- 
lestial and  immortal  goddess,  rather  than  a  being  of  this  earth.  Who,  afler 
she  had  saluted  all  present  with  a  graceful  smile,  snd  received  the  compliment 
of  their  silent  acknowledgments,  thus  spoke :  "  Since  this  evening's  stories  are, 
according  to  agreement,  to  be  of  longer  duration  than  those  whidi  were  txAd 
at  oiu  last  meeting,  I  am  of  omnion  that  the  sooner  we  b^n  them,  most 
worthy  gentlemen  and  lovely  ladies,  the  better,  so  that  time  may  not  be  want- 
ing, nor  supiier  spoil.  And,  therefore,  without  further  preamble,  I  vill  proceed  at 
once  to  the  tale  I  purpose  to/elate." 


IBS^Ti 
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THS  FIWT  NOVEL  OP  TBS  0ICOND  BtrFPBK. 

^Haw  Lamuro  di  Mautro  Bamlio  da  MUano  went  to  tee  hisneighbmurQabrUlh 
JUh,  and  was  drowned.  Whereupon  CroirieUo  avaUed  himself  of  his  uneammon 
resemblance  to  the  deceased,  by  pretending  to  be  himself^  Man  whohad  been 
drowned,  and  so,  having  made  himself  master  of  all' his  ej/jMs,  married  his 
awn  Wife  a  second  time,  and  Uved  a  hng  time  with  her  and  his  Children  in 
great fistiviiy" 


ViasL,  as  you  may  have  ready  and 
rnnal  have  often  heard  tell,  waa  in 
tiiBea  paal  one  of  the  most  populous 
and  floonshing  dties,  not  only  of  Tus- 
cany,  hut  of  ul  Italv,  and  inhabited 
by  multitudes  of  rich  and  noble  citi- 
aena.  Once  upon  a  time.  Ions  bdTore 
it  fdl  wilder  the  dominion  of  Florence, 
a  Milanese  doctor  arriyed  there  from 
Parisy  where  he  had  studied  and  per- 
fiBctfid  himself  in  the  art  of  mediane, 
and  baying  (thzongh  God's  provi- 
dence) penormed  some  cures  which 
were  reckoned  very  astonishing,  and 
by  means  thereof  established  a  high 
imitation,  was  induced  to  remain 
wfacfe  he  was,  without  thinking  of 
returning  to  Wian,  (where  he  had  no 
near  friends  or  connexions  left,)  and 
mdiaed  with  so  much  success,  that 
ne  ahorUy  became  very  rich,  and  was 
known  £ur  and  near  by  the  name  of 
Master  BasiHo  of  Milan.  He  had  not 
long  been  settled  at  this  residence  be« 
lore  he  took  to  himself  a  wife,  from 
among  the  noble  families  of  Pisa,  and 
in  prooeas  of  time  had  by  her  three 
sons  and  a  daughter.  The  latter  they 
manned  well  in  due  season.  The  eld* 
eat  aon  also  they  provided  with  a  suit- 
able malch«  The  youngest  embraced 
the  atody  of  letters ;  but  the  second 
(whose  name  was  Lazsaro)  neither 
apent  much  time  in  learning,  nor  knew 
bow  to  ]mifit  by  that  which  he  spent 
in  it,  bdoDg  of  a  dull  and  sluggish  ge- 
nius, by  nature  shy  and  unsocial,  of 
few  wcrda,  and  withall  so  self-willed 
and  obstinate,  that,  if  he  once  asid, 
"  No,"  to  any  thmg,  not  all  the  world 
could  ever  move  him  to  alter  his  de* 
termination,  whidb  induced  hia  ftther, 
knowing  his  ckwnisb  and  intractable 
diapoailion,  to  aend  him  into  the 
cdnntry  where  he  had  purchased  no 
less  than  four  very  espital  manors, 
and  where  Laanro  found,  in  die  pur- 
suit of  his  boorish  amusements,  mudi 
greater  pleasure  than  the  refinements 
of  diecuy  would  have afibrdedhim. 


He  had  led  this  rustic  life  for  up- 
wards of  ten  yesrs,  when  a  strange 
and  dangerous  malady  broke  out  at 
Pisa,  attacking  people  at  first  with  a 
burning  fever,  and  then  with  a  deep 
sleep,  or  torpor,  which  ended  in  death  ; 
and  it  waa  as  infectious  as  the  pli^e. 
Master  Basil,  who  (like  most  of  Ins 
profession)  waa  avaridons  of  gain, 
thought  only  of  the  harvest,  but,  in 
the  reaping,  caught  the  contagion, 
and  found  neither. syrup  nor  busam 
of  such  efficacy  aa  to  resist  its  advances, 
which,  in  a  rery  few  houn,  put  an 
end  to  him ;  and  not  himself  only,  but 
so  rapid  was  the  infection,  that  all  the 
memoers  of  his  fionily  caught  it,  and 
all  dropped,  one  after  the  other,  an 
old  woman  servant  only  surviving  to 
tell  the  tale.  The  disorder  went  on, 
spreading  in  its  effects  throughout  all 
tne  dtv  so  long  as  the  season  lasted, 
and  then  gr»iually  diminished  in 
force,  and  exhausted  itself,  leaving 
onl^  the  remembrance  of  it  behind, 
which  was  long  very  terrible,  being 
known  to  the  survivors  by  the  name 
of  the  "  Mai  del  Fermo."*  After 
which,  such  of  the  citizens  ss  had  fled 
to  eacape  its  ravages,  returned  to 
their  accustomed  employments ;  and, 
amongst  others,  Lazsaro  become  sole 
heir  to  a  conaiderable  property  by 
the  extinction  of  his  wnde  frimily, 
came  to  Pisa  to  collect  and  take  pos- 
session of  his  inheritance,  which  he 
had  no  sooner  performed  than  he  re- 
tumed  to  his  habitation  in  the  coun- 
try, with  no  other  retinue  than  the 
old  woman  before  mentioned,  in  addi- 
tion to  the  man-servant  whom  he  had 
before  retained  in  his  service.* 

When  it  was  known  that  the  rich 
Lasaaro  waa  come  beck  to  live  among 
them,  it  will  be  readily  supposed  that 
there  waa  not  a  &mily  for  mues  round, 
but  became  solicttous  of  the  honour  of 
providing  him  a  wife,  notwithstanding 
nis  rudeness  of  manners  and  obstinate 
temper ;  but,  in  reply  to  every  sug- 


*  The  Worm-iUnesi. 
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g«tioii»  he  Niolatdy  dedued  his  in- 
tention to  take  four  yean  t»  oomidcr 
of  it ;  which  hong  reported  ahroad^ 
•peediiy  put  a  stop  to  ul  farther  ac^ 
ntatioikSy  which  it  waa  known,  from 
the  charaeler  of  the  nan^  would  he  of 
no  AMwer  of  use.  Meanwhile,  he 
oontiaaed  to  lite  after  hia  fbrmer  fiM- 
ahion,  keeping  himself  as  much  aloof 
irom  all  intercoase  with  society  as  the 
devil  from  holy  water.  It  happened 
that  there  dwelt  in  a  cottage,  or  hut,  in 
front  of  hia  houae,  a  poor  man  eaUed 
Gabrieilo,  with  hia  wife,  (whoae  name 
xras  Santa,)  and  two  children — a  her 
of  five,  and  a  girl  of  three  years  old. 
Kow  Gahriello  waa  an  excellent  sports* 
man,  and  an  adept  in  all  arts  of  fish- 
ing and  fowling,  hy  idcans  of  which, 
he  principally  contrived  to  keep  hia 
fianily  from  starving;,  with  the  aasist* 
•nce,  however,  of  hia  wife's  spinning* 
wheel.  It  pleased  God  that  this  Ct9^ 
hridlo  hore  a  resemblance  to  Lazsavo 
in  countenance  which  was  quite  asto^ 
nisfaing.  Both  were  red-haired,  with 
heards  of  similsr  cut  and  dimensions, 
•ttd  such  that  any  body  who  saw  them 
together  would  have  pronounced  them 
to  be  twin-brothers ;  and;  seen  apart, 
nothing  waa  more  common  than  to 
mistake  one  for  the  other — ^not  only 
their  persons,  but  their  very  mannets 
and  habits  being  formed  in  the  same 
mould,  and  notning  about  them,  but 
their  drees,  by  wbicfa  they  oould  be 
distinguished.  In  that  single  respect, 
however,  they  differed — ^the  one  gding 
dad  in  the  coarse  garb  of  a  peaaant, 
while  the  other  wore  fine  linen  and 
the  ck>thea  of  a  eentleman. 

This  remarkable  resemblance  begot 
in  the  mind  of  Lazxaro  a  strange  kind 
of  afiection  for  the  person  who  so  re- 
sembled iiim ;  insomuch,  that  he  was 
continualiy  sending  to  GabrieUo  meat 
and  drink  from  ms  own  table ;  and 
also  frequently  invited  him  to  his  own 
house,  to  dine  and  sup  with  him ;  and 
thia  sort  of  intercourse  produced  a  fi^ 
miliarity  so  great,  that,  in  a  abort  time, 
he  began  to  find  it  impossible  to  live 
without  him.  One  day,  among  others, 
h  happened  that  the  duosorse  netween 
them  at  table  turned  upon  fishing; 
and  GabrieUo,  who,  as  lus  been  ssid, 
was  extremely  expert  in  all  branchea 
of  the  art,  set  about  explaining  to  him 
the  method  of  diving  with  the  casting- 
net,  at  the  same  time  recommending 
it  so  stronely,  on  account  of  the  suc- 
cess attending  it,  aa  well  as  the  pas- 


time  which  it  affinded,  that  Lanam 
became  impatient  to  witness  it,  not 
being  able  to  conceive  how  such  lam 
fish  could  be  caua^t,  not  only  with  the 
net,  snd  by  the  hand,  bttt.^so  in  the 
mottths  of  the  fishers.  He  thei«fore 
besought  Gahriello^  who  betn^  desi- 
rous immediately  to  comply  with  his 
request,  they  broke  un  at  onoe  from 
table,  and  went  to  the  river's  side, 
where,  under  the  shade  of  some  lofty 
and  apreadin^  trees,  he  caused  La»- 
asro  to  rest  himself,  while  he  stripped 
to  the  skui,  and  plunged  into  the  water 
with  hia  neta  on  his  shoulder,  whidb, 
after  a  short  time,  he  brought  up  again 
with  eight  or  ten  large  fiah  of  the  fitaeat 
quality. 

It  seemed  no  leaa  than  a  miracle  to 
Laasaro,  when  he  bdield  with  how 
much  ease  they  wqfe  caught  undsr 
wster;  and,  the  heat  of  the  sun  co- 
operating with  hia  desire  of  becomiqg 
better  acquainted  with  the  mysterr, 
to  induce  him  to  ibUow  Gahrisl- 
lo's  example,  he,  with  the 
of  the  laUer,  in  like  manner, 
gaged  himself  firom  his  ebthes,  sad 
enteved  the  water  at  a  place  where  it 
did  not  reach  above  his  Vneea.  Theve 
Gahriello  left  him  to  continue  .hia 
sport,  with  aa  itgunction  not  ta  ad- 
vance beyond  a  certain  stake,  whidi 
he  pomted  out  to  him,  in  the  middle 
of  the  river,  and  therewith  resumed 
hia  filing;  while  Lsaaaro,  eidoying 
the  coolness  of  the  water,  and  atiu 


the  dirersion  of  watching  his 
companion  >(who  every  now  and  then, 
through  mere  wantonness,  exhibited 
to  him  some  of  the  finest  fish,  aa  if  he 
had  caught  them  between  hia  testh  in 
the  water,)  took  it  into  hia  head,  that, 
ctf  necessity,  there  moat  be  dagr-Ught 
at  the  bottom,  to  enable  him  to  enintp 
hia  prey  with  such  surencaanad  dex- 
terity. Willing,  therefore,  to  satisfy 
himaslf  as  to  thui  point  of  natnal  jphl- 
losophy,  he  begsn  to  dip  hisofwn  hesd- 
under  water,  at  first  caufeioualy,  then 
a  little  dealer,  advancing  at  the  same 
time  nearer  and  nearer  me  presoriliBd 
limit,  when  he  gave  a  audden  ^unge, 
which  carried  him  out  of  hie.  depth ; 
and  having  neither  the  art  to  kaep  in 
his  lucath,  nor  an  idea  of  swimmiag, 
he  sunk  like  lead  to  the  bottom,  and 
inhiaatr^ggleatoriae  acsitt,  took  in 
the  water  at  hia  mottl^,  ears»  and 
nose^  in  such  quantities,  that  he  h»» 
came  suffiicated;  and  hsiag  canied 
away  by  the  current,  was  in  a  short 
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vMioat  hKving  had  it  onee  io  bit  power 
l»  crjfor  aautenoe,  or  in  any  manner 
to  make  kaoim  to  hit  eompanioB  the 
daB§er  of  his  ntnation. 

Meaawhile  GabrieUo  was  partuing 
hpi  sport  with  8«eb  eagemen  and  aao* 
OBM»   aa  to  be  not  at  all  aware  o^ 
iriiat  waa  paaaing ;  and  having  at  laat 
Mled  hia  neto  with  the  fniita  of  hia 
toil,    dragged  them  awmly  to  the 
alMoe,  when^  lookini^  abeat  for  La»- 
aoM^  hefimndfaimmiaBiaff ;  and,  ealk 
nv  aevaral  timea  aa  loua  aa  he  waa 
aible,  received  no  answer.    Upon  thja, 
he  waa  notia  little  aatooiafaed  and  «n- 
oaof ;  bat  hia  ahum  greatly  inereaaed, 
when,  looking  on  the  bank,  he  per- 
oeived  hia  eompanion'a  dethca  still 
tying  there,  aa  When  he  took  them  off; 
•tMich  aight  he  immediately  conjee- 
tnnd  tile  truth  of  what  had  happeo- 
•1^  and  iHiieh  waa  too  aoon  cooiinn- 
edy  iriien,  afW  a  diligent  asarch,  he 
Jbond  the  body,  end  drag^  It  on 
aheve,  but  not  till  every  spark  of  life 
WM  extinet.    Gabridlo,  however,  waa 
not  a  nsan  to  waste  hia  time  in  vain 
regrata  and  lamentations ;  ao,  after  ha- 
ving aatisfied  bimaelf  that  the  caae  waa 
post  hope  of  reoqyery^  his  next  thought 
waa  Ibr  himself;  and  he  began  to  re- 
flect with  fear  and  trembling,  that  it 
wrht  be  snapeeted  that  he  himself 
had  drowned  him,  for  the  aake  of  |toi- 
der  ;  and,  oaating  about  him  how  to 
amid  ihia  aoapicion,  (the  dread  of 
vrhidi  gsined  atiength  the  more  he 
adered  it,)  and  being,  by  his  very 
sir,  rendmd  bold,  no  resolved  at 
to  give  eibot  to  a  fhoogbt  that 
jaat  then  entered  hia  imagination,  of 
taking  upon  himself  the  oharaoter  of 
InsloBtcemiiaaion.  He  wdl  knew  that 
BO  aye  but  ma  own  had  witnessed  the 
Hanaaorion   The  first  thing  to  be  done, 
thesefbre,  was  to  deposit  the  fish  he 
had  OBOght^  together  with  his  ilahinff 
implement^  in  a  bag  which  he  had 
with  himfer  that  |iarpoae.    He  then 
took  the  body  on  his  shoulders,  and, 
heavy  aa  it  waa,  laid  it  out  upon  the 
banl^  attired  it  in  hia  own  cbthes, 
and,  wrapping  found  it  one  of  the  nets 
in  irhieb  lie  made  it  apoear  to  have 
been  aoddentaUy  entangled,  ^nd  fas- 
tening the  other  end  of  the  saiAe  net 
to  one  of  theatakeaintheriver,  threw 
the  body  again  into  the  middle  of  the 
r  it  lay,  in  each  a  position 


aa  to  dooeiae  any  body  who  might  die- 
eover  i^  into  tne  opinion  that  it  waa 


dfowned  by  means  of  that  aoddendtal 
entanglements  He  then  once  more 
came  ashore,  and  dreasiag  himself  in 
the  clothes  of  the  deceaaed,  even  to  the 
hat  andalippevB,  took  to  running  i^h 
all  hia  might  towards  home,  roaring 
and  ervingaU  the  way,  "  Hd^l  hdpl 
nuke  aaate  this  way,  and  give  your  as* 
sittance  to  the  poor  fishcnnan,  who  is 
drowning."  A  miller,  who  lived  hard 
by,  waa  the.fiTst  to  hear  hia  exckma* 
tiona,  and  came  out  to  meet  him,  to 
whom  he  related,  in  a  oonftised  man« 
ner,  and  with  many  loud  lamentatiott% 
how  Gabridlo,  after  catching  a  vast 
number  of  flab,  had  at  last  got  en« 
tangled  in  his  nets,  and  aunk  to  the 
bottom,  so  that  he  waa  aft^aid  it^was' 
over  with  him.  The  milkr,  who  na* 
ver  doubted  for  a  moment  that  it  was 
Lasaaro  who  addressed  him,  and  be^ 
la^  himself  aa  intimate  friend  of  Q9^ 
bnello's,  immediately  hastened  to  the 
spot,  and  oommeneed  hia  aearoh  aa 
weeted  by  his  informer.  The  body 
was  soon  found,  entangled  in  the  man-. 
OCT  already  described ;  and  whidi  waa 
aneh,  that  the  miller  waa  wholly  una- 
ble by  himaelf  to  extricate  it.  Bj  this 
time,  however,  the  news  had  spread 
through  the  hamlet,  and  the  neigh- 
boura  crowding  to  the  apot,  they  at 
laat  succeeded  in  dragging  it  out  of  the 
water,  not  without  considerable  laoa* 
ration  of  the  arms  and  legs  round  which 
the  nets  had  been  faatened;  so  that 
all  who  were  present  agreed,  without 
the  smallest  hesitation,  aa  to  what  had 
cauaed  the  oataatropha  So,  facing  it 
on  a  sort  of  bier,  they  earned  it  to  a 
little  country  church  near  at  hand, 
where  it  waa  dedently  laid  out  for  in- 
speotion,  and  recognised  by  all  who 
eame  to  look  at  it,  aa  the  corpse  cf 
GabrieUo. 

The  news  had  by  thia  time  reached 
Piaa ;  and  the  unhanpy  wife  and  chil- 
dren of  the  supposed  defunct  hasten- 
ing to  the  spot,  were  no  less  deceived 
than  the  rest  of  the  by-sUndera. 
Abundance  of  tears  were  shed,  and  so 
ainceve  waa  the  grief  which  Uiey  de- 
monetrated,  that  the  true  GabrieUo^ 
who  atood  by  in  the  clothes  of  Laa- 
laro,  and  observeil  all  that  innsed, 
eould  scarcely  refrain  from  joining, 
with  his  whole  heart,  in  the  general 
aorrow  for  his  own  so  untimely  depar- 
tore.  Yet  waa  it  no  small  consolatioa 
to  him,  to  find  how  deeply  he  waa  la- 
mented ;  and  pulling  lus  hat  (or  ra- 
ther, we  should  s^,  the  hat  of  Laa- 
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laro)  over  bis  eves,  and  holding  to 
them  Laziaro's  handkerchief  to  dry 
his  teaTB^  he  said^  in  a  broken  voice^ 
(wbich  he  counterfeited  as  much  as 
possible  to  resemble  the  voice  of  Laz- 
larOy)  "  Do  not  weep  and  bemoan 
yourself  thus^  good  woman ;  for  I  viU 
never  abandon  you^  seeing  that  your 
husband^  for  love  of  me,  and  to  do  me 
pleasure,  caught  his  death  in  teaching 
me  how  to  fish  with  a  casting-net ; 
whereupon  I  hold  myself  to  be  the 
cause  01  bis  disaster^  and>  so  long  as  I 
11  ve^  neither  you  nor  any  of  yours  shall 
oome.to  want;  and  when  I  die,  1 
will  make  for  you  such  a  provision^ 
that  you  shall  find  no  reason  to  regret 
that  which  you  have  lost;"  which  last 
words  he  uttered  with  many  sobsj  as 
if  the  death  of  (rabriello  afflicted  him 
beyond  measure ;  and  great  were  the 
commendations  and  praises  which  (in 
the  character  of  Lazasaro)  he  received 
from  the  by-standers,  on  account  of 
the  generous  sentiments  expressed  by 
him. 

So  far  every  thing  succeeded  accord- 
ing to  his  wish ;  and,  when  the  time 
came  for  the  afflicted  widow  to  with- 
draw herself,  and  for  the  interment  of 
the  corpse,  he  took  his  own  departure 
for  Pisa;  and  arriving  at  Lazzaro's 
house,  let  himself  in  by  means  of  a 
key  which  he  found  in  his  pocket,  and 
entered  the  apartments  with  the  air 
of  a  master.  He  then  proceeded,  with- 
out fkrther  ceremony,  to  examine  into 
the  state  and  condition  of  his  new-fall- 
en inheritance,  and  opening  all  the 
chests,  cupboards,  drawers,  and  do-, 
sets,  one  after  another  in  sucoessbn, 
feasted  hb  eyes  on  stores  of  plate,  li- 
nen, and  rich  silks  and  velvets,  (for- 
merly the  property  of  the  old  physi- 
cian and  his  family ;)  but  most  of  ail, 
on  the  goodly  prospect  of  some  two  or 
three  thousand  ^orins  in  hard  cash, 
which  had  become  his  property,  so  that 
he  was  now  scarcely  able  to  contain 
himself  for  joy.  However,  recollect- 
ing what  was  Lazzaro's  ordinary  mode 
of  living,  he  continued  to  dissemble; 
and  at  the  usual  hour  of  supper  came 
forth  from  his  chamber  weeping. 

The  old  servant-maid  and  man,  who 
had  been  lefl  in  charge  of  the  house, 
and  who  were  present  at  the  scene  by 
the  river-side,  and  heard  his  dedara- 
tions  made  to  the  widow  and  children, 
were  not  at  all  surprised  when  he  com- 
manded that  they  should  forthwith 
carry  half  a  dozen  loaves  of  bread,  with 
a-  couple  of  flasks  of  the  best  wine. 
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aAd  a  quantity  of  other  moTiaiatta,  to 
the  house  of  Gabridlo  the  flaherman, 
while  be  himself  sat  down  to  supper 
on  the  remainder ;  and  after  making  a 
scanty  meal,  (in  further  imitatioQ  of 
his  prototype)  locked  himself  ud  in  his 
chamber  for  the  rest  of  the  nignt,  an|i 
never  stirred  thence  till  late  me  next 
morning.  The  two  domestica  thought 
they,  in  fact,  perceived  some  slight 
change  in  their  master's  voice  and  mode 
of  addressing  them ;  bat  attributed  it 
to  the  grief  he  had  sustained  trom  the 
acddent,  and  entertained  no  suspicion 
of  his  identity. 

It  will  not  be  supposed  that  Gabri- 
ello  closed  his  eyes  that  night,  for  ru- 
minating on  the  part  which  he  had  to 
perform,  and  how  best  to  sustain  it* 
The  next  day  be,  in  like  manner,  sent 
the  best  part  of  his  breakfast  to  his 
wife  and  children ;  and  inquiring  of 
the  servant-maid,  on  her  return,  how 
she  found  them,  received  for  answer, 
that  she  was  still  dissolved  in  tens, 
and  could  by  no  means  be  comforted. 
Upon  hearing  which,  he  (who;  abov« 
all  men  living,  was  tenderly  attached 
to  his  wife,)  could  find  no  oomfint 
himself,  till  he  could  devise  the  means 
of  consoling  her.  He  kept  hia  own 
counsel,  however,  for  a  day  or  two 
longer;  and  then,  when  he  thought 
he  could  do  it  without  exdting  suspi- 
cion, repaired  to  his  own  house,  and 
(in  the  character  of  Lazaaro)  demand- 
ed admission  to  the  widow,  whom  he 
found  seated  with  one  of  her  nearest 
relations,  and  still  apparency  quite 
disconsolate.  After  making  the  usual 
obeisances,  he  now  request^  as  a  ia- 
vour  that  her  kinsman  might  leave 
them,  as  he  had  something  of  im^rt- 
anoe  to  communicate  to  her  in  pnvale 
— a  request  which,  though  it  ap^eaivd 
to  her  very  extraordinary,  she  did  not 
think  it  convenient  to  refiise.  And  no 
sooner  had  he  quitted  them,  than  Ga- 
briello,  without  ceremony.  Indeed  the 
door  after  him,  and  then  withdravring 
into  a  little  inner  doset,  made  signs  to 
his  supposed  widow  to  follow  him. 
She,  somewhat  confused  and  startled 
at  this  new  demand,  began  to  fear  what 
might  be  bis  intentions  with  reapQct  to 
her,  and  hesitated  for  some  time  whe- 
ther or  not  to  obey  him.  At  last,  re- 
collecting the  familiarity  which  sub* 
sisted  between  Lazzaro  uid  her  hus- 
band, and  thcexpressionsof  bis  regard 
and  amity  which  he  had  made  so  hmd- 
Iv  and  repeatedly  on  the  day  of  the 
funeral ;  confiding,  moreover,  in  her 
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own  pmhy  of  intention  and  conjugal 
fidditY^  loe  took  by  the  hand  the  eld- 
eM  of  J;Mr  children^  (who  happened  to 
he  present,)  and  followed  the  pretend- 
ed Lazzaro  into  the  doset,  where  he 
forgetting  his  aaanmed  character  in 
tlbe^lidty  which  he  then  experienced) 
had  flung  himself  at  his  ease  on  a  small 
oonch,  on  which  he  was  accustomed  to 
redine^  when  fetigued  with  his  day's 
sport  or  (luainess. 

Nothing  could  equal  the  astonish- 
ment of  La  Santa  (for  that  was  the 
good  woman's  name)  at  this  sight; 
wfaile^he,  not  able  to  repress  a  smile 
expressive  of  his  inward  satisfaction, 
on  reoeiying  this  proof  of  his  wife's 
modesty  and  pro]Niety,  pressed  his 
yoong  son  aflfectionately  to  his  bosom, 
at  the  same  time  utterlne  some  expres* 
sion  of  tenderness  which  was  fiimiliar 
to  GabrieUo,  and  whidi  raised  still 
higher  the  wonder  and  surprise  of  his 
spouse.  He  then  once  more  threw  his 
arms  round  the  child's  neck,  and  kiss- 
ed it,  saying,  "  Your  mother  little 
tibinks  that  it  is  her  own  happiness, 
anSL  the  good  fortune  of  yourself  and 
her  husbuid,  which  she  so  much  be- 
wails." Not  choosing,  however,  to  con- 
fide to  the  boT  his  secret,  lest,  young 
as  he  was,  ne  might  inadvertently 
betray  it,  he  led  him  gently  back 
into  the  parlour,  and,  giving  him  a 
few  pence,  told  him  to  go  and  play 
with  his  sister ;  then  returning  to 
the  closet,  where  his  wife  had  al- 
ready half  penetrated  the  mystery, 
canoously  tetened  the  door  behind 
him,  and  then,  falling  into  her  arms, 
asBored  her  that  he  was  indeed  her 
own  Gabridlo,  and  told  her,  word  for 
word,  Uie  whole  of  what  had  passed, 
pveeisdy  as  it  has  been  already  related. 
It  is  a  question  not  to  be  asked,  whe- 
ther the  discreet  and  faithful  Santa 
was  out  of  her  senses  with  jo^  at  this 
wvndefful  and  unhoped-for  discovery. 
A  thousand  tinaes  did  she  embrace  and 
kiss  him,  as  if  she  could  not  have 
enough  of  embraces  and  kisses,  be- 
stowing them  yet  more  profusely,  in 
die  abundance  of  joy,  on  her  true  li- 
ving husband,  than  she  had  lately  la- 
vish^, in  the  excess  of  agony,  on  the 
corpse  of  her  supposed  dead  one.  Both 
wept  fhrni  the  fulness  of  transport, 
sad  drank  each  other's  tears,  mingled 
together  in  their  kisses;  nor  would 
La  Santa  aUow  herself  to  be  fully  sa- 
tisfied of  the  reality  till  she  had  expe- 
rienced every  proof  of  it,  that  the  en- 
dearments in  wedded'  love  could  sup- 
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indulged  their  natural  feelfngs  of  hap- 
piness, GabrieUo  explained  to  his  wife 
the  necessity  of  their  still  carrying  on 
the  deception,  by  the  abundant  advan- 
tages which  would  accrue  to  themselves 
and  their  children,  from  the  posses- 
sion of  such  unexpected  riches ;  and, 
after  much  deliberation,  it  was  finally 
settled  between  them,  that  they  should 
again  separate  (however  unwillingly) 
for  a  season ;  and  that,  as  soon  as  the 
laws  of  custom  would  permit,  she 
should  receive  him  in  his  assumed  cha- 
racter of  Lazzaro,  as  a  favoured  suitor, 
and  be  so  united  to  him  in  a  second 
marriage.  This  point  was  no  sooner 
concluded  than  tney  parted,  with  so 
many  demonstrations  of  grief,  that  all 
the  household  remained  persuaded, 
that  the  visit  he  had  just  paid  was  one 
of  simple  condolence ;  and  he  returned 
to  his  new  habitation,  revolving  in  his 
mind  in  what  manner  he  might  con- 
trive to  expedite  the  accompushnieut 
of  his  desires,  so  as  best  to  impose  on 
the  world,  by  ailing,  for  a  motive, 
his  obligation,  in  conscience,  (as  Laz- 
zaro) to  bestow  both  his  person  and 
wealth  on  the  widowed  and  orphan  fa- 
mily, in  compensation  for  the  loss  they 
had  sustained  through  his  ill-starred 
curiosity  to  witness  the  operation  of 
fishing  with  a  casting-net. 

The  conclusion  of  the  story  may  be 
ss  easily  guessed,  that  I  shall  not  fol- 
low the  example  of  the  fair  Amaran- 
tha,  by  relating  step  by  step  the  pro- 
gress towards  its  accomplishment.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say,  that  Gabriello  continued 
through  life  to  enjoy  the  name  and 
possessions  of  Master,  Lazzaro  diBasi- 
uo  da  Milano,  together  with  the  per- 
son and  afiections  of  the  good  and  lo- 
ving La  Santai  without  his  title  to 
them  being  ever  called  in  question ; 
and  if  the  severer  moralist  should  con- 
demn, as  of  immoral  tendency,  a  de- 
nouement which  leaves  the  hero  in 
tranquil  enjoyment  of  the  fhiits  of 
firaud  and  imposition,  others  may  make 
a  more  charitable  allowance,  recollect- 
ing that  the  fraud  suggested  itself,  in 
the  first  instance,  as  a  measure  of  self- 
preservation  ;  and  that  the  common* 
wealth  (to  which  the  estate  of  Lazzaro 
must  otherwise,  for  want  of  heirs, 
have  escheated)  was,  as  a  nursing-poo- 
ther,  more  than  indemnified^ in  the 
happiness  and  prosperity  of  some  of 
th^  most  deserving  of  its  children- 
setting  aside  the  honest  pains  they 
both  took  (and  which  were  crowned 
with  abundant  success)  to  supply  the 
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LETTER  rROM  A  WABREBWOMAN. 


Puddleditch'Comer,  Islington,  JanuMr^  S0«  1833. 


WoRf  iiipruL  SUR, 
I'm  a  lone  widder  woman^  left  with' 
ftye  &therlc88  children  to  purride  for 
in  R  wicked  workl^  where  simple  folks 
ifl  ihure  to  be  putt  upon,  as  ive  lamt 
to  my  sorrow ;  but  i  m  not  one  to  sit 
down  content,  if  there's  k  or  gustioe 
to  be  had  above  ground.  My  good 
man  used  to  say,  rest  his  sole.  Patience^ 
you've  a  spernt,  says  he,  and  so  i  have, 
thank  God,  for  what  shuld  a  pore  kme 
widder  do  without  in  such  a  world  as 
this  where  honnor  goes  afore  honesty. 
Wen,  sur,  how  i  comes  to  rite  you 
tiiese  few  tines,  is  this.  You  must 
know  i'm  a  washer-woman,  au'  Uvea 
Rt  Islington,  and  takes  in  loddgers; 
but  i  ant  come  to  that  yet;  only  i 
must  say  summut  about  it,  by  way  of 
beginnin  to  let  you  know  how  i've  got 
R  new  loddger ;  for  i  takes  in  single 
gentlemen ;  an'  i  was  telling  of  he, 
what  ondacious  treetment  id  met  with 
from  they;  he,  i  would  say,  the  other 
was  as  bad  as  he,  as  hockipied  my  apart- 
ments  last,  how  i  was  flammed  over  tho' 
i  mid  a  known  fine  words  buttered  no 
passenips,  to  give  em  trust,  an'  let  em 
turn  evry  thing  topsy  turvy,  so  long 
as  it  served  their  turn  to  stav,  and 
then  they  takes  French  leave,  an  walks 
off,  without  paying  so  much  at  a  brass 
fimien,  and  what's  warae,  wi'  Nance ; 
but  i  ant  come  to  that  yet.  Only,  sir, 
the  long  and  the  short's  this ;  i  was 
gust  telling  of  these  here  purceedins 
to  my  new  loddger,  and  how  they'd  a 
sarved  me,  an  habsconded,  as  the  gus-  ^ 
tice  called  it,  and  left  nothin  to  pa^ 
my  rent,  an'  all  the  power  o'  mischif 
the/d  a  done  me,  with  all  their  out- 
landish heethen  fancies,  but  a  room 
ftdl  of  dryd  weeds,  peeble  stones, 
CfRck'ed  chalk  images,  an'  bits  of 
crumpled  paper,  all  over  blots,  an' 
ritiri  stuff  that  no  Criscteun  can  make 
head  nor  tale  on.  Well,  i  was  a  tellxh 
of  all  my  misfortins  to  Mr  Perkins, 
who  seems  a  civil,  pretty  behaved  sort 
of  a  gentleman,  only  he's  allways  att 
his  books  and  his  pen,  an'  at  flrnt  i 
Was  rather  huffed,  for  he  sniggered 
and  si^l^red,  but  it  want  att  me,  on- 
ly  j^hem  graceless  chapps  i  was  tell- 
.  Ifig  about,  an'  att  last  lie  says,  says 
he,  when  i  told  him  how  Gustice  Dosy 
tonld  get  me  no  redress  nor  cumpin- 
■nhiin,  i  tell  you  what  Mrs  Lily  white 


says  he,  tell  your  story  to  the  bracd 
Kristophttr  North,  an  maybohclgif  you 
cumfurt  an' eumpiiisation  besidtt.  Jkit 
flnt  i  thot  how  he  was  a  hummin  ne, 
tho  he's  a  grave  godly  lookin  gentle- 
man, not  much  given  to  vain  taikiK 
an'  gestin  ;  butt  at  last  i  found  he  was 
in  downrite  eannest,  am'  tfaatt  ywi  wsi 
a  friend  of  his,  a  sort  of  a  Sootoh  g«»« 
tice,  an'  rites  a  book  every  mondi,  an' 
mite  maybe  take  mp  the  cawse  of  hill* 
gured  hmnooenoe,  as  w«  said  to  tke 
late  Queen  of  blessed  memory,  snd 
put  in  mi  pittifnl  story  to  shame  their 
paiiury  wiUains,  an'  ndte  moreover 
make  me  a  hansome  present  into  the 
bargain,  an'  be  promissd  if  id  rite  « 
letter,  bed  send  it  safe  to  yon,  mdso 
worshippfull  sir,  tho'  i  never  bend 
yonre  name  before  i  mdces  bold  ta  tdl 
you  how  i've  been  put  upon. 

Well,  sur,  jon  must  know  tkso  my 
name  is  Patience  LUywhite,  an'  i'm  a 
washerwoman,  an'  lives  att  Islington,  at 
Puddleditch  corner,  apret^rand  spott, 
where  i  letts  loddgins  to  smgb  gcnUs- 
men  as  wants  a  little  country  hair  and 
quiett,  after  die  noise  an'  smoke  of 
Lunnon.  Well,  sir,  the  SOth  of  list 
July  was  twelvemonth,  i  minds  the 
day  peticklar,  bein  that  ater  the  crown- 
ashun  day,  comes  a  than  spindle  sfasnk- 
ed  gentleman  to  look  at  my  loddgins, 
bein,  as  he  said,  ordered  into  the  ooun- 
try  ftr  change  of  hair,  and  shure  enuff 
he  looked  aa  yoller  as  r  kite's  tot. 
The  rooms  seemed  to  please  lihn 
mitiljr,  and  well  they  mought;  two 
prettier,  pleasanter,  moreconvenientv, 
a  king  need'nt  oovet,  for  the  parlour 
winder  looks  out  into  our  garden,  tfasia 
verv  private  an'  rural,  for  'tis  parted 
off*  bv  a  ditch  an'  an  ddM*  hedge  firam 
the  backs  of  the  sope  manifiu:ktory, 
an'  Mr  BuUodc's  slawtnr-house,  so 
there  bent  no  uni4tfasant  hop-jacks  ner 
it,  an't  overlooka  bv  nobody.  An'  the 
parlor  was  just  fresli  painted  very  iili- 
gent,  sky-blue  In  the  pannelb  with 
y  oUor  moldins ;  an'  the  comer  cupbord 
was  chock  full  of  iUi^nt  chaney,  an' 
id  a  just  bought  a  spick  an'  span  new 
gttppan  tea-tray,  an'  a  spontious  hum, 
whereof  he  took  peticklar  notice,  an' 
axed  how  much  it  constrained ;  and 
when  i  told  him  two  gallons,  that 
seemed  to  settle  his  mind  at  once,  an' 
he  agreed  with  me  at  haff  a  ginnee  a 
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Ky  little dUNtth of  1^  oonahmee; 
Vat  he  «dd  how  He  was  a  very  quiett 
hod  J,  am'  ahuld  give  but  little  truobel, 
ao  i  waa  agreeabel  to  take  him  in.— - 
Well,  rivireiid  air,  he  oomed  shure 
enuff  the  very  next  eveeniB  off  wuq  of 
the  ataaea,  an'  hrougbt  ail  hUluggad^e 
in  hia  hand,  witch  waa  no  more  than 
a.  voaal  porkmanicy,  an'  an  oold  ear^ 
tfacB  waie  crate  wi  aiun  dialk  him<* 
nigea. 

.He  had  nothin  for  supper,  hut  aome 
tea  an'  hread-an*batter,  an'  aett  up 
haff  the  mte,  mmniadgiA  about  the 
BMNBay  an'  atickin  upthey  himmigea  aa 
txmed  in  the  orate»  an  sum  hooka, 
an'  hitte  of  hioken  atones,  an'  craked 
ahaUs,  out  of  the  parkmankv,  witch 
waa  cranuned  thvoe  parta  full  of  sich 
nihhiah,  instead  of  good  holland 
ahiirta  an'  warin  apparreL  Wdl,  i 
aeed  diere  wootet  .be  many  gobbs  for 
me,  in  my  way;  hut  the  gentleman 
aesned  quiett  an'  civillj  an'  spoke 
vorrv  goodnaturd  to  the  childem,  an' 
i  Fatner  bepitteed  him,  for  he  seemd 
in  a  poie  weak  way. 

Next  day,  about  atcrnoon,  a  frind 
eawled  m  to  see  him,  a  shamblin  sort 
of  &  chi^,  with  grate  thick  lipps,  an' 
litlel  piffis  eyes,  an'  a  puffy  unhole<* 
sum  lecuun  ttce,  aa  yolkr  aa  tother ; 
hnt  he  spoke  wry  aoft  an'  civil  too, 
an'  took  uetiddar  notice  of  Nance,  aa 
una  mi  eldest,  an'  juat  turned  fifteen. 
WeQ,  thia  here  wun,  i  cant  never 
mind  hia  name,  for  they  calld  him 
hi  too  att  wunoe,  aeemea  verry  thik 
with  my  loddger,  Mr  Penn^eather, 
an'  hardly  miaad  a  day  cummin  to  aee 
hhn,  to  mi  aorrow;  for  i  do  think 
'twaa  he  put  ddi  wild  vagarys  into 
tother'a  h«i4«  •&'  pswaided  him  at  last 
to  ran  off  in  mi  dett,  like  ashabbroon 
aa  he  waa.  Youd  nirer  beleeve  me, 
wurshippCttll  sur,  if  i  was  to  tell  you 
haff  the  goina  on  of  they  two  ra^ecal** 
Bona,  as  watt  wnrk  they  maid  m  mi 
Mte  littel  garden,  an'  with  mi  Nance, 
Mt  i  ant  cum  to  that  yet;  the  moore 
ibole  i,  not  to  cutt  em  short  in  there 
heeChenish  doins ;  but  sum  how  they 
oomed  over  me  wi  thur  fine  hard 
wofda  «nd  palaverin  spitches,  tho  i 
beleeve,  o  mi  oonshince,  twant  nothin 
ater  att  butt  a  pack  of  nonsendcde 
JaUxr.  80,  anr,  you  must  no,  they 
gott  mi  leeve  to  halter  or  transmit- 
grify  our  hitt  of  garden,  that  waa  a 
sweet  spott  they  said,  only  they  want* 
ad  to  lay  it  out  classy  cully.  Tho, 
for  my  part,  i  thot  twaa  classed  out 
riggkr  enuff,  wi  heda  of  cahbadges 
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To  worit  they  fdl,  an'  routed  out  all 
they  pore  innocent  things;  an'  watt 
do  you  think  they  sett  in  in  the  room  * 
of  em  ?  As  im  an  honnest  woman,  if 
yule  beleeve  me,  worshippfull  sur, 
nothin  but  a  pack  o  rubbitcn  i  woodnt 
a  piled  in  mi  fag^t  stakk.  Wun 
blessed  day  they  cums  home  loded  lik 
jack  asses,  wi  grate  bundek  of  long 
scri^lin  green  bows  off  the  chesnut 
an'  mne  trees,  an'  never  beleeve  me, 
if  they  didnt  stick  them  up  an  en4  all 
about  the  garden,  in  the  room  oi  mi 
fine  gttseberri  bushes,  the  rite  hairy 
sort,  thatt  theyd  grubbd  up  hi  the 
toots,  the  moore  fowl  i  to  ktt  em. 
But  they  wanted  to  convert  it  into  a 
grove,  they  sedd.  Lord  bless  ye, 
geinmen,  says  i,  why  them  sticks  11 
all  be  dead  in  a  weak;  butt  they 
only  nidged  their  heads,  as  mutch  aa 
to  say,  i  spose  wed  be  off  hi  that  time. 
An  so  when  they  bows  was  studs 
about  like  pee-sticks,  they  brings  a 
parsd  of  daysys,  nothin  but  common 
fidd  daysys,  an' primroses,  an'  gitty 
cuppa,  and  sich  like  trump^y,  guodd 
for  nothin  weeds,  and  sets  em  in  att 
amongst  tothera ;  an'  wenn  thatt  waa 
done  to  their  minds,  whatt  maggots 
shnld  bite  next,  butt  they  falls  to 
wurk,  nockin  up  of  our  ould  piggsty. 
So  then,  thinks  i,  they  be  gott  about 
some  good  att  last ;  for,  to  be  shuie,' 
theyre  goin  to  mend  itt  upp  tidy,  an' 
prapps.make  raee  a  present  of  e  fattia 
pigg,  or  a  pritty  littel  cbany  sow.  But 
no  sich  things  was  in  there  noddels, 
gud  sur.  Furst  of  aU  they  piled  up 
a  aort  of  a  mount,  with  peat  an'  bricks, 
an'  rublntch,  an'  rite  upon  top  on  it, 
they  setts  about  bildin  up  o  the  pigg- 
sty,  as  i  thot ;  so  says  i,  "  Lawk,  gem- 
men,  how  shall  wee  ever  damber  up 
there  wi  the  pigga  vittels;  an'  watt 
for  shuld  ye  perch  on  upp  so  hy,  pore 
dumb  beestesses."  So  they  seemd  quite 
huffed.  A  piggsty,  says  they.  Why, 
woman — Mi  names  Ldy  white,  says  L 
— ^So,  says  they,  Mrs  Lily  white,  wede 
recktin  a  tempel  to  Poller. — Pullardn 
they  must  raeen,  thinka  i,  for  thatta 
piggs  vittels ;  so  they  be  goin  to  by 
me  one  ater  all,  only  they  thinks  to 
spriie  me:  so  i  wont  take  no  more 
notiss.  But  thatt  was  all  mi  innocence. 
They  no  more  thot  of  bilding  up  mi 
sty,  than  i  didd  of  bildin  the  tempel 
at  Gerualeum.  Wdl,  they  cobbled 
upp  a  sort  of  a  queer  lookiu  fore  cor* 
nerd  shed,  and  coverd  it  over  wi  a 
round  hitt  of  oil  doth,  paneted  wl 
yollcr  stripes,  all  round  firom  the  mid« 
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an'  tlieii  thejf  mide  a  kind,  of  Math 
upp  the  montit,  wi  broken  briks  an' 
oyBter  shelb^  stildn  out  here  an'  thare^ 
to  kwk  like  rokkt,  thev  aedd:  an'ater 
thatt,  they  stuck  it  Ml  of  grene  law- 

'  rd  bowsy  by  the  same  token -that  Mr 
Deppity  Doughnut^  of  Wellintun 
Willn^  thretened  to  persecute  em  for 
tarin  down  all  his  lawrel  heddgea. 
But  they  didnt  care  for  la  nor  gosple, 
not  they.  An  next  there  was  a  grand 
confab  atwixt  em^  about  makin  of  a 
fbwntane;  for  witch  there  didn't 
seem,  to  mi  thinkin,  no  manner  of 
need,  when  there  was  a  good  pump, 
with  beautififull  soft  water,  not  ten 
steps  from  our  own  dore.  But  a 
fowntane  they  must  have;  nothin 
else  would  serve  em :  so  they  take  an' 

-  dim  out  the  ditch  up  to  Uie  bottum 
of  thatt  new  fangled  mount,  an'  damms 
upp  the  water,  that  was  nothin  but 
sope  sudds  an'  kennel  stuff  ater  all, 
an  then  setts  it  a  running  thro  a  cows 
horn,  as  they  beggd  of  we  buttchur, 
trickel,  trickel,  trickel  over  some  peb- 
bel  stons  an'  bitts  of  broken  bottds  as 
iheyd  strood  along  the  bottum  of  the 
dram.  Then,  to  sea  how  they  rubbd 
there  bans,  an'  chuckeld  an'  capurd 
about  wen  they  seed  the  dirty  water 
com  spurtin  out.  For  mi  psi't  i  be- 
gun to  think  they  was  craasy,  butt  my 
yuug  wuns  likd  the  sport  well  enuff, 
for  twas  summut  in  thur  one  way. 
Well,  then,  they  seemd  to  think  'twas 
all  parfict,  an'  two  or  three  more 
chapps  of  there  one  sort  comd  in,  an' 
they  all  lade  thur  hedds  togethur,  an' 
setteld  to  have  a  feest  at  the  diddica- 
shun  of  the  Tempel,  as  they  cawld  it. 
Most  of  whatt  they  tawkd  was  Greak 
to  me;  but  i  prikkd  upp  mi  years 
wen  i  hurd  of  a  feest.  Mortall  pore 
livin  theyd  kept  since  id  had  to  do  for 
em.  Ml  loddger  most  times  ramb- 
held  away,  lord  nos  were,  wen  he 
shuld  hav  bin  enjoyin  hisself  in  my 
comfurtabel  parlor,  over  a  good  bedf 
Bteke  or  a  pork  chopp,  an'  a  pott  of 
porter,  wereby  a  body  mite  a  gott  sum 
smaal  mattur  now  an  then,  in  an  onest 
way,  for  wuns  toilin  and  moilin ;  butt 
itts  mi  belief,  he  fedd  like  the  var- 
ment and  the  Frinch,  upon  frogga  an' 
tods,  an'  ditch  sallat.  Howsumdever, 
wen  tother  cumd,  as  he  did  most  ater- 
noons,  they  two  stowd  in  a  mortal 
site  of  tea  an'  bread-an'-buttur. 
Oshuns  an'  oshuns  of  tea  didd  they 
aett  an'.swil,  to  be  shure,  till  i  sedd 
to  owr  Nance,  says  i,  forsartain  theyl 
go  droppsicuL 
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i  makes  bold  to  putt  in  nd  ore.  ^'Ait« 
8|ys  i, "  there's  sum  butiftdl  dockajaic 
&tt  in  owr  coup,  and  noo  grin  pees  is 
cum  in ;"  butt  lawk,  they  cutt  me 
short'in  a  giffy.  *'  Ducks  r  says  Mr 
Pennyfeatfaer ;  an'  then  he  runned  on 
sich  a  pak  of  stuff,  as  i  couldn't  mak 
hedd  nor  tale  on,  only  thatt  there  was 
to  be  no  vittels  hot,  but  Nektur  an' 
Hambrowsy,  two  things  i'd  never  hurd 
on,  only  i  mund  out  afterwards,  them 
names  wus  Greak  toy  tea,  an'  butter 
an'  bread.  Furst  of  awl,  they  sett 
about  kriatenin  awl  there  fine  wurka. 
But  sich  names  they  sett  em,  it's  amost 
a  shame  for  a  Kriscteun  to  tell  agen ; 
for  they  sedd  how  the  mownt  was  to 
be  cawld  Hdlycome.  Lawk,  sur,  sidi 
blasphemy  widcedness ;  and  the  fown* 
tane  was  Hagganipper.  Watihatment 
i  culdn't  tell  for  sartin,  only  i  nod  well 
enuff  'twas  no  gud ;  so  i  told  mi  yung 
uns,  if  ever  i  ketched  em  sayin  sich 
awfUll  wurds,  i'd  hang  em  up  hyer 
than  ever  bakon  was  hung.  Then 
there  was  a  deel  of  gabberin  about 
PoUar  an'  Foliar,  whoever  he  was,  for 
i  fbund  out  bi  them  'twas  a  man's  name, 
no  sponsibel  parson  im  sure,  aummut 
of  a  Jack  Ketch,  most  lik,  for  they 
tawked  about  his  halter ;  an'  som  seda 
that  was  upon  Mownt  Parnassus,  an' 
how  he  oft  to  bide  there ;  butt  att  last 
they  agreed  he  shuld  be  had  down  too 
HeUycome ;  and  then  they  fixed  how 
that  there  commide  place  a  top  of  the 
Mownt  was  to  be  the  Tempel  of  the 
Mooses.  O  Gemminnes !  if  i  didn't 
think  upon  thatt,  thatt  they  wer  a  go- 
in  to  lugg  over  thatt  ere  grate  beest  as 
is  showed  in  Lunnon,  an'  hoist  em  up 
for  a  site  to  the  Islington  fbkes,  att  so 
mutch  a  hedd ;  but  i  culdn't  abide  the 
thot  on  it ;  so  says  i,  awl  in  n  fluny 
an'  a  combustion,  "  Lord's  sake,  gem* 
min !"  says  i,  '*  wat  be  ye  goin  alwnt  f 
you  mite  as  well  go  for  to  cram  a  cow 
m  a  coffee-pott,*as  thatt  ere  rampagua 
wihl  beest  upp  in  thatt  poppett^ahow 
place."  Upon  thatt  they  ahowted,  aI^ 
fieerd,  an'  geerd  att  me,  an'  sedd  hov 
Mooses  wasyung  ladys,  an'  how  the) 
was  goin  to  hackd  a  play,  an'  how  my 
Nance,  an'  Sal,  an'  littel  Hanncrm^ 
rier  shuld  pessonify  the  Mooaes  ;  -on- 
ly, as  there  was  nine,  neether  more  nor 
less,  there  must  be  six  otbur  gurb  tl 
hact  the  totbers,  an'  them  they  soon 
pickd  out.  Then  mi  littel  billy  b^un 
fur  to  cry,  an'  ax  why  be  midn't  be 
a  Moose  too,  as  well  as  the  rest,  tor  he 
was  a  cute  littel  feller,  an'  always  fore- 
most when  there  was  anny  thing  to  be 

Inmrl  ;  hut  thi>v  nnfiicvfidA  him.  jiim] 
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•e^d,  he  shnU  be  Cubit,  an'  utmhj 
Nance's  ade  wi'  a  ftimbo^  an'  tlie 
was  to  be  cawld  Hairy«toe— a  fintefuU 
name  to  my  thinking— wun  of  they 
Miaaea— 'Moeaes,  i  wood  ^y ;  an'  Butt- 
char  fiullodu  wench  was  to  be  Polly 
•ammut,  i  forget  wat ;  "  but  howaum- 
dever/'  aays  i^  "  that  av  gott  more  of  a 
Kriacteun  aooodwith  it»  an'  thegurls 
laal  name  is  Marv."  I  forgets  the  rest 
of  they  heethenian  names,  fit  for  none 
bat  Turks  an  Hottenpots ;  butt  there 
was  a  fine  to  do^  wen  evry  thing  was 
gott  in  order,  aa  they  cawled  it.  'Twas 
nre  funn  to  the  gurls,  and  to  awl  the 
nabuia  too,  for  the  mattur  of  that ; 
and  they  broke  down  awl  my  butifull 
hedge,  wi'  dambeirin  over  to  get  a 
pe^  at  the  show.  There  was  owr 
Nance  stuk  upp,  who  butt  she,  mcnre 
firal  i  to  wink  att  aich  doins,  dressed 
out,  nott  in  her  Sunday  gownd  an' 
apenser,  and  beever  hatt  an'  fethers, 
toatt  ahe  used  to  be  so  proud  on ;  butt 
rolled  up  for  awl  the  wurld  lik  a  corps 
in  a  wito  tabel  cloth,  skiverd  tosethor, 
aa  if  there  wus  no  pins  to  be  had,  over 
wnn  sholder;  an  awl  mi  cabbidge 
naeai  wat  i  used  to  save  for  dr^in,  an' 
for  to  sell  for  popery's  an'  aich  lik, 
wus  pulld,  an'  plukkd,  and  stringd  lik 
a  lope  of  inions  round  her  hedd,  lu- 
sted (Kf  a  decent  cap  and  top  nott.  Then 
th^  berried  Tim  Whippy's  fiddle  for 
die  to  hold,  tho  i  told  em  sheed  never 
lanid  a  toone ;  an'  little  Billy  was 
strippt  amoat  nakid,  qwite  nakid  they 
wanted  im,  butt  thatt  i  wasn't  to  be 
haigufied  into;  an'  they  put  a  lited 
link  in  his  hand,  an'  stuk  him  up  dose 
hi  Nance ;  an'  awl  the  tother  wenchea 
wua  figgerd  up  much  the  same,  lik 
hidolaan'  himages,  more  than  Kris- 
cteun  craturs ;  and  then  they  strikes 
oat  all  of  a  hurry,  as  how  he  wi'  the 
two  namea  aa.  oomd  every  day  to  see 
my  loddger,  should  hackt  Poller.  So 
tbey  pulb  off  hia  shoot  and  stockins, 
poie  and  ragged  they  was ;  an'  for  the 
matter  of  tlutt,  they  wanted  to  do  the 
same  hi  the  girls;  but  no— '^  D'ye 
think,"  says  i,  *'  mi  hofispring  shall 
tramp  about,  barefoot,  like  besger- 
wencnes  ?"  Butt  they  off  wi  hisn  how- 
sumdeeyer,  and  strippt  down  his  nek- 
doth  an'  shirt  collar,  and  tyed  wun  of 
mi  apems  round  his  neck,  an'  figured 
hia  head  up  wi  lawrel  bows,  till  he 
looked  for  dl  the  wurld  like  a  Jack  in 
the  Greene,  only  not  haft'  so  funny ; 
and  then  they  gave  him  hold  of  the 
onld  base  vial  that  thevd  got  the  lone 
of  from  our  parish  dark.  Old  Mumps, 
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-^-mm^  aheame  he  to  lend  on,  fiir  to 
mi  mind  'twaa  heethen  sakerlidge. 
Well,  then,  the  rest  sett  u^  sich  a 
showt,  and  fiegun  dandn  an  singin  lik 
propper  beddlamites,  an'  dcreechin 
owt, "  Hail,  PoUar !  Gloryows  PoDar ! 
Hail!  Hail!" 

Lord  gif  me  patience  to  think  o  sich 
hardend  wikkedness  as  cawlin  down 
hail  in  the  vary  middle  of  hay  harvest, 
and  the  deppitys  cropps  a  carryin  ;  but 
they  owdhe  agruddge  about  threttenin 
to  take  the  law  on  em.  Then  the  feeat 
.was  to  begin.  "  Sich  a  feeat,"  i  aays  ; 
an'  the  Moosea  vras  to  serve  em  wi 
necktur,  meenin  nothin  else,  your  ho- 
nor, then  a  power  o  wishy-washy  tea 
thatt  was  made  in  owr  grate  hum ;  an' 
wen  i  was  a  goin  to  fettch  owt  the  best 
chany  cups  an'  saasurs  wi  the  eoold 
rims,  fori  liks  to  see  every  thing  nan^ 
som,  they  axed  me  if  so  be  i  hadn't  a 
got  anny  antik  vessells ;  an'  afor  i  culd 
puaad  owt  the  meenin  o  that,  Uiey 
goes  an'  rummages  owt  sum^owld 
crackd  butter-botes,  an'  squatt  bottles, 
an'  emty  oil  flaskks,  an'  for  wat  wuld 
yur  worahipp  think? — ^why  todrink  tea 
owt  on,  ass  i'm  a  livin  woman,  an'  mi 
name'a  Patience ;  becawse,  they  scdd, 
the  heethen  Turks,  that  mi  best  cuppa 
an'  saasurs  wasn't  classycull.  I  don't 
know  wat  ware  that  is — not  i ;  but  iil 
tak  mi  Bibd  othe,  mi  diany  was  the 
best  Darby  sheer.  Well,  thev  swiggd 
an'  sung,  an'  sung  an'  swiggd,  tillhe 
as  hacktod  Poller  tumd  ass  sik  ass  a 
dogp;,  for  bed  a  bin  sukkin  out  of  an 
oil  flaskk,  sarvd  im  rite  too ;  an'  i  wlshd 
the  tother  hadd  bin  aas  badd,  for  turn- 
in  up  thdr  noses  at  mi  best  chany. 
But  wurse  than  thatt  was  brewin,  for 
owr  Bill  an'  the  gurla  hadd  gott  to 
rompps,  an'  stuffin  of  bred  an'  butter^ 
an'  the  link  as  served  for  Cubit's  flam- 
bo;  sett  fire  to  Nance's  tabd-doth,  an' 
die  in  her  frite  rund  up  agen  PoUar, 
80  his  apem  ketchd  all  in  a  blaaze,  an' 
he  tares  it  off,  an'  flares  it  away  into 
the  middel  of  the  garden,  where  mi 
linnens  was  hjangin  on  the  lines,  an' 
afore  you  culd  say  Jack  Robbison,  it 
was  awl  in  a  conflarashun. 

Thatt  ever  i  ahold  liv  to  sea  sich 
ruinn  brot  upon  my  honest  cawlin,  hi 

dch  a  pakk  of ;  but  that  wem't 

the  wurst.  Well,  Nance  unskiverd  the 
tabd-do^  sumhow,  an'  rund  away  in 
her  flannell  dicky.  But  sum  of  the 
other  wenches  raggs  took  fire,  an'  then' 
fine  fusion  there  was.  They  put  it 
owt  among  em,  howsomdever,  butt  not 
•afore  the  tempel  pigoty,  i  says,  ketched 
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awl  of  a  fbne,  an'  the  owid*  ratten 
poBteiaeB  blaased  owt  lik  mtdiwaDd, 
an'  the  oil  doth  top  blowed  off  nie 
agen  llie  ftggit  pile^  an'  MIt  fire  to 
thatt  too.  Ttere  was  a  kettel  of  fiah. 
I  speckted  to  sea  house  an'  awl  btumt 
to  the  ground^  an'  awl  Islington  tao« 
feat  wat  wnn  culd  tell ;  but  the  naburs 
enmd  porin  in,  an'  the  hengins  was 
brot  owt ;  an'  att  last,  hi  the  marey  of 
Heeven^  the  flames  was  got  unaer, 
bttttnott  till  i'd  bin  daromadged  an' 
hinjurd,  powi|ids  an'  pownds. 

Well,  honnurabel  sur,  mayhap  yaa 
taks  it  for  sartain  thatt  they  rantipate 
dbApns  as  maid  awl  the  misschiff,  Im- 
ed  a  nand  to  get  it  under,  for  the  best 
amens  they  ci3d  mak.  No  sich  a  thing, 
yurwurshipp.  Theysneelct  offatt  the 
first  owtcry,  lik  cowwaidly  currs,  with 
there  tales  betwene  there  leggs ;  an' 
from  that  ower  to  thisn — O,  wurshipp- 
lull  sur,  that  such  profligate  Tillains 
shuld  walk  this  blessed  erth ! — i've  ni- 
¥er  sett  eyes  upon  a  muther's  sunn  of 
em ;  an'  ass  if  it  wern't  enuff  to  diddel 
me  owt  of  haff  mi  subbstanoe,  an'  leeve 
me  a  ruinated  undun  widiler,  they 
ticed  away  mi  Nance  along  wi  em, 
tho  for  the  matter  o  thatt,  no  feer  butt 
watt  die  was  willin  enufi^  fbr  they'd 
turnd  her  poor  foolish  hedd  among 
them ;  an'  wnn  of  owr  naburs  seed  her 
thatt  same  blissed  atemoon,  purch'd 
vug,  who  but  she,  from  top  o  wun  o  the 
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So  there's  the  long  an' the  shortt  of 
mi  true  story,  an'  a  nittyliill  wun  it  ii 
«ttely,  thof  i  niver  saold  a  Aot  of  ri- 
tin  it  toyur  wurahipp,  but  Ibr  Mr  Per- 
kinses pswasious,  an'  tho  oonaiddera- 
'Shions  be  putt  into  mi  hedd  ;  an  wun 
thing  that  maid  me  naove  timmeraome 
abowt  tmbbelliag  yur  honour,  is,  i^alt 
it  awl  happnd  so  long  imo»  an'  thatt 
a  heers  tnem  paijory  wiSains  is  gon 
beyond  sees^  butt  Mp  Perkins  says  nam 
they  be  play  in  0$*  their  owld  pranks 
there ;  and  thatt  there's  no  place  so  far 
4>ff  butt  wat  ynr  wurshipps  book  getls 
ih^e ;  an'  ^ot  mi  story  of  t  to  be  de- 
serted in  it,  if  'twaa  only  only  for  the 
pnpoas  of  putting  pore  hinnoeent  par- 
sons like  miaelf  upon  their  oflmsife 
agen  the  hartfv^  magnationa  of  them 
divels  in  scarlett  Moore  over,  he  d»- 
▼ises  me  to  send  you  &ey  acnpps  of 
writin,  ass  they  left  to  pay  mi  rent 
To  my  thinldn,  thev  bant  worth  rap- 
pin  up  a  varden  nianlile  wi ;  bntt  he 
says,  Tieve  gott  his  reasons  fbr  giffin 
me  this  devioe ;  so  i've  a  ptokkd  owt 
the  best  on  em,  an'  bad  they  be,  not  a 
hole  dieat  among  em.  So,  hoppin 
yore  wuiship  will  sense  awl  fawts,  an' 
tak  mi  pittyfull  case  into  considdera- 
shun,  no  more  i^  present  from 

Your  wurshipps  misfbrtunate  an' 
obleegin  samint, 

Patienci  LiLTwnxtt. 
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I  never  saw  a  more  delightful  spot  1 — 

One  might  have  lain  there,  when  the  days  were  hot. 

Hours  and  hours— hark'ning  to  the^aweet  singers 

Up  in  the  leayeft-<->twiddling  one's  thumbs  and  fingcis  ■ 

Watching  the  sun-beams  in  that  quiet  scenery. 

Spangling  about  the  jaunty  greenery. 

And  the  small  flies  and  gnats ^that  aort  called  midgea. 

Bite  one  confoundedly,  raising  long  ridges 

Upon  one's  skin.*— -Oh  1  it  were  sweet,  molt  sweet. 

As  I  before  said,  in  the  summer  heat, 

To  lie  there  sprawling  flat  upon  one's  back. 

Dosing  and  dreaming  of  one  s*— bounds !  what's  that  ?- 

Pshaw !  a  cockchafers — ^what  was  I  saying  ?-^ 

Oh !  that  would  be  delicioas,  thus  a  laying. 

To  dream  of    •♦♦••••♦•     ^ 


They  were  not  married  by  a  mutt'ring  priest. 
With  superstitious  rites,  and  senseless  words. 
Out-snuffled  firom  an  old  worm-eaten  book 
In  a  dark  comer  (railed  off  like  a  aheep-pen,) 
Of  an  old  home,  that  fools  do  call  a  Church/ 
Their  altar  was  the  flowery  lap  of  ear^ — 
Hie  starry  empyieum  their  van  temple — 
Their  book,  each  other's  eves ana  I-ovg  hiinai^lf. 
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AmoB,  ma  CMIr/ and  f  iAer  to  Hie  Mte  !•«. 
Holy  enoonls  I  wbentt  wept  tdtfa  joy 
The  ipirit  of  the  UniTeree. — In  tooth 
There  was  a  sort  of  dtinlinff  ndn  that  day. 
For  I  remember  (barinff  len  at  home 
My  pmpkue,  a  name  tiiaa  nmbtrtla 
Far  more  expreeave,)  that  I  stood  ibr  aheltef 
Under  an  entiy  not  twelve  paoea  off, 
'It  might  be  ten,)  from  aheriff  Waithman's  shop, 
?or  half  an  hour  or  more,  tnd  there  I  mused, 
(Mine  eyes  upon  the  running  kennei  flxed^ 
That  hurried  on  a  hetVogenous  mass 
To  th'  common-sewer,  its  dark  reservoir,) 
I  mused  upon  the  running  stream  of  Itfe, 

But  that's  not  nradi  to  th'  tmrpoee^I  was  telling 
Of  those  most  pure  espousals.— Innocent  pair  1 
Te  were  not  soaekled  by  the  vulgar  chains 
About  the  yielding  mind  of  credulous  youth. 
Wound  by  the  nnrse  and  prie8t,-^oar  energies. 
Your  unsQpbiaticated  impulses. 
Taught  ye  to  soar  abore  their  ''  settled  rules 
Of  Vice  and  Virtue."— Fdrest  creature !  He 
Whom  the  world  called  thy  husband,  was  in  tmth 
Unworthy  of  thee.— A  dull  plodding  ^wretch  ! 
With  whose  ignoble  nature,  thy  free  spirU 
Held  no  communion. — ^'Twas  well  done,  fair  eveatnre ! 
• '  T*  assert  the  independence  of  a  mind  • 
Created— generaM  I  would  say — 
Free  aa  **  that  chartered  libertine,  the  air/' 
Joy  to  thy  chosen  partner  1 — ^blcst  exchange  I 
Work  of  mysterious  sympathy !  that  drew 
Your  kindled  souls  by   ^    *^    •    •    •    • 


Gome,  and  youll  find  the  muffins  hot. 
And  fragrant  tea  in  the  tea-pot. 
And  she,  you  know,  with  the  taper  fingers. 
Shall  pour  it  out  for  yoUr— Wherefore  hngerv 
My  ftiend  so  long  ?  where  can  he  be  ? 
DMtt't  he  promise  he'd  come  to  tea  P 
Ahl  there  s  his  knock — ^the  very  cat  knowa 
Now  we'll  be  snug  and  toast  our  noses^ 
Now  we    ••••♦••• 


There  fled  the  noblest  spirit!— the  moat  pure. 
Moat  auUimated  essence  that  e'er  dwelt 
In  earthly  tabernacle.    Crone  thou  aat, 
Exhaled,  dissolved,  difibsed,  commingled  now  . 
/sto  and  wHh  the  all-abaorbing  frame 
Of  Natnre  the  great  mother.    Ev'n  io  life, 
WhOe  still  pent  up  in  flesh  and  skin,  and  bones. 
My  thoughts  and  feelings  like  electric  flame 
Shot  through  die  solid  mass,  towards  their  souitte. 
And  blended-widi  the  general  elem^ti. 
When  th^  young  star  orcr  life's  horiaon  hung 
Far  from  ita  aemth  yet,  low  lagrang  dbuda 
(Vanoura  of  earth)  obscured  itsbeaVn-boni  nj»^ 
IHill  foM  of  nrejudlcc  and  suneriBtion, 
And  vvSgtf  oecaicieB  bsffrt  ma  round ; 
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And  dum  didst  wwr  twbile  th'  Anhdly  twMli 

Of  holTxnatrimonyi"— «iid. didst  ¥ifl      ' 

Awhile  thy  lofty  spirit  to  the  cheat— 

Bat  reason  cameT-and  firm  philosophy* 

And  mild  phiknthropy^  ana  pointMl  out 

The  shame  it  wss — tne  ctring,  crashing  shame. 

To  curh  within  a  little  paltry  pale  . 

The  loTe  that  over  all  created  things 

Should  be  difibsiTe  as  the  atmospMre. 

Then  did  thy  boundless.tendemess  expuid 

Over  sll  space— all  animated  things. 

And  things  inanimate.    Thou  hadst  a  heart, 

A  ready  tear  for  ai/— The  dying  whale. 

Stranded  and  gasping— dipped  up  for  his  blubber^ 

By  Man,  the  tyrant — The  small  sucking  pig 

Shdn  for  his  riot — ^The  down^txampled  flower. 

Crushed  by  his  crael  foot — AU,  eocX  and  all 

Shared  in  thy  boundless  sympathies,  and  thenr— 

(Sublime  peneodon  of  perfected  hoe) 

Then  didst  thou  spurn  the  whimp'ring  wailing  thing 

That  dared  to  call  thee ''  husband,"  and  to  daim. 

As  her  just  rig^t,  support  and  lore  from  thee^ — 

Then  didst  thou    •♦••••*• 
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Pretty  Httle  pkyftd  Patty ! 
Daddy's  darhng !  fUbsy  fatty ! 
Come  and  kiss  me,  come  and  sap, 
little  bee  upon  my  lip- 
Come,  and  bring  the  pretty,  ship, 
little  brother  Johnny  msde  ye. 
Come,  ye  little  cunning  jade  ye. 
Come  and  see  what  I've  got  here. 
In  ray  pocket,  pretty  dear  1 
What  1  and  won't  ye  come  no  higher  ? 
Want  to  go  to  aunt  Marier  ? 
Want  to  go  to    •    •    •    ♦ 


OhI  lay  me  when  I  die 

Hard  by 
That  little  babbling  brook,  where  yon 

and  I 
Haye  sat,  and  sauntered  many  a  tom-i 

mer's  day. 

Scenting  the  sweet  soft  hay ; 

There  let  me  lay. 

For  there  young  mindng  May 

Comes  first  with  mouth  so  meek, 

And  pale  peach-coloured  cheeky 

And  litde  naked  feet, 

That  go  pit  pat. 

And  all  that. 
Tripping  among  the.  sweet 

Daisies  and  yiolets, 
And  pale  primroses  ; 

And  there  she  comes  and  sits 
A  tying  np  of  posies 
Fit  for  immortal  noses 


To  sniff  unto,  and  there 
With  silky,  swaling  pair. 
And  if'ry  hands  that  wring  it. 
And  to  we  zephyrs  fling  it. 
Up  from  that  Dabbling  bro^ 
The  little  Naiad's  look, 

Heaying  np  round  white  shoulders, 
That  daasle  all  beholders,    . 
And  then  so  graceful  g^ide  they. 
Some  crabHke  (sidling)  sideway; 
Then  on  the  bank  I  mention. 
Like  tiutles  at  Ascension, 
In  heaps  they're  all  a  laying. 
And  then  with  pretty  playing. 
One,  like  a  hightened  otter, 
Flopps  down  into  the  water ; 
The  rest  they  flounce  in  a'ter— 
Then  some,  with  pea^green  blushes. 
Hide  in  amongst  the  rushes. 
And  one  lies  shamming  sleep. 
And  one  squeaks  out  '*  bo  peep !" 
And  one  raised  head  doth  peer 
Out  wiCh  a  laughing  leer; 
And  then  pops  up  anoiber; 
Another  and  another. 
Then  they  pretend  to  smother, 
A  titt'ring  talk  coouettiah. 
Then  with  affectea  wonder. 

And  feigned  frowns  so  pettidi. 
Like  ducks  uiey  diye  down  under. 
Then  through  the  gurgling  water, 
Tolookandsee    •    •    •    •    • 
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LONDON. 


Mr  J.  H.  Wifite  has  umsttf  leady  for 
die  press,  a  Tnuulation,  in  English  yerse, 
of  me  works  of  Oaicil)sso  de  la  V^ga» 
with  a  Critical  and  Historical  Essay  on 
the  Birch,  Progress,  Decay,  and  R^val 
of  Spanish  Poetry ;  and  a  Life  and  Por- 
trait of  the  Author. 

Mr  Bakewell  is  preparing  for  publica- 
tion Obser?ations  made  during  a  residence 
in  the  Tareotane,  and  various  parts  of  the 
Gcedan  and  Dennine  Alps,  in  Savov,  and  in 
Switzerland  and  AuTergne,  in  the  yean 
1820,  1821,  and  1823 ;  with  oomparatire 
views  of  the  Geology  of  these  countries, 
with  that  of  Ccreat  Britain ;  illustrated  with 
platff .  ^1^ 

The  Rev.  Edward  Irving  is  preparing,  in 
an  octavo  volume,  PuLpit  Orations,  Licc- 
tures,  and  Sennous,  defivered  in  the  Ca- 
ledonian Church,  Hatton-Oardcn. 

Shortly  will  be  published,  in  one  volume, 
9f90,  the  Diary  of  a  Journey  throu^ 
Southern  India,  Egypt,  and  Pidestine,  m 
the  years  1821  and  1822.  By  a  Field  Of- 
ficer  of  Cavalry ;  illustrated  with  Maps, 
&c 

A  Letter  to  the  Right  Rev.  Dr  Miloer, 
Catholic  Archbishop,  on  the  Controversy 
between  Messrs  Abonethy,  Bennet,  and 
Lawrence,  on  the  subject  of  the  Human 
Soul,  and  on  Organization,  is  about  to  be 
pobliahcd. 

A  work  called  Pfiarmaeopena  Imperia- 
iif  is  in  the  press.  It  id  to  consist  of  a 
comparmdve  View  of  the  Pbarmacopceias  of 
London,  Edinburgh,  and  Dublin,  in  the 
Latin  text,  with  English  notes. 

Memoirs  of  the  Lofe  of  Rossini  are  in 
the  press,  with  an  Historical  and  Critical 
Aosount  of  his  Compositions,  and  Historical 
Sketch  of  the  State  of  Music  in  Italy,  from 
the  beginning  of  the  present  century  to  the 
year  1822,  or  the  era  of  RossinL  Oy  the 
Author  of  the  Lives  of  Haydn  and  Mo- 
cart. 

Dr  Thomas  is  printinff  a  volume  on  the 
l^ay  to  Preserve  Good  Health,  and  on 
Domestic  Medicine. 

A  Spanish  Quarterly  Magazine  is  about 
to  appear,  under  the  title  of  VaHedadet  o 
'Mensagero  de  Londret. 

A  Prospectus  has  been  published  of  a 
Hi^  of  Hampshire,  upon  an  entirely  new 
principle,  and  upon  a  larger  scale  than  any 
mq>  of  the  same  extent  ever  before  publish- 
ed. 

Don  Carlos,  a  tragedy,  translated  and 
rendered  into  verse,  from  the  German  of 
Schiller,  and  adapted  for  the  English 
Stage. 

Sacred  Fugitives,  in  prose  aod  ▼ene, 
by  E.  Denner,  are  in  tlie  press. 
18 


Mr  CfoAoD  Ciokw  wffl  shortly  paUish, 
Researches  in  the  South  of  Irdand,  iUua- 
tzative  of  the  Scenery,  Architectuni  Re- 
ouuna,  Manners  and  Superstitions  of  the 
Peasantry,  from  PerMmal  Observatiooa, 
Ancient  Authorities,  and  Original  Manu- 
scripts ;  with  Drawings,  &c 

The  Stream  of  History ;  shewing  the 
Rise  and  Fall  of  Empires,  and  the  Pn^ 
gress  of  the  Arts,  Literature,  S(ja,  in  every 
Nation  of  the  World.  From  the  German 
of  Professor  Stress. 

G.  G.  Dennis,  Esq.  is  pitparing  for 
publication  the  Theory  and  Practice  of 
Average  Adjustment. 

The  Rev.  G.  T.  Faber  haa  nearly  ready 
for  publication  a  Treatise  on  the  Genius  and 
Object  of  the  Patriavcbal,  the  Levitical, 
and  the  Christian  Dispensations. 

Popular  Tales  and  Romances  of  the 
Northern  Nations,  are  printing  in  three 
volumes,  post  8vo. 

An  El^^  on  the  Memory  of  the  late 
Rev.  Henry  Martvn,  with  smaller  pieces, 
is  preparing  for  the  press ;  to  which  will 
be  added  a  Portrait  of  Mr  Martyn ;  by 
John  Lawson,  missionary  at  Calcutta,  au- 
thor of ''  Oriflot  Uaiping*'  and  *^  Womaii 
in  India,"  &G. 

In  a  few  days  will  be  published.  Uni- 
versal Stenography,  or  a  practical  Systcn 
of  Short-hand.    lij  Mr  W.  Harding. 

Mr  Soott*s  History  of  England  £iring 
the  reign  of  George  III.,  designed  as  a  Con- 
tinuation to  Hume  and  SmoUet,  wiU  ap- 
pear in  tlie  coune  of  February,  in  4  vols, 
8vo.  and  5  vols.  18mo. 

Relics  of  Literature.  By  S.  Collet,  A.M. 
8vo.  With  a  frontispiece  of  autokrapht 
of  Eminent  Cliaracters* 

Mr  Booth's  Letter  to  Mr  Malthus  oo 
the  Subject  of  Population,  with  an  Exa- 
mination of  the  lace  Censuses  of  Great  Bri. 
tain  and  Ireland,  will  be  published  in  the 
present  month. 

An  Introduction  \o  the  Hebrew  Lan- 
guage. By  W.  Heinemann,  Professor  of 
tne  Hebrew  and  German  Languages,  and 
author  of  *^  The  Catechism  of  Hebrew 
Grammar,**  *'  An  Introduction  to  German 
Reading,"  will  be  published  in  a  lew 
days. 

The  Antiquities  of  Free-masonry,  com- 
prising illustrations  of  the  five  grand  pe- 
riods of  Masonry,  from  the  creation  of  the 
world  to  the  dedication  of  King  Solomon's 
Temple,  will  soon  be  published*  By  G. 
Oliver,  Vicar  of  Clee. 

The  History  and  Topography  of  Lon- 
don and  its  Environs,  with  a  Map  of  twen- 
ty-five miles  round  the  Metzopolis>  is  pre- 
paring for  publication. 
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TheHeooDdPwt  or  Mr  Bolm*a  BibUd. 
fpxphUstly  Analydcal,  tad  Descriplm  Ca» 
tid<^e  of  Boob,  oompiinng  above  lixty 
thouand  Tolumes  in  all  limptages  and 
classes  of  Uteratuie,  acoompanicd  b  j  Lite- 
nrj  Notices. 

An  Aeeoant  ot  some  Tocent  Disooreries 
in  Uieroglyphical  Lateratiire  and  Egyptbai 
Antiquities,  induding  the  aatbor*s  Origi- 
nal Alphabet,  as  extended  bj  Mr  Cham. 
piiUion ;  with  a  Translation  of  Five  un. 
puUished  Oieek  and  Egyptian  Mann*, 
scripts.  By  Thomas  Yoang,  M.  D.  Fd- 
low  of  the  Royal  Sodety,  and  of  the  Royal 
Cdllege  of  Phyridans. 

Rhymes  from  the  North  Country,  by 
lihe  author  of  the  **'  Press,*'  will  soon  ap. 
pear. 

Rassda  Prinand  d*Abisnnia,  opera  dd 
'8ignor  Dottor  Johnson,  will  soon  apnear. 
A  Biographical  Work  is  announced,  un- 
der the  title  of  The  Cambrian  Plutarch, 
ftmn  the  pen  of  Mr  J.  H,  Parry,  Editor 
of  "  The  Cambro-Briton." 

T.  Park,  Esq.  F.  S.  A.  is  engaged  on  a 
DOW  edition  of  Walpole*s  Catalogue  of 
'Royal  and  Noble  Authors. 

Mr  Grant  has  in  the  press,  and  neariy 
veady  fbr  pubHcation,  a  new  edition  of  his 
Institutes  of  Latin  Grammar,  revised  and 
oonnderably  augmented. 

A  Seouel  to  the  Unpublished  Manu- 
■eript  or  Henry  Kirke  White,  is  prepa- 
ring, by  the  author  of  "  The  Wonders  of 
the  Vegetable  Kin^om  Displayed.** 

Proposals  are  issued  for  the  pubUca* 
lion  of  a  uniform  edition  of  the  Works  of 
Dt  John  Owen,  to  be  edited  by  T.  Cloutt, 
M.A. 

Dr  Yates  annonnces  a  Work  on  the  Es- 
tablishment, Patronage,  and  Pre-eminence, 
of  the  Church  Estabushment. 

The  Theory  and  Practice  of  Music,  pro- 
fessionally analysed,  for  the  use  of  the  In- 
•tructor,  the  Amateur,  and  the  Student, 
win  soon  be  published,  by  J.  Nathan, 
anthor  of  the  **  Hebrew  Mdodies.*' 

The  Noble  Pilgrim,  a  Novd ;  in  3  vols. 
Bv  W.  Gardiner,  author  of  **  The  Story 
Oi  Pigou,**  &C. ;  also,  Edward  William- 
son, a  Nsnative,  by  the  same  author,  will 
shortly  be  published. 

In  a  few  days  will  be  published,  -Topo- 
graphical and  Historical  Sketches  of  the 
Boroughs  of  East  and  West  Looe,  in  Corn- 
Wall  ;  with  an  Account  of  the  Natursl 
and  Artificial  Curionties  and  Picturesque 
Scenery  of  the  Ndghbourhood.  By  T. 
Bond. 

'  Obsenratkms  on  the  Diverse  Treatment 
of  Gonorrhcea  Virulenta,  with^  particular 
reference  to  the  use  of  Diuretics,  Purga- 
tives, and  Piper  Citheha^  or  Java  Pepper, 
will  soon  be  republiihed  from  the  London 
Medical  Repositoiy ;  with  Additional  Re- 
marks.  By  Mr  James  Morss  Churchill. 
The  author  of  the  Conftssiooi  of  an 
Sngliah  Oi^um  Eater  attmuoei  Ifao  ttr* 
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If  appoHMiooof  Ut  : 
fntaire  Systema  of  FeltiiQd  J 

A  New  Historical  Novel,  Om  boom  of 
wfaidi  is  laid  in  Sng^d  in  Ae  Hmt'Ci 
Charles  I.  and  CiQimrell,  is  about  to  bo 
nublished,  under  the  title  of  *^  MarfMB 
Moor,'*  or  the  Queen's  Page. 

The  Fortieth  Volume  of  Trsmsacfim  at 
the  Sodety  for  the  Enoouragement  of  Arti, 
Manufoctures,  and  Commerce;  inth  an 
Analytical  Index  for  Volumes  XXVI.  to 
XL.  will  be  ready  for  delivery  eady  in 
Jonuavy. 

The  Rev.  Mr  Dibdin  is  going  to  pic» 
with  a  new  a|id  enlarged  edition  of  hia  In- 
troduction to  the  Classics. 

A  New  Work  on  En^ish  Compositaoii 
is  about  to  appear,  entitled  the  English 
Master,  or  Student's  Guide  to  Reaacming 
and  Composition.    By  W.  Banks. 

Mr  Httish  intends  to  publish  in  a  diort 
tfane.  Letters  to  my  Daughters  on  the  molt 
important  Truths  of  Revdation. 

A  Narrative  is  in  die  press  of  the  Opo- 
rations  of  the  Left  Wmg  of  the  Allied 
Army,  in  the  Western  Pyrenees  and  South 
Of  France,  in  the  yean  1813*14,  under  the 
Marquis  of  Wellington,  comprising  the 
Passage  of  tlie  Bidassoa,  Niinelle,  Nive, 
and  Adour,  the  Blockade  of  Bayonne,  &e. 
Illustrated  by  numerous  Plates  of  Moun- 
tain and  River  Scenery,  Views  of  Fonta- 
rabia,  Irun,  St  Jean  de  Luz,  and  Bayonno» 
with  Plans,  &c.  Drawn  and  etched  by 
Captam  Batty,  of  the  Grenadier  Guards, 
F.  R.  S.  and  Member  of  the  Imperial  Rus- 
sian Order  of  St  Anne 

.  The  Actress,  or  Countess  and  No  Connft- 
ess,  a  Novd ;  in  4  vols.  By  the  author  of 
**  Mdcolm.** 

Dr  Richardson  and  Captain  FrankUn 
are  about  to  publish  a  Narrative  of  their 
Overland  Journey  and  Observations  du- 
ring the  late  Expedition  to  the  Coasts  of 
the  Northern  American  Sea. 

A  Poem  has  been  announced,  entitled 
Falearo,  or  the  Neapolitan  LibeniL  The 
author  professes  himsdf  a  Member  of  die 
«*  Satanic  School.*' 

The  author  of  **  The  Wonders  of  the 
Vegetable  Kingdom  Displayed,*'  is  pre- 
paring the  Wonders  of  Conchology  IHs- 
playal ;  with  a  Description  of  Corals, 
Spunges,  &C.  in  a  Series  of  Letters. 

Xenophontis  de  Cyri  Expeditione  Com* 
mentarii.  Recensuit  Geo.  Townsend,  M.A. 
In  a  few  days  will  appear.  Part  L  con- 
taining the  Tempest,  a  new  edition  of 
Shakespeare  in  48mo.  from  the  text  of 
Johnson,  Steevens,  and  Rdd ;  each  Play 
to  be  illustrated  with  an  engraving  ttcm 
the  designs  of  Stothazd,  and  other  eminent 
masters. 

Air  WestaU  is  employed  on  a  Series  of 
Drawiius  to  illustmte  the  Sketdi  Book. 

The  Lives  of  Scottish  Po^  are  entirtly 
ooinpleted,  and  will  be  ready  in  afow  days 
in  8  Toli.,  with  30  Pottcaili. 


M> 


AS«lv«f  ViBWinfipftiii  MdPortg* 
nlm  wmnno,  to  Uliittnte  the ««  H«ik 
tRT«f  dwlate  W«r  in  Spun  and  Porta- 
i^  lif  JBdbm  SonHiay,  £iq.;"  dnwa 
«n  Hooe  by  W.  WflitaU,  A.  B.  A.,  to  «mi 
iiit  of  tfan»  iMvti,  qnsrto ;  and  Part  L 
^r^*,u.w^  eiglEt  Views  iUttitniUTe  of  Vol* 
I.  iriU  be  pabliihed  shortly. 

Xiive  ead  bean,  or  the  Fiat  John 
Bkovn,  his  Fzieedh  fiocmiss,  and  Ac 
in  Tom  aad  Countrj.    B7 


Poljbii  Megalipi^itani  Histotiamiiit  On»» 
ee  d  Latine.    In  4  toIb.  8to. 

Letten  to  and  from  Henrietta*  Countess 
tit  SoSoOl,  and  her  Seeond  Husband,  the 
HcooanUe  Oeo^pi  Berkeley)  is  in  the 


TwmnU  in  the  Hedm.  By  Oie  Ute 
John  Lewis  Buickhartd ;  with  Maps.  4Uk 

A  batin  Chwnmar,  by  C  O.  Zumpt, 
PnrfsaMMr  in  the  Frederick's  Oymnasinn, 
Bcdin  ;  tanaklcd  from  the  Oerman,  with 
•ddhioBS,  by  the  Ber.  John  K^nrick,  M.A. 
if  in  the  press. 

.  Letters  upon  the  Art  of  Miniatnre  Faint- 
ing, finKi^*"g  the  most  dear,  and,  at  the 
game  time,  progressiTe  uistructions  in  that 
■rt,  and  tiie  prooenes  for  attaining  pcrfec- 
tioD  in  it,  will  appear  in  a  few  days. 

Dr  Robinson,  author  of  the  Theological 
DictionarT,  &e.  &e.  Rector  of  Clifton,  near 
PcBiith,  has  just  completed  his  lonff.pro- 
miMd  abridgmcot  of  Hume  and  SmoUet  for 
IIm  nee  of  sdioob ;  with  a  ContinuatiDn  by 
Umsdf  to  the  Coronation  of  Oeozge  IV. 
It  will  be  embellisbed  with  abo? e  100  £n. 


SimpeoD's  Fluxions,  with  ooirections, 
wd  an  Appendix  of  much  important  mat- 
ter, by  «  Oiadnate  of  Cambridge,  is  re- 
printing. 

The  Second  Volume  of  Specimens  of  the 
RiMrian  Poets,  translated  by  John  Bowr- 
ing,  F.L.S.;  with  {^reUminary  Remarks 
nnd  BioBwphical  Notices. 

Odes  of  Pindar.  Translated  horn  the 
Check,  with  Notes,  Critical  and  Explana- 
tory, by  Abraham  Moore,  Em. 

A  Latin  Grammar,  by  1.  J.  O.  Schel- 
IcK^  Translated  from  Uie  C^ennan,  with  an 
Appendix  and  Notes,  by  George  Walker, 

Valpeiga  ;  or,  the  life  and  Adventures 
of  Castruocio,  Prince  of  Luera,  by  the  au- 
thor of  Frankenstein,  will  soon  upcar. 

RoBiarks  on  the  Country  extendmg  from 
Cape  Plslmaa  to  the  River  Congo ;  indu* 
dii^  Obeermtions  on  the  Mannen  aad 


CoMmsof  dielnhaldtntti  with  an  Ap. 
pendia^  eontaining  an  Account  of  the  Eu- 
ropean Trade  with  the  West  Coast  of 
Africa.    By -Captain  John  A-dsms.    *. 

Ade  Reis,  a  Tale,  in  3  vols. 

Ipsiboe,  translated  from  the  Frendi  of 
M.  le  Vioomte  D*Ailinoourt,  is  noir  ia 
the  peas. 

The  Curators  Daughter,  a  Tale  in 
Young  Pemons,  by  Muy  Mullion. 

Five  Thousand  Receipts,  being  a  Uiu* 
Yersal  Family  ReceipuBook  in  all  the'So« 
del  and  Domestic  Arts  of  Life,  induding 
Manufactoircs  in  all  varieties.  Pharmacy  for 
Family  Practice,  Chemistry  in  its  usefol 
Applicatiens«  Culinary  Arts,  as  far  as.bon* 
nected  with  Sdence,  Agriculture,  and  Gacb 
deaing. 

Emblems,  Divine  and  MinraL  By  Fran- 
da  Queries.  A  new  edition,  with  Glosift- 
xial  Notes  and  80  Copper-plate  Engra* 
vings.    In  2  vols,  foolscap  8vo. 

Mr  Richardson,  of  Combill,  has  in  the 
press  an  English  Translation  of  the  Gu- 
listan,  from  the  Persian  Text  of  Geotius, 
with  an  Essay  on  the  Life  and  Geniua  of 
the  author,  Sadi ;  dedicated  with  special 
permission,  to  the  Chairman,  Deputy- 
Chairman,  and  Directors  of  the  Honoura- 
ble East  India  Company,  and  chiefly  in- 
tended for  the  use  of  their  Colleges.  By 
James  Ross,  Esq.,  late  of  the  Bengal  Esta- 
blishment, and  wdl  known  as'an  oriental 
scholar,  by  his  Persian  Anthology  and 
Translations,  under  the  assumed  name  of 
Gulchin.  / 

Miss  Aikin  b  pKepaxing  for  publicatkn 
a  Memoir  of  her  father,  the  late  John 
Aikin,  M.D. ;  together  with  a  Sdection  of 
such  of  his  Critiad  Essays  and  Misoelhu 
neous  Pieces,  as  have  not  before  been  print- 
ed in  a  collective  form.  Improved  Fiditinna 
of  several  of  the  most  popular  of  Dr  AiUn*s 
Works  are  also  preparing,  under  the  sate 
of  his  family. 

In  a  few  days  will  be  published,  in  1  voL 
8vo,  The  Elements  of  Anglo-Saxon  Gram* 
raar,  with  Copious  Notes,  illusttmting  the 
Structure  of  the  Saxon,  and  the  Formatioa 
of  the  English  Langua^  1  and  a  Gramma- 
tical Praxis,  with  a  Literal  English  Ver« 
sion.  The  History,  Use,  and  omer  Partt* 
oulars  of  the  Saxon  tongue,  aro  prefixed  1 
together  with  an  Introduction  on  the  Ori- 
gin and  Progress  of  Alphsbetic  Writing, 
exemplified  by  Engravinp;s  of  Inscriptions, 
Facsimiles  of  Manuscripts,  dec  By  the 
Rev.  J.  Boswocth,  M.A.  and  Vicar  of 
UorwoodParva,  Bucks. 
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Mr  fieoKsby,  irlio  Is  already  tkvoarMy 
known  to  the  public,  by  hia  Description  of 
die  Arctic  Regions,  and  by  various  scientific 
papers  in  the  Transactions  of  leamed  Socie-^ 
ties,  has  now  in  the  press  an  Accoiriit-of  his^ 
Voyage  to  Gieenland  in  the  summer  of 
1822.  In  the  coune  of  this  voyage,  he  ex- 
plored the  Eastern  Coast  of  West  Green- 
land,  to  the  extent  of  between  700  and  800 
geographical  miles,  the  greater  part  of 
which  may  be  considered  as  origioiu  disco- 
very. He  has  constructed  a  chart,  found- 
ed on  about  500  angles  or  bearings,  taken 
at  60  different  stations,  most  of  which  were 
determined  by  astronomical  observations. 
This,  we  understand,  is  to  accompany  the 
work ;  and  it  will  constitute  the  first  and 
only  accurate  map  of  that  remote  and  all 
but  inaccessible  region.  The  fate  of  the 
hit  Colony,  said  to  have  been  esubllshed 
in  West  Greenland  in  the  beginning  of  the 
15th  century,  has  long  ezdted  great  inte- 
rest.   There  is  reason  to  think,  that  the 


deacenda&ta  of  the  eokolsti  iiuiy  adll  ab« 
ist ;  for  traces  of  recent  bhabitation  were 
found  in  different  places.  As  a  maii'Of 
science,  Mr  Scoresby  ranks  in  the  &it  dast 
among  tlie  navigators  of  our  day,  and  we 
are  confident  that  the  present  TOlume  will 
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XOTELS  AKD  TALES. 

A  Journal  of  the  Siige  of  Lathoro  House, 
daring  its  Defence  by  Chnlotle  dela  Tre. 
Vol.  XIII, 


mouille,  Countess  of  Derby,  i^afaist  Sir 
Thomas  FUrfax,  aoid  other  Offieen  of  the 
Parliamentary  Army.  IHttStrativttof  Pe» 
veril  of  the  Peak.    Post  801.  •  4s. 

Anedbces,  Bii^gya|i&ical  Skelehes,  and 
Memoirs,  collected  by  Laetitia  MatikU^ 
Hawkins.  VoL  I.  8vo.  9s. 

German  Popular  Stories,  translated  Hmn 
the  Kinder  ond  Hausmarchcn  of  M.  M. 
Grimm.  WiA  an  Ihtroductiun  and  Notes* 
12  Phites  by  G.  Cruikshank.   12mo.  7s. 

IsabcUa.  By  the  andnr  of  Rhoda.  3 
ToIb.  >2mow  24s* 

A  New  Cnghnd  Tale,  iei*inted  irom 
the  second  American  edition.  >2mo.  8e. 

Tales  of  my  Father  and  my  Friends;. 
Post  8fO.  6s«  6d. 

^  Man,  or  Anecdotes,  Natkmal  and  Inds- 
yUnal,  By  Mary  Ami  Hedge.  .  ISmOb 
4s.  6d. 

TheStafyofPigoQ,aMa]ayBoy.  By 
W.  Gardiner.    9s.   . 

The  Fortnight's  Visit ;  containing  Ori« 
ginal,  Moral«  and  Ihterestinir  Tales.  By 
W.Gardiner.    Ss. 

Original  Tales  ftom  my  Landlord*  By 
W.  Gardiner.  2s. 

The  LoUaids,  a  Talb  3  vda.  ISmou- 
21s. 

The  Percy  Anecdotes..  Fart  XXX  VII. 
Ingenuity.  18mo.  2s.  8d. 

•  Kruitaner;  or  the  German's  Tde^^By 
Harriet  Lee..    FifUi  edition,  9a.  6d. 

Annals  of  the  Family  of  M^Roy.  By 
Mrs  BhMklbrd.  3  toIs.  12mo^  L.I,  48. 

*  The  Man  of  Feeling,  and  Julia  de  Rou- 
bignc.  By  H.  Maokenae;  being  tqI.  8, 
of  a  Series  of  Novela,  publishing  under 
the  Title  of  Whitting^un's  Pocket  No- 
vdist  .1 

POETRT  AMD  THE  DRAMA. 

Childhood,  a  Poem.  By  the  Rev.  £« 
T.  S.  Homsby,  M.  A.  Foolscap,  da.  Gd. 

The  Tournament ;  or  the  Days  of  Chi- 
valry, with  24  coloured  Engravings,  royji 
8to.  15s. 

The  BeautieB  of  Scottish  Poeta,  Andent 
and  Aiodem.  No.  I.  8d. 

Rogvald,  an  Epic  Poem.  By  J.  £. 
Pennie.  8va  12s. 

-  The  Republk  of  the  Anta,  a  Poem  (  i^ 
lostrated  with  Notes.  2s.  ^ 

The  Goldfindi,  or  Pleasing.  Vocal  Com« 
panian.  2s.  6d. 

•  Poetic  Pasthne.  12mo.  Gtf. 

Clontarf,  a  Poem.  By  W.  H.  Drum* 
mond. 

>  The  Temple  of  Truth,  an  Allegwicai 
Poem.  8vo. 

•  The  Vale  of  Appleby,  and  other  Poemi. 
Svo.  8s. 

An  Ode  on  the  Death  of  Napoleon 
Bonaparte  ;  lines  on  the  Neapolitans,  and 
other  Poems.  8vo.  3s. 

The  Heir  of  Foiz,  in  Two  Acts ;  the 
False  One,  and  other  Poems.  By  the  Rev. 
-CwSwan.  8vo.  12s. 

Simpson  and  Co.  a  Comedy.  Is.  lOd. 
«H 
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OlMSiicluintedFlii^  with  other  Poemi, 
and  Fables  iroin  La  FoQtain&  By  B.  P« 
WolfentaD.  Qvo^ 

ZapfanA  s  or  the  Amulet,  »  Poem.  By 
Isabel  Hill*  Foolscap  8to«  6s.  sewed. 

Shakespeare.  No.  I.  X>iamoDd  Bdition. 
4amo.  is.ed» 

Montalvan,  the  BeneYoIent  Patriot,  a 
Drama,  in  Five  Acts.  8vo.  2s.  6d. 
^ox.ITIcs. 

A  Letter  on  the  Present  State  and  Fu- 
ture Prospects  of  Agricnltar&  By  W. 
Whitnfoie,  Esq.  M.  P.  2s.  6d. 

An  Essay  on  the  Employment  of  the 
Poor.  By  Robert  A.  Slaney,  Esq.  To 
which  in  prefixed,  A  Letter  to  «he  Author 
relative  to  the  Poor  Laws.  By  James 
Scarlett,  Esq.  M.  P.  Second  Edition.  2s. 
6d. 

Views  of  Irdand,  Moral,  Polittcal,  and 
Religious.  By  John  O'Priscol,  JSsq.  2  toIs. 
8vo.  24s. 

Inquiry  hito  the  Colonial  Policy  of  In- 
dia.   8yo.  10s.  6d. 

Relbrm  in  Pariiament ;  a  Letter  to  the 
Eifjbt  Hon.  George  Tiemey,. suggesting  a 
pmctical  and  oonstiiutional  mode  of  secu- 
ring purity  of  Election.  By  John  Laurent 
Bichnell,  F.  R.  S.  Is.  6d. 

Irehmd  exhibited  to  England.  This 
work  contains  ft  Political  and  Moral  Sur- 
vey of  the  Population  of  Ireland,  a  Dere- 
lopement  of  the  violeot  Inequalities  in  her 
Social  System,  a  Pha  for  alleviating  het 
Distresses,  and  a  Letter  to  His  Majes^'s 
Ministen  upon  Irish  Afians.  By  A.  At> 
kinaon,  Esq.  late  of  Dublin. 

Reflections  on  the  State  of  the  late  Spa- 
nish Americas,  and  on  the  expediency  of 
the  recognition  of  their  Independence  by 
Great  Britain. 

The  Bane  and  Antidote;  or,  the  Agri- 
cdture,  Manufiietures,  and  Commerce  of 
the  British  Empire  invigorated  or  debili^ 
tated,  in  a  ratio  with  the  price  of  gold. 
^  One  tnet  h  worth  a  thousand  conjec- 
tures;'* and  the  above  are  facts  endidy 
beyond  dispute* 

A  Rigid  Scrutiny  of  the  Validity  of  the 
Golranbian  Loan,  founded  on  Comnnnioa- 
Ikms  received  ftom  Columbia  direct .  3s* 

Elementary  Propositions,  iHustrati^  of 
the  Principles  of  Currency.  Second  Edi- 
tion, corrected.  To  which  are  add^  Out- 
fines  of  Political  Economy. 

The  Administration  of  the  Affiun  of 
Great  Britahi,  Irdand,  and  then  Depend- 
encies, at  the  Commencement  of  the  Year 
1823,  under  the  HeAds  of  Finance,  Na- 
tional Resources,  Foreign  Relations,  Co- 
lonies, Trade,  and  Domestic  Admin]8tm< 
tiflo.  fia.ed. 

TBCOLOOT. 

The  Holy  Bible ;  with  Notes,  &c.  By 
Willism  Alexander.  Part  I.  8vo.  6b. 

The  Connexion  of  Christianity  with  Hu- 
man Happiness.  By  the  Rev.  W.  Har- 
21WS.  fiva  16s. 
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Daily  Bread;  or  MeditiOloiis,  Pracfical 
and  Experimental,  for  every  day  ini  the 
year;  by  more  than  an  hundred  of  the 
most  eminent  and  pcmolar  Ministers  of  the 
last  century ;  and  a  few  other  writers.  7i- 
6d. 

The  Reflector;  or  Christian  Advocate, 
dedicated  to  the  King,  by  His  Majesty^s 
Special  Command,  and  patronised  by  the 
Bishops  of  Durham,  Cokhester«  St  Da- 
vid's, Gloucester,  and  other  Dignitaries 
and  Noblemen.  The  Substance  of  the 
Bushby  Lectures  against  Infidelity,  Sod- 
nianism,  and  the  chief  Errors  of  the  Times ; 
delivered  on  appointment  of  the  Lord  Bi- 
shop of  London  at  the  Parish  Church  of  St 
James,  ClerkenweQ,  and  St  Antholin*s» 
Watling^treet.  By  the  Rev.  S.  Pigott, 
A.M. 

The  Village  Preacher ;  ^  collation  of 
short  plain  Sermons,  partly  original,  part- 
ly selected,  and  adapted  to  Village  Instruc- 
tion. Volume  the  tnird.  12mo.  5s. 

Abaddon  the  Destroyer;  or  the  Pro- 
gress of  Infidelity.  No.  L  4d. 

Sermons,  selected  and  abridged  from  the 
Works  of  Archbishop  Tillotson.  By  the 
Rev.  J.  Daldns.  2  vols.  8vo.  20s. 

A  Sermon,  preached  at  Rochester,  at  the 
Visitation  of  tne  Lord  Bishop  of  the  Dio- 
cese. 8vQ.  Is.  6d. 

A  Chart  of  the  Episcopacy  of  Enghmd 
and  Wales,  on  a  roller.  2is. 

Friday  Evenhu,^  or  an  attempt  to  prove 
that  we  are  now  Living  in  the  Sixth.  Day 
of  the  Millenary  Week.  Is.  6d. 

Wilkinson's  Inspiration  of  the  Scrip- 
tures. 8vo.  6s^ 

A  New  Self-Interpreting  Testafnent, 
with  the  parallel  Passages  printed  at  length, 
Ac  By  the  Rev.  John  Platts,  Part  I. 
Royal  4to.  7»«  Demy  9vo.  48.  Cd. 

The  Hermit  of  Dumpton  Cave  ;  or  De- 
votedness  to  God  and  Usefulness  to  Man, 
exemplified  in  the  Old  Age  of  Joseph 
Crooine  Petit,  of  Dumpton,  near  Rams- 
gate,  with  a  portrait  12mo.  ^ 

Sermons,  by  the  Rev.  John  Hayden, 

Curate  of  Londonderry  Cathedral.  8vo.  Ss. 

An  Ecclesiastical  History  of  Ireland.  By 

the  Rev.  John  Lawson,  D.  D.  4  vols.  8vo. 

L.2,  12s. 

A  Vindication  of  the  Authenticity  of  flie 
Narratives  contained  in  the  first  two  Chap- 
ters of  the  Gospels  of  St  Matthew  and  St 
Luke;  being  an  Investigation  of  Objec- 
tkms  urgedby  the  Cniurian  Editors  of 
the  improved  Version  of  the  New  Testa- 
ment ;  with  an  Appendix.  By  a  Layman. 
8vo.  10s.  6d. 

VOYAOEB  AND  TaAVKLS. 

Narrative  of  a  Tour  through  the  Morea, 
giving  an  account  of  the  present  state  of 
that  reninsula  and  its  Inhabitants.  By  Sir 
William  GeU. 

A  Journey  to  Two  of  the  Oases  <rf  Up- 
per Egypt*  By  Sir  Archibald  Edmon- 
stone.  8vo.  10s.  Od. 
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.  Txsv^  In  Maad  |p  1822  i  exhibitmg 
Stetd^s  of  the  Honl,  Thyiieit^'wiid  Von- 
Hai  State  of  the  ikrantryi  Bjr  Thointe 
Reid«  8to* 

*'  Bclixbidtmeycr'f  TnTd«  to  GhilL  Parts 
II.  and  III.  410.  16s.  sewed. 

An  Historical  and  Topographical  Cssay 
npon'the  Islands  of  Corfu,  Leucadia,  Ge- 
pbalonia,  Ithaca,  and  Zante.  fiy  William 
Goodison,  A.  B.  8vo.  12s. 

An  Impartial  Aooonnt  of  the  United 
States,  from  Materials  coUeeted  during  a 
Four  Yean*  Residence.  By  Isaac  Holmes, 
of  LiverpooL  8vo.  ISs. 

jToumal  of  a  Tour  in  France,  Switxer. 
land,  and  Italy,  in  1819-20.21 ;  by  Mari- 
anne  Coistoo.  2  vola.  8?o.  218. 
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Part  V.  VoL  yin,  of  the  I^don  Jour- 
nal of  Voyages  and  Travels ;  eontuning 
Porter's  Voyage  in  the  Sooth  Seas.  Svo* 
Ss.  (HL  sewed.  4s.  bds.  '' 

'  Scholars  TnTeb  m  Egypt  and  LyUahi 
1821 ;  forming  Part  IV.  VoL  VIII.  of  the 
Journal  of  Voyages  and  Travels.  3s.  6d. 
sewed.  4s.  boards. 

Vestiges  of  Ancient  Manners  and  Cus- 
toms discoTerable  in  Modiem  Itsly  aad 
Sicily.  By  the  Rer.  J.  J.  Blunt.  8to. 
9s.  6d. 

Fifty  lithographic  Prints  illust^ve  of 
die  above  Tour.  Large  folio.  L.2. 

Notes  dnrinff  a  Visit  to  Mount  Sinai ; 
by  Sir  Frederick  Henneker,  Bart. 


EDINBURGH. 


Ancient  Spanish  BaIIads«  Historical  and 
Romantic.  Translated  by  J.  O.  Lockhart, 
LL.B.  BeautifiiUy  printed.  Po8t4to.  18s. 

Blackwood's  Edinburgh  Mi^asine,  No* 
LXVni.  for  Smtember.    Second  edition. 

Edinbundi  Christian  Instructor.  No. 
CIrl.  for  February  1B23. 

A  Collection,  in  Prose  and  Verse,  for 
the  Use  of  Sdiools.  By  the  Rev.  Andrew 
Thomson,  A.M.  Minister  ot  St  Oeoige's 
Church,  Edinburgh.    12mo.  9s.  bound. 

Letter  to  the  Earl  of  Liverpool  concern- 
ing the  present  State  oi  Vaccmation.  By 
Thomas  Brown,  surgeon,  Mussefourg^ 

Conspectus  Medionas  Theoretical,  or  a 
View  of  die  Theory  of  Medicine.  By  tl^ 
late  James  Gregory,  M.  D.  Bvo.  16s. 

Memoirs  of  the  lives  and  .Characters  of 
the  Right  Bon.  George  Baillie  of  Jervis- 
wood,  and<  the  Laidy  Grisell  BaUlie,  by 
their  daughter.  Lady  Murray  of  Stan- 
hope.   8vo.    10s.  6d. 

Fraetical  Observations  on  Fever,  I)y- 
scntery,  and  Liver  Comphdnts ;  to  which 
is  addtod  an  Essay  on  SyphiHs.  By  George 
BaHingan,  M.D.  Secona  edition.  8vo.  & 

The  Edinburgh  Annual'  Register  for 
1S19.  Svol    LI,  Is.  ' 

Reply  to  Annotations  on  Dr  Mackin- 
tosh's Treatise  on  Puerperal  Fever,  by 
Mr  Moir,  surgeon ;  and  to  Letters  by  Dr 
James  Hamilton,  jun.  Professor  of  Mid- 
wifery in  the  University  of  Edinburgh.  By 
John  Mackintosh,  M.  D.  8vo.  2s. 

Remarks  on  Colonel  Stewart's  Sketches 
of  the  HighUnders.  8vo.  2s. 

Letters  from  a  Lady  to  her  Neice,  con- 
taining Practical  Hints,  Ac.  18mo.  2s. 

The  New  Edinburgh  Review,  :No:  VII. 

Transactions  of  the  Society  of  Anti- 
quaries of  Scotland.  VoL  II.  part  second. 
4to.  L.2,28. 

A  Sabbath  among  the  Mountains.  A 
Poem.  Post  8vo. 

Collections  and  Recollections,  or  Anec- 
dotes, Nodoes,  Ac  from  Various  Sources, 
iridi  Occasional  Remarks.  By  John  Stew- 
art, Esq.    PostSvo.   8s. 


Peveril  of  the  Peak,  by  the  Author  of 
Waverley,  Kenilworth,  &c.  4  vols,  post 
octavo,  L.2,  2s. 

History  of  the  >European  Languages ; 
or  Resewches  into  the  Affinities  of  the 
Teutonic,  Greek,  Ccltie,  Sclavonic,  and 
Indian  nations.  By  the  late  Alexander 
Murray,  D.  D.  Professor  of  Oriental  Lan- 
guages in  the  University  of  EdinbiOah. 
With  a  Life  of  the  Author.  In  *]Sio 
handsome  volumes.  8vo.  L.1,  8s. 

niustrations  of  British  Omitholooj, 
Series  First—Lai^d  Birds.  By  J.  P.  StL 
by,  Eso.  of  TwisseUhouse,  Northumber- 
land, Member  of  the  Wemerian  Natural 
Society  of  Edinburgh.  No.  V.  oonnsting 
of  12  plates;  the  suljects  drawn  ftom 
nature,  and  etched  m  a  superior  manner 
by  the  Author.  In  dephAnt  fidio,  price 
L.],  Hi.  6d.  plain,  and  L.5, 5s.  coloured. 

Memobs  of  the  .life  and  Writings  of 
John  Gordon,  M.  D.  F.  R.  S.  E.  Late 
Lecturer  on  Anatomy  and  Physiology  hi 
Edmbur^  By  Daniel  Ellis,  F.  R.  S.  B. 
&c  &c.  Foolscap  8vo.  With  portrait,  Qb. 

Essays,  Descnptive,  and  ]noral,  con- 
nected  with  scenes  chiefly  in  Italy.  By 
an  American.  Post  octavo,  (fo. 

Poems  and  Songs.  By  John  Goldie^ 
Foolscap  ocUvo,  3s.  6d. 

Index  to  the  Dedsbns  of  the  Court  of 
Session,  contained  in  all  the  ori^nal  Col- 
lections, and  in  Mr  Morison's  J 
of  Dedsbns.  4to.  L.3,  3s. 

Christian  Theology,  or,  a 
View  of  the  Scheme  of  Christianity,  in 
which  the  Facts  and  Statements  of  Soip- 
ture  are  examined,  and  the  Doctrines  and 
Tnferences  dedndble  from  tliem,  illustra- 
ted and  inforced.  By  the  Rev.  James  Es- 
daile.  Minister  of  the  £ast-diurch  Parish^ 
Penh.  8vo.  10s.  8d. 

Dr  Chalmers'  Christian  and  Civic  Eco- 
nomy of  Larse  Towns,  No»  XIII.  ««  Ob 
the  Evils  and  DilHcuUies  attending  even 
the  best  State  of  Soottisih  Pauperism."  Is. 

No.  XIV.  '*  On  the  Ukeliest  Means  for 
the  Abolition  of  Pauperism  in  Enj^aDd.** 
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ThiBNoiaber  ooaUdns  Dr  Chaloaen*  Pint 
Essay  on  the  Games  and  Cure  of  Pau|>er- 
ism  in  England,  and  is  dengnod  to  exhibit 
the-erils,  and  point  oiU  £b»  means  for  ef- 
fecting its  abohtion. 

Memoir  of  the  late  Mrs  Pateison,  wife 
of  the  Rev.  Dr  Paterson,  StPetersbuigh; 
containing  Extracts  from  her  Diary  and 
Correspondence.  By  the  Rev.  William 
Swan*  Missionaiy,  Selinginsk.  12mo. 
3s.  6d. 

M'Niel ;  or.  The  Scottish  Orphans,  a 
story.  f2mo.  48.  6d. 

Thornton-Hall;  or,  Six  Months  at 
SdiooL  (Dedicated  to  Mn  Barbauld.)  By 
the  Author  of  a  ^*  Visit  to  Edinburgh.^ 
2s.  6d.  half-bound. 

The  Redeemer*s  Tears  Wept  over  Lost 
Souls ;  with  Two  Discourses  on  Self-De- 
.dication,  and  on  Yielding  Ourselves  to 
God.  By  the  Rev.  John  Howe,  A.  M. 
With  an  Introductory  Essay.  By  the 
Rev.  Robert  Gordon,  Edinburgh.  38.  6d. 
jbds. 

The  Perseverance  and  Success  of  Mes- 
nah,  in  promoting  the  Submission  of  Man- 
Idnd  to  his  Government,  by  the  Agency  of 
the  Gospel.  By  tlie  Rev.  William  Logan, 
X^esmahago.  Is. 

A  Concise  System  of  Mensuration, 
adapted  to  the  Use  of  Schools.  By  Alex- 
ander  Ingram.    6s. 

The  Edinburgh  Almanack,  or  Univer- 
sal Scots  and  Imperial  Register,  for  1823. 
5s.  bound  in  red,  or  4s.  6d.  sewed.  Care- 
fully corrected  to  the  day  of  publication. 

The  Chorister ;  being  a  Choice  Selec- 
tion of  the  most  Adimred  Psalms  and 
Hymn  Tunes,  in  Four  Parts ;  to  which  is 
prefixed  a  most  Complete  Introduction  to 
theArtofSmging.  By  James  Davie.  4s. 

This  Glasgow  Conmierdal  Memoran- 
dum-Book, or  Daily  Remembrancer,  for 
1823 ;  comprising  a  Correct  Diary  for  Me- 
morandums, Appointments,  Bills,  Paya- 
ble, or  Receivable,  and  all  Cash  Transac- 
tions; and  a  Table  (calcuUted  expressly 
fn  this  work,)  showing  the  time  of  High. 
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water  at  O]ai0nr,BfbQD^f  Age,  Ac. ;  widi 
a  variety  of  Usdfbl  Hercantfle  Informa- 
tion. Printed  on  superfine  ydlow  wove 
foolseip,  and  neatly  done  up  with  tudt 
and  pockets.    4s. 

An  Examination  of  Mr  Owen's  Plan 
for  Relieving  Public  Distress,  Removing 
Discontent,  and  ^^  Reereating  the  Charac- 
ter of  Man,'*  shewing  that  they  are  direct- 
ly ralmlatwi  to  root  out  all  Uie  virtuous 
anections  of  the  human  mind,  and  to  d^ 
stroy  all  that  is  valuable  in  tiie  institutions* 
the  manners,  and  the  laws  of  human  so- 
.  dety.  Dedicated  to  the  patronage  and  p^ 
rusal  of  those  gentlemen  of  Lanarkshue, 
who,  by  a  vote  of  the  county,  declared 
theniselves  Mr  Owen's  coadjutors.  By 
Jasper  Beatson,  LL.  B.    2s. 

Report  of  the  Trial  of  the  Issues  in  the 
Action  of  Damages  for  Libel  in  the  Bea- 
con. James  Gibson,  of  Ingliston,  Esq. 
Clerk  to  the  Signet,  Pursuer,  against  Dun- 
can Stevenson,  Printer  in  Edinburgh,  De- 
fender.   Takoi  in  short-hand.    3s. 

Memoirs  of  George  Heriot,  Jeweller  to 
King  James  VI. ;  with  an  Historical  Ac 
count  of  the  Hospital  founded  by  him  at 
JBdinbur^.  Handsomely  printed  in  fool- 
scap 8vo.  With  Enmvings.  .7s.  6d. 

An  Address  to  the  Conductors  of  the 
Periodical  Press,  upon  Religious  and  Po- 
litical Controversy;  in  wmch  their  at- 
tention is  called  to  the  marked  distinctioo 
betwixt  the  local  and  the  general  meaning 
of  certain  words  and  terms,  such  as  Know- 
ledge, Wealth,  Christian,  Infidel,  Exces- 
sive  Population,  National  Distress,  Radi- 
cal Reform,  &c.  By  Abram  Combe, 
Edinburgh.     Is.  6d. 

Observations  on  the  Present  State  of 
Landed  Property,  and  on  the  Prospects  of 
the  Landholder  and  the  Farmer.  By  David 
Low,  Esq.    2s.  6d. 

A  Catalogue  of  Books  now  on  Sale,  at 
the  Prices  affixed,  (comprehending,  among 
others,  the  Library  of  the  late  ProfosMr 
Ogilvie,  of  King's  Collq^)  By  Alexaa- 
der  Brown  and  Co.  Abeideen.   28. 
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Wheat. 
1st,..  27b*  Od. 
ad,  ...2Ig.  Od. 
8d,...16t.  Od. 


EDINBURGH — Feb.  12. 


Barlej. 
l8t,...?228.  Od; 
2d,  ...20s.  Od. 
3d,  ...18s.  6d. 


Oats. 
lst,......17s.  Od. 

2d, I5s.  6d. 

3d,......13s.  Od. 


Beefa71os.perlb.)08.  4d.  toOs.  6d. 
Matton    ....    Ob.  4id.  toOs.    Od. 

Veal Os.  90.   toOs.  12d. 

Ptok  .  .  .  •  •  Os.  4d.  toOs.  6d. 
Lamb,  per  quarter  .  Os.  Od.  to  Os.  Od. 
Tallotr,  per^ttme  .    Os.  Od.   toOs.   -Od. 


Average,  £1,  Os.  lOd.  9-12th8. 
Tuetday^  Feb.  13. 


Pease  &  Beansk 

Ist, 15s.  Od. 

2d, l'3s.  6d. 

3d,  ISs.  Od. 


Quartern  Loaf  .  .  Os. 
New  Potatoes  (28  lb.)  Os. 
Fresh  Butter,  per  lb.  Is. 
Salt  ditto,  per  stone  IGs. 
Ditto,  per  lb.  .  .  Ik 
per  dozen      .      Ss. 


6d.  toOa.'7d. 
6d.  to  Oik  Od. 
2d.  toOs.  Od. 
Od.  to  Os.  Od. 
Od.  to  Os.  Od. 
Od.  toOs.  Od. 


Wheat. 
ls^  ....258.  Od. 
2d,  ....21s.  Od. 
3d,  ....18s.  6d. 


I       Barley. 
1 1st  ....21s.  Od. 

2d,  ....19s.  Od. 

3d,  ....168.  Od. 


HADDINGTON— F«6.  14. 


Isti 
2d,. 
3d, 


Oats. 
...16s.  Od. 
...148.  Od. 
....12s.  Od. 


Pease 
1st, ...  138.  Od. 
2d,  ...  lis.  Od. 
3d,  ...    9s.  Od. 


Ist, 
2d, 
3d, 


Beans. 
...  139.  Gd. 
...  Us.  Od. 

,^    9s.  Od. 


Average,  £1  :  Os.  5d.  U.12ths. 
Average  Prices  of  Corn  in  England  and  Waks^frori^  the  Betutns  received  in  the  Week 

ended  February  B. 
Wheat,  40k  5d.— Barley*  SSs.  Od.— Oats,  17s.  84.— Rye,  S3s.  Od.— Beans,  S5s.  6d.— Pease,  308.  Id. 


London^  Corn  Exchange^  Feb.  10. 


Wheat,  red,  new 
Una  ditto  .  . 
Suparflne  ditto 
Ditto,  new.  . 
White,  new  . 
Pine  (tf  tto  .  . 
Snpartne  ditto 
I>itto,new  .  . 
Rye. 


flnedittD  .  . 
Sapcdine  ditto 
Ma^t.  .  .  . 
Fine .  .  .  . 
HogPease    . 


t\  to  35iMaple,  new  —  to  — 

56  to  40  White  peaae  .  26  to  33 

—  to  —  Ditto,  boilen  .  32  to  34 

—  to  —  Small  BeaDS,new  25  to  30 
26  to  36Ditto,  old  .  .  28  to  32 
58  to  42  Tick  ditto,  new  21  to  25 
46  to  47  Ditto,  old    .    .  24  to  27 

—  to  —  Feed  oata  .  .  17  to  19 
18  to  21  Fine  ditto  .  .  19  to  20 
22  to  26  Poland  ditto  .  18  to  21 
28  to  30  Fine  ditto  .  .  22  to  23 
31  to  52Poteto  ditto  .  22  to  23 
44  to  50  Fine  ditto  .  .  24  to  25 
62to34Sootch  .  .  .  —  to  — 
26  to  28  Flour,  per  sack  35  to  40 
28  to  30|Ditto,  seconds  32  to  35 

Seedt^  j;c. 


ICasL  WMtp,  .    7  to  10  0|Hctnpi«d     .    —  to 

—  Brown,  new  rj  to  15  OXitu»eed,  cruih.*—  to  —  0 
Tares,  per 'ir.  : t  to 30  0  —  Fine  .  .  —  to— 0 
Tuxntpa,    ^h.    ii  to   1  t-tlYQ  Gtah,    -   16  to  25  0 

—  Red  ft  grecB  0  to    0  q  i\t>v^,  ru4  cw4i.24  to  38  0 

—  YcUov,  e>to  0  0  — l^'niU;  .  .  .  34to45  0 
caraway,  evt,  -'>1  to  60  €  rortondcr  .  .  10  to  14  0 

7,  |«rqr,.r>  to  40  o(Tr&f<jU    ....  10  to  14  0 
Rape  beed,  per  li5t,  irj  lo  £26. 


Wheat,  per  70  lb. 
Eng.  Old     5    6  to 
New      .      6    Oto 
Foreign  . .  3    6  to 
Waterford  5  10  to 
Limerick    0   —to 
Droffheda    6    Oto   6 
Dublin       5  10  to   6 
Scotch   .     6    3  to   6 
Iriah  Old  .  5    3  to   6 
Barley,  per  60  Iba. 
Eng.  ...    3    6  to   4 
Scotch  .  .  3    3  to   4 
Irish  .  .      2  10  to   3 
Oats,  per  45  lb. 
Eng.  new    2    5  to    2 
hish  do.  .   2    7  to   2 
Scotch  do.  2    8to   3 
Rye,perqr.l8  0  to  20 
Malt  per  b.  7    Oto   8 
—Middling  6    6  to   7 
Beans,  per  q. 
English  .is    Oto 32 
Indi   .  .  25     0to28 
Rapeieed,p.l.£22  to  23 
PeB8e.grey23    0  to  26 
—White  .30    Oto 56 
Fkmr,  English, 
).2401hiL:ie28   Oto 32 
Irish     .     27    Oto 32 


Liverpooly  Feb.  11. 
u    d.  t.d. 


*t^UJS.—  0  to- 


ff. 


7    otSwtt:"t^UJS.— Oto—  0 

7    0  D<».  inlnim!  28  0  to  30  O 

4    OSner  \\^J.  .    30  0  to  32  0 
6    9  Ofltmeat,  ^ter  240  lb. 

0    oEvnffUhh        20  Oto 24  0 

6    S^cotch  .    .    20  0  to  22  o 

dlmh  ...    19  Oto 21  0 

<J  Brun,p.  S:  Lt>.  10  to  1  0 

3  ButtiTT^p.cwt.  $,  d,  M,  d. 
{\^.&elf2-:,  IH.-X  82  0  to  83  0 
J  \eirf>  .  .     76  0  to  77  0 

|W;iU*fOfa  .  72  0  to  74  0 
9,Ctjrk.pk\r<l,70  Oto  71  0 
9  3*1  dry  62  Oto  64  0 
0  I3LT'f,  p.  ticToe. 
Of—  Mv.-»4  60  0  to  65  0 
0—  |i,  ijiimY  42  Oto  45  0 
Oi^1rh,  i».  bl.—  Oto   —  0 

—  Mt's'i  .  46  0  to  48  0 
6—MiiML  .  14  Oto  —  0 
OBni.-.m,  I',  i.'^'.'t. 
Oh^h'TtiMJ-.K  J8  0  to  32  0 
e  Mi1:^  .  .  £6  0  to  —  0 
6  Uanis  ikv.  1%  0  to  52  0 

iir4.^ii  ,,  28  Oto  30  0 
0T,%T^1,/>.Lr<.c,  40  0  to  —  0 
0  To  I  -.-^  ij  t^  [  1,  JL  r.-  0  to   —  0 


rVeekly  Price  of  Stocks^  from  1st  to  23d.  Jan.  1822. 
Ist.  8th.  15th. 


23d. 


Bank 

3 -per  cent,  reduu. 
5  per  cent,  consols. 
34  per  cent. 
4  per  cent,  c 
New  4  per  cent. .. 
Lnpet.  3  per  cent. 
Incba  atock,. 
.  boodsy 


Lonp  Annuities, 

Excnequer  biBs, 

Exchequer  bills,  sul 
CoDiolBfor  acc....^ 
Frcndi  6  per  cents. 
Amcxa  b  pev  cent.  ««m 


245 
791 
704 
92| 
98 
994 

2484 
47  44  p. 
20 

11  8  p. 
10  12  p. 
8O4 


245 

79| 
79f 
92i 

79 

3  8  p. 

204 

12  10  p. 
12  10  p. 
80J 


244 

78i 
774 
904 
97 


247J 
39  41 
204 

11  12  p. 
13  p. 

m 


8M 


dioiukf^  Register* 


C?^ 


Metzokological  Table,  extracted  Jrom4he  Begieiae  kepi  at  £dinburg/*y  in  ike 
Obtervatory^  CoHott^hUL 

N.B.— The  Otatorvationf  wn  nude  twioe  srcry  day,  at  niiM  o*«loek«  fortooofi.  andibv  o^ekick,  allcr. 
DOon.--The  saeond  OUervatkm  in  the  aftemooa,  in  Um  flxUxolumn,  it  taken  by  the  Af^iler 
Thenndineter.  .      .     , 

December. 


M.n 

A.3H 
M^ 
A,  43 

H^ 

A. ,"() 

A.  in 

A.  is 
A..i3 
A.,>rt 
A.3e 
A..Vi 
\.  .17 
A.  .?U 
A.  10 


at3i 

.7  >- 

.1.17 
.t7u 


\. 
>L 
\. 

\. 

A. 

M. 
A. 
M. 
A- 
M 
A. 
M, 
A. 
M, 
X. 
M, 
A. 
M, 
A* 
M. 
A. 
M. 
A. 
M. 
\. 
N] 
A. 

M 

,ttlU  A 


371 
38  1 

.^} 
in; 

,101 
40  { 

:&) 


Cblc. 


Cblc* 


W. 


sw. 


w. 


Dull.  {Kild, 
kut  fAir. 
Kair,  wi;h 

R4in,  li:m, 

Ftir^  with 

Fair,  but 

Fair  forcn. 

Fair*  wiUi 
■ciroe  lumh, 
FiifT  fornix 

FajTj  wtlh 
iunihinc. 

duU  day;  faiH 
nitlij. 
FffTfit  mom, 

Dilto, 
Ditto, 


..7{ 

«{ 


ThJt,   Hirom.    tlwfv  'WTad. 


A.-H 

A.  41 

A.  41 
M.3( 
A.  4£) 

\.  "iN 

A.3B 

A.  3a 
f  M^4 

^''l  A.37 

.  A.  20 
M.-AJ 
A.  XT 
U.l'i 
A,  SB 

A.sfT 

A*  JO 


3o{ 
3.{ 


29.IHIJ 

5(J*10L 


A.  11  / 


A 

M.I  A  \ 
A.  41  / 
M.,15 
A 


L4ir 


,..._.} 

jmnrA^s^f 

.y5(*kM  J&  I 
.a.74f  A.  39  f 
,»W>M  4Jl 

,\m  A.  ay  / 
m;3s\ 

A,3f| 

A,50J 
M.SH\ 

A.2WJ 

A.  31/ 
M-31  I 
A.  311 


3asiJ5 
,195 

.711 
«?7^ 

,5^ 


W. 

Cblcv 

Cble. 
W. 
SW. 
Cble, 

E. 
E, 
SE. 

SE. 
3E, 
SE. 
SE, 


\ 


rain  litem- 
Vtry  roRgTi 
ialr. 

Pitta. 

with  lal^ 
DitUk 

Dull,  but 

fAir. 

SfTTf  fMt§SS, 

with  mn, 

Froit  mons. 
tuii&li.  day* 
ICoetifRHl, 
with  «iBib> 

Dirbi^ 

mm. 

Ditto. 


Aveugii  of  Ilahij  L63;3  Inctm- 


January. 


Anjuh. 


{ 


5 


{ 


A.SU 
M,^ 
A.  30 
M,32 
A.  34 
M.37 

M,3? 
A*  4U 

A.  .IH 
M.."rf>i 
A.,*6 

A.:>K 

A,5tJ 

A.m 

A- .^4 
A.  30 

M.a4 

A.  30 

Si.s7 

A.aU 

A*n 


3il,476 
H7** 
^H7 

.5{>| 


.3  11 
.31; 
[-341 

L3S> 
.41/ 


M.3 
A. 

M.34 
A,  S,^ 
M.3S 
A 

M.4I  > 
V.4o> 

\.  .^7  i 

A.  3  J  I 
M.37 
A,  3B 


,7a'3 

.ftli4 

.(3  tils 
.r,7.^ 

j\m 
.7ifi 
.777 
.711 

,67ti 

.3^> 

^17 

^t 
.3AS 


.^sU. 


■1 


} 
M,3*T\ 

a.3g; 

M,34  \ 
A.  34; 
M.33\ 
A>3^/ 

A,  33/ 
^.3i  1 
A..11.'/ 

A.  3.1  J 
41,31 
A.  3'i 
M.31  1 
A.  31/ 

3t; 


SE, 


Cble. 


Cblfc 


iE. 


Cblc 
CMC. 


CWe. 


FUthet  Trrah 
uiJ  dulL 

Frah, 

Dul]«  And 

Dull  TorcTii 
trvow  itfl4>rfi. 
Fair*  add 
mild. 

Frost  morn. 
auU  day. 

Kccnfroit 

Frort  mom. 
inijrltiiii.day 
Ratbcr 
frcMty. 
FrcMt  davr 
jUlow  ninttU 
.Siu>w  Ajt  tlw 
day. 

Snow  mn«t 
jwirt  of  day. 

b.  €lrirt;*flcr. 
Frmt  ifliy, 


Thpr.    HoTUEtt.    Th«'.     Wind. 


«{ 

S6{ 


A-:;e> 
M.m 
A,  '^V 
^l.'iiJ 
A.  31 
\\..\th 
A.  ^e 
M.1J4 
A.  31 
M .  I  r^ 
A.  2d 

v.  ^fi 

M.'23 

A,  31 

M>1Z3| 

A,?7 

M.;f3 

A,f!i 

M.231 
A.JO 

A.  34 
M,^ 
A.3S 
AL3t£ 
A.  353 
M.fl 


M,3(l 

A, 


.TSS  M, 


.596M.331 


.743 


r44 
.744 
.7 
,7-1' 

,7^1  ^\ 

.7ii-i 
.390 

.OWJM, 


,0»h 

,999 


,9fl9A. 


M.^'71 
A,  3(1/ 

-ail 

31/ 


A,3t/ 
A.  31/, 

.H.3.iA.f9J 

A.  rj  f 


A.3SJ 
>U,ii)  \ 
A,3(J| 
M.'iH  \ 
V.51/ 
M,30  t 
A.  31  I 
11,33  Y 
A.  33/ 


M.37\ 
,\.37l 


M.3QY 
-1.39/ 
M.3J  \ 


NE. 

Cbkv 

CliU^ 

E, 
EL 

SE. 
SE. 
SE. 
!iE. 
SE. 

NW* 


Frwt^wilh 

Dltlfk 

PT«ta,vritb 


I  of  {Say. 


Dayf^. 

fhnitrilffk 

Ditiw. 

Frutty  foxtn. 
tnciw  aftfltn. 
FMih  Aay, 
ninnLgbi, 

Dillo. 

Fleih  day » 

Itont  bigbl. 
Virry  ftw0. 
anaecddT 


Avenge  of  Haldi  f.641  Uicboi. 


isi^:} 


JtiaiMhf  RigifUr. 


851 

Couru  qf  Exchange^  February  14. — Amtterdttm,  Id:  5.  C.P.  Ditto st right,  ]Srs2. 
lUMterdam,  13  i  6.  Antvperp,  13  :  d.  Hamburgh,  57 :  8.  Altona,  37  :  9.  Pam,  3 
d.  f^t,  25 :  65.  XMtto  25  t  8ft.  Bouideanx,  26  :  85.  Frankfort  on  the  Maine,  158. 
Petmburgh,  per  rblc  9i :  3.  Ui.  Beriin,  7 :  7-  Vienna,  10 :  28  Eff-Jlo.  Trieste,  10 :  28 
BfiJttK  Ma&d,  37.  Cadiz,  36.  BUboa,  37.  Barcelona,  35^.  Seville,  35^.  Gibral- 
tar,  30}.  Leghorn,  46}.  Genoa,  43.  Venice,  27  :  50.  Malta,  45.  Naples,  39. 
Palermo,  11&  Iiisbon,  52.  Oporto,  62].  Rio  Janeuro,  43.  Bahia,  50.  Dublin, 
9i  per  cent.  Cork,  9|  per  cent. 
PriecM  of  Gold  and  Silver ,  per  oz, — ^Foreign  gold,  in  bars,  £3  :  IT  '.  6d.  New 
^    '  *        '  jCO  :  0  :  Od.     New  DolUurs,  4s.  O^d.    Silver  in  bars,  stand.  Os.  Od. 


PRICES  CURRENT,  Fch,  8. 


SUOAR,MuM!. 

B.  P.  Dry  Blown,     cwt. 

Mid.  food,  aud  floe  inid. 

Vtne  and  very  fLne,    .    « 
Refined  DouU  Lo»v««.    . 

Povder  ditto,      .     • 

Sfagle  ditto. 

Small  Lumpt,  .    •    • 

JuBZSeditto,  ,    .    .       • 

Crushed  LuniT)«.    .    • 
MOUASSiS,  BTitUh,  cwt. 
CCXfTEE,  Jamaica, .  cwt. 

Ord.  good,  and  fine  ord. 

Mid.  cood,  and  fine  mid. 
Dutch  Tziaffe  and  very  ord. 

Ord.  good,  and  fine  ord. 

MfaL  sood«  and  fine  mid. 


StDommgo,    ...    - 

P|aM&loanBon4»)  •    •    • 

SPIRIT^    _^  „      ,, 

Jam.Ruin»16  0.P.|pU- 


Oi«n  Whiaky,      •     • 

^niSri«tG«)wtha.hhd, 


PoKtu^Rad* 
tpanJdi  Whit^, 


TeDerUBfe, 
MMleiTa,  .    .    . 
LOGWOOD,  Jam. 
Hoaduxaa, 


pipe, 
butt, 
pipe. 


ipeachy,  , 
'fc/Jaina^ 


PUST 

INDIGO,  Caraccas  floe,  nv 
TIMBER*  Amer.  Pine,  foot. 
Ditto  Oak«  .  .  •  .  • 
fflwhtiinisM  <diit  paid.) 
Hooduraa  Mahogany,  . 
St  Dmnin«N  ditto, 
B^  Anancan, 


bi3. 


Home  melted,  •  •  .  • 
gncp,  RigsRhi^  ton. 
^«tenbiixfb,  dean,  .  . 
FLAX, 

IUgaThifl8.^DmJ.Sak. 

Dntcby     •    .    •        •    • 

Ixiah* 

pmBabiwgh  Fiiati,  cwt 
ASH£S«  PcSbtb.  Pearl,  .    . 

Montzea],  dittos     . 
Pot, 
OIL,  Wbi^       •      tttfk 

Cod,       .       .      •     • 
TOBACCO,  YliglB.  fine,  Qv 

Middling,       .      .     • 

Infecior, 
COTTONSi  Uowad  Gsoig. 

Sea  Island,  flBe, 


Oeneraraaiid  Befbloe^ 
Watlodbw. 


LEITH. 
56      to 


61 
75 
119 


83 
78 
35 
90 

93 

110 


65 
79 
1S5 
110 
96 

as 

63 
52 
31 


180 


1S8 
9 


1» 

Si   Qd  fi  9d 

3    9  4  6 

5  6  9  S 

6  4  6  8 


40 
82 
81 
27 
40 
£7 


55 
44 

55 
29 
60 

7    7 


i  8 

9  U 

lit  Od  19i  0 

2    2     «    4 


2 
2 

1 
1 
19 
15 
10 
41 

40 

si 

so 

40 
85 


45 
50 
34 

26 

"7 


3    3 
2    7 

1  6 

2  8 
20 
16 
11 
42 

47 
42 

56 
90 
48 
90 

16 
46 


? 


GLASGOW.     1 

LIVERPOOL.  1 

LONDON. 

52    6 

56 

53 

.59 

60              65 

68 

72 

67 

70 

66               76 

74 

77 

80              84 

"Z. 

z 

_ 

__ 

87              «4 

90 

105 

.. 

— . 

~.               — 

84 

90 

•  .^ 

_^ 

76              90 

76 

84 

m^ 

— ' 

78 

82 

_M 

^ 

m.m                               •» 

29    6 

31 

^   — 

— 

30               32 

85 

105 

85 

106 

100            115 

110 

135  . 

110 

132 

131             140 

50 

90 

•^              -.. 

98 

112 

94 

110 

m^                             -« 

115 

132 

112 

130 

^^                              .. 

91 

98 

_                              .. 

— 

— 

8» 

9 

— .                              — 

Is  lid 

2s  2d 

ItlOd 

Ss3d 

lalld2B  Od 

.» 

15    3      5 

— 

— 

— 

- 

14    0     0 

- 

■ 

2 

- 

£20           £50 

^ 

- 

2 

3 

z       z 

_ 

^^ 

£8  10 

8  15 

£8  10     0    0 

_ 

_ 

8  10 
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Alprabsticai.  List  of  Ewoliar  BAvmuPTCXCf,  amMmtiMdbetirBai  die  90tli 
of  Pec.  1898,  and  the  20th  of  Feb.  1823»  eztncted  ftom  the  Londoik  Gazette. 


A.  Ond,  M.  F.  S.  and  W.  S.  BorrowcBsh,  Deriyy* 
•hire.  mlUen. 

Allen,  C.  Tavistoek-itzeeC  Covent-gaiden.  wool- 
l«ii^raper. 

Allot,  G.  Sandal  UMgoe,  Yorkihire,  tobMOOfloa- 
nuDncturer. 

AllowBy,  J.  Rotherhithe,  timber-merdiaat. 

Athentooe,  T.  Nottingham,  dyer. 

Austin,  J.  Berkhanutead,  eoaeh-maknr. 

Bailey,  W.  Deptfbfd,  merdiant. 

Bailey,  T.  Shoieditch,  wcdcman. 

Ball,  J.  Poultry,  ironmonger. 

Babter,  W.  Sherborne,  nv^tater. 

Bam«,  J.  Pendleton,  near  Manchester,  brewer. 

Bato,  T.  Cuahion-court,  Old  Broad-tbeet,  mer^ 
duuit. 

Beams,  H.  Lordshlp-lane,  Svdenham. 

Bennet,  H.  L.  Liverpool,  tobacconiit. 

Bennett,  J.  St  Helen\  Worcestershire,  glover. 

Benson,  J.  York,  coach-master. 

Berry,  N.  Hudderslield,  merchant 

Beverley,  M.  Barge-yard,  Bucklerabury,  mer* 
chant. 

Blackband,  J.  Newport,  Shropshire,  groeer. 

Board  man,  J.  Bolton,  cotton-manufkcturer. 

Bowkcr,  J.  Bolton-le-Moon,  grocer. 

Boylance,  S.  Liverpool,  merchant. 

Bridgman,  E.  L.  F»h-ttroet  hill,  undertaker. 

Browne.  J.  N.  Mandiester,  cotton-spinner. 

Bonn,  E-  Hermitage-place,  Clerkenwdl,  mer- 
chuiL 

Bury,  Jat.  Manchester,  J.  Bury,  PendhiU,  and 
T.  Bury,  Bucklersbury,  calico^rinters. 

Butterton,  J.  Drayton-in-Hales,  Shropihire,  mo- 
ney-scrivener. 

Bntler,  J.  Milk-street,  merchant. 

Buxton,  T.  Ingol,  Lancashire,  oom-merduuit. 

Cannon,  J.  Dareth,  Kent,  meatman. 

Cary,  T.  SaAon-hill,  oordwainer. 

Oiawn,  J.  Llsson  Grove,  bricklayer. 

Chllds,  W.  Whitehall,  victualler. 

Clark,  R.  H.  St  Mary-at-hill,  wine-merchanL 

Clark,  H.  Swallowfielda,  WUts,  nrocer. 

aift,  H.  Painswick,  GlouceKtmhire,  clothier. 

Collier,  J.  Rathbone-placc,  silk-mercer. 

Cookton,  J.  Leeds,  woollcn-clotK,snanuCBcturer. 

Cotterell,  W.  Bishop's  Cleve,  Gloucestershire,  £ur- 
mer. 

Craig,  J.  High  Holbom,  linen-draper. 

Crisp,  W.  Bramileki,  Suilblk,  grocer. 

Crisp,  J.  PeasenhaU,  Suilblk,  shopkeeper. 

Cuffley,  J.  R.  Inswich,  maltster. 

Dane,  W.  Woking,  nuxwryman. 

Daw,  W.  High  Halden,  Kent,  potter. 

Dawson,  T.  StThomas's  Mill.Stafibi^ahire,  miller. 

Deaviil,  E.  Manchester,  grocer. 

Dickinson,  J.  Alderagate-street,  leather-seller. 

Diekens,  O.  ^,  Skinner-atreet,  Snow-hill,  oord- 
wainer. 

EaglesfieU,  J.  and  J.  Wall,  Hinckley,  hosier. 

Eastwood,  J.  and  G.  Kay,  Meltham,  Yorkshire, 
dothiers. 

Edwards,  J.  C.  Throgmorton-atreet,  stock-broker. 

Edwards,  J.  Langtaeamef  Carmarthenshire,  inn- 
keeper. 

Edwards,  T.  Oerrard-street,  Soho,  woollen-draper. 

EUb,  H.  Friaton,  Suilblk,  farmer; 

Efrington,  R.  Hexham,  butter  and  baoon  factor. 

Evam,  B.  P.  Frr.^maa'a-eoflrt,  GomhiU,  law-sta- 
tioner. 

Fairckragh,  T.  Liverpool,  slater. 

Field,  J.  and  L.  Rovston,  Leeda,  doth-merdianta. 

Flynn,  J.  Turton,  Lancashire,  blaekamith. 

French,  O.  WhitechapeVroad,  proviaioiMgent. 

Gladlng,  J.  Ipswich,  victualler. 

Glyde,  J.  Yeovil.  Somersetshire,  Ikrmer. 

Gokisraith,  W.  Penhall,  Suffolk,  com-mcrehant 

OoklBtein.  N.  Hk^-streeC.  ShadweU,  slopadler. 

Gray,  C.  Upper  Montague-atieet,  hixie-aealer. 

Greame,  H.  H.  Lower  Fountain-plaee,  City^road, 
merchant. 

Green,  W.  Giacedinreh-street,  atattoner. 

Gxeenwell,  T.  White  Lion-oour^  Comhill,  mar- 
chant. 

Gflffitha,  W.  Abergavenny,  seedsman. 

Grooett,  J.  T.  Manchester,  wine-merchant. 

Hall,  T.  Old  OompCoB-flrwC  Soho,  wooUan-dm- 
.     P«. 


Hammond,  W.  WIckhamhrook,  Soflblk, 


)1,  merdiant 


keeper. 
H^ugnton,  J.  Llvi 
Hawkes,  P.  C.  Uti 

chant 

Heath,  W.  T.  Cushlon-eouxt.  Broad-alnet,  mar- 
chant 
Hieka,  H.aQdS.W.Woodwaid,BBiik4da^So«lb. 

wark,  "^^*^^wft»in<f**ThantB. 
HooOetter,  S.  H.  Sheffield,  merohant 
Hoalt,  L.  Norwich,  iron-founder. 
Hudson,  T.  Lower  Pillertoa,  Wacwidudilie,  wea* 

ver  and  ftrmer. 
Hulbert,  T.  S.  Chippenham,  HneiKdmper. 
Humphreys,  H.  Wells-row,  UUngton,  gioear. 
Irving,  C.  Southampton,  schoohnaster. 
Jackson,  J.  Hali&x.  dealer. 
Jermyn,  J.  Great  Yarmouth,  maltster. 
Johnston,  N.  S.  Manchester,  ftistian-manuliie' 

turer. 
Jones,  J.  Great   Commerdal-huHdIngi,   Black- 

frian*  road,  haberdasher. 
Jones,  J.  C.  Bridgenorth,  linen-draper. 
Jones,  T.  Cleobuiy,  Mortimer,  Shropshire,  tan- 

kreper. 
Jordin,  A.  Lealherhead,  .draper. 
Kirby,  T.  Market  Welghton,  Yodcahhe,  biewcr. 
Knipe,  S.  Liveipool.  merchant 
Lamplough.  T.  Bridlington  Quay,  core-lketar. 
Larton,  W.  Peletbuiough-oourt,   Flee(<«tieet 

goldbeater. 
LMch,  J.  Manchester,  merchant 
Lee,  F.  Bocking.  Essex,  victxialler. 
Le  Roy,  C.  PallMall.  haberdasher. 
Manser,  T.  Tickhnrst,  Sussex,  fkrmer. 
Marks,  M.  Romford,  slopseller. 
Marsland,  H.  Handrorth,  Cheshlw,  c 

facturer. 


fanner. 


Martelly,  L.  H.  Flnsbury-lquarek 

Matthews,  T.  Stazston,  Norfolk, 

MatthewB,  T.  Ross,  Herefordshire,  barrier. 

Mills,  T.  Milverton,  Somers^ahire,  baker. 

Morgan,  A.  Bewdley,  Monmoutiiahire,  innholder. 

Molyneux,  T.  Holbom,  boot-makff. 

Morgan,  J.  Elder-street,  Norton  Fal^e,  lead- 
pipe  maker. 

Newell,  T.  Auberley,  Sussex,  ahopkeeper. 

Nettleton,  W.  Edgeware-road,  vlctoaller. 

Oland,'  J.  Bristol,  potter. 

Packwood,  J.  Rateliffe  Highway,  carpet-dealer. 

Pair,  R.  Chilton  Trivett^nicrftetahue,  meltaler. 

Parker,  T.  Stourbridge,'  dealer. 

Paasman,  J.  OM-streci  road,  merdiant 

Paul,  J.  Winchester,  maltster. 

Pearson,  T.  Oxford-street,  oil  and  colour  man. 

Pill,  M.  Sidmouth,  upholsterer. 

Porritt,  J.  Pittra-place,  Kent-road,  rhaeiimiii^ii. 

Pullen,  R.  Leeds,  merchant 

Ridford,  J.  S.  Hull,  merchant 

Rainy,  G.  MarBhall-atreet,  CavendUKaqiiaie,  iron- 
monger. 

Reader,  R.  Old-street  road,  timber-merdiant 

Redmayne,  J.  Burton,  Yorkshire,  coal-deahr. 

ReithmuUer,  C.  U.  Matk-lanfe,  broker. 

Ridley,  W.  and  D.  Wilson,  Whitehaven,  cuirlen. 

Roose,  T.  Liverpool,  baker. 

Ruahton,  J.  Bolton,  grocer.  . 

Ryle,  J.  Birmingham,  spoon-maker. 

Saunders,  J.  Aldengate-street,  patoter. 

Saxtv,  J.  Batheaaton,  near  Bath,  taddler. 

Scott,  J.  Cumrew,  Cumberfand,  botter^ealer. 

Seward,  J.  H.  Leominster,  mercer. 


Sharpley,  A.  Binbrook,  Lincolnshire, 
Shackle,  J.  Milk-street,  Chcamide,  hosier. 
Singer,  J.  sen.  Frome  Selwood,  dothier. 
Slaughter,  T.  Seal,  Kent  ftoner. 
Shield,  A.  Hiah-street  Wapping,  baker. 
South,  J.  Caraiff,  ironmonger. 
Sowter,  R.  Water-street  BucklHars,  merdiaat 
Spedding,R«G.Jun.  Rickmanaworth,  eoal-mer- 

diant 
Stock,  C  Ashweek,  Somctaetshhre,  fiomar. 
Stockdale,  J.  J.  Strand,  bookaellff. 
Strickland,  J.  and  J.  Newgate-market,  dieeaa- 

mongers. 
Sutton,  T.  U.  Stiood,  Kent,  i 
Thompson,  J.  J.  Petmondaey  Wall, 
■"""■    ~    ■    *^)UglMb  awt  D. 


Todd,  D.  J*  Doiute 
U 


Rami,  Fleet- 


Tomer,  T.  SwimitU^B^  UoMitdtliin*  timb»- 
BBcrdiant. 


XJrwKtft  J*  Siiow«]|{n«  ftocttm 

Walker.  E.  JLcrmoor,  Ycalutalf»;  dodiitr. 


'  W^ri.  iliddeii  Bndfcr. 
'       woMbImA,  H«  Bufyf  litiMi 


■Bdipiilt 


J.  Ma 

TV  u«M«uvy  J<  WootloD  iMBNn«  dxapcr* 
SfS*™^' Jr  ^^rhmmaue.  MiddloSa.  ImtdMr. 
Wygt,  J,  Aj|iiaft(aiidff.LfaM,  LaMadrf—  ^^^^^ 


Alphabetical  List  of  Scotch  BAXTtLVPttnu^  mntmnooAhetwmak  the  latS*. 
cember  and  3l8t  Jacbuiuy,  1822,  eztfacted  from  the  Bdinlnugh  Oaxette. 


ider,  Rdbot,  tad  Ca  prfnten  in  SlaigvH^. 


^m.  «eniorrUite  neicliaDt  In  Edinboxgh  f 

nal  4iTidend  aftar  lOth  Febniaiy. 

Ciaiff,  James,  tenant  of  KUoaaqiuiar  1 


Blmrii* 

James,  tenant  <o£  Kiloaiiqi:^iar  Hill,  Flte- 

,. ,  oom-merchant,  miller^  and  meal-^ 

Cttdmy,  William,  mandiant  in  Alierdeen. 
Pyitjytef ,  Oeotge,  marchtnt,  ^kx|g|ht,  and  boildfer 

fijrfcaCiSu^' of  CbrliadgeoiM,  in 


FofUMMl*  Dnncan,  uieidmut  In  GUugow. 
riBdlBtcr,  JTilliam  and  Co.  aMreha&ti,  ^jonti  and 

•tdp-tetdten  in  Givenock. 
FkMcr,  Edvazd  &  Ca  mercbants  In  InTeraen. 
OAAk  and  Co.  nunery  and  leediman  in  InTcmeai, 
Wmwh^m*,  John  and  Sona*  timber-mcrchanti  in 

BAAcHL'Robert,  at  Inidmenxouak,  in  Coval, 
AigfllaUn.  tnd  xciidlqg  there,  eattla<lealBr  and 
woQHserchanL 

Kttr.  Alexander,  HaberdaaherflndailkHnaNheBt, 


Leradi,  Oeone,  merchant  fai  Thmrao. 

M 'AHe  dr  Hardie,  gndn-merehanti  in  Oiaifow. 

If  Thuae.  Ffauay,  of  Dreip,   cattle^ealer  and 

giader  in  the  pvith  of  Stradrar,  Anykahira. 
Mfliht,  Jemes,  wzteht  and  builder  in  GiaagDW. 
Httb.  William,  oTKilgarth,  grocer  and  dealer  in 

Alrditab  ^^ 

Haiftin>  RAwi^  mnoatf  mttoiant  and  gioefer 

In  BdtaibQzgh;  adlTldend  after  S4th  Fehniary. 
Rdber,  Q«Dm  1^  mmhantt  Anitrutfacrs  a 

ftewl  dnrioflAd  alEer  S4th  ^Bbruary* 
RoWitvQ,  WHBam.  Innkeeper  in  Perth,  i 
"-    [  In  flt  Leonaid't  Cotti«e,  r    ' 


TumbuU,  Mkhatf,  horfer  at  ApMetiediaD,  neer 

_Hawicki  dlTidendaaftevflOtfilrebruarT. 

Weir,  Franda,  in  PrieMhIII.  in  thepaildi  oT  Mar- 
kirk,  theep  and  cattle  dealer. 

Whiteiaw,  John,  the  brte,  perftmer  fai  niamoei 
a  dividend  after  19th  February. 

WilUamaon,  Miaa  EHaabeth,  menhant  aadllA* 
euxer  at  Latheronwbed,  tai  the  county  of  CMHi* 
neai{  a dlTldend alter f6th February. 

Wibon.  Geoigeb  •pixitdealer.  UglMtieet,  Bdili. 
burgha 

DIVIDBXDS. 

Madkrlane,  Robert  &  Ca  of  Greenock,  and  Mae. 

Ikrlane,  Scott  ft  Ca  of  Newfoundland,  mar. 

tfiants ;  a  leeond  dividend  after  95th  January. 
Macmath,  DonaU,  merchant,  Invemeait  adiVi* 

dend  of  4a.  per  pound  on  iTth  January. 
MItdiel,  Jamei,  jun.  daceaacd.  aometlme  ncr- 

cbant  in  Dundee,  aftcnrarda  of  n*Ttrto^^^  HUL 

ocer<»Mp>w|  aflnal  dividend  after  17th  JnT 
Murdoch,  Thomas,  woollen  draper  in  Falkixk  t  a 

dividend  after  9th  January. 
Hksol,  wmiam,  bteaciier  at  tietailde;  aflnaldl. 

vtdend  on  Mth  January. 
Oeller,  Jamea,  graiierandcatilMlealeratMcnias, 

taitheoounty  of  Forftr ;  aflrst  dividend  orSi.6d. 

on  Wih  January. 
Watt,  James,  ft  Ca  merehanta  and  waiehouameo, 

in  Glaafow  t  a  divMand  after  7th  January. 
Wilght,  Haksolm,  meidiaat,  Paialey  i  aflnaldivi. 

dend  on  IMh  January. 


APPOINTMENTS,  PROMOTIONS,  &c. 


U.  CoL  A.  Walker,  Gov.  of  St  He- 
lena, to  have  rank  ef  Brig.  Gen.  in 
that  island  only  A  Dee.  18tt 

.  Sb'h  W.H.  Brydies,h.p.  Forti 
.to  be  Mel*  In  the  Army 

170eLl818 

Haddoek.  h.p.  Port  Serv.  Mtf. 

in  flie  Army  If  June.  IMO 

MmMl,  h.  p.  93  F.  Me|.  m  the 

SlNov.  18SS 
te,  h.  p.  n  Dr.  M4.  in  the 


Lt. 


^ 


AdL  White,  R.  Staff  Corps, 
•e  have  Rank  ef  Ci^pt.  in  the  iM»y 

^— —  Fraier,  h.  p.  8  Dr.  Aetinf  Staff 
'    CtaC  Ldbal  Rank  of  Me),  at  Ca- 
valry DepoL  Maklstone  only,  du- 
'    Tliie  fhe  period  of  his  being  so  em- 
ptoyed  19  Dee.  18ft 

ItHeneG.  Cor|i.  Mai.  Heartley,  Quart  Maat 
viee  T.  Vaaley,  ret  da 

LkT  tadth,  ftom  Oddst  Gda.  Capt 
liy  pufch.  viee  Jebb^  ret  f  Jan. 
18S8 
I  Dr.  Gds.  Cor.  Martin,  Lt  by  punh.  viee  Ha- 
arfl,tW.LR.  da 

6tr  O.  Aylner,  BL  Cor.  by  purdudo. 

Vol.  XIII. 


IDr. 

8 

4 

10 


11 


Bt  Lt  Col.  Geoige  FItsOamBe 
ftnm  1  W.  I.  R.  te  be  Mel.  viee 
Carmieheal,  exeh.  19  T 


Lt  Scarlet  flromh.j^9  Dr.  Lt  vke 

FeJUCllf  OSCOa  T6Gs  Qlila  0OU 

Lt  Gen.  Sir  Robert Btan.  ».ftani 
18  Dr.  CoL  vke  Geo.  Wilfoid, 
deMl  f4da 

T.  Beaumont  Cor.  by  pureh.  vice 
Lord  Muneaator*  WJh. 

fl  Nor. 

Vet  SoiS.  Shzoedcr,  from  h.  p.  f  1 
Dr.  Vet  Surg,  vice  Bbnchaid,  eaoh. 

Lt  CoL  Wilson,  from  17  Dr.  Lt  CoL 


Got. 


DC  Hay,  h.  D.  17  Dr. 
Robblns»LtvioeL 


Lind8ey,dead 

da 

Uny  by  pureh.  vtoe 


Dtapyltan«ret 

.  Hiuniltan,  Capt  by  pureh. 


LtS  ,  

Cor.  Woitleyi  Lt  by  pureh. 

Ens.  Surman,  from  n.  p.  Vork  Rang. 

(R.  Af.)  tin.  85  Oct. 

Cor.  Lerd  Muaeaater,  from  1  Dr. 

(A.  M.)  .      «4  Nov. 

Bt  Mi4*  Darie^  frem  &.  p.  llDr. 

'^>' ■*-»•*-*       l.D«. 
91 


19  Dr. 
14 


17 
18 


|IF. 


Aj^MmiHUtUSf  PfOMtoHntSf  S^» 


gWb. 


u.iutoi,i 


7 

10 

19 


U 

17 


16 
19 


IFcb. 


91 


*— Pwry,  Capt.  taTpofcli.  Tim  Fits 

Clarenee,  prom.  1  w.  I.  IL  19  Dee. 

Cos.  a«r  K.  A.  JackaoD,  B<.  U.    do. 

.-^(^lptai.framh.p.  Cor.  by  parch. 

do* 

Lt.  Coekbam*  ftom  19  Dr.  Cant  by 

purdu  vice  Waytli,  ret  96  do. 
8*  Q*  PiudOD,  Qor.  by  purdi.  tIm     9f 

Johnstone,  prom.  1  Not. 

Bne.  RaddiHb,  ftom  90  F.  Em.  end      99 

Lt  bypurdu  vleeLonlChetwnid, 

Hon.  S.  T.  H.  Ongtoy,  do.  by  purdu 

Tiee  Amtaeitt  99F.  91  do      49 

Ocnt  Cadet  J.  Ogilvie,  ftom  IL  ML 

ColLEns.  da 

LtConnelL  ftom  61  F.  Quar.  Maat 

yioe  Mackwiate.  h.  p.  7  F.    S  Jan.     46 
1899 
Lt  Urguhart,  ftom  90  F.  Lt  Tlce 

Keoipi,  each.  19  Der. 

Lt  dune,  ftom  h.  p.  63  F.  Lt  viee 

Carruthen,  caoceUed  14  Not. 
— —  Pollock*  Gapt  by  pordi.  viee 

Bennett  ret  19  Dec. 

ikia.  Robinson,  Lt  by  purdi.       do.      47 
Gent  Cadet  J.  H.  BngUmd,  from  R. 

Mill.  CoU.  Ens.  by  purcb.  do. 

Ueut  Bkramfleld,  ftom  59  F.  Lt  , 

▼ice  Ricketts.  79  F.  91  Nor.      59 

Ens.  and  Xdj.  GaUoway.  to  have  rank 

ofLt  14  do.      54 

CoL  9fr  S.  F.  Wkittingham,  ICC.H. 

ftom  h.  p.  Port.  Serr.  Lt  CoL 

95Dacs. 
y,  Lt  do.      55 


u  Deibyi 
-SchieUc 


do. 


Surg, 
do.      57 


A.  Wi 

Supem.  As.^urg.  Moiiat  As. 

Lt  KeDy,  Capt  96  do. 

— ^  Lamphitf,  ftom  h.  p.67  F.  do.        59 

do. 

•^^  CampbeU,  from  h.  p.  5  F.  da 

da 

~—  Howard,  ftom  59  F.  da        da 

— ^  Petry,  ftom  35  F.  do  da 

Sutherland,  ftom  47  F.  da   da 

SteheUn,  ftom  h.  p.  13  F.  da        61 

da 

Gardner,  ftom  53  F.  da       do. 

Bns.  MaUro,  ftom  54  F.  da  da      65 

LeIUi,  ftom  31  F.  da  da 

~—  Howard,  ftom  95  F.  Ens.     da      69 
Cept  Clark,  from  h.  p.  60  F.  Capt 
▼ioaBurxudde,  esch.  ree.  dim  79 

19  do 
-^  Panton,  A<U.  vice  KeQy,  prom.      77 

96  i:iec  1892. 
Gent  cadet  T.  BladtweU,  ftom  R. 
MUL  CoIL  Ens.  da 

Lt  Caine^  from  17  F.  Lt  Tice  Keo- 
wen,  exch.  6  An. 

Bt  Ma).  Despard,  M14.  by  purch. 
vice  BedL,  ret  90  April 

Lt  Swtoton,  Capt  by  purch.       da      79 
Ens.  Young,  Lt  by  purdu  da 

H.  Vyner,  fins,  by  pinch.      96  Dee. 
Ens.  Feigusonr  ftom  43  F.  Lt  by 
puidi.  vice  Crawky,  prom.  9Jaa      84 
1893 
Lt  Keowea,  ftom  14  F.  Lt  vice     85 

Cataw,  exch.  do. 

Bt  Mai*  Despard.  Mi^.  by  purdi. 
▼Ice  Bedc,  re^.  90  da 

Lt  SwintoQ,  Capt  da     97 

Ens.  C.  A.  Young,  Lt  da 

-"—  C.  A.  Young,  Lt  by  purch.  vice 

Crawleygjnom.  91  Nov.     88 

Lt  Lonf  Wallseoart,  ftom  h.  p.  W. 
I.  Rang.  Lt  Tioe  Cassen,  ezen.  rec. 
dift  19  Dec. 

Lt  Booth,  ftom  87  F.LtTioaO'ShaB,      88 

13F.  96da 

Lt  CoL  Banbury,  ftom  h.  p.  89  F. 
Lt  Col.  vice  Maltland,  84  F. 

91  Nov. 

9d  Lt  Bouchlcr,  Adj.  ▼ioe  Booeb, 

ras.  A4).  only  do. 


Baa.  Ban.  A.  F«  Qrfheai^  ftom  99 

F.  Ens.  vice  Howint  18  F.  t8Dee. 
Lt  Beamish,  Capt  viee  Dowddt 

dead  5da 

Ens.  Edwards,  Lt  da 

Gent  Cadet  G.  Famdl,  ft«m  R.  MIL 

ColLEna.  ^k 

■   ■     ^  Gennyas,  da  ▼ioeLeith* 

13F.      ^  -    96da 

Cwt  Itaad,  ftom  h.  p.  99  F.  Cant 

▼IceCapt  Elliot  catch.  19  da 

Lt  Chdxm,   Capt  by  pudu  Tioe 

Slade,ret  5  da 

Ens.  Kelly,  U.  by  poxth.  da 

E.  B.  Curties,  Ens.  by  mircfa.  da 
Lt  Fraaer.  Capt  vloa  ft'Lalne,  deMl 
19  da 
Ens.  LesUe,  Lt  da 

N.  L.  Macleod.  Ens.  da 

Lt  CampbeU,  Capt  ▼iee  Hemsvoith, 

d««d  91  Nor. 

Ens.  R.  CampbeU,  Lt  da 

— ~  Langwerth,  ftom  67  F.  Lt  ▼ioe 

PriorTdmd        ^  7  Mar. 

Lt  Button,  ftom  h.  p.  9  Ceykn  R. 

Lt  vice  Grmnt,  exdL  rec.  dilt 

ngoea 

Bt  Lt  C6L  Warren,  ftom  65  F.9la|. 

vice  Hutchison,  each.  13  Peia 
Lt  Nagle.  ftom  h.  p.  53  F.  Lt  Tiee 

Sutherfamd,  13  F.  96  Dea 

—  Fraser,  AdI}.  vice  Booth,  proaa. 

19^. 

Gent  Cadet  C.  Tobin,  ftom  R.  MS. 

CoU.  Ens.  96  Dae. 

9d  tt  Hay,  ftoin  1  Ceylon  R.  Em. 

vice  MaUm,  13  F.  •  96  da 

Lt  Kemp,  Capt  vice  Laftie,  dead 

UNoir. 
Ens.  Maodonald,  Lt  da 

C.  Mills,  Ens.  da 

Ens.  Bainbrigge,  Lt  by  purdu  vice 

Ferrier,  ret  9  Jan.  1893 

Gent  Cadet  W.  CockeU,  ftom  R. 

MU.  CoU.  Ens.  S8  Dae.  I89S 

Lt  Hon,  J.  Amherst,  ftom  Gien.  Gda. 

Lt  vice  Bloamfield,  7  F.  91  da 
Jones,  ftom  h.  p.  Rifle  Brlf.  Lt 

vice  Howard,  13  F.  96Dee^ 

G.  Vark),  Ens.  vice  Cathcart  95  F, 
Lt  CampbeU,  ftom  h.  p.  7  F.  U.  viee 

ConneU  Quar.  Maat  1  F.      9  Jan. 

1893 

M^.  Hutchiaoo,  ftom  47  F.  Ma\|. 

vice  Warren,  exch.  13  FataL 

Lt  Tudor,  ftom  h.  p.  50  F.  Lt  vke 

Reoch,  exdu  19  Dee. 

Lt  Ricketts,  from  7  F.  Capt  by 

purch.  vice  Trsppes,  ret  94  May 
Bt  Lt  CoL  Madaine,  Lt  CoL  by 

purch.  vice  C6L  Bromhead,  ret 

96  Dec.  1999 
Capt  Bradshaw,  Mi^*  by  purch.  da 
Lt  Bowen,  Capt  by  purch.  da 

Ens.  Champain,  Lt  by  purch.  da 
Gant  CadeiP.  W.  A.  Bndshaw,  Ibn. 


by  purdu 
— -t^aper. 


Gapt  viea  M.  Frascr» 

oeaa  12  Der.  ' 

Ens.  Cartan,  Lt  da 

J.  D.  Rawdon,  Esq.  da 

CoL  Maidand,  ftom  90  F.  Lt  CbL 

▼ice  Daubeny,  h.  p.  83  F.  91  Nov 

Ena.  Vandeleur,  Lt  bypuich.  ▼lee 

Ormsby ,  Cape  Corps  5  da 

Edward,  Lord  uraftoQ,  Ena.  bypmch. 

da 

Lt  Ctementa,  ftom  h^p.  Aftkaa 

Corps,  Lt  vice  Booth.  19  F. 

96  Dae. 
LtFaris,  Capt  by  pordk  vice  Nkkle. 
98  Nor. 


Ens.  Jardine,  Lt  by  poxdi. 

R.  T.  Fletcher,  Eoa.  oy  pureh.     da 

Bt  M^}.   Nickle.   by  pindu    vlea 

Graham,  ret  98  Nov. 

Capt  Bray,  ftom  h.  p^  94  Dr.  Capt 

vioa  Goldia,  eiBdi.  re&  diC  90  Dee. 

Ens.  Jardine,  Lt  by  puidi.  vice  Fark 

98  Nov. 

R.  T.'FIeldiar,  ■DS.bypuxeh.     da 


tass.:] 


AppottiitK9$M9f  JrfwnoinoHtf  i 


iK^w.  <w  Not.  do. 


tii 


3 


VflCCon. 


9i  Eu.8Biltb»Lt.vioeSvum,dnd 

5D«cw 
O.  A*  Dtnif*,  Bui.  It  lUx 

.   ^Whitby,  leL  do. 

CapC  Kenny,  firam  8  W.  I.  R.  Capt. 

oy  jpordi.  Tioe  Meroer,  ret.  19  Dec 

S  Lt  Hamin,  ftom  1  Dr.  O.  Ci^  by 

intidi.  Tioe  Kenny  do. 

IGeyL  B.  Ens.  Bnhem,  late  of  83d  F.  Id  Lt 

▼ice  Banett,  dead  6  July 

B.  M'Vicar,  Cna.  vioe  Hay,  54  F. 

S6Dee. 
Oq>«  CoBpa.  Lt.  Hon.  J.  MaMy,  Capt.  df  CaT.  by 
porch.  TieeLaogley,  ret    fS  Nov. 
Coc  Bird,  Lt  of  Cav.  by  parch,  do. 
O.  A.  Lomine,  Cor*  by  patdtu      do. 
Lt  Sir  T.  Oimdiy,  Bt.  from  85  F. 
Capt  of  inf.  bypoidu  vice  Car- 
penter, ret  5  Dee. 
1  Tct  Bn.    Cut  Craig,  from  h.  p.  York  Chan. 
Capt  Tioe  H'Intyre,  ret  lift 

850et 

'      Samo,  from  h.  p.  64  F.  Tiee 

•  Chitholm,  ret  Hit  da 

GQlaad,  firam  h.  p.  5  W.  L  R. 

dOb  da 

Eaa,  Cvofcer,  fiom  h.  p.  100  F.  Ekia. 

do. 

—  Lane,  from  h.  jl  S5  F.  Boa.  vloe 

SatebeU,  Quar.  Mast  S5  Oct 

^—  Freame>  from  h.  p.  S  Gar.  Bn. 

En.  do. 

Dwyer,  from  h.  p.  Yotk^Chaaa. 

£ni.  do. 

Capt  Biaiet  ftom  ret  7  Vet  Bn. 

&pt  vice  D'Altan, ret  lilt  7Not. 

Royal  Artillery, 

litLt  Hoicombe,  ftom  h.  p.  lit  U. 
iriee  Yeoman,  h.  p.      8  Nor.  18SS 

VheUca  HotpilaL 

Bt  Lt  CoL  Wilion,  ftom  h.p.  77  F. 
Adj.  vice  Roycnut,  dead 

16  Not.  18tS 

Hospital  Staff, 

As.  Slug.  Wharrie,  frmn  h.  p;  3f  F. 

Ai.  Suig.  Tlea  Frank,  h*  p.  S5Dec. 

189S 

— Pudey,  from  h.  pw  GSF.  do. 

do. 

Hasp*  As.  Butler,  from  b.  p.  Hoqp. 

A&  Tice  Bruce,  h.  p.  do. 

ExchatigeM, 
Bt  Lt  CoL  ChnNbiD,  from  Gren.  Gda.  with  Capt 

llaldand,  18F. 

■  Jerroia,  ftom  8  Fr  with  Capt  Booth, 

58  F> 
Bt  Major  Hawkei,  from2 

Add,  h.  p.  19  Dr. 
% HavllkukU  from 8F. lee. dift  with 

Ckpt  Powell,  h.  p.  51  F. 
Hite  Cannidiad.  from  6  Dr.  G.  with  Bt  Lt 

CdL  FitaMdaroaee,  1  W.  L  R. 
HutehiMD,  from  47  F.  with  Bt  Lt  CoL 

Warren,  65  F. 
Bt  M^ior  EDiot,  ftom  38  F.  with  Capt  Bflid,  h. 

puS9F. 


}  F.  with  Capt  Wake 


C^  Bomlde,  ftom  13  F.  ree.  dlflC  with  Capt 

Oaxhe,  h.  p.  60  F. 
GoUle,  tram  88  F.  ree.  diA  with  Capt* 

Bny,  h.  p.  84  Dr. 
Lieut  Findi,  ftom  6  Dr.  G.  rec.  diit  with  Ueut 

Sctf Mtt.  h.  p.  9  Dr. 
Keogh,  ftom  1  F.  witii  Ueut  Urquhart. 

80  F. 
Cain,  from  17  F.  with  Ueot  Keowcn,  14 

F. 
Caamn.  from  18  F.  ree.  diiK  with  Lieut 

Lrf.  Walbeouft,  h.  p.  W.  1.  R. 

Steroii,  ftom  S  F.  reob  diA  with  Ueut 


''^HoF**' *^ ••'•  •**  "*»••  ''»**'  h. 


^1^  Hfll.  ftom  3  Dr.  G.  iwi.  dlff.  with  Cant. 
Hon.  G.  R.  Aberarambr,  b.  p.  If  Dr.       ^^ 

-  Cartwright  from  10  Dr.  ree.  dilK  between 


-  For^from  1 F.  ree.  din:  with  Capt  Da«^, 


h.  p.  S4  Dr. 
-—Cox,  fkom  19  F.  wifli  Capt  ] 

Ueut  Broomfield,  from  4  Dr.  G.  xee.  dift  with 

Lieut  Wemyn.  h.  p.  68  F.  — *    «■ 

— -Amyatt,  from  4  Dr.  O.  with  Ueut  Shon^ 

-— |- Hidcman.  from  8F.  roe.  diff.  with  Ueut 
Lloyd,  n.  p.  54  F. 

n^:L?JSf "^i:  '"^o^  F.  twfc  dUt  with  Ueut 
Seijeantaon,  h,  p.  88  F. 

"is^^SSsnTO.'-  ■*  *«  -^  "-*• 
■3^^,  bT»d-  ~  «*  -">  "^ 

E^g  44*$^  ftom  19  F.  with  Enaign  Moor- 

Fn,  1  CcTlon  Reirt 
V^  Sun.  Blanehard,  ftom3  Dr.  with  Vet  Sum. 
oduoeder.  h.  p.  81  Dr. 

BetignalioHi  and  RetiremenU. 
CoL  Biomhead,  77  F. 
Ueut-Colonel  Whitfcy.  1 W.  L  R, 
Migor  Stapyltoo,  10  Dr. 

Bennett  5  F. 

Graham,  88  F. 

----— Caipenter,  Cape  Corps 
Mn|orW«fS,17Drr      ^ 

Bedc  17  F. 

Captahi  Trappei,  78  F. 

yog^.  Cape  Coffpa  Csv. 

Flic  Cheiwynd,  Gien.  Gdi. 

Capt  Jebl^R.  Hone  O. 

Meroer,  1 W.  I.  R. 

Lieut  Ferxier,  57  F. 
Ensign  Hitt,  55  F. 

GarritON. 

Bt  VbA.  Harrey.h.  p.  1  F.FortM^ 

Bdinbuigh  Qutl^  Tice  AlTca,  ret 

,      «.    .  16  Not.  1888 

Lt  Black,  ret  list  3  Vet  Bn.  Foit 

Uaj,  at  Kimale,  Tiee  Domit,  dead 

5Dee. 

HotpUal  Staff. 

Ham,  As.  Gow,  from  h.  p.  Hoip.  As. 

85  0ctri8t8 

— ^  Barry,  from  h.  p.  Hosp 

A-  do* 


Hasp. 


—  du  Heauma,  from  h.  p* 
As.  db* 


MabMm,  fa.  p^  90F. 
^—  Gmnt  from  46  F.  rec.  dift  with  Lieut 
Button,  Ik  p.  8  OeylQii  Rtg. 


Medical  Department. 

Dr  Wharrie^  from  h.  p.  Ass.  Suig. 
38  F.  Ass.  Surg,  totfie  Foroei^  Tioe 
Frank,  h.  p.  85  Dee.  1888 

Ass.  Suig.  Pardey,  from  h.  p.  68  F. 

do.  dow 

Hosp.  Assist  Butler,  ftom  h.  p.  Hosp. 
Assist  Tioe  Bruce,  h.  p.  da 

Appointment  Cancelled. 

Ueutanant  Cunathos,  5  F, 

Deaths. 

Manpiisof  Drof^ieda,  JL  S(  P.  late  Coknel  of  18 
Hussan,  DuU^T^  83  Dee.  1888 

General  Waford,  7  Dr.  G.  Chelsea,  80  Dec.  1888 
Lieut-Genenal  Gore,  Bast  Ind.  Co.  Serr. 
Lieut-General  Tipi^,  Paris,  7  Jvu  1883 

Cokmel  Hay,  dok 
— — ^—  Lindsay,  do. 


50eL 


966  ^/yftMtfMMlil  PfmtHim,  ifc.  pMi. 

'  9uiid<lk  p.  8  F>  oi  puMgn  to 
tI«  America.  Oct.  or  NoVT  USi 

^_  .1   ■      Lucai»  h*  p*  15  F* Iiduid. 

^IJ ^  D«  Haitwlgt  h. p.  1  Lt.  Int  Got.  Leg.     »— ^^ Don*  rimpbrtl,  fun.  rjF.  AOLtalMag^ 

HuneUn-.  16  dOi        Local  lliL  Fenucaiiy.  Rotmeath,  Iidand, 

21  Not.  1822 
..         ICUdieU,  h.  p.  49  F. 

Fitimaurice,  h.  p.  66  F.  Irdind. 

Youniit  h.  B»  86  F. 

*— Mtt]hoIlaiid,h.p.  5W.  Ind^B.  Vmt  <Be- 
aone,  Antrim,  SO  OeL 

^—  lofomriUe,  h,  &  Ncvfbaadind  Fene. 

lOFebiiaU 

TaBio^luii.lIrilhatf8.  InlMd. 

— *- JohoftOB,  B.  p.  Stnthan^  Corpt.  Irdand. 
^-«- Dun,  h.pwFdiiaIe*i  Corps  27  Nov.  18X1 
— —  Lenox,  h.  p.  Fotw  Ait.    '^  «"  » 


Bt^Meiif  4W.  I.  lU 
_.,  JJ.B.  lJ«n. 

|.teut.-CoL8«rB0«i^ll-9<97>^.  w*P^ 

Hon.  L.  Hdy  Hutdanapo*  h,j^  112 

F.  IralAQd.  Nov, 


Bm^hAVp  Eail  Ind.  Co.  Sarr. 

Ba.ir>clxiy,  do. 

AAttny,  dOk 
CqctpuT,  do. 
Moittim^li  do. 

80  Jin. 
UiTofv.lSSl 


Wdall,.-l  P.  Newry, 


Maior  Doivdall, 

— Miiftk>ch  M'Ljilftc^  4¥F. 

- — —  Melk-r.  Esit  [nil.  Ctk  Serr, 

BcatlTL^  do. 

■* Joiui  PathLTlmihalB,  dO* 

' Biuoke,  do. 

BladMDay,  66  F.  ( 

Skyrin*.  R.  Ait.  Oilxaltar, 


r  Alms,  do.  Jarter, 

ah.  HTF.Bnal, 
-  liowatt.  Bar.  Matt,  at  Romford, 


Captain  Cavannah, 


11  Jan.  1828 

YoiBg,  h.  PL  A4).  So.  Hants  Mil.  Soutii. 

ampton,  2  Jan. 

^. Lkir<l»h.p.lllF.KaBaingtQO,    7Jan. 

Fawoett,  h.  p.  21  Dr. 

^ Malcolm  Fruer,  79  F. 

'  Tbomion,  late  6  Vet  Bn* 

■-  Nodder,  h.  p.  84  F.  No?.  1822 

Holmei,  h.  p.  92  F.  ItdaAd.  14  do, 

—  Luckow,  h.  p.  Art.  Gar.  Leg.         12  Mar. 
•  De  Oaugreben,  h.  p.  BngiBaarp  Get.  Leg. 
6  Jan. 
'  Tnffln,  h.  p.  1  Greek  Lt  Ini:         21  Nor. 

Denis,  Fort  Um^  ot  Kimda, 

lieutenant  Lamphier,  13  F.  GhaUiam,       6  Jan. 

Simmons,  34  F.  Madras,  2  Aug.  1822. 

-  Hon.  W.  Home,  41 F.  Madias,  23  July. 


Jan. 1825 


20  Junab 

StocKman,  h.  p.  Art.  Gar.  Leg.        1  Fab. 
-Rifla,h.p.Ca&inissaryofAit.      26  May. 
-  Proctiaska.  h.  p.  Malta  R^ 
6  Dae.  1822    .  — Donovan,  h.  p.  11  Vtt.  Ba. 

29  Dee.     TraiUe,  h.  p.  92  F.  31  Maxdu 

18  May     Hue,  tup.  93  F.  31  Oct. 

2dUaut.  Basset,  1  Oeytai  R^  Oeylon, 

5  July,  iaS2 
EaiigB  Barrett,  b.  p.  .54  F.Coiabealer      24  Nov. 
—  Byrne,  late  10  Vet  Bn.  Iraland. 
^--r-*^.lfagaQt,h.p.843.Bn.  MJaitlBfl 

Matheson,  h.  p.  York  Lt  Inf. 

Peters,  h.  p.  Quaen'ft  RA.       6  Jvm,  1888 

Qr.-Master  Cowper,  h.  p.  10  Dr.  Loodaa, 

19  Jan.  1823 

Heap,  h.  pw  R.  H.  Guards,  Aloesftaa, 

Wa^dLshlia,  83  Dee.  1822 

—  M*Gleasy,  late  of  A.  Art  ChapeUaod, 

nearDubUn,  10Jaft.l8tt 

<• >  Knowd,  h.  p.  8  Dr.  Ireland 

— —  Hoymes,  h.  p.  Art  Germ.  Leg. 

10  Match.  1821 
h.  p.  1  Dr.  Boulogne   18  Nov. 


-  Worslay,  80  F.  Isle  of  Wi^t. 


Qiftant  Moore,  h.  p.  10  W.  L  R.  Ireland. 
-  Guy,  h,  p.  t  Gar.  Bn.  do. 


Normandy, 


Watson,  h.  p,  24  Dr.  India. 
Brownsmith,  h.  p.  6 


Lawrence,  h.  p.  56  F.  EUbam,  Kent, 
25  Nov. 
I  Brown,  h.  p.  60  F.  Diss,  Norfolk, 

28  Nov. 

'  Cowen,  h.  p,79  F.  Clan,  Kin^sCouiH 

ty,  SJan.  1818 

— ^ Isles,  b.  p.  86  F.  St  Andrews,  Audi 

and  Durham,  10th  Dec  18S2 

■  I  Thompson,  late  Ho»  Gren.  Gds. 

19  April 
I  Ewart,  h.  p.  1  F.  Limerick,  Ireland, 

29  July,  1821 
bisign  Barhridge,  late  8  Vet  Bat  Hampshire, 

30  Nov.  1822 
Lieut  MeUis,  24  F.  on  board  the  Barrosa  on  pas- 
sage firom  Madras,                         21  Mar.  1822 

.         Doris,  27  F.  Limerick,  14  Dec 

I  I        Evans,  31 F.  Jamaica* 
-  n Whitehead,  2  Ceykm  R*  KomegaUe,  Cey- 
lon, 5  May. 

True,  h.  p.  3  Husian,  Ger  Leg. 

■■  WoUrabe,  h.  p.  1  Lt  Inf.  Ger.  Leg. 

, Miller,  late  5  Vet  Bn.  Ireland. 

■  •    '     Calder,  xet  ftiD  ppy  R*  Sappers  aadMi- 
pert,  C^^liik^  I60ct 


Commissariat  Dcq;».— Dep.  Com.  Gen.  Boueard, 
h.  p.  4  May,  1822 

f       ■■    ■       I      As. Com.  Gen.  ^MOk,  Bahamas, 

ygSfpt. 
I  As.  Com.  Gen.  Weehinger,  h.pb 

Wolfberg,  Switxerland.  _        _       ^      8  FaK 


Dep.'  AS.  Com.  Gen.  Jarvis. 

i —  Dep.  As.  Com.  Gen.  Macgregor« 

h.  p.  8t  Kites,  190?tB2l 

Dcp.As.eoniiG<n,Lowe,  h.p» 
London,  21  Aog. 

Med.  Dep8rt*-6arg.  FI1»<]eniM.  Itp,  9 F. 

Surg.  Sharps  h.  p.  6  Vet  Bn. 

■    ■  ■         Suig.  Campoell,  h.  p.  33  Dr. 

11  May,  1822 
.    Surg.  Girdlestooe,  h.  p.  101  F. 

3S0BC 

*•  As.  Susg.  StaaOand.  Hdval' AM. 

Woolwich,  18  Nov. 

■    Dep.P«rv.RsqnP— d,h.p.  IJulf;. 

^— -  Hewn.  As.  Nonis,  h.  p.     28  Nov. 

Dep.  Inspec  Rose,  Ireland. 
Surg.  Dr  Wood.  Berwick. 
Ass.^urg.  Maxwell,  h.  p.  10  Vet.  Bat 

Watkins,  Ute  7  Vet  Bat  WolvaiilMaDp. 

ton,  SDecUn 

Hosp.  Assist  AUan.  Siem  LeonOk  8  Aug. 

——— Donaldson,  Sima  Leoae,      MOet 


i«w3 


M^^Mr^^MiMsmdMimfwgea. 
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BIRTHS,  MARRIAGES,  AND  DEATHS. 


BIRTHS. 
SS»  18SS.  At  liidzu,  the  JMyot  lU)or 
CaikO,  Aadstaot  A(UtitanU3enenI,  of  a 
son. 

Der.  1.  InOxcat King  Strut,  Mn Thai. Unnear, 
'flf  ft  dan^tar* 

—  At  Drnot,  Mn  Mam,7.  of  a  dangliter, 

—  At  IfiBlmolb  Hants,  the  Lady  of  1I4<0- 
GcDcsal  9I>  fttrfcfc  Rois,  of  a  ion. 

'    1.  At  16,  Rojal  Cbeua.  Mn  Renny,  (jf*  loo. 

—  At  Edmbunh.  thaLa^  of  Wttftam  OgUritf . 
'Ea^  yottoger  of  Cbcaten>  ofa  aon.. 

—  Tha  Lady  of  J.  Anstruther  Tliomioik  of 
CharlatatB,  of  ft  son. 

5..1B  vnmpoie  Street,  Loodon,  the  Hon.  J.  T. 
Ladte  Bldvi%  ofa  daughter. 

oif  ft  daiigli 

—  In  Gloaoafter  Place,  London,  the  Lady  of 
flpenoer  Maekay,  Em.  of  a  daughter. 

—  At  Gala  Houaa,  the  Lady  ol  John  Scott,  Es^. 
of  aeon. 

161  At  PIndnuale  Houm,  the  Lady  of  Chariaa 
Ahnm  Lealia,  fiio.  ofFlndraaile,  of  a  loo* 

IS.  At  Sir  Ar^fiald  Mao^nald's,  at  Easttheen, 
Mja  Rftodotoh,  of  a  daughter. 

—  At^FOrth  Street,  Mn  Lyon,  ofa  daufl^ter. 
ISb  At  St  Andrews,  Mn  Gxaoe,  of  a  son. 

.->  At  Norfidk  House,  the  Countess  of  Surrex, 
«f  a  daughter. 

If.  At  Hftrpoteb  near  Northamptoa,  the  Lady 
of  the  Hon.  and  Rev.  T.  L.  Dtudas,  of  «  daugb- 


[ope  Street^  the  Hon.  Mn  Peter  Ramlay, 


House,  Bedlbrdahixa,  the  Lady 
Macqueen,  Esq.  M.  P.  ofa  son 


ofTlMXDaal 
and  heir. 
—  In  Heriot  Row,  the  Lady  of  Donald  Home, 


*Eta.  W.  S.  ofason.' 
^5.  Inl 


I  London  Street,  Mn  Boawell,  ofa  son. 

—  At  Florenee,  the  Lady  of  Alexander  Nonnaa 
dfadeod,  Es^  of  Harris,  of  a  dAughter. 

~  17,  At  Naples,  the  Lady  of  Alezander  Thomp- 
fon,  Esq.  of  a  daughter. 

18.  At  Mary6d3*  Edinhozgh,  Mn  J.  Bruce,  of 
maon. 

21.  IhBakarStreeLPortiBaaSquaiaf'Landon, 
tile  Lady  of  George  Ciegiiorit,  Esq.  of  Weens,  of 


n.  At  Bruaads,  Udy  Mahdea  Knox,  wife  c( 
the  Hon.  John  Henry  luiox,  ofa  son  and  heir. 
—  At  Rottenlam,  Mn  Jas.  Youxur,  ofa  son. 
14.  At  Portobello,  the  Lady  ofWiUiam  Coch- 


,  Esq.  of  Handiope,  of  a  son. 

iS.  The  Lady  of  Sir  James  lUUes  RiddeQ,  of 
Aidnamurchaa  and  Sunartb  Bart,  of  ft  daughter 
and  a  son  and  heir. 

SflL  At  Holkham,  Lady  Aim  Coke,  of  a  son  and 

'  —'  At  Pisa,  Capt  Archibald  Budumaa,  R.  N. 

-i>In  Charlotte  Square,  MnTytler.of  Wood- 
oDQsaee,  of  8*800. 

28.  The  Lady  of  Gilbert  LaingMeasQQ,Es^  of 
Undotis,  of  a  son. 

.    go.  At  Bourn  HaH,  Cambridgeshire,  the  Coudt. 
cse  De  la  Warr,  ofa  son. 

—  At  Kinblethmont,  Lady  Jane  Lindsay  Gv- 


IS.  In  Montagu  Square.  London,  (he  Lady  of 
Colonel  Robert  Gordon*  of  a  son. 
13.  At  Edinburgh,  MraDewar  of  Lassodia,  of 

—  AtEdtnlwiTgh,  UstrfStatgtmmausm,  of  a 

14k  AtLani^,Dat)yshiTe,  the  Lady  of  OoA. 
'  Drey  Meynell,  Eta.  of  Meynel)  Laogley,  of  a  son. 

15.  In  BediiDrcf  Place,  London,  the  Lady  of  Dr 
Edward  Thomas  Monro,  of  a  son. 

-^  At  Ldth  Port,  tl^  Lady  of  Colonel  WaDuf  • 
of  a  daughter. 

18.  In  Fettes  flow,  Mn  Pearson,  of  Myi»> 
caimie,  ofa  son. 

19.  Mn  Bethune,  of  Blebo,  of  a  dau^ter. 
.—  At  Tayside,  Mn  Dawpon.  of  a  daughter, 
sa  In  Duke  Street,  Westminster,  London,  M«a 

John  Campbell,  of  a  daughter. 

*-  At  BanlOIn  CaptSa  M'Lean,  Sd  West  In- 
'  dia  Regiment  of  a  son. 

f  1.  At  BoUyhUI,  near  Rochester,  the  Lady  Of 
Captain  M'Leod,  C.B.  R.  N.  of  a  daughter. 

24.  At  No.  16,  George  Street,  Mn  Haldane,  pf 
ft  daughter. 

S5.  At  QuUon,  Madras,  the  Lady  of  Gland  CttP> 
'  rie^  Esq.  suxgeon,  of  a  daughter. 

27.  At  Armston  Place,  Newington,  Mn  Charles 
Sievwright,  of  a  daughter. 

29.  AtBabertim,  the  Lady  of  Archibald  Christie, 
Esq.  of  Baberton,  of  a  da<ighter. 

—  At  York  Place,  Edmburgh*  the  Lady  pf 
William  Plomer,  Esq.  ofa  son. 

3D*  At  Park-house,  Mn  Gordooi  of  a  daiig]ht«r. 

MARRIAGES. 

IVc.  2.  Mr  Thomas  Pender,  Jun.  of  tl|e  Stamp 
Office.  Edinburgh,  to  Eleanora,  eldest  daughter  of 
Joseph  Stewart  Menaiea,  Esq.  of  Foss. 

3.  At  Cheltenham,  M^Jor  HiU  Dickson,  64th 
reriment,  to  Caroline  Emma,  second  dauf^ter  of 
Toomas  Stoughton,  Esq.  of  BaUyhorgao,  county 
of  Kerry. 

—  At  Kfarkaldy,  Captahi  Willianl  Beveridge,  of 
the  Pilgrim  of  Kirkaldy,  to  Margaiet,  dauguer  of 
James  Henry  Esq.  Kirkaldy. 

—  At  Gladsmuir,  Mr  tieorge  HarlOT  of  Hail- 
dlngton,  to  Margaret,  only  dau^ter  of  Mr  Geoige 
Macbeth)  of  Stinmg.  ' 

5.  At  Aberdeen,  William  Allardyoe,  Esq.wiB»> 
merdiant*  to  Janet,  daughter  of  Alez.  Dingwall* 
Esq.  postmaster. 

~  At  Holkham  Chuidi,  the  Hon.  Spencer 
Stanhone,  of  Canon  HiO,  near  Leeds, 'to  Misl 
Coke,  daughter  of  Thomaa  WilUain  Coke,  Esq. 
oneof  the  representatlTea  of  the  county  of  Nor-, 
folk. 

&  At  Invercarron  House,  Sntherlandahire,  Mr 
James  Fhilftyson,  Cullia,  Rosa^ldre,  to  .'      ' 


nesie,  of  ajUughter. 


At  Ediobur^  Mn  Gedige  Forbaa,  of  ft 
fan.  1, 1828!.  At  CttUeq,  oonnty  of  Tfnj 


youngest  dftughter  of  Captain  John  Sutherland. 

7.  At  St  Mary's,  Bermondaey,  John  Lambert, 
Esq.  second  son  of  Uie  late  Rev.  Josias  Lambert 
of  Campbill,  Yorkshire,  to  Janet,  eldest  daughter 
of  Matthew  Boyd,  Esq.  of  Bermondsey. 

&  At  London,  the  Earl  of  Belfaii.  eldest  son  of 
the  Marquis  of  Donegal],  to  Lady  Ranict  Butlor* 
.  eldest  daughter  of  the  EarLoTGlaiMnn. 

11.  At  Douglas  Chureh,'  near  Cork,  Charlea 

'  Wedderbum  Webster,  Esq.  Of  the  Carabineers,  |o 

Rebeeeai  yow^ieat  daughtae  of  the  late  Sir  Jamea 

Jan.  1, 18291.  At  CuUen,  oonnty  of  Tlppavary,      €%atterton,  Bart  of  ^tlcmahop,  in  the  oQuoty 

Uw  wife  of  Lieut.  W.iLRiach,  79m  HigQanden,      ofCork. 

of  ft  aon.  12.  At  Lyndhnnt,  Hampshire,  Daniel  Gumaw, 

2.  In  Heriot  Row,  the  Lady  of  John  DalieQ,      Esq.  of  North  Runcton,  Norfolk,  to  Lady  Han^ 

Ptn,  f^*  ilaughtyfi  ** —  '*''' — **■•--«• — » -■*" — • 

C  In  York  Phice,  Mn  Merear  of  Gorthy,  of  e 
^aon. 

—  At  Ovchard-houaew  Kelao,  Mn  Kell,  of  a  son. 
flL  At  Tinnis,  Selkirkshire,  Mn  BaUantyne  of 

7.  AtHomitageHousei  the  Lady  of  Alexander 
Runv  BM.of  adarndLter. 

—  Atn.  Union Staet,  Mn  Robert  Dunlop, 
•fa  son. 

8.  At  Chdaea,  near  London,  the  Lady  of  And. 
r.  Ramsay,  1^.  soigaon,  Bengal  Estawishmant,. 

IL^fNo.  2,  Nelson  Street,  Edhiburgh,  Mn 
Hogarth,  of  a  aon. 


Hay,  sister  of  the  Earl  of  EnroL 

r-  At  Rotheaay,  Isle  arfittt&  Mr  Jamea  Mai- 
coim  NoUe,  Lieutenant  of  his  Hi^esty's  late  9S^ 
rtt^iment,  to  Susannah,  second  daugfaUr  of  WlUi^ 
Macrae,  Esq.  Rothesay. 

17.  At  Lath,  Mr  John  Bow,  merchanti  Bdio 
to  Hden,  only  daughter  of  Mr  Daniel 


20.  At  Dumfrlea,  James  Macarthur,  Esq.  Glaa- 
fpnu'to  Mary,  aeoond  daughter  of  the  lata  CaptafaDi 
Hicoanl  Johnston  Waugn,  and  relict  of  Jaaaa 
Raid,  Esq.  Edinburgh. 

23.  At  Aberdeen,  AleKandnr  Eiriiw,  M.D.  phy- 
sidan  in  Aberdeen,  to  Barbara,  eldcat  daughter  of 
Thomas  M'ComUe,  Esq.  of  Eaatar  Skene. 
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fS.  At  Edinbutglw  Uettt.-GolaaMl  Rote,  Portu- 
niae  wmkse,  to  ClttMriae,  ddest  dui^ter  of 
JaniM  Wadddl,  Eaq.  of  Kingrton,  JamAiou 

.  At  Toun,  Ctptaln  Robert  Pinkerton,  to  Hcb- 
rieCta  Laura,  eldest  daughter  of  the  Rev.  Archibald 
Alison,  senior  minister  of  StPauTs  Cbapd.  Edin- 


[;»*• 


25.  At  Grange,  Aie» 

.rof  Banen£l6k,  to  Jesse,  daughter 
Young,  Esq.  Bruntislandi 

_  At  Cousland  Park,  Mr  Akundcr  Bum, 
North  Berwick,  to  Mary  Ann,  daughter  of  Mr 
WilUam  Walker. 

SG.  At  Edinburgh,  Sir  Alexander  Raxmey  of 
Balmain,  Bart,  M.  P.  to  Eliiabeth,  second  dau(^ 
ter  of  the  Hon.  WilUam  Maule  of  Panmure,  M.P. 

—  AtEdlnbuigh,  the  Rev.  John  Hunter,  A.M. 
of  Magdalene  CoUAie,  Oxford,  and  youngest  son 
of  James  Hunter,  Esq.  of  Holloway,  Middlesex, 
to  Douglas,  eldest  daughter  of  the  late  Robert 
Robert  Richardson,  Esq.  of  Perth. 

~  At  Dalkeith,  Thomas  Brander,  Esq.  of  Rom 
Me,  to  Jessie,  daughter  of  the  late  Alex.  Gran^ 

f7.  At 'Edinburgh,  James  Rutherford,  Esq. 
W.  S.  to  Susannah  Hardcastle,  of  Houfshton, 
daughter  of  the  dectesed  Michael  Hardcastle  of 
Houghton,  Esq.  in  the  county  of  Durham. 

28.  In  Fbrth  Street,  Edinburgh,  James  Block, 
Esq.  of  Kentish  Town,  near  London,  to  Susan, 
lldrd  daughter  of  Adam  Wilson,  Esq.depute^lerk 
of  Session. 

90.  At  Tanfield.  near  Edinburgh,  Peter  Scott, 
Esq.  agent  for  the  Commercial  Bank  of  Scotland, 
Crieff,  to  Mary,  eldest  daughter  of  the  late  Mr 
Alexander  Scott,  merchant,  Edinburgh. 

Jan.  1.  At  Bonslde.  Linlithgowshire,  A.  Thorn- 
aon,  Esq.  surgeon,  in  the  Hon.  East  India  Com- 
pany's service,  to  Sarah  Ann  Drummond,  daugh- 
tCTof  WyviUe  Smyth,  Esq.  M.D.  of  Bonslde. 

13.  At  London,  the  Hon.  MiJor-Genezal  Fet^ 
mor,  only  brother  of  the  Earl  of  Pomf^,  to  Misi 
Borough,  eldest  daughter  of  Sir  Richard  Borough, 
Bart,  and  niece  to  Lord  Viscount  Lake. 

li.  At  Aikenhead  John  Stewart  Wood,  Esq. 
» Mary  Ann,  eldest  daughter  of  James  Buchanan, 


15.  At  Richmond,  Henry  Dymoke,  Esq.  eMcst 
son  of  the  Hon.  and  Rev.  the  Champion  Dymoke, 
to  Emma,  second  daughter  of  Wm.  Pearoe,  Esq. 
ofBUlingford,  Norfolk. 

16.  At  Hampstead,  Thomas  Beckwith,  Esq.  of 
Bedford  Place,  to  Elixabetfa  Sophia,  second  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  John  Spottiswoode,  Esq.  of  Spotn»- 
woode. 

—  The  Rev.  James  Roger,  minister  of  Dunino, 
FIfeshire,  to  Janet,  daughter  of  the  Rev.  Mr 
Haldane  of  Klngoldniro. 

~  At  Campbelton,  Argyleddre.  Captain  Watta, 
73d  Regiment,  to  Jane,  eldest  daughter  of  the  late 
Cokmel  Campbell  of  Olenfeachan. 

20.  At  Aberdeen,  Captain  Francis  Farquharson, 
Hon.  East  India  Company's  Service,  Bombay 
Establishment,  to  Forbes,  onlv  daughter  of  the 
late  Geo.  Gerard,  jun.  Esq.  of  Midstrath. 

21.  At  Inchmarlo,  Thomas  Coats,  Esq.  youn^ 
of  Lipwood,  County  of  Northumberland,  to  Anne, 
secood  daughter  of  the  late  Rev.  Dr  Davidson, 
of  Raynle. 

.—  At  Haddington,  George  Dunlop,  Esq.  to 
Nancy,  yoi;ngest  daughter  of  James  Wilkie,  Esq. 
of  Ratho  Byres. 

.-  John  Knapp,  Elq.  to  Jessy  Murray,  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Alexander  Kerr,  Esq.  of  Chatto. 

—  At  the  house  of  the  British  Ambassador,  at 
Florence.  Prince  Sapieha,  to  Miss  Bold,  of  BoM 
Hall,  Lancashire,  daughter  and  heiress  of  the  late 
Peter  Patten  Bold,  Esq. 

23.  At  119,  Georj^  Street,  John  HaD,  Esq. 
eldest  son  of  Sir  James  Hall  of  Dunglass,  Bart  to 
Miss  Juliana  Walker,  youngest  daughter  of  the 
late  James  Walker,  Esq.  of  Dairy,  Principal  Clerk 
ofSeasloQ. 

27.  At  Edinbuxgh,  Mr  Robert  Marshall,  mer- 
chant, to  Mary,  eldest  daughter  of  the  late  Mr 
Robert  Gilmorc,  merchant. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Capt.  Wm.  Balfour,  R.  N. 
to  Mary  Margaret,  voungest  daughter  of  the  late 
Andrew  Balkie  of  KlrkwaH,  Esq. 

28.  At  Mel kle  ConchiU,  Thomas  Dean.  Esq.  of 
Drallta,  to  Elisabeth,  daughter  of  William  Mac- 
kic  of  Meikle  CorsdiUl,  Esq. 


29.  At  GtaMOir,  tfte  R«r.  Alou  U^am^U^ 

Southend,  toCkrtatiaa,  daughter  of  sSl  RaU, 
Esq.ofBakiubiddcr. 

DEATHS. 

March  23, 1822.  At  Maooa,  where  he  had  no- 
ceeded  for  the  beneflt  of  his  health,  George  Cnit- 
tenden,  Esq.  of  the  Arm  of  Cruttendasi,  Maddl- 
k>p,  and  Company,  (formerly  Downie  and  Com- 
pany.) 

April  18.  At  Chiniurah,  in  Bo^,  CanCain 
John  Gordon,  20th  rarUncnt  of  Bengal  Native 
Infantry,  and  only  son  Of  George  Gordon^  Elsiitltt. 
spector  of  Taxes. 

Mttjf  18.  On  his  return  firom  India,  William^ 
the  eldest  son  of  William  Fairlie,  Esq.  Fortlaad 
Crescent,  London.     • 

31.  At  Jaulnah,  Lieut  William  Boyle^  of  the 
10th  Regiment  Madras  Native  Infantry. 

Jun*,  At  Calcutta,  Mr  J.  C.  Aitchiaon,  aon  of 
the  late  Mr  John  Aitchison,  Skirling. 

11.  At  Valparaiso,  South  America,  James  Stew- 
art, Esq.  second  son  of  the  deceased  Jamea  Stew- 
art, Esq.  Dolwally,  Perthshire. 

22.  At  Bellary,  Lieut  James  Allan,  of  the  24th 
Regiment  Madnu  Native  Infiuitry,  son  of  the  late 
Mr  Allan,  plumber,  Edinburgh. 

July  6.  At  Calcutta,  John  Angus,  Esq.  one  of 
the  Commisdonen  of  the  Court  of  Request 

21.  At  Calcutta,  BasU  Ronald,  Jun.  Esq.  of  the 
house  of  Messrs  TuUoch  and  Co. 

Aug,  I.  On  board  the  General  Graham,  on  his 
tmm  Jamaica  to  England,  John  Fahfovl, 


.  7.  At  Granada,  Mr  Archibald  M'Veen, 
•on  of  the  late  Rev.  Patrick  M<Vcan,  Minister  of 
Kenmote. 

13.  At  Benooolen,  William  Jack,  Maq,  AsskCp 
ant-Surgeon,  of  the  Bengal  Madieal  Estahlisb' 


22.  At  his  seat  at  Hadersdorff,  near  Vienna, 
General  and  Field  Marshal  Baron  Loudon.  He 
was  descended  ftom  an  ancient  and  noUe  family 
in  the  county  of  Ayr,  a  branch  of  which  settled  in 
Livonia,  in  which  province  he  was  bom  at  Totacr, 
in  1767.  He  distingutehed  himself  in  all  the  caro- 
paigns  during  the  wars  brought  on  by  the  French 
Revolution,  and  deservedly  attained  the  hi^wtt 
hoDoun. 

Oct,  i»  On  board  the  Henry  Porcher,  Indiamaa, 
on  her  voyage  homeward,  when  off  the  Cue  of 
Good  Hope,  Mr  William  Niven,  asslstanVsurgeon 
of  the  Madns  European  Regiment,  i^ged  22,  aoB 
of  the  Rev.  Dr  Niven  of  Dunkdd. 

18.  At  Bermuda,  the  Rev.  Alex.  Ewiag,  one 
of  the  clergymen  of  that  Island,  and  eldest  son 
of  the  late  Alexander  Ewiag*  mathematician. 
Edinburgh. 

-^  At  Haliftx,  Nova  Scotia,  the  Hon.  John 
Fraaer,  a  member  of  his  M^e8ty*s  COuadl  for 
that  place. 

19.  At  Orange  Hill,  Tobago.  Mr  Akz.  WGn. 
gor,  of  Balbakbe,  in  the  county  of  Perth. 

29.  At  George  Town,  Deroerara.  CoUnCaap* 
bell,  Esq.  of  Good  Success,  Issequibo. 

Notri2.  At  William«fleld  Estate.  Jamaioa,  Pe- 
ter,  second  sou  of  the  late  George  Munro,  Esq. 

18.  At  Selkirk  Manse,  Mn  Robertson,  wift  of 
Lieut-Colonel  Thomas  Robeitaoo,  of  the  " 


19.  At  Stirling,  Miss  Jellkey  GlassingaU. 

2a  At  her  house  at  Nairn,  Mrs  Gu^,  rdaet  of 
Mr  George  Greig,  some  time  riding  surveyoc  of 
the  Custom-house,  Inverness. 

23.  Mrs  Jane  Fleming,  rdlct  of  William  Soott* 
Esq.  formerly  of  the  Island  of  Madeira. 

25.  At  Peterhead,  John  Harlaw,  Esq.  aged  80. 

26.  At  Dumfries,  after  a  short  ilfaiess,  Cokui 
Arents  Schulyer  De  Pev«ter,  at  the  advaneed  ege, 
it  is  believed,  of  96  or  97  years.  For  more  than 
fburscore  years  he  held  the  Royal  oommisaon. 
and  in  the  course  of  the  long  and  active  career, 
commanded  at  Detroit,  Mlchelimackinac,  and 
other  parts  of  Upper  Canada,  during  the  moat 
stormy  period  of  tbe  American  war,  and  among 
ikations  net  only  fierce  and  savage,  but  decidedly 
hostile  to  the  British  government  Among  hu 
other  services,  the  late  Colonel  de  Feystcx  at  one 
time  commanded  the  garrison  at  Plymouth,  and 
while  disdiaripng  that  duty,  he  had  oocaston  to  be 
Introduced  to  the  Prince  or  Wales*  then,  it  is  pre* 
sumed,  a  very  young  man.  This  cbtumstance  his 

11 
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Regisier,^^Deatkt. 


■iHMty  peuMuy  I 
ring  with  the  Marquis  of  Qoeeoaberry,  durinff  his 
late  vMt  to  Scotland*  he  Tcry  Ktndly  inquired 
whether  his  old  Mend  the  Colonel  was  itiU  afiTBL 
His  Loidriilp  rmlied  in  the  afflrmatiTe,  and  at  the 
sama  tfanesbiteJ,  that  nothing  but  the  adTanoed 
age  and  crowing  infirmities  of  ms  spouse  had  pre- 
▼cntid  mm  from  visiting  Holyrood  on  so  interest- 
ing an  oecarion.  "  WeUT*  Mia  Us  M^esty,  •*  I  am 
Tsry  Bosry  for  it$  Huy  were  always  loving,  and 
now  must  be  a  trtdy  venerable  couple,  for  one  of 
the  oldest  things  I  remember,  is  having  danced 
MoBfannakwith  Mm  De  Peyiter." 

ao.  At  Edinburgh^  George  Whiton,  Esq.  aichi- 
taeL 

^  At  EdhibuTgh,  Mn  Janet  SpanUe.  wifb  of 
Mr  Robert  MitcheU  wtne-nOerchant. 

—  At  Muirhead,  of  Piteullo.  James  Walker, 
Bsq-ofMuirhead. 

Ekte»  1.  In  RJchmottd  Place,  Miss  Agnes  Wal- 
ker, daughter  of  the  kte  Mr  WillUon  Walker, 
writer,  Eninbuigh. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  D.  Thomson,  tobacconist 

—  At  Edinburgh*  Hugh  Hutdiinson,  Esq.  sur- 
geon. Royal  Navy. 

»  At  teutttisbBid,  Mr  Charles  Stewart,  Ute 
OMster  of  bis  MiO'^ty's  revenue  cutter,  Princeart 
RoyaL 

—  At  Brechin,  Oeoige  Anderson,  Esq.  writer 
thefCL 

%.  At  Backhill  of  Carberry,  near  Musselbui]^ 
Mrs  Vcnior,  wifb  of  Mt  Alexander  Vemor. 

—  AtCampfleld,  William  Soott,  Esq.  of  Camp- 

—  At  Us  house,  near  Blairgowrie,  John  Good' 
ddU,  Eso,  of  Hiffh  Pallion,  Durham. 

3.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  John  Caird,  many  yean 
■m  f  eyoi  of  taxes  in  this  dty. 

5.  At  Peterhead.  John  Forbes,  M.  D. 

—  In  Dublin,  WilliAm  Jameson,  Esq. 

—  At  Glasgow,  Boyd  Dunlop,  Esq. 

6.  At  Lelth,  Margaret,  youimest  daughter  of 
Chelate  Mr  David  Thomas,  merehiint,  St  Andrews. 

7.  At  Burtoihnuirhead,  Lieutenant  Edward 
Wl^tman,  of  the  Royal  Marines. 

^  At  his  house,  hi  Hanover  Street,  Edinburgh, 
Dr  Andrew  Wardrop. 

—  At  CAigenputtock,  parish  of  Dunscore, 
Samud  Conson,  Esq.  of  Craigenputtock.  > 

—  At  Stoke.  Newingum,  John  Aiken,  M.  D. 
te.  in  his  76th  year. 

8.  At  Newbyth,  Miss  Sidney  6ahd,  daughter  of 
Che  late  WilHam  Baird  of  Newbyth,  Esq. 

—  Dr  Henderson  of  Westertown,  deeply  re* 
gtetted  by  a  numerous  circle  of  friends. 

9.  At  Dundee,  Alexander  Riddoch.  Eiq.  of 
Black- Lunan.  Mr  Riddoch  repeatedly  held  the 
offlfoe  of  Chief  Blagistrateof  Dundee,  and  was,  for 
maar  years,  one  of  the  Deputy-Lieutenanu  of 

—  At  Dundee!,  of  small-pox,  Mr  Powell,  of  the 

10.  At  Attchtodhmy  Mill,  Mrs  Laing,  wife  of 
Mr  Geone  Laing,  paper-manufacturer. 

^  At  Walton,  the  Right  Hon.  Charles,  Earl  of 
TankerviDe,  Banm  Ossulston,  ace.  te.  He  is  suc- 
•eeded  in  his  tittes  and  estate  by  his  son,  Charles 
Augustus,  Lord  Oesnlstoh,  M.  P.  for  Berwick^ 

11.  At  his  house.  Merchant  Stieet,  Mr  Robert 


—  At  AixIroiMm  Manse,  William  Hendry,  Esq. 
Qi  Barrowston. 

—  At  Balmiingle,  near  St  Andrews,  Hn  Linde- 
sayorBalmungie. 

—  At  Sidxnooth,  Jane^  youngest  daughter  of 
the  late  Charles  Hope,  Esq.  Commissioner  of  the 
H«vy. 

IS.  AtBdfadmrgh,  Mrs  L.  F.  Kennedy,  relict  of 
Licut«n8nt<;6lond  Kennedy,  of  the  19th  Ught 


—  At  Mill  of  Allardyoe,  near  Bervie,  Mr  Rob. 
Ififate,  Cunier,  in  the  9td  year  of  his  agei  and  at 
Bervte,  on  the  7th,  Mrs  Barclay,  his  nster,  aged 
91. 

IS.  At  Delkeith,  Mr  George  Hislop. 

—  At  her  &ther's  house,  Leith  Links,  aged  14 
9Hn,  Philadelphia  Jameson,  eldest  daughter  of 
Jultti  ^wieioBy  Esq. 

15.  in  Bury  StneC,  St  James's,  London, 
ODioael  John  Maeleod.  of  Colbeck.    With  him 
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espind  the  lest  of  a  hmidi  of  an  eadaBtand 
distinguished  chm. 

16.  At  Orantown,  G^pfiain  Alexander  Grant,  of 
TuUochgorum,  aged  89. 

—  At  Brompton,  William  Henry  Boy^  Esq. 
Second  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  the  Marines  ouar. 
tered  at  Chatham.  ^ 

17.  At  Cumnock,  the  Rev.  David  Wilson,  pea- 
tor  of  the  United  Associate  Congregation  thne. 
iatheSSthyearofhisministryr^  ^ 

—  At  Southampton,  aged  26.  Charlea  K.  Yooiw. 
Esq.  son  of  the  tate  lamented  Professor  Youm! 
of  Glasgow }  a  young  gentleman  of  the  most  lumi. 
able  and  estimable  character,  the  heisof  his  U^ 
ly-ff ifted  father's  elegsnt  and  accomplished  i^n 
and,  but  for  his  long  oontinued  ill  health,  the  e 
peetant  of  his  chair.  His  early  late  is  an  inepa- 
rable  loss  to  his  many  Mends,  and  the  Uteiatureof 
his  country,  of  which,  had  it  pleased  God  to  span 
his  life,  he  was  likely  to  have  become  one  ordie 
bri^test  ornaments. 

—  At  the  Barracks,  head  of  Loch  Rannoch. 
Colonel  Alex.  Robertson  of  Stiowan,  chief^ 
dan  Donachie,  or  Robertsons. 

19.  In  Portland  Place,  Edinburdi,  Mr  John 
Ramage,  only  son  of  the  late  Mr  Jdm  RamacvL 
merdianC  * 

—  At  Edinbuxgb,  William  Jobson,  Esq.  of 
Lochore.  ^ 

—  In  Buccleuch  Place,  Mn  Rebecca  Setoi^  m. 
Uct  of  Mr  Daniel  Seton,  merchant  in  Edinbuqrik 

—  At  Portsburgh,  Mr  John  Scott,  watchmaker. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Charles  Fleming.  Esq.  late 
Superintendent  Surgeon  in  the  service  of  the  Hon. 
East  India  Company. 

•  —  At  his  residence,  Ranelagh  Hous^  Chelsea, 
in  the  69th  year  of  his  age.  General  Wilfoid. 
Colonel  of  the  7th  Dranxm  Guards. 

SI.  At  Dundee.  Mrs  Black,  wife  of  Mr  Alexan- 
der Black,  late  land-surveyor  of  the  customs  of 
thatporL 

—  At  Kinaldie,  parish  of  Old  Deer,  James 
Simpson,  aged  91.  In  the  80th  regiment  of  foot* 
oommanded  by  UeuL-General  Kingley,  under  the 
Duke  of  Cumberland  and  Prince  Ferdinand,  he 
served  during  the  whole  of  the  Continentel  war. 
In  the  battle  of  Minden,  of  ten  men,  which  be- 
lonrad  to  the  tent  with  him.  seven  were  killed 
and  two  wounded,  while  he  escaped  unhurt 

22.  In  Sackville  Street,  Dublin,  aged  94,  the 
Most  NoUe  the  Marquis  of  DlOgheda.  His  Lord- 
ship  was  a  Field  Marshal,  and  the  oldest  General 
in  his  M^esty's  service.  He  is  suooeeded  in  hie 
title  by  Viscount  Moore,  (Baron  Moore,  of  Moore 
Phu».  Kent) 

24.  At  Colinsbuxgh,  Mary,  daughter  of  the  late 
James  Walker.  Esq.  of  Fawfield. 

25.  At  Moness,  Miss  Margaret  Meniiea,  late  of 
Belfracks. 

26.  At  Glasgow,  Mn  Margaret  Johnston,  wife 
of  Mr  James  Duncan,  printer. 

—  At  Pisa.  Capt  Archibald  Buchanan,  R.  N. 

27.  At  Gartur.  Miss  Enkine^  Union  Street. 
Edinburgh. 

28.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  John  Shidair.  i 


—  At  Findon,  Alexander,  youngest  son  of 
Thomas  Mackenae,  Esq. 

—  At  London.  Mn  Ctaigi^  wife  of  Captain 
Edmund  Buchan  Craigie,  of  the  Bengal  EstebU&h« 
ment 

29.  At  No.  1,  North  James's  Street  Edinburgh, 
Mr  James  Harper. 

-^  At  Dunbar,  Mn  Banks,  relidt  of  Mr  Robert 
Banks,  shipmaster  there. 

—  At  Eyemouth,  Mn  Renton,  widow  of  Cap* 
tain  William  Renton,  of  the  62d  Regt  of  Foot 

—  At  Dalkeith  Mills,  Mr  Thomas  Clarke.  mU- 
ler,  aged  72. 

~~  At  Lennoxlove,  the  Right  Hon.  the  Dowv 
ger  Lady  Blantyre. 

<—  At  Glasgow,  Catherine,  daughter  of  the  late 
Colin  Campbell.  Esq.  of  Amahow,  AfgyUahire»> 

50.  At  Dublhi,  Lieut-Colonel  Henry  MiUing, 
of  the  93d  Highlanders. 

•>  in  WaterkM  PUuse,  London,  the  Countess  of 
Egremont 
.    —  At  Tanderiane,  Frauds  Walker,  Esq. 

81.  At  Fountainbridge,  Ensign  Thomas  King 
Thornton,  of  the  Berwickshire  Militia. 

hatetjf.  In  Dublin,  after  a  most  painAil  and  te- 
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_^    J  Ham  HttdHan;  Etai.  M*  P.  ftirite 

oouatrofDubliii. 
LMy.  MX  "^  ' 
Bloombiuyj 


Htgultr.'^Dtaikg. 


CFaft. 


I  reign  of  King  Geocse 
dfls,  uid  toarttly  wm  «v«r  kaowa  to  have 
OMdasTkiUMStlUhli  '    ^" 


—  At  York,  aged  63,  Mri  UanfMO.  HerdMlh  11 
m  ooearfooed  lij  a  pin  numtag  Into  ter  thmnb  geoti, 
iililbt  wariiioff,  iHiieh  tnmghton  a  niartUlMlkilk        ** 


.  1.  U&,  At  FMmouth.  agwl-  88.  Aithur 
Xsmw^  Admiral  of  the  RkL    A*  4 
^tatad  at  tte  glortoiM  aflOr  of  QuMMOf 
Immottal  WoUiD  fall,  and  aoBantpanied  i 
OookandPttfMttxinthfliTiatpecttTevofBgBi  of 


—  At  No.  14>  Hmaf  S^osa,  ^^  SpaaUe^ 
.teMot  of  Mr  Oearae  fipaiiUa,  merehant. 

~  At  Bdfield.  Mr  Simpian.  i«ad  91,  wmf 
Man  flutgeoa  in  Dalkeltfi. 

—  In  cSreatPorUaad  Street,  London  Alehibald 
NeilaoOf  E!aq>  mcrdianta 

—  At  Woiearter,  Blia  EmUv,  daughter  of  the 
kte  aobart  CampbaU,  Eaq.  of  QUcatta. 

—  At  Duxnfennline,  Colonel  Sir  John  Wazd- 
law,  Bart. 

ZX  At  Herioes  HID,  near  Caaoninilb,  Mn  Mal^ 
«Brat  Kinaear,  irtft  of  the  lata  Atesattder  Kin- 
aear,  Bmi*  htTikfr  In  Edinbuighi 

S.  AtAoerdeea,  the  Rer.  Darid  Stan,  miniater 
flf  tha  Union  duvd  of  Eaae  of  that  dty. 
.  -^  At  Selkirk,  Andrew  Handenon,  Em^  of 
Midgehepe. 

4.  In  Bath  Street,  PortobeDo,  Mie  ITIIaihfrh 
laaaa,  rellet  of  George  Innes,  £mi.  lata  Inspeeta»> 
General  of  the  Stamp  Dutiaa  far  Sootland. 

—  At  LaiOi,  Mr  Joha  Patanon,  cItU 


—  At  Carfln.  Mn  Nidbet  of  Carfln. 

*.  At  Mai^aU  Place,  Perth.  John  White,  Gaq. 


&  At  hu  houae,  ta  Pllrig  Street,  Mr  Chariaa 
Moodie. 
—  Robert  Proctor,  Kiq.  writer  to  the  tlgaet 
-.  At  Palkfak,  Mr  Jamea  Rnaaenof  Blaaitanal. 
e.  At  Ooata-hooae,  near  Edinhur]^  MrRobert 
ai  of  wm«  Boawdl, 

Mra    Gatolta* 


—  At 

Gampbdl,   daaghter 
CuapbeU,  Biq.  of  Airda. 

•  At  Uatlaw,  Abnham  L^gaa,  Baq.  of  Bum- 


—  At  Bttaborgh,  Mn  Mary  Campbell,  Wei- 
]b«ton  Street,  aged  84. 

—  In  Queaa-  Square,  Weatmlnatar,  London, 
Henry  Savage,  Eaq.  Admiral  of  the  White,  i«ed 
«S7* 

7.  At  Glaigow,  Mr  E.  S.  Hutton,  dvil  engfaiear. 
— AtlWabiundi.  MriBethuae,  widow  of llanry 


—  At  Stankre,  David  Wylie.  many  yean  black- 
•■aMi  aodtener  to  tbe  fluallr  of  Ramaaj,  Ba- 

rooeta of  Babnam,  fai  the  95tn  year  of  hdagab 
afaMty-auae  of  frhleh  he  resided  in  that  plaoe. 
At  Newton  Houie,  Mra  Cokmri  MonigD- 

, ,  of  NeatoUa 

^  At  Diayeot,  in  WUtahIre,  Lady  Gathariae 
Tylney  Longf  telict  of  Sir  James  Tylney  Long, 

8.  At  Edinburgh,  Mrs  Cleghom,  CoUngton. 

—  At  Edtnlmnh,  LiMteoant^okmei  Alexaa- 
ler  JaaMi  Roai,  Ute  of  (he  1 


Royal  Seoti  Fuatleata. 

i.'AtStAn(toewa,  Mii«  B.  Balbimia,  nieee  of 
the  kite  Mr  Robert  Richard  of  London. 

—  At  LedyfleM  Place*  Miia  AUaon  Tweedie. 
«—  At  No.  i,  Hope  Street,  Mn  Stewart,  kite  of 

—  At  GuiMOW,  the  Rev.  Neil  Doaglaa,  i 
10.  At  W3t  CrMgR.  Mr  John  OiHesple, 

Klknoie,  laknd  of  8kyeb 

-»  AtBatk.  Mra  Henrietta  Foidyoe,  aged  89, 
edict  of  Dr  Jamea  Pordyea,  author  of  the  caiabia- 
ted  **  Sermona  to  Young  Women,"  and  alater  of 
the  kte  Mr  James  Cummyng,  Secretary  to  the 
Antiquarian  Society  of  Seotiand. 

—  At  Kcttslngloa,  YlseoantOM  Dowager  Mon- 
tagtt* 

.  At  Abvdeaa,  Akmapdar  HobertMai,  Esq. 
advoea>e  there. 


.    .  Ualveraityt 

—  At  Abbey  Houaa^  ArtaraaO,  Ifiai  OolfHk 

tat  danditar  of  the  late  Wm.  GoMI,  r 
11  At  IDmaMes,  WilUaa  JanUaa,  i 


**  Anne  Gnme  Dabym^,  thfard  "ItnghlHT  cT 
Robert  Dalrymple  Home  BIphinitOBa  ofliaaiB 
dod  Logle  BphliiatoBe,  Esq. 

—  At  Invennay,  Mn  Hepboia  Bakhi 
'GoL  Hepburn  Bdehea.  df  lavemay. 

—  At  Culraaa,  Capt  Dunean  Fhrner. 


afGoL 

~  At  Culraaa,  Capt 

•   ^Aft  Sydenham*  *****'**'g**t***"th  Ji 

dane,  Esq.  Auchana. 
1&  At  MarjAdd,  LediBb  Mr  David 
—  At  New  Town,  Ahbotahall,  Mn  8 


I  H^ 


of  the  Rev.  Gooige  Shaw,  minater  of  AbbotAnIk 
15.  At  Ldth  Ltaika,  Mn  Capt  Piatt,  danalrtar 

of  the  ktte  GeoMB  Haggle,  Esq  of  Pitleniek 
—  At  Howard  Place,  fai  the  15th  year  of  hv 
daaghter  af  Mr  ftyyd  or 


age,  Fanny,  aae 
Jwoedreeaoowa* 

16.  At  Chjmd  Court.  Mn  Margaret  Swan,  wkfe 
nf  Mr  Alas.  M'Doiigai,  ■m»«*«ih,  BdJahurgh. 

--At  Pittenweem,  Jean,  daughter  of  the  Rav. 
Joseph  Purdieh 

—  At  No.  5,  York  Phu%  Bdhdmi^  lite 

—  Lady  Frederiea  Stanhope,  ddest  dsoghftaraf 
An  Earl  of  MandMd,  and  wife  of  the  Hob.  J.  H. 
Stanhopeu    Her  inliuit  died  on  the  following  dn. 

—  AfMm HilL  Muasdbaidb,  MnUndii^/wiZ 
dow  of  Lieutenant-ColoMl  John  Undaay,  of  tl» 
68d  Regiment 

17.  At  Edinbttigh,  David  RaoMBy,  te.  lata 
aierchant  in  London. 

•^  la  France,  Mr  John  Ferdinand  Lomadao* 
ddaat  son  of  Uary  Lumaden,  Esq.  of  Bdhdvia. 

—  At  Denholm,  in  the  pedah  of  Cavers,  ICr 
James  Andrew,  surgeon. 

—  At  Gla4r>«rt  John  Mure,  Eeq.  ftnverly  of 
Quebec,  Lower  Canada. 

— At  Edinburgh,  Joha,  aged  15  mooths,  yoBiw. 
eat  son  of  the  Rev.  Dr  Muir. 

19.  In  Buedeuch  Place,  after  a  very  short  Ul- 
nen,  Dr  Henry  Dewar  of  Lassodie. 

10.  la  Camdso  Street,  Uttngton,  Rldund  Ten- 
pie,  Ute  Uetttenant4>>k)nd  o^the  tSd  Raghaont 
Wdsh  Fudleera,  aad  Captihi  of  the STOBS. 
meat  of  Foot,  one  of  the  oUast  oOeaia  la  Wall»- 
jesty'aaerrioeb 

—  Stoney  Beak,  Franda,  wife  of  Maior  J.  9. 
Sinclair,  Royal  Artillery,  and  yonqgeeuUaghlv 
of  the  kte  dq>ldn  D.  Ramaay,  Sn. 

~  At  ArkTie,  lUnroesdiixe,  David  Walkir  Ar< 
aot,E^.of  Arlaiie. 

\  At  CoUngton,  the  Rev.  John  Flemiiw  «f 


88.  , 


„ r  of  CoUngton,  in  the  73d  year  of 

his  age,  for  many  vean  wdl  known  in  tlna  elly 


^  jaadhlghlycateaBDedbyaau* 
■Mfoaa  dide  of  niaada. 

—  AtKirkaMy,  MrHenryBevaacidge,  aged  SS 
yean,  ddest  son  of  Mr  Oeoige  BeveriOge.  wood« 
merchant  there. 

—  At  CliOoa,  EUaabeth  Grey,  wife  of  A.  a 
Harford  Battenby.  Esq.  aad  youngest  deagh^ 

.  of  the  Ute  M^or-Geneval  Dnndaaof  Fifj^ST 

i5.  At  AberdouT,  MnBeataon,  widoerof  Jaaii 
Beataoa,  Esq.  of  Balhaadfie. 

—  At  MuaselboTgh,  the  Rev.  WUUan  ADdO, 
mhilater  of  the  BplMopal  diajel  there. 

26.  At  Berkeley,  in  tlie  74th  year  of  hbi^a»  af- 
teravery  short  illness,  Dr  Jenner,  the  illqatdoaa 
^aeoverer  of  Vacdnatiap. 


IT.  In  Bedlbid  Row,  London,  Chariea  Hodoa. 

iL.D.  F.R.S.  Ac.  in  the  86th  year  of  afa.    Tm 

venerable  efaaraeter  will  be  remgmbaaedwith  gra- 


tttude  aa  long  as  uaeftil  seieaoQ  la  didy  apprcdattd. 

I  had  liaea  an  eminent  author  for  apwardaof 

years,  and  during  forty  of  that  period,  he 

-  the  aidaoaa  daty  of  PrafasMv  of  Ma- 

at  die  Royd  Military  Aeademy,  at 

with  tl^  highest  huaoor  to  himadf 

and  advantage  to  his  country. 

^ M theMaow of  KiBdalsiai  Heka  Hdybur- 
ton,  lataitdaugMv  ofttieRev.  J.  iTCuBaibv- 


PrMed  Mf  James  BaBcntyne  and  Co.  BdMmrgh. 
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Vol.  XII, 


Mr  KoETiii 

The  insertion  of  a  paper  of  mine  In 
^our  in^iduable  misoeUany,  byentit- 
nng  me  to  rank  tfs  an  author  of  the 
very  l^heet  class,  renders  apology 
needless  for  saying  something  of  a  per» 
sonage  so  important  as  I  perceiTO  my- 
self to  be.  On  saeh  a  subject,  I  am 
S(ware  thatoneis  liable  tobeoome  tedious 
long  before  he  snspeets  it,  and  can  on- 
Ijr  promise  not  thus  to  transgress  again. 

When  I  tat  down  to  pass  away  an 
idle  hour  in  writing  remarks' on  The 
Liberal,  in  my  cnambers  in  London 
^lat  publication  had  Just  come  out> 
and  the  name  metthe  eye  of  the  pedes- 
trian whefever  be  turned — as  is  always 
the  caae  when  a  fiew  work  of  a  trading 
author  appears,  if  he  understands  his 
businesa.  In  the  remote  part  of  this 
northern  kingdom  where  I  have  re- 
sided since.  The  Liberal  is  unknown ; 
ineomucb,  that  although  I  pass  some 
hours  of  almost  every  day  m  a  large 
and  populous  town,  the  nrst  intima- 
tion I  received  that  a  second  number 
had  appeared,  was  through  the  chan- 
nel of  your  Magaaine  for  January. — 
Pecmle  are  unapt  to  suppose  that  a 
work  which  is  unknown  within  the 
sphere  of  their  own  observation,  at- 
tiaeu  notice  in  the  world.  When  bu- 
siness called  me  to  vour  Athens  for  two 
days  in  January,  I  beMeved  the  subject 
to  be  stale  and  out  of  date,  and  want- 
ed confidence  to  ask  a  place  in  Mi^> 
for  a  paper  that  had.  lain  by  me,  ms-*- 
lenrdeo,  upwards  of  a  month.  It  Was 
left  at  Mr  Blackwood's,  with  a  writ- 
ten reouest  that  it  might  be  published 
by  itsttf,  or  burnt ;  but  without  an  ex- 
pectation that  it  would  be  so  published, 
or  a  wiidi  that  it  should  be  destniye4 
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unused.  In  submitting  its  fate  to  Mr 
B.'s  decision,  my  view  was,  to  give  it 
a  chance  of  escaping  the  flame8,by  find- 
ing ito  way  into  that  Limbo  of  Vani- 
ty, the  Balaam  box,  if  such  a  recepta- 
cle for  all  vain  things,  embryos,  abor-. 
tions,  and  unfinished  works,  has  a  zeal 
material  existence ;  and  my  hope,  that, 
it  would  not  lie  unnoticed,  but  Uiat  I 
might  some  day  have  &e  pleasure  of, 
xecoghizing  my  own  engrafted  blos- 
soms^ springing  from  the  stem  of  some 
nobler  plant.  There  was  nothing  con- 
fidential in  the  way  in  which  it  was 
thrust  upon  him ;  and  a  paper,  of 
which  the  writer  made  so  little  ac- 
count, might  have  been  used  in  what- 
ever way  appeared  most  convenient. 

When  I  took  up  the  pen,  it  was  no 
part  of  my  purpose  to  play  the  critic, 
or  to  take  notice  of  poetical,  or  literary 
beauties  or  blemishes,  merely  as  such. 
But  mors!  beautiesand  blemishes  in  po- 
etical works,  are  poetical  beauties  and 
blemishes  of  the  highest  kind ;  and  some 
literary  ofiences  amount  to  mond  mis- 
demeanoun  at  least.  Since  the  offices 
of  Ceksoe  and  of  CaiTic  thus  inter- 
fere with  and  slide  into  each  other,  I 
shall  not  be  over  scrupulous  in  my  ad- 
herence to  the  office  to  which  I  ap- 
pointed myself,  but  I  still  desire  (he 
farmer  rather  than  the  latter  to  be  con- 
sidered as  my  proper  department. 
,  I  acknowledge  that  an  obligBtion  to 
furnish  a  No.  II.  is  conveyed  in  tlie 
v^  title  of  No.  I.,  at  leaat  should  my 
fbllow*labonrers  iu  Italy  persevere  in 
their  exertions 'to  improve  and  en- 
lighten tile  world  by  continuing  The 
Liberal.  In  the  care  that  I  observe 
has  beeubestowed  on  my  paper  to  clear 
it  of  grammatical  errors,  I  nnd  an  as« 
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tnrance  more  satufaetory  than  what 
18  furnished  hy  its  heing  received  into 
the  Magazine,  that  a  continuance  of 
my  correspondence  will  not  be  unac- 
ceptable.  (I  wish  the  corrector  of  the 
MS.  had  also  superintended  the  print- 
ing. )  Unfortunately,  I  am  one  oithote 
bwrr^  rascals  who  are  ga^ed,  utiTesA 
Tou  minister  occasion  to  them.    I  can 
make  nothing  out  of  nokhiAg.    The 
promise  to  proceed  with  The  Candid 
should  have  been  conditional,  "  To 
appear  wheneyer  The  Liberal  shall  fur- 
nish  a  sulgect."    That  I  may  redeem 
my  pledge,  since  it  has  inconsiderately 
been  piven,  I  shall  fag  at  it ;  but,  (to 
speakm  the  style  of  the  shrewd  people  I 
Bojoum  amonpt,)  a  man  who  mnes  on 
pin-the-widdies,  soon  looks  like  his 
meat.    A  paper  on  Thie  Liberal,  No. 
II.,  must  be  a  meagre  one ;  and  whilst 
I  am  picUng  the  bones  of  thia  poor 
pin-the-widdie,  I  cannot  be  blamed  if 
}  attempt  to  mend  my  dinner  with  a 
dice  of  something  better. 
•  Now  that  the  reader  knows  as  much 
<^  ^e  origin  and  object  of  The  Candid 
as  it  importa  him  to  know,  or  suita  me 
to  impart,  I  oroceed. 
V      The  second  number  of  The  Liberal 
opens  with  *' Heaven  and  Earth,"  a 
poem  professing  to  be  founded  on  a 
passage  in  Holy  Writ.  Whatever  may 
be  the  proper  interpretation  of  this  paa- 
aage,  spiritual  beings,  the  inhabitants 
of  the  blest  abodes,  where  there  is  no 
marrying  or  giving  in  marriage,  never 
became  the  husbands  to  material  crea- 
tures.    There  is  no  foundation  for 
ehaiging  such  an  absurdity  on  the 
Scriptures,  in  the  words  of  the  passage. 
Mr  Moore,  who  has  fallen  into  Oie 
same  blunder  with  Byron,  more  mo« 
destly  takes  his  text  ftota  a  romance. 
The  sin  that  forms  the  very  essence 
of  Byron's  mysteries,  and  the  season- 
ing of  many  of  his  other  poems,  is  a 
seeming  purpose,  an  evident  and  nn- 
queationable  tendency  whether  pur- 
posed or  not,  the  very  revsrse  of  that 
which  Milton  poposes  as  the  theme 
and  purpose  of  his  divine  poem  ;  to 
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teries,"  and  otlier  works  alluded  to  the 


ti  A   J  .     t**"^  ^^'^^  Providence, 
And  jQjtify  the  ways  of  God  to  man.** 

This  impious  tendency,  perhaps,  is 
not  ao  oflfensively  prominent  m  his 
*'  Heaven  and  Earth,"  as  in  some  of 
his  other  productions,  yet  suffidenUy 
apparent  to  turn  his  gold  into  dross 
were  U  much  finer  in  other  respect^ 
than  It  roJIyisat  best.  In  the*'Mys^ 


reader  sees  nothmg  in  the  Creator  and 
Governor  of  the  world,  but  the  author 
of  misery  and  suffering  to  his  creatines. 
In  *'  Heaven  and  Earth,"  the  impend* 
mg  destruction  of  the  human  race  is 
the  theitfie  cOliitlDtly  dwelt  upon ;  the 
univerBal  wickedness  that  produced  it 
M  but  incidentally  mentioned,  never 
brought  home  to  the  reader's  hem,  at 
impressed  ott  his  imaginatidh.    The 
sufferers  are  the  parties  with  whom  he 
naust  sympathise,  if  he  enters  into  the 
views  of  the  author.    In  some  of  his 
other  pieces,  the  wickedness  of  the 
gloomy  beings  who  think  themselves 
hardly  dealt  with,  because  they  cannot 
alter  the  course  of  nature,  is  not  kept 
out  of  sight,  but  vindicated,  or  char, 
ged  on  the  Author  of  their  beii«^  as 
unavoidable*    No  man  can  carry  sdf- 
deceit  Bofar  as  to  suppose  that  he  is 
serving  a  righteous  cause  by  thus  le- 
presenting  our  nature,  or  the  Author 
of  it. 

A  poet  who  pn^esses  to  take  bis  fa* 
We  from  historv  or  tradition,  thouidi 
not  bound  by  the  strict  rules  imposed 
on  the  historian,  whose  most  indispen- 
aable  dnty  is  fidelity  to  truth,  is  not  at 
hbertv  to  pervert  history.  He  is  not  re- 
jnired  to  adhere  scrupulously  to  facts- 
but  his  inventions  must  be  in  perfect 
accordance  vrith  the  great  outlines,  and 
with  the  genius  and  character  of  the 
genuine  story,  or  the  received  tiadi- 
tion,  and  carry  the  semblance  of  truth 
to  those  who  believe  the  relations  on 
which  they  are  founded.    Even  ima* 
mpary  beings,  the  creations  of  fancy, 
should  act  and  speak  in  conformity  to 
«ome  received  theory  or  hypothesis  re- 
■pecting  their  nature  and  existence, 
men  an  important  lesson  is  inculca- 
ted by  a  great  event,  the  drift  of  th» 
story  should  be  more  sacred,  if  possi- 
ble, to  the  poet  than  to  the  historian. 
It  demands  talents  of  a  higher  kind,  to 
mvent  a  tele  in  accordance  with  known 
tacts,  and  to  represent  men   aotinir 
Miitably  to  the  circumstances  in  wki£ 
toey  were  pkced,  and  the  chanieters 
they  sustained  in  the  world,  than  to 
mvent  a  romance,  and  appply  hittorical 
names  to  creations  of  the  author'a 
brain. 

The  Insmred  historian  has  recoiled, 
that  the  whole  worid  was  destroyed  by 
a  flood  for  the  wickedness  of  ite^Snha^ 
bitants.  Thefamflyofonei^teow 
man,  who  had  maintained  his  uicegri. 
ty  amidst  the  omvuraal  eoinipSn^ 
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to  re- 

yoplic  the  eardi,  and  be  the  founders 
afanewraeew  Byron  mnst  either  haye 
that  he  had  already  made 
BM  in  Italianising  and  Ma« 
Bg  the  people -of  England, 
than  he  ever  will ;  or  he  must  haye  for-P 
gotten  that  Japhet  had  a  wife,  else  he 
wonld  not  htfre  repreaented  a  member 
of  this  separated  and  consecrated  &mi« 
if  dierishing  an  adulterous  passion  for 
a  dan^ter.of  Cain,  espeeiauy  when  it 
is  fiurther  eonaidered,  that  such  inters 
oourse  with  their  race  aeems  to  hare 
iieen^  from  the  beginning^  interdicted 
to  th»  deaoendants  of  Setb ;  and  much 
of  the  wickedness  that  prevailed  in  the 
world  was  aaeribed  to  the  dtioregard  of 
this  prohibition.  Yet  the  iiuthor  of 
**  Heaven  and  Eartii*'  has  not  only 
^  this,  bat  the  whole  interest  of  the 
I  rests  on  thia  exceptionable  cir« 
^umstance.  Strike  out  the  passion  of 
the  patriarch  fbi'Anah^  and  you  annihi* 
late''  Heaven  and  Earth"  at  once.  The 
sazcaatic  jeer  of  Syphaz  to  the  Numi-* 
dian  prince, — "  Cato's  a  proper  penon 
to.  tfitmst  a  love-tale  with/' — seems 
applicable  to  the  poet.  '' A  patriarch's 
H  proper  hero  for  a  love-tale."  If  he 
only  desired  to  astonish  the  natives, 
and  would  rather  excite  momentary 
wonder  than  lasting  admiration,  it 
must  be  admitted  that  he  knew  what 
he  was  about,  and  has  taken  the  best 
method,  to  attain  his  end.  But  die 
readers  are  many  whom  this  will  not 
satisfy ;  who  think  that  a  patriarch,  in 
a  serious  poem,  should  speak  and  act 
as  becomes  a  patriarch,  and  an  angel 
as  becomes  an  angel;  and  that  it  is 
not  consonant  to  good  taste  or  good 
sense,  to  transform  patriarchs  and  an^ 
gels  into  Laras^  even  in  a  poem. 

That  an  angel,  who  kept  his  first 
estate  when  Satan  fell,  should  re>- 
Donnce  Heaven  rather  than  forego  a 
passion  for  a  daughter  of  Eve — ^a  pas- 
laum  that  was  as  hopeless  to  a  lost  as 
to  an  npright  spirit— is  an  extravagant 
absurdity.  I  am  not  theologian  enough 
to  know,  whether  it  is  sgre^ble  to  the 
usually  received  notions  respecting  the 
world  of  spirits,  that  inhabitants  of 
Heaven  have  fallen  since  the  creation 
of  the  material  world.*    It  seems  to 


militate  against  an  important  article  in 
the  natural  belief  of  mankind,  aa  well 
as  the  particular  creed  of  Christendom. 
We  are  taught  that  this  world  onlv  will 
be  to  ourselves  a  state  of  trial ;  and  that; 
when  we  are  called  hence  to  be  jud^^ 
ibr  the  deeds  done  in  the  body,  our  state 
win  be  finally  and  for  ever  fixed.  If  an 
angel  may  stiU  lose  his  place  in  Hea*- 
ven,  so  may  departed  men,  who  have 
been  absolved  mm  the  sins  committed 
on  earth.  There  is  still  war  in  Hea* 
ven,  and  ihe  powers  of -dacknesa  are 
not  brought  under  oontroul.  It  n^ore 
concerns  us  to  reflect  that  such  is  realr 
ly  the  case  in  this  world,  as  far  as  each 
individual  is  concerned,  than  to  strain 
after  knowledge,  or  lose  ourselves  in 
vain  conjectures,  respecting  matters  on 
which  knowledge  is  unattainable.  I 
do  not  think  it  blameless  to  indulge  in 
Vain  speculations  on  matt^rif  whic&  we 
have  not  faculties  to  oompr^nd ;  and 
erroneous  notions  on  points  that  have 
been  subjects  of  unprofitable  oontror 
versy,  since  books  began  to  be  written, 
may  be  inculcated  moro  e&ctually  in 
a  romance  or  poem,  than  in  a  formal 
treatise. 

'  The  graver  offences  of  such  a  muse 
as  Byron's,  ought  not  to  be  treated 
lightly ;  they  should  be  censured,  not 
'  ndicmed.  But  enough  of  this.  More 
venial  trespasses  shall  be  noticed  anon* 
When  I  consider ''  Heaven  and  Earth" 
not  as  a  separate  work,  but  a  compo- 
nent part  of  The  Liberal,  No  II.,  I 
am  sensible,  that  whoever  censures,  or 
applauds,  or  speaks  of  it  at  all  widi  a 
serious  face,  makes  a  very  ridieuloua 
appearance. 

Is  it  true,  sir,  as  seems  to  be  int!** 
mated  in  a  note  in  your  last  number* 
tmder  title  "  Heaven  and  Earth,"  that 
Lord  Byron  has  added  another  Cock- 
n^  to  the  number  of  accompliahed 
scholars  and  friends  who  share  his 
task  ? — Hazlitt ! — I  have  seen  some  of 
the  writings  of  Mr  Hazlitt,  and  that  js 
aaying  enough.  This  will  not  do  long, 
jaj  Lord  Byron ;  be  assured  of  that. 
JBmd  a  log  of  wood  and  a  block  of  stone 
together^  and  cast  them  on  the  water  ; 
if  the  buoy^t  power  of  the  log  is  so 
strong  as  efi^ctually  to  counteract  the 
hathic  tendency  of  the  block,  oi  ooume 


*  The  o^nion,  I  belierc)  is  Mabomedan.  The  angels,  Hsnid  and  Mamd,  aecaaen  of 
mankind,  were  sent  to  the  earth  to  make  trial  of  thdr  temptationg,  and  were  soon  sedH- 
oed  into  every  kind  of  widudness.  They  were  ponished  by  being  suspended  b^  ihe  fec^ 
M  the  day.ef  Judgment    I  writs  fiom  menviry,  and  caaiiot  quote  my  anthonly* 


1M6 

they  both  iwim.  If  Uie  wd^htter  sub- 
Btanoe^ift  uodermoBt^  as  it  will  be,  un- 
tern  means  are  used  to  place  and  keep 
it  uppermost,  the  log  may  be  so  fool- 
ish^as  to  suppose,  that  it  rests  upon, 
and  is  canied  by,  the  block ;  but  if 
70U  give  it  another  such  supporter,  all 
three  go  down  together.  I  ao  not  say 
but  that  such  a  spar  as  Byron  may 
bear  up  two  such  blocks  as  Hunt  and 
Hazlitt ;  but  it  is  a  hazardous,  and  at 
best  on.  unprofitable  experiment,  to 
trr  how  many  such  bloclra  it  can  float 
with.  If  the  blocks  are  but  laid  upon 
!he  spar,  not  made  fast  to  it,  it  may 
tiave  the  good  fortune,  at  some  lucky 
moment,  to  spill  them,  and  right  again ; 
!>ut  after  bein^  for  a  length  of  time 
i¥ater-logged,  tt  wiU  never  again  stand 
»  well  up  from  the  water  as  it  did  be- 
fbfe. 

Byron  is  known  to  be  a  reader  and 
admirer  of  your  Magazine ;  and  the 
parable  of  the  spar  and  the  blocks  is 
meant  as  a  fiiendiy  whisper  fbr  his 
own  private  ear.  His  Lordship  must 
have  discovered  me  to  be  a  warm  ad« 
mirer  of  hia  works ;  and>  I  doubt  not, 
will  take  it  in  good  part 

I  agree  with  you,  that  there  is  no 
kind  of  coherence,  or  keeping,  between 
this  poetic  scrap, "  Heaven  and  Earth,'' 
and  the  other  parts  of  the  publication ; 
but  I  roust  be  allowed  to  say,  that  in 
tile  note  above  alluded  to,  you  repre- 
aent  the  discordance  between  them  by 
too  strong  a  figure.  Think  not,  sir^ 
that  I  am  sway^  by  partiality  or  syra« 
pathy  for  the  Cockneys,  as  being  myself 
•a  denizen  qf  Cockenzie,  in  saving  so. 
It  is  not  in  thinking  better  than  you 
•do,  of  the  other  parts  of  the  work,  but 
iit  not  thinking  qirite  so  well  as  you 
leem  to  do  of  the  first,  that  I  dilSisr 
Vom  you.  The  ape's  buttocks^  and 
he  stot's  tail,  aptly  enough  represent 
he  hinder  parts  of  the  monster ;  but 
(  see  nothing  of  the  lion  in  his  fVont, 
nit  the  audacity.  Byron  and  a  leash 
^  »f  Cockneys  clubbing  their  wits  to  pro- 
iuce  an  obscene  Magazine,  and  bring- 
ing forth  such  an  abortion  as  The  Li- 
beral, is  certainlv  a  sad,  droll,  strange, 
tragi-comic,  meio-dramatic  spectacle 
—a  "  mysterv^''-Hi  phenomenoi),  al- 
most 88  mucn  out  of  the  ordinary 
course  of  nature,  as  two  sons  of  lig^t 
or  darkness  flying  ofi^with  a  brace  of 
damsels  of  substantial  flesh  and  blood> 
to  their  villa  in  the  milky-way. 

The  loves  of  sylphs  and  ladies,  of 
sphitual  and  cpriioreal  beings,  may  be 
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prettv  snbtects  fbr  a  ftdry  lalt,  or  a 
playnil  enusioo  of  watotoo  and  wav<f 
ward  fancy,  like  the  Rape  of  the  Lock  ; 
but  the  monstrosity  is  too  glaring  to 
form  the  ground-w(ff k  of  a  tale,  not 
avowedly  burlesque  or  aUegoricaL  The 
elopement  of  spirits  with  children  of 
dust,  is  an  incident  diat  wants  Uie 
sanction  of  reason,  good  taste,  popokr 
opinion,  history,  or  tradition.  It  is 
onl^  countenanced  by  the  mythology 
which  school-boys  learn  firaan  ihtai 
pantheons,  and  when  endowedvith  na-* 
tural  sood  sense,  learn  to  despise  be* 
fore,  they  cease  to  be  bovs ;  and  by  ro- 
mances, which  the  good  sense  of  later 
ages  had  discarded  from  their  lit»a- 
ture,  although  the  tuperior  sienae  of 
this  eniiflhtened  age  seems  willing  to 
restore  them  to  favour.  MiHon  ia  so 
fiir  from  countenancing  any  thing  so 
monstrous  and  inconceivable  as  sexual 
love  between  smritnal  and  matdrial 
creatures,  that  hu  4d An  aplsks  to  Ra- 
phael of  the  passion  to  which  be  was 
too  much  endiralled  by  femal^ charms, 
even  where  it  was  properly  «^  natu* 
rally  placed,  as  a  weakness  of  which 
he  seems  to  be  half  ashamed,      * 

^^  Here  passioq  fir^t'I  fdt — 
Commotion  strange!  In  all  enjoyments  el<»c, 
Superior  and  unmoved.     Here  only,  weak 
Aradiist  the  chanus  of  Be^uty^s  powtsful 
glance" 

The  fingel  rebukes  him  for  yielding 
to  ^  subjection  unworthy  the  perfec- 
tion of  his  nature,  aqd  warns  hini  of 
the  debasement  and  disgrace  ii)  which 
it  might  involve  him.  This  producer 
a  Question  from  the  man^  whether  sex- 
ual love  made  no  part  of  .the  happiness 
of  the  blest  above.  To  whom  the  au^ 
gel  (with  a  smile  that  glowed  celestial 
rosy  red^  love's  proper  hue)  answesi^, 

**  !,et  it  suffice  thee,  that  thou  know'st 
Us  happy ;  and  without  love,  no  happi- 
ness! 
Whatever  pure  thou  In  thy  body  enjo^^st, 
And  pure  ttiou  wert  ctcatad,  we  enjoy 
In  emincQcek** 

What  Adam  says  on  another  occa- 
sion, may  be  applied  to  tliese  unnatu* 
ral  conjunctions : 

'<  Among  unequals,  what  society 
Can  sort,  whatharmony,  and  true  delight  ( ** 

In  Byron's  poem,  they  are  cenaunxl 
by  Noah,  as  improper  aod.unlawfhl ; 
but  this  does  not  lessen  the  absurdity 
of  supposing  them  postiblc.  ' 
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TtB  estraordiiMry  fl%hi  on  which 
I  have  dwelt  too  long,  is  an  incident 
mi  a  Blaekmoreish  chancter ;  I  was 
about  to  Bay  a  Cockneyish  idea ;  and 
bad  I  said^aoy  I  might  nave  been  more 
than  half  right.  "When  it  is  oonsider- 
•d  what  sort  of  company  the  poet  keeps, 
k  is  to  be  expected  that  his  produc- 
tions shoold  now  and  then  shew  a 
tinge  of  the  London  brown.  *'  Tell 
me  what  company  you  keep,  and  I 
will  t^ll  yon  what  you  are/'  is  a  pro- 
verbial saying,  of  which  a]l  men  ac- 
knowledge the.  justice.  Lorers,  it  ia 
add,  have  been  known  to  assimilate 
in  ^e.very  features  of  their  faces; 
and,  it  is  palpable  to  every-day  obser- 
vation, that,  manner  Is  catching,  and 
that  the  chancter  of  the  society  we 
affi^  is  reflected  in  the  expression  of 
the  &ce.  "  It  is  a  wonderM  thing," 
aavs  Falstaff,  ''  to  see  the  semblable 
conerence  of  Master  Shallow's  men's 
spirits  and  his ;  they,  by  observing  of 
him,  do  bear  themselves  like  foolish 
justices ;  he,  by  conversing  with  them, 
is  tamed  into  a  justice-uke  serving- 
man.  Their  spirits  are  so  married  m 
eonjunction,  with  the  participation  of 
society,  that  they  flock  together  in  con- 
sent Mke  so  many  wild-geese."  Just 
so  vrill  it  be  with  the  members  of  the 
Pisan  congress,  should  it  sit  much 
longec  'nie  serving-men  will  return 
So  their  sooty  holes  most  fiyronized 
Cockneys,  with  a  whimsical  mixture 
of  hjdf-expressed  characters-  reflected 
inm  their  fkees,  that  will  be*quite  ir- 
nststible  $  a  dash  of  gentlemanlike 
expression,  which  nature  never  formed 
Aiehr  faces  to  indicate,  obscuring,  but 
'aotoUiterating,  the  vacancy,  sdf-oon- 
«eit,  and  Kttlenessof  mind,  indelibly 
stamped  on  them  by  the  hand  of  na- 
ture. A  Saracen's  head  converted  into 
a  Christopher  North,  or  a  Sir  Roger 
de  Coverlet  into  a  Saracen's  head,  by 
-the  touches  of  a  country  sign-dauber, 
is  not  so  good  a  jdce.  On  the  other 
pert,  Byron,  for  the  rest  of  his  life, 
win  be  a  most  spruce^  smutched,  and 
cockney-like  genius,  man  of  fashion, 
loid,  alid  poet  O,  for  the  love  of  fun! 
jnay  the  conjunction  last,  till  the  dou- 
hLg  semi-metamorphoses  are  brought 
to  their  just  point  of  consummation  ! 
On  his  Lordship's  part,  the  proceu 
seems  to  have  begun,  and  to  have  made 
some  progress. 

It  would  be  oflering  an  indignity  to 
t  the.  word,  to  call  the  speakers  v\  this 
^irama,  CuAa^XTess. 


The  antediluvian  sisters  speak  not 
Uke  inhabitants  of  earth,  ana  yet  are 
on't. 

**  AmiK  Bat  if  oar  fiuher.see  flie  sight  I 
Aho.  He  wooid  but  deem  it  was  the  mooa 

Rlttng  into  some  sorcerer's  tune 

An  hMi  too  soon.*' 

When  '*  Heaven  and  Earth"  appears 
on  the  stage,  these  lines,  to  the  tune  of 
"  Molly  put  the  kettle  on,"  will  be 
received  with  the  applause  due  to  their 
merit.  No  person  who  has  a  musical 
ear  can  read  the  verses,  especially  the 
last  emphatic  line,  without  being  re- 
minded by  the  measure,  of  the  air  to 
which  they  are  so  happily  adapted. 

I  called  Byron's  Angels  and  Patri- 
archs, Laras.  But  Japhet,  —  (the 
others  are  absolute  cyphers,) — Japhet 
is  not  even  a  Lara.  The  "  vain  boy," 
as  Father  Noah  calls  him,  (and  truly 
some  grains  of  allowance  should  be 
made  for  his  extreme  youth,  for  he 
had  but  just  entered  on  his  second 
century ;  he  was  only  a  hundred  years 
old :) — ^The  vain  boy  is  a  puppy,  and 
utters  conceits,  such  as  were  never 
spoken  by  man,  except  on  the  stage, 
or  at  a  spouting-club.  I  would  say, 
that  his  comrade  Isad  hod  the  sense  of 
a  score  of  Japhets,  but  that  he  also 
has  a  bee  in  his  bonnet.  Irad  is  a  po- 
litical econoiflist 

'*  I  would  not  fed  as  thou  dost,  for  more 

shekels 
Than  all  our  father*s  herds  would  bring,  if 

weighed 
Against  the  metal  of  the  sons  of  Cain-~ 
The  vellow  dust  they.try  to  barter  with  us, 
As  it  Such  useless  and  discolour*d  tra«h. 
The  refuse  of  the  earth,  cliuld  be  received 
For  milk,  and  wool,  and  flesh,  and  fruits, 

and  all 
Our  flocks  and  wilderness  afford.** 

TAere  is  a  depreciation  of  the  metalr 
lie  currencv  for  you  I  One  of  the  ha, 
ha,  ha's,  of  the  following  scene  might 
have  been  here  introduced  with  good 
effect.  Every  reader,  and  every  au- 
dience, would  have  joined  in  it.  I 
should  like  to  know  if  the  Liberals 
condescend  to  barter  their  verse  and 

1>ro8e  for  the  yellow  dust,  the  disco- 
oored  trash,  the  metal  of  the  sons  of 
jCain,  ao  much  contemned  bv  Irad.  '- 
If  I  have  any  where  oflEended,  by 
speaking  with  too  Httle  respect  of  this 
work,  I  have  made  ample  amends  by 
laying  before  the  reader  this  favour- 
able spcdiDcn.  In  my  simple  judg- 
ment, the  above  is  the  most  poetloBl, 
«3 
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purpose -like,  and  antadiluvian-like 
spenh  in  the  poem. 

The  Seraphs  evidently  belong  to  that 
dass  of  spirits  whom  Dousterswivel 
colled  "  nobodies."  If  the  obscurity 
in  which  these  nobodies  are  wrapped, 
produces  uo  positive  beauty,  it  has  the 
negative  merit  of  securing  the  author 
azainst  positive  blunders;  the  follies 
that  overrun  the  work  of  a  contempo- 
rary who  has  chosen  the  same  theme. 
It  cannot  be  said,  that  Bvron  has  stu- 
died nature,  or  acquired  nis  notions  of 
Angels  in  a  poultry-yard.  It  cannot 
be  said,  that  when  he  paints  an  Angel, 
4  barn-door  cock,  or  a  pigeon,  sits  for 
the  picture. 

This  will  be  supposed  to  be  an  al- 
lusion to  Moore's  Loves  of  the  Angela. 
But,  speaking  of  pictures,  I  must  leave 
angels  and  antediluvians  for  a  mo- 
ment, to  say  a  word  or  two  about  a 
species  of  beings  with  whom  the  peo- 
ple of  England  have  long  bten  sup- 
posed to  be  better  acquainted.  Who, 
in  the  name  of  wonder,  can  have  sat 
to  the  Liberals  for  their  picture  of  a 
Scotdiman?  Can  Lord  Byron  have 
Uved  in  the  world,  and  Messrs  Hunt 
and  Hozlitt  have  lived  in  London, 
thirty  or  forty  years,  without  seeing  a 
Scotchman  }  Their  picture  may  be  a 
likeness ;  but  if  it  is,  the  whole  race 
•  have  emigrated  or  become  extinct  On 
this  northern  side  of  the  Grampians, 
(where  I  have  resided  since  the  yeai^ 
came  in,  and  where  I  care  not  if  I  re- 
main as  much  longer,)  I  have  not  met 
with  a  single  Scotoiman,  or  a  being  at 
all  resembling  one. 

Byron,  having  got  throiigh  the  in- 
troductory part  of  his  subject,  in  the 
form  of  a  drama,  in  verse  of  various 
measure,  the  conclusion  is  abruptly 
dispatched  in  something  like  a  direc- 
tion to  the  scene-shifters,  expressed  in 
four  lines  of  plain  prose. 

*'  The  waters  rise  t  mgn  fly  in  e?ery  di- 
lection ;  manv  are  overtaken  by  the  waves ; 
the  dioras  of  mortals  disperse  in  search  of 
aafety  up  tlie  mountaina ;  Japhet  remains 
upon  a  rock,  while  the  ark  floats  towards 
bun  in  the  di&tance.** 

This  is  more  like  Swift's  dty  shower 
than  the  great  flood.  The  ark  coming 
Co  the  Patriarch,  instead  of  the  Fatri- 


VamA, 

ardi  going  into  the  arit,  befima  Ae 
waters  rose,  as  rdated  by  Moaea,  hai 

a  fine  effect.  Or  did  she  only  bring-t» 
£br  a  pasaenger  left  behind?  fil^e* 
more>  would  have  built  his  ark  on  the 
stocks;  launched  her  into  the  gnat 
deep ;  namins  her  at  the  same  time, 
with  the  ususl  formality  of  throwing  a 
bottle  of  wine  at  her  heed ;  and  brondit 
her  up,  and  moored  her  in  not  uss 
than  fifty  fathoms  water ;  Noah  at  the 
hdm,  and  the  vain  boy  Japhet  in  the 
main-chains,  heaving  the  deep  aea-lead* 

Mr  Moore  might  have  ddayed  the 
jmblication  of  his  Loves  of  the  Angda, 
till  the  work  of  which  they  axe  to  ram 
a  part,  shall  be  finished. 

He  would  no4f  have  fimnd  himsdf 
anticipated  by  any  thing  in  Byron'a 
Mystery.  In  his  preface,  he  is  mora 
successful  in  shewing  that  he  is  aenat** 
ble  of  the  objections  to  which  hia 
choice  of  a  subject  is  expoaed,  than  in 
obviating  them.  It  is  something,  diat 
he  disclaims  all  pretence  to  ScripUire 
authority  for  hia  absurditiea.* 

Byron  and  Moore  are  likely  to  find 
many  imitators,  where  they  maj  be 
imitated  with  so  little  expense  of  ge» 
niua.  If  the  whim  takes  amongst  au- 
thorlings,  of  creating  angels  afto*  their 
own  hearts,  the  world  will  soon  swarm 
with  whig  angels  and  tory  angda, 
cockney  angela  and  dandy  angels, 
spouting  angela  and  reforming  angels, 
black  spirita  and  white,  blue  apirita 
and  grey. 

To  deaeeud,  aecording  to  rale,  firom 
'^  Heaven  and  Earth,  to  the  rant 
''  On  the  Spirit  of  Monarchy,"  I  should 
be  nine  daya  and  a  half  in  falling. 
But  by  turning  over  a  few  leaves  of 
the  Liberal,  I  find  a  abort  cut  that 
leads  me  from  the  one  to*  the  other,  in 
half  as  many  seconds^  A  piece  called 
the  Giuli  Tre  lies  in  t)ie  way  to  break 
the  fall,  Giuli  Tre,  the  author  teUa 
ns,  means  fifteen  pence;  and  a  deff 
batf^n  the  publisher  would  have  had 
of  U,  at  fifteen  pence,  if  purchased 
for  any  other  purpose  than  to  fill  a 
space  in  a  publication,  graced  by  a  worik 
from  the  pen  of  Byron.  Shonld  Cas6 
fidl  in  with  thia  piece,  if  he  is  aUve, 
and  can  read  Engliah,  he  will  heno&- 
forth  regard  a  translator  with  more 
horror  than  a  creditor. 


•  I  intended,  when  I  began  this  letter,  to  say  more  on  this  publication.  But  my  re- 
narks  lay  near  the  surface,  and  will  be  made  by  bundxcds.    The  omission  can  be  no 


It  cost  me  Mme  pains  before  I  was 
aatis^sd  that  I  had  ocmie  at  the  mean* 
Ing  of  the  (Hece^  entitled  ^'  On  the 
Spirit  of  MonardiT."  When  I  first 
got  bewildered  in  this  chaos  of  sound 
and  fiiry,  signifying  nothing, 

**  Where  forests  of  no  meaning  spread  the 
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In  whidb  sSL  comprdiension  wanders  lost,** 

I  supposed  it  to  be  an  attempt  to  re* 
Yive  an  antiquated  species  of  nnmonr, 
e^ed  banter,  in  high  vogue  among 
wita  of  a  certain  leyd  about  a  century 
ago-  Tom  Brown's  Meditation  on  a 
bellows,  is  one  of  the  best  spedmena 
extant.  As  an  attempt  at  banter,  the 
chief  fault  of  this  rant  in  The  Liberal, 
ia  its  length  ;  for  nothing  of  the  kind 
can  extend  beyond  fifteen  or  twenty 
lines,  before  the  aim  is  discovered,  and 
the  jest  at  an  end.  This  fills  as  many 
pages.  It  is  not  the  worse  that  there  is 
something  like  a  g^mmering  of  mean- 
ing breaks  out  here  and  there ;  for  the 
humour  of  banter  lay  in  fixing  the  at- 
tention of  the  banteree  or  person  ad- 
dressed, and  amusing  the  -company 
with  his  perplexity  at  not  being  able 
to  find  a  meaning,  in  words  huddled 
together  without  any.  The  following 
to&rable  specimen  of  banter  occurs  in 
the  first  p^e : — "  Man  is  an  indivi- 
dual animal,  with  narrow  fiiculties,  but 
infinite  desbm ;  which  he  is  anxieua 
to  concentrate  on  some  one  oliject  with- 
in the  grasp  of  his  imagination,  and 
where,  if  he  cannot  be  all  that  he  wishes 
himself,  he  may  at  least  contemplate 
his  own  pride,  vanity,  and  passions, 
displayed  in  their  most  extravagant  di- 
moisions  in  a  being  no  bigger  and  no 
better  than  himself."  It  would  be  in- 
jttstice  to  this  singular  composition  to 
say,  that  I  had  sheeted  the  above  as 
the  best,  or  amongst  the  best,  speci- 
mens of  banter  in  it.  I  give  it  as  the 
first  sentence  of  sufficient  length  to  be 
exhibited  as  a  sample. 

On  a  second  perusal,  my  first  opi- 
nion was  somewhat  shaken  by  an- 
other. I  think  I  perceive  in  it,  a  re- 
proof to  some  firiend  or  patron  of  the 
author,  wrapped  in  a  mystical  half- 
all^rical  form,  like  Gil  Bias'  fable 
of  the  Visir  and  the  Owls ;  and  that 
ita  title  may  be  translated,  '^  The 
royal  ooort  of  Pisa,  a  picture  firom  the 

Without  laying  aside  either  of  these 
opiniona,  I  have  formed  another,  not 
iocompatible  with  them ;  that  itf  is  a 


real  serites  attempt  to  frame  an  ar- 
gument against  monarchical  govern** 
ment.  In  this  last  view  I  shall  con- 
sider it,  as  the  last  opiniot»  is  counte- 
nanced and  rendered  probable  by  the 
plain  tenor  of  other  parts  of  tHe  pub-< 
tication.  The  une(juivocal  avowal  of 
republicanism  in  this  piece  is  gratify- 
ing to  a  loyal  Briton ;  'for  although  it 
was  evident  enough  before,  that  the  - 
authors  of  the  Liberal  were  repubh- 
cans,  and  consequently  enemies  to  the 
British  constitution  of  government, 
(I  prefer  the  plainer  and  shorter  term, 
Briiith  freedom  ;)  yet  as  they  had  not 
distinctly  acknowledged  it,  whoever 
called  them  so  was  exposed  to  the  sus- 
picion of  misrepresenting,  or  putting 
the  hardest  construction  on  their  prin- 
ciples. ARer  the  pains  I  have  taken 
to  examine  into  the  merits  of  this  per- 
formance, I  feel  confident  of  my  own 
competency  to  pronounce  that  it  can 
neither  be  answered  nor  refuted.  If 
a  connexion  can  be  traced  at  all  be- 
tween premises  and  conclusions,  where 
argument  is  mimidced  in  this  beauti- 
fully confused  and  finely  perplexed 
piece  of  rant,  it  is  of  the  inverse  kind. 
To  controvert  the  author's  conclusions, 
you  must  contend  for  the  truth  of  his 
premises;  and  where  youfincbit  ne- 
cessary to  expose  the  unsoundness  of 
falsely  assumed  premises,  you  are  clear- 
ing his  argument  of  a  difficulty. 

I  think  it  will  not  be  denied  that 
the  purport  of  the  three  first  pages, 
is,  that  a  tyrannical  disposition  and  a 
desire  to  rule^  is  the  principle  that 
makes  men  loyal.  I  am  certain  I  have 
no  wish  to  misrepresent  the  author'a 
meaning,  or  to  state  it  in  terms  to  which 
he  could  reasonably  take  exceptions. 
Yet  I  am  at  a  loss  to -find  an  intelli- 

S'ble  sentence  to  quote  in  support  of 
lis  interpretation  of  it.  "  Each  in- 
dividual would  (were  it  in  his  power,) 
be  a  king,  a  God :  but  as  he  canno^ 
the  next  best  thing  is  to  see  thir  re- 
flex image  of  his  self-love,  the  darling 
passion  of  his  breast,  realised,  emlK>- 
died  out  of  himself,"  &c.—"  The  mad- 
man in  Hogarth  who  fandes  himself 
a  king,  is  not  a  solitary  instance  of 
this  spedes  of  haBudnation.  Almost 
every  true  and  loyal  sulfjeel  holds  such 
a  barren  sceptre  in  his  hand."  The 
author  and  his  friends  may  have  ac- 
«uired  the  knowledge  of  this  universal 
desire  to  be  kings,  from  the  monitor 
within,  and  thdr  observations  on  each* 
other;  and  it  is  in  vain  to  dispute 
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against  the  truth  of  ooUTictlons  ao- 
quireil  by  intuition,  aided  and  con- 
firmed by  personal  obseryation.  But 
they  may  be  assured  that  it  is  not 
owing  to  their  desire  to  shine  on  a 
throne,  that  they  are  so  conspicuous 
for  their  loyalty  to  their  king,  lo^e  to 
their  country,  and  respect  for  the 
laws,  as  they  are,  by  all  who  know 
them,  acknowledged  to  be.  I  might 
safely  admit  that  a  wish  to  be  kings, 
let  me  say,  a  desire  for  universal  em« 
pire,  which  few  amongst  millions  ever 
actually  felt,  has  its  foundation  in  a 
principle  of  our  nature  that  is  eom* 
mon  to  all  men.  But  this  principle  ia 
not  the  cause  of  men's  loyalty.  If  a 
wish  to  be  kings,  or  an  imagination 
that  they  are  so,  makes'  men  loyal,  it 
is  a  false  maxim  that  the  tree  is  known 
by  its  fruit,  or  that  the  heart  influ- 
ences the  conduct,  except  by  the  rule 
of  inverse.  If  men  are  loyal  to  their 
prince  because  they  would  like  to  be 
kings,  by  parity  or  reasoning,  it  is  be- 
cause they  covet  other  men's  goods 
that  they  are  honest,  and  because  they 
covet  othei* men's  wives  that  they  are 
chaste.  I  shall  not  take  upon  me  to 
dispute  the  soundness  of  these  doc- 
trines, farther  than  by  saying  that  they 
do  not  accord  with  my  experience.  It 
concerns  not  the  reader  to  know  whe- 
ther or  not  R.  S.  has  been  true  and 
just  in  his  dealings,  or  kept  his  body 
In  temperance  or  chastity;  but  it  is  to 
the  point  to  inform  him  that  his  life 
and  conduct  never  were  correct  in  pro- 
portion as  his  heart  was  corrupt,  and 
thatif  ever  he  shall  be' seized  with  a 
desire  to  grasp  a  sceptre,  Kine  George 
will  lose  a  loyal  and  faithful  sub- 
ject, y 

Then  follows  an  attempt  to  identify 
monarchical  government  with  idolatry, 
or  to  deduce  its  origin  from  it.  I  ao 
not  say  that  there  is  any  thing  like  an 
attempt  to  prove  this  in  the  form  of 
an  argument.  The  author  assumes  it 
to  be  so,  and  rants  away  upon  it  with 
his  ususd  fluency.  The  childbh  Greek 
mythology,  the  creeds  of  the  Jew  and 
Christian,  and  the  superstition  of  mo- 
dem Rome,  are  here  so  amalgamated, 
that  a  battery  of  ridicule  or  argument 
opened  with  effect  against  any  one  of 
them,  threatens  to  throw  all  down  to- 
gether. The  idea  of  pressing  the  Jew- 
ish history  into  the  cause  of  republic- 
anism is  borrowed  from  Tom  Paine, 
and  his  argument  is  sadly  mangled. 
For  Tom  makes  out  a  specious  kind 
of  case,  of  which  this  author  does  not 


seem  to  percciy^  either  the  ttrengUi  or 
the  weakness. 

No  one  will  be  expected  to  enter  on 
the  question  respecting  the  ori^  of 
government,  or  into  a  vindication  of 
monarchical  govemniefnt,  in  reply  to 
this  silly  rhapsody.  It  would  be 
throwing  pearls  to  swine,  and  raving 
holy  things  to  dogs,  to  reason  with  one 
who  scorns  reasoning,  or  knows  not 
what  it  means.  All  the  coi^ectures 
that  have  been  hajBazded,  and  theories 
that  have  been  spun  respecting  the 
origin  of  government,  that  proceed  on 
the  suppositions  that  it  is  of  human 
inv'ention,  and  that  society  ever  exist« 
ed  or  could  exist  without  it,  being 
founded  in  error,  have  issued  in  ab- 
surdity. With  Uie  Epicurean  philo^ 
sophy,  that  held  reason  and  speech,  as 
wdl  as  government,  to  be  human  in- 
ventions, such  notions  must  stand  or 
fall.  There  is  sueh  a  mutual  depend- 
ence amongst  the  parts  of  this  philo- 
sophy, that  the  whole  must  be  recei- 
ved or  rejected  together.  Preposter« 
oUs  and  contrary  to  reason  as  it  is,  the 
absurdity  of  maintaining  •  the  whole 
system  is  less  palpable,  than  the  at^ 
tempt  to  defend  any  of  the  opinions 
that  are  founded  upon  it  by  those  who 
reject  the  rest.  Epicureanism,  I  may 
observe,  was  not  the  philosophy  of  the 
wisestandmostrespectableindividualsy 
in  the  a^  and  country  where  it  most 
prevailea. 

No  man  knows  his  own  strength  or 
his  own  weakness  till  it  is  put  to  the 
proof.  Had  I  formed  a  correct  esti-' 
mate  of  my  own,  I  would  not  have 
ventured  on  the  task  I  have  in  hand. 
I  did  not  think  the  Liberals  were  ca- 
pable of  producing  any  thing  that 
could  put  my  temper  to  the  test,  or. 
that  1  ran  any  risk  of  getting  warm  iir 
reading  or  remarking  on  their  writ- 
ings. I  am  a  little  startled  at  the  na^' 
ture  of  my  occupation,  when  I  attend 
to  the  object  I  am  employed  upon,  a^ 
any  rate.  But  a  magistrate  must  some- 
times sit  in  judgment  on  a  virago  who 
has  stuck  her  nails  iiito  the  face  of  » 
gossip,  or  called  her  by  a  coarse  name; 
or  on  a  scurvy  knave  who  has  defraud-* 
ed  a  comrade  hi  the  dividing  of  a  pa- 
per of  tobacco.  To  remove  nuisances 
and  correct  transgressors  of  the  most 
paltry  description,  although  humble, 
are  not  unuseful  or  unbeoiming  em- 
ployments ;  so  I  shall  not  shrink  ftom 
the  task  I  have  taken  in  hand,  al^ 
though  it  proves  to  be  a  coar^r  one 
than  I  at  first  apprehended. 


I«3lJ  Candid. 

The  raider  of  The  Liberal  now  fTnds 
his  indignation  roosed  by  an  outraf^ 
oii  a  feding  more  intense  and  acute  m 
a  loyal  breast  than  loyalty  itself.  On 
pretence  of  mouthing  against  mo- 
narchy, the  foul-tongued  whdp  has 
tmdaced  our  lovely  country- worn  en, 
the  ladies  of  England,  whom  it  would 
hare  been  presuropt^n  in  him  even 
to  haye  praised.  When  Pope  says, 
that  "  every  woman  is  at  neart  a 
rake/'  he  is  evidently  in  sport  Such 
a  spirit  of  pleasantry,  playfulness,  and 
raillery,  not  unseasoned  with  gallantry, 
runs  uirough  the  epistle  in  which  this 
assertion  occurs,  tnat  the  coarseness 
and  fklsity  of  the  sentiment  is  covered 
and  atoned  for  by  the  wit.  Greneral 
Fniet,  the  first  and  last  and  only  au- 
thor who  ever  seriously  slandered  the 
ladies  of  England,  before  this  ranter 
on  the  spirit  of  roonardiy,  was  a 
Frenchman.  A  long  war  with  Eng- 
land, in  which  his  countrymen  had 
the  worst  of  it,  was  just  ended,  and 
he  was  but  lust  released  from  capti- 
vity, when  he  wrote.  A  resentment 
in  some  d^ee  allied  to  patriotism, 
may  have  prompted  his  slanders.  ^  It 
was  a  display  of  patriotism  that  sa^ 
voored  more  of  the  man  of  the  revolu- 
tion, than  of  the  gallant  Frenchman. 
But  what  shall  be  pleaded. in  defence 
of  this  disgrace  to  the  name  of  Eng- 
lishman, who  gravely  teUs  his  readers. 
that,  i9  the  h\gher  walks  of  life,  ana 
especially  amonp  those  who  frequent 
a  court,  the  ladies,  in  heart  and  will^ 
when  not  in  deed,  are  all  no  better 

than ?  But  here  I  must  remove 

every  pretence  far  saying  that  I  mis* 
represent  him,  by  giving  his  own 
words,  pasfdns  over  what  is  not  to  the 
purpose  for  the  sake  of  brevity,  and 
striking  out  phrases  not  fit  to  be  ut- 
tered tbr  the  sake  of  decency.  **What 
chance  is  there  that,  monarchs  should 
not  yield  to  the  temptations  of  gal- 
lantly there,  where  youth  and  beauty 
are  as  w^?  What  female  heart  can 
withstand  the  attractions  of  a  throne? 
••  •.  The  power,  of  resistance  is  so 
much  \he  less  where  ftshion  extends 
impunitr  to  the  frail  offender,,  and 
screens  loss  of  character."  Tlien  fol- 
lows a  note.  ?  A  lady,  of  quality 
abroad,  in  allusion  to  the  gallantries 
of  the  reigning  prince,  being  told,  'I 
sujipose  it  will  be  your  turn  next,' 
aaid,  O  No,  *  I  hope  not;  for  you  know 
it  is  impossible  to  refuse !  *  *  * '  Alas ! 
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poor  virtue,  what  is  to  become  of  the 
very  idea  of  it,  if  we  are  to  be  told 
that  every  man  within  the  precincts  of 
a  palace  •••  holds  his  wife's  virtue  i|i 
trust  for  the  prince  ?  We  entertain  no 
doubt  that  many  ladies  of  quality  have 
resisted  the  importunities  of  a  tnrone^ 
and  that  many  more  would  do  so  in 
private  life,  if  they  had  the  DESiaED 
opportunity :  nay,  we  have  been  afr- 
sured  by  several,  that  a  king  would  no 
more  prevail  with  them  than  any  other 
man  ! '  So  you  have  *'  been  assured  by 
several  ladies  in  private  life,"  that 
*'  they  voodn't  give  up  their  own  dear 
Cockney  for  a  king,  no,  that  they 
voodn't."  For  private,  I  suspect,  wp 
should  readp?/&ftc,  in  this  place.  With 
all  my  pruning  and  cleansing  this  is 
still  too  beastly.  And  have  you  the 
assurance,  sir,  to  say  that  you  ever 
conversed  or  sat  in  company  with  a 
lady?  an  English  ladyr  You  have 
proved  to  every  reader  who  under- 
stands the  word  that  you  never  did. 
The  thing  is  utterly  impossible.  Bv 
a  lady^  I  mean  a  person  whom  English 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  people  of  cha- 
racter, sense,  and  good-breeding,  wUl- 
ingly  associate  with,  and  acknowledge 
as  a  lady.  MThat  can  be  said  of  tlu^ 
unmanly  and  scandalous  attempt  tp 
defame  the  best  patterns  of  their  ses;, 
the  ornament  and  boast  of  their  coun^ 
try,  the  ladies  of  England  ?  Ignoranc^ 
is  a  poor  excuse  for  such  an  offence^ 
and  I  can  think  of  no  other  that  can 
be  pleaded  for  the  culprit.  Could  i^ 
be  supposed  that  he  had  access  to  the 
means  of  knowing  better,  I  should  say 
that  he  deserved  a  chastisement  of  a 
different  kind  from  what  can  be  in^ 
fiicted  by  a  pen.  The  scourge  of  sa- 
tire and  sting  of  reproof  are  metaphors  ~ 
that  lose  their  force  and  meaning  wheu 
it  is  attempted  to  apply  them  tp  crea- 
tures on  wnom  nature  nas  not  bestpwr 
ed  fiiculties  to  feel  or  be  affected  by 
them.  Men  do  not  tame  vicious 
brutes  by  words,  but  by  blows.  Again, 
I  tell  the  slanderer,  he  docs  not  un-: 
derstand  what  he  says.  Some  drab, 
with  whom  he  is  familiar,  has  sat  for 
the  picture ;  and,  believing  all  females 
to  be  alike,  he  writes  under  it,  this 

IS  A  LADY. 

Like  a  skilful  orator,  who  wishes,  to 
leave  a  strong  impression  on  his  audi- 
ence, the  author  reserves  his  severest 
stroke  for  the  last.  I  shall  be  careful 
not  to  lessen  the  effect  by  remark  or 
9L 
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Mable  to  diac&se — 3iey^fall  sick — they 
die — good  bye. 

The  next  piece  i»  a  kind  of  verse, 
and  entitled  "  The  Dogs."  We  are 
told^  in  a  kind  of  dedication,  (I  say  we, 
as  I  am  one  of  those  to  whom  it  is  ad- 
dressedt)  that  "  the  satire  in  the  first 
number  of  the  Liberal  was  produced 
by  those  who  attacked  us  before-hand : 
the  datire  in  the  second  is  the  result 
of  the  attacks  on  the  first."  What  a 
dunnipate  was  I  to  write  remarks  on 
tlie  first,  without  discovering  or  sua* 
pecting  that  it  contained  satire,  except 
the  Epigrams  on  Lord  Castlcrcogh  be 
satfre  r  Was  his  Lordship  one  of  those 
whoattacked  The  Liberal  before-hand? 
*'  The  Dogs"  then  is  a  satire.  And  it 
ia  every  way  worthy  of  the  writers  of 
the  Epignuns  on  liord  Gastlereagh  to 
make  choice  of  the  privations  and 
hardships  endured,  and  the  dangers 
braved  by  our  gallant  troops  in  de- 
fence of  our  king  and  country,  our 
honour,  reh'^on,  and  liberty,  as  sub* 
jects  for  sature.  There  is  also  satire 
m  the  Notes  to  "  The  Dogs,"  which, 
I  suspect,  does  not  strike  where  it  is 
intended.  The  writer  of  the  notes 
tells  ^8,  (and  I  believe  with  perfect 
truth)  that  he  never  knew  a  Scotchman 
thai  woi  not  JUthy  in  his  conversa^ 
tion.  Nothing  of  this  kind  is  endured 
amongst  gentlemen  of  auv  country; 
and  the  inference  which  all  gentlemen 
must  draw  from  this  confession  is, 
;iot  that  Scotchmen  offend  ofitener  in 
this  way  than  other  people,  but  that 
the  autnor  has  kept  only  the  lowest  of 
company — the  company  of  Scotdi 
blackguards,  "  the  worst  of  all  black- 
guards."* The  Sootdiman  of  The 
Liberal  forms  a  proper  companion  for 
his  English  Lady.  A  pair  Ji  portraits 
from  the  life  by  the  hand  of  a  master. 

In  some  part  of  this  publication, 
which  I  cannot  at  this  moment  lay 
my  finger  on,  the  author  complains  of 
the  name  of  "  Cockney  school/'  being 
applied  to  the  writings  of  that  class  ^ 
authors  to  which  he  belongs,  and  pre- 
tends to  think  that  the  mere  drcum* 
stances  of  being  bom  and  bred  in 
London,  or  being  proud  of  it,  const!* 
tute  a  cockney,  and  that  nothing  more 
is  meant  by  it  But  this  no  more 
constitutes  a  Cockney  tlian  the  acci- 
dent of  having  been  bom  in  die  New- 


Inn  at  Aberdeen  makes  Lond  Bmn  a 
Pict.  Nature  roust  conspire  wttk  aiS 
ddcnt  to  make  a  true  Cockney.  It  is 
the  littleness  of  bdu^  the  mechanism 
and  mannerism  of  nuad  sad  bodvooa- 
tracted  from  a  certain  Londonisn  cba* 
meter,  common  to  all  the  olgects  with 
which  ihey  are  conversant,  that  make 
CocknejTS  of  a  description  of  persons 
reared  in  London.  In  a  genuine  Cock- 
ney, they  become  so  much  a  mrt  of 
his  nature,  the  essence  of  himself,  that 
his  mind  cannot  expand  under  any 
change  of  circumstance,  or  receive  an 
accc^on  of  ideas  from  a  more  general 
intercourse  with  mankind.  It  has 
been  observed,  that  a  person  in  whom 
nature  had  implanted  the  seeds  of  good 
taste,  although  reared  in  the  Sicilian 
garden  spoken  of  by  Brydou,  into 
which  nothing  was  admitted  that  bore 
a  resemblance  to  any  thing  in  natuie^ 
would  become  an  aunurer  of  nature  a 
works,  and  a  judge  of  beauty,  should 
he  ever  afterwards  have  an  opportuni« 
iy  of  being  familiar  with  them.  In 
hke  manner,  a  person  of  sound  innate 
sense,  and  natural  gentiUty^  if  reared 
amount  Cockneys,  would  be  a  Cockney 
only  in  externals.  Should  an  oppor- 
tunity of  enlarging  the  sphere  of  hie 
observation  be  afibrded  him  at  almost 
any  period  of  his  life,  he  would  cast  his 
Cockney  slough,  and  shew,  at  leasts 
that  nature  had  meant  him  for  sonoe* 
thing  better. 

The  reader  of  The  Liberal  will  have 
anticipated,  from  tliis  exordium,  that 
I  am  about  to  speak  of  *'  Letters  fVom 
Abroad."  On  no  other  occasion  did  the 
propriety  of  the  appellation  of  the 
Cockney  School  ever  strike  me  so  £6r<« 
dbly,  as  on  reading  the  Letter  from 
Genoa.  The  very  title  of  Letters/nwi 
Abroad,  argues  a  sdf-oomplacency  in 
the  writer  at  finding  himself  really  and 
traly  out  of  London,  and  actually  be^ 
yond  sea.  Nobody  but  an  inveterate 
Cockney  could  have  written  a  sentence 
or  a  line  of  this  letter.  Any  person  of 
sense  or  taste,  after  seeing  all  that  he 
appears  to  have  seen,  would  have  been 
sensible  that  he  had  met  with  nothing 
to  write  about.  Not  one  circumstance 
that  he  mentions  is  peculiar  to,  or  cha* 
racteristic  of  Genoa,  or  uncommon  or 
interesting  in  itself.  They  are  all  sud^ 
as  a  person  accustomed  to  visit  differ.- 
ent  countries  soon  learns  to  see  with* 
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«til  obflervin^ ;  aa^  such  as  only  men 
ni  micnMeopie  minds  observe  oucfUI- 
If,  and  mark  and  treasure  up  in  their 
■inmoNiries,  or  ta^  about,  even  on  fir^t 
setting  out  in  the  world.  In  the  Golf 
of  Genoa^  it  abnears^  the  sea  is  Incid 
and  ^e  dry  is  brae.  In  sailing  up  it, 
the  objects  on  shore  are  seen  "  one  af«- 
ter  another."  The  houses  thatatand 
tm  higlier  ground  are  seen  over  the 
tops  of  those  that  stand  lower.  I  dare 
not  nve  this  in  the  author's  words^ 
leat  fioetious  people  should  laugh^  and 
lay  tiie  blame  on  me.  When  the  great 
traveller  gets  on  shore,  he  sees  a  reH* 
gtous  procession.  Fearnot^  Mr  North, 
I  am  not  going  to  follow  it.  He  sees 
houses,  and  churches,  and  pslaces.  The 
traveller  expatiates  on  the  external  ap- 
pearance of  houses  and  shops,  and 
makes  ssge  remarks  (of  no  practical 
use  or  application)  on  pavements  and 
streets,  and  writes  a  aissertation  on 
names  of  streets.  The  names  of  streets 
hi  Genoa  are  not  quite  the  same  as  in 
London*  La !  How  odd !  In  the  sub* 
ttibe  are  '^  vme  gardens  answering  to 
axsn  tea  gardens."  lia!  How  nice! 
To  this,  add  minute  descriptions  and 
mufoniid  observations  on  the  dress,  the 
looks,  and  the  manners  of  ragge^l  boys, 
maid-aervants,  and  watermen,  and  you 
have  the  substance  of  a  letter  that  will 
take  you  the  best  part  of  an  hour  to 
read.  Some  ofthe  descriptions,  it  must 
be  allowed,  are  picturesque,  and  would 
be  good  subjects  for  engravings.  Plate 
I.  The  boat  that  carried  the  traveller 
and  his  fkraily  on  shore,  ''  contained 
as  ugly  a  set  of  faces  as  could  well  be 
Immgnt  together."  The  pilots  stared 
at  the  travellers,  and  the  travellers  sta- 
led at  the  pilots,  and  at  each  other.^^ 
Plate  II.  The  travellers  were-  assailed 
by  a  gang  (^rascally  beggar-boys,  with 
faces  still  uglier  turn  those  in  the  pl^^ 
lot-boat ;  and  saw  a  custom-officer  like 
»man  made  of  dou^,  who  wore  an 
exa^erated  cocked-hat.— Plate  IIL 
llie  cheanness  of  the  fruit  made  the 
traveilers  laugh.  There  was  sense  in 
that;  and  I  am  pleased  to  meet  with 
a  sentiment  in  which  my  feelings  are 
in  pefftct  sympathy  with  those  of  tny 
heroes*  Should  they  and  I  meet  in  the 
tend  I  live  In  at  tins  time^  I  hope  we 
shall  all  have  a  laugh  together  at  the 
dieapness  of.  the  fisn.  The  traveller 
**  saw  a  man  in  one  ofthe  bye-stiieets 
alternately  singing  and  playing  on  a 
pipe,  exactly  as  we  conceive  of  tnc  an- 
sieDt  shopherds."    But  enough  of  dc« 


eoration  fbr  one  small  work.  The  tra- 
iler being  a  Liberal,  and  probably 
related  to  the  writer  On  the  Spirit  of 
Monarchy,  it  was  not  to  be  expected 
that  he  would  find  anything  to  say  in 
favour  of  old  families.  But  the  old  fa- 
milies in  Genoa  have  one  daim  on  his 
good  will.  ''  They  have  a  dislike  to 
the  Engliidi,  whidi,  under  all  circum** 
stances,  is  in  their  ftvour."  There 
peeps  out  the  xiatriot ! — ^There  shines 
the  lover  of  his  country  in  our  English 
traveller !  The  palace  of  the  Doriasi 
however,  is  the  central  figure  in  the 
piece,  the  grand  point  of  interest ;  the 
ancient  pakoe  of  the  Dorias ;  the  po^ 
lace  that  Andrew  Dona  built;  mat 
Bonaparte  lodged  in;  that  the  great 
traveller  has  seen  I 

Can  the  publisher  of  such  stuff  com<^ 
plain  of  being  called  a  Cockney  ?  Th^ 
subject  of  a  more  entertaining  letter 
might  be  furnished  at  any  time,  from 
a  moming^s  walk  to  Kni^tsbridge  oi^ 
IMdington.  If  such  scraps  will  be  ac-^ 
ceptable  to  your  readers,  Mr  N.,  you 
shall  not  want  **  Letters  from  abroad'* 
when  your  humble  -servant  gets  home. 

I  might  well  be  excused  for  ending 
here ;  lor  who,  -that  has  observed  a 
h<M%  to  be  toothless,  blind,  spavine;dy 
and  ^landered,  takes  the  trouble  to 
examine  his  other  points  ?  But  I  shall 
say  a  few  words  on  one  other  article, 
because  it  is  possible  that' a  discovery 
I  have  stumbled  on  may  have  escaped 
more  discerning  eves. 

The  Essay  on  tne  Character  of  ^ 
Scots,  partly  oonsbts  of  ends  of  cast* 
off  jests  that  have  been  laid  aside  iit 
the  latest  and  most  respectable  edi-^ 
tions  of  ray  fiivourite  author,  iJoe  Mil«' 
ler;  and  partly  of  what  I  conoeivedj, 
on  a  first  reading,  to  be  poetry  of  the 
highest  order,  according  to  the  notion' 
of  poetry  held  by  the  writer  himself, 
that  is  to  say — "  sheer  invention.'* 
He  indeed  speaks  of  two  Sootdi  indi-* 
viduals  in  a  way  that  seems  intended 
to  convey  an  idea  of  acquaintance  an4 
intimacy.  Of  one  of  them,  he  tells  a 
ridiculous  aAei^<unper  oort  of  atoryw 
The  other  he  mentions  by  name,  and 
ci^  him  his  fHend.  Whether  the 
name  be  real  or  fictitious,  I  know  not ; 
but  lest  it  should  be  real,  and  belong 
to  a  respectable  person,  I  forbear  to 
repeat  it. 

I  should  have  left  the  Scotch  cha* 
racter  in  the  hands  of  those  who  must 
be  better  aoquainted  with  it,  had  it  not 
struck  me  that  there  was  a  resem- 
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bUnce  between  the  Scotchman  of  The 
Liberal  and  the  Slot  in '  your  far-fa- 
med Koyal  Number.  On  coranaring 
them  together^  I  find  the  resemblanoe 
is  only  of  that  general  kind  that  tnust 
subsist  between  orighial  works  by  dif- 
ferent masters^  who  have  chanced  to 
study  the  same  subject ;  and  I  entirely 
acquit  the  author  of  pUparism ;  but 
I  have  since  had  the  cunosity  to  look 
at  some  Numbers  of  the  SycoTSMAN 
newspaper.  (£ico<«ifiaii  is  quite  as  pure 
£ogliah  as  Danesman,  Swedegman^ 
Turksman,  Ukd  Spaniardtman.)  The 
result  of  the  examination  was  an  im- 
mediate conviction  that  the  Liberals 
have  fallen  in  with  a  file  of  the  Scotam 
man;  and,  conscious  as  they  must  be 
how  characteristic  their  own  title  is  of 
themselves,'  they  very  reasonably  con- 
cluded, that  they  would  be  doing  no 
Injustice  to  the  Scots  in  assuming  the 
character  displayed  in  this  paper  to  be 
a  fiur  specimen  of  the  characters  of 
Scotchmen  in  general.  After  this  sa^ 
tisfactory  explanation  of  the  origin  of 
a  very  natural  error,  I  see  little  in  the 
general  strain  of  the  essay  that  is  ob- 
jectionable. Some  of  the  coinddenoes 
between  the  'diaracter  of  the  Scots,  ai 
given  in  The  liberal,  and  of  the  paper 
whence  it  is  taken,  as  figured  in  your 
Stot,  will  best  dear  the  author  of  all 
fituspieion  of  wilful  misrepresentation, 
or  of  the  ilUberality  of  giving  vent  to 
mere  national  prejudice* 

''  The  Scotch  |;;that  is  the  Scots]] 
axe  pitted  against  all  the  rest  of  the 
world.  A  Scotchman  must  be  f<»-  or 
.against  somebody.  He  must  have  a 
cause  to  fight  for,  a  point  to  cany  in 
aigument." — On  the  Scotch  Character, 

*f  Exposed  to  indignities  even  from 
the  cattle  vnth  whom  he  herds,  &e 
stot  becomes  sullen,  till  he  is  ready  at 
last  to  pick  a  quaxrel  with  the  dirty  red 
tuft  of  his  own  tail,  and  rather  than 
lie  idle,  will  savagdy  assail  the  very 
stump  of  an  old  tree^'^^SorrowM  of  the 
8tot. 

''The  essential  character  of  the 
Scotch  (Scots)  is  determined  self-will. 
Of  all  blackguards,  a  Scotch  black- 
guard is  the  worst.  The  character  sits 
ill  upon  him  for  want  of  use,  and  is 
sure  to  be  outrageously  caricatured. 
When  he  has  once  made  up  his  mind 
to  disregard  appearances,  he  '  at  one 
bound  high  overleaps  all  bound'  of  de- 
cency and  common  sense."— On  the 
Scotch  Character, 

<' A  stot  is,  roost  frequently,  a  sour. 


dull,  dogged  animal.  He  relaips  a 
most  absurd  resemblance  to  a  tall— r 
and  the  absurdity  is  augmented  by  the 
idea  that  he  onoe  absolutely  wa8« 
buU.  More  accidents  occur,  eipecisUy 
to  women  and  children,  baax  the  stot 
than  from  the  bull." — Sorrows  of  the 
Stot. 

"  Their  impudence  is  extreme,  their 
malice  is  cold-blooded,  eovert,  crawl* 
ing,  deliberate,  without  the  frailty  or 
excuse  of  paMakonJ'-^Onthe Scotch  Ckth 
racter. 

"  His  forehead  lowers,  and  his  eye 
is  swarthy ;  but  lock  him  in  the  me^ 
and  you  discern  the  malice  of  emascu- 
lation, and  the  cowardice  of  his  cur* 
tailed  ealUte."^S0rrowe  of  the  StoL  - 

Need  I  add  more  instances  ?   No. 

One  observation  on  an  insulated  pas- 
sage in  this  Uberal  essay,  and  I  have 
done.  Speaking  of  Shr  Walter  Scott, 
and  his  acknowledged  and  his  sopp^ 
sed  writinss,  the  author  says,  that  he 
has  no  "  sneer  invention." — *'  He  has 
not  the  faculty  of  imagining  anv  thing, 
either  in  individual  or  general  truth, 
difierent  from  what  has  been  handed 
4own  to  him  for  such.  Give  him  oo^ 
tume,  dialect,  manners,  popular  super- 
stitions, grotesque  chaiacters,  super- 
natural events,  and  local  scenery,  and 
he  is  a  prodigy.  Take  these  actually 
embodied  and  endless  materials  from 
him,  and  he  is  a  common  man."  In 
other  wM'ds,  '^  the  author  of  those  ad- 
mired works  has  no  genius,  for  all  his 
creations  have  a  resemblance  to  some- 
thing in  real  life,  either  as  it  now  ex- 
ists, or  as  it  is  bdieved  to  have  existed 
at  some  former  period."  I  wi^  this 
were  more  universally  and  invariablj 
true,  of  the  works  in  Question,  than  it 
really  is.  It  is  a  high  encomium  to 
ssy,  that  such  is  indeed  their  general 
character. 

I  pretend  not  to  distinginah  between 
the  style  of  one  Cockney  and  another 
nor  do  I  know  that  they  are  distui^ 
guiahable.  But  a  bright  thought  should 
idways,  in  justice,  be  ascribed  to  the 
ooiginid  author.  I  challenge  the  above 
quot^  piece  of  criticism  for  the  author 
of  ''  Lectures  on  the  £ngtish  Poets;" 
a  publication,  for  which  the  aathorj 
(perhaps  very  uiQUstlyy)  wss  aenteiH 
eed,  by  a  respectable  court  of  oritl- 
agm,  to  be  branded  on  the  tediesd 
with  the  name  of  Blockhead,  and  ba- 
nished to  Pisa  for  life.  Theaenteno^ 
right  or  wrong,  was  ssenerally  appoved 
by  the  reading  public,  and  I  have 
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never  heard  that  it  has  been  since  re- 
versed. This  author  first  taught  the 
critical  world  to  distinguish  a  true 
poet.  "  The  child  is  a  poet^  when  he 
first  plays  at  hide  and  seek,  or  repeats 
die  aloiy  of  Jack  the  Giant  Killer; 
the  shepherd  hoy  k  a  poet  when  he 
first  crowns  his  mistress  with  a  gar- 
k&d  of  flowers;  the  ooontry  man, 
wiieD  he  stops  to  look  at  the  rainbow ; 
ihe  ci£y-apprenticey  when  he  gaans  af- 
ter the  Lorn-Mayor's  show ;  the  mi- 
ser, &c.  &c"  No  doubt  of  it.  They 
aie  all  poo^s.  And  the  dog  that  barlca 
at  the  mooh  is  a  poet ;  and  the  parrot 
thftft  langhs  at  a  bag-piper  is  a  very 
fscerions  poet.  Children,  clowns,  and 
sffsestice-boys,  are  poets ;  and,  as  we 
levn  from  the  same  wise  school,  in  a 
QBTtain  sense,  Shakespeare  is  no  poet ; 
and  Milion  is  a  poet  not  worth  read- 
ing. I  assume  the  authority  to  be  the 
anne,  (whether  the  essay  is  from  the 


same  individual  hand  or  not,)  on  which 
we  are  now  told  that  there  is  no  real 
poetry  in  the  works  of  Sir  Walter 
Scott,  and  of  the  Author  of  Waverley, 
if  they  are  distinct  persons. 

The  notice  that  is  taken  in  respect- 
able works  like  yours,  of  such  publi-f 
cations  as  The  Liberal,  gives  them  a 
momentary  imnortanoe  to  which  they 
have  no  nfitural  daim,  and  raises  them 
£or  a  time  above  their  proper  level. 
Yet,  exposing  the  shallowness  of  then 
pretensions  to  distinction,  may  be  ne-^ 
cessary  to  prevent  their  gaining  strength 
to  be  serionaly  mischievous.  I  do  not 
legni  having  put  my  hand  to  the 
work.  But  I  have  done  with  The  Li« 
becaL  I  say  not  that  J  dmll  never 
again  be  tempted  or  provoked  to  no^ 
tioe  it;  but  I  shall  not  again  make  it 
the  sulject  of  a  paper. 

R.S. 
•  B LX,  Slst  Feb.  Idas. 


THERE  IS  A  TONOtJE  IN  EVERT  LEAF. 


Itamx  is  a  tongue  in  every  leaf ! 

A  voice  in  every  rill  I 
A  voice  that  speaketh  everywhere^ 
In  flood  and  fire»  through  earth  and  air  ; 

A  toogue  that's  never  still ! 

VHb  tfie  Great  ^irit,  wide  diffused 

Throiif^  ereiy  thing  we  see» 
1)iat  with  oar  spirits  communeth 
Otf  things  mysterious— JLUe  and  Death, 
Time  and  £teniity! 

J,  see  Him  in  the  blazing  sun, 

And  in  the  thunder  cloud ; 
I  hear  Him  in  the  mighty  roar 
that  rusheth  through  the  forests  hoar. 
When  winds  are  piping  loud. 

I  see  Him,  hear  Him,  everywhere, 
In  alt  r^'ngf— darkness,  light, 
Silence,  and  sound ;  but,  most  of  all. 
When  slumber's  dusky  curtains  fid]. 
At  the  dead  hour  of  night. 

IJhd  Hhn  in  ^e  silent  dews^ 

By  gmtefid  earth  betray'd ; 
I  feel  Him  in  the  gentle  showers^ 
Tbe  soft  sooth  wmd,  the  breath  of  flowers, 
Itie  sunshine,  end  the  riiade. 


And  yet  (ungrstefnl  that  I  am }) 

I've  tum'd  in  sullen  mood 
Fkom  all  these  thmgs,  whereof  He  said^ 
When  the  great  whole  was  finished, 
Ihat  they  were  '*  very  good." 

Jtfy  sadness  oh  the  toveliest  things 
Fell  like  unwholesome  dew— 

The  darkness  that  encompass'd  me^ 

The  gloom  I  felt  so  palpably. 
Mine  own  dork  spirit  threw. 

Yet  He  was  patient— slow  to  wrath. 
Though  every  day  provoked 

By  selfish,  pinbg  discontent. 

Acceptance  cold  or  negligent, 
And  promises  revoked. 

And  still  the  same  rich  feast  was  spread 

For  my  insensate  heart — 
Not  always  so— I  woke  again. 
To  join  Creation's  rapturous  strain, 
•«  O  Lord,  how  good  Thou  art !" 

The  clouds  drew  up,  the  shadows  fled, 
The  glorious  sun  broke  oat, 

And  love,  and  hope,  and  gtatlNde^ 

Dispelt'd  that  miserable  niood 
Of  darkness  and  of  doubt. 
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•  Ik  spite  of  the'' Mysteries  of  Udol- 
pho,"  theAppenines  are  the  Stillest 
set«f  liills  I  ever  beheld,  bare,  tame, 
woodleas  and  unpicturesque-*— l%e 
green  of  saimner  sheds  no  beauty  on 
them,  and  the  snows  of  winter  nosub- 
lime.  But  the  descent  to  Florenoe  re- 
pays a  world  of  ennui.  The  city  itsdf 
is  small ;  but  the  myriads  of  shining 
villas  that  -crowd  the  whole^vale  of  the 
Amo  towards  Pisa  and  PisUna,  assume 
the  appearance  of  one  vastjind  extend* 
td  metropolis.  The  £elds  are  covered 
Vfiih  the  olive  and  the  vine;  nor  does 
the  Boilconfine  its  fertility  to  those  ob» 
jecis  of  luxury,  for  beneath  their  shade 
the  humbler  crops  of  corn  and  herb* 
age  spring  up  in  luxuriance.  The  tra- 
veller, who  was  for  the  first  time  re- 
mindedof  England  on  descending  fioro 
the  Jura,  into  the  neat,  cultivated, 
subdivided  territory  of  Geneva,  is  here 
ittain  struck  with  a  resemblance, 
though  perhi^M  a  fainter  4>ne*  The 
oHve  and  the  vine  are  indeed  sttange 
to  him^  but  -the  enclosures,  the  fre* 
quent  villas,  and  neat  fium-houses,  to* 
gether  with  their  happy  inhabitants, 
are  suffident  to  recall  the  memory  of 
Old  Eng^d.  Nor  is  the  companson 
altogether  lost  on  entering  the  city, 
and  observing  its  deanly,  well-paved 
streets,  its  industrious  population,  and 
'  the  sombre  materials  of  its  architeo* 
ture.  The  Amo  and  its  quays  put  me 
in  mind  of  the  lifiey  and  DubKn, 
though  much  erandeur  must  be  sub- 
tracted from  the  latter  to  allow  of  the 
comparison ;  the  pebbly  bed  of  the 
Amo,  with  the  distant  Appenine,  must 
be  substituted  on  one  side  for  the  ship- 
ping,custom.house,  and  bay  of  the  Irish 
metropolis;  but  the  "  strait-waist- 
coated  stream,"  and  the  glimpses  of 
the  country  on  the  other,  will  hold 
good  of  both.  Yet,  for  the  beauty  of 
surrounding  oonnt^  and  scenery,  if 
we  exc^  toe  Italian  sky  and  cume, 
how  yastly  superior  is  Dublin,  and  an 
liundred  other  townsof our  own  islands, 
whence  the  silly  inhabitants  run  to 
alTect  rapture  in  foreign  climes !  But 
a  name  bewilders  us— we  first  sigh  to 
visit  the  land  of  the  vine.  We  set 
out,— and  find  that^  nine  months  out 
of  twelve,  the  vine  is  in  its  most  pic- 
turesque state,  a  bare  and  distuted 


shrub,and  duseveo  inltaly;  whilein  thtf 
great  wine  oonntriea— in  Boigaody, 
Champsgne,  Bourdeaux,  there  is  no 
distinguishii^  a  vineysrd  from  a  Add 
of  bcwns.  So  mudi  for  the  pictu- 
resque: snd  as  for  the  subst8ntial,J<^B 
Bull  wiU  iafaUibly  gather  ftom  his 
travels,  that  the  oest  wine  he  ever 
tasted,  was  that  which  he  pdd  fiar 
at  home.  Few  will  deny  the  olive  to 
be  the  ugliest  of  all  evenxeena,  and 
of  the  mut  we  are  notmuch  enamour- 
ed. Sonrachfor  thetwoshmhathat 
have  such  an  elifect  on  our 


tions.  Were  we  to  believe  oar  poet^' 
we  shouldsuppoee  that  the  aoil  or  Italy 
wascovered  with  flowers,  whereas  thoae 
mfts  of  gay  nature  are  more  rare  heie. 
than  in  any  country  I  know  of.  In  sum- 
mer there  is  nota  blade  of  green  gnaa 
in  the  field,  much  less  a  flower  in  the 
gnrden,  and  in  mqre  temperate  montfaa 
I  have  seen  two  shillings  given  for  s 
rose.  And  this  country  nas  been  call- 
ed, not  in  irony,  the  gurden  of  Europe, 
a  country,  burned  to  aridity  six  monttia 
of  the  year,  and  a  great  part  of  it  flno^ 
zen  during  its  winter  witn  a  cold  more 
rigid  than  ours, — a  country,  one  half 
of  which  is  by  nature  incapable  of  cal.' 
tivation,  and  a  remaining  quarter,  per- 
haps, without  it,  iVoro  the  ignorance 
and  lariness  of  its  inhabitants.  - 

The  sights  of  Florence  are  itschnrdi* 
esaudgiuleries.  Of  the  fonper,  though 
all  are  magnificent  in  plan,  there  i^ 
scarcely  one  finished;  and  the  three 
principsd  churches  are  without  fronts^ 
and  have  exhibited  for  centuries  the 
same  mean,  racged  brick-work.  '  The 
Duomo,  or  Cathedral,  is  celebrated  for 
its  cupola,  by  BraneUeschi,  the  origitf 
of  that  of  St  Peter's ;  but  except  the 
cupola,  there  is  notlung  to  admire  i^' 
the  interior  of  the  gloomy  church. 
The  exterior^  at  least  that  part  whidi 
b  finished,  is  handsome  in  design,  but^ 
covered  as  it  is  with  a  kind  of  mosaic 
in  white  and  Uack  marble,  it  look$ 
like  a  building  in  masquerade,  lliis 
was  the  "  bel  St  Giovanne"  of  Dante, 
in  which  the  poet  broke  the  bapttnoial 
font  to  save  an  infant  that  was  oeaAf 
drowned  in  the  office  of  christening. 
Opposite  the  church  is  the  bqitistery, 
with  its  doors  of  bronse,  esteemed  by 
Michael  Angelo  worthy  of  paradise. 


St  LoMoio^.  Umda  coolalniiig  wme 
beantilhl  specimeos  of  sculpture,  is 
famed  for  tbe  chapel  of  the  Medids, 

^  her  pyianmb  of  piedoufl  stones. 


Of  potphyiv,  jasper,  agste,  and  all  hues 
Of  gsm  and  inarUe,  to  encrust  the  biaes 
OfBuvdunt-dnlces/' 

It  k  a  handsome  chapel,  spoiled  lyj  a 
prolusion  of  ill-assorted  marbles.  St 
Maria  Novella  deserves  remark,  prin- 
cipally as  the  original  place  of  raceU 
ing  for  the  story-tellers  of  the  Deca- 
meron. But  Santa  Croce,  in  spite  of 
its  beggarly  front,  is  the  real  cynosure 
of  travellers : 

-*'  Here  repose 


name,  thepauetty  iH  mommients,  and 
their  date  eompared  with  the  death  of 
their  subjects,  do  but  recall  the  inffra^ 
titude,  bigotry,  and  indifference  of  the 
ctwin^on/ repablio-* 


'  Angelo*s,  AUieri*s  bones,  and  his, 
*The  Many  OalOeo,  with  his  woes ; 
Here  ftladiiaveiJi*8  earth,   returned  to 
whence  it  rose.*' 

What  wretched  tomb-builderB  we  are 
in  England!  After  Santa  Croce  and 
St  Peter's,  who  can  think  of  our  Poet'a 
Comer  without  blushing  ?  When  we 
come  ^m  England  with  the  memory 
df  our  tablets^  squares,  and  parings  of 
marble,  we  are  struck  with  the  massy 
magnificence  of  Italian  monumenta-^ 
indeed  the  flowing  drapery  of  one  of 
the  figures  in  any  of  Canova's  monu- 
ments^ might  furnish  forth  marble, 
sufficient  to  record  and  illustrate  a  mil« 
lion  of  our  illustrious  dead.  However^ 
in  this  there  is  often  an  excess,  especi- 
ally at  St  Peter's  ;  and  even  the  tomb  of 
Amen  here  appears,from  its  mass,  hea* 
T9  without  ornament,  yet  not  simple. 
Nothing  is  fit  in  the  monument  of  Al- 
fieri,  but  the  nlace  of  his  buriaL  San* 
ta  Croce  was  nis  favourite  haunt,  ea- 
pedallj  at  vesper  hour;  as  a  living 
noet  or  Italy  has  described  in  one  of 
iji3  f — '^ 


<'  A  quest!'  manni 
Vcnne  spesso  Vittono  ad  i^icarst. 
Into  a  palzii  Numi,  errava  muto 
Ove  Amo  h  pita  deserto,  i  campi  e  il  ddo 
Besioso  mirando :  e  poi  che  nullo 
Vivente  aspetto  gli  molcea  la  cura, 
Qui  posavn  raostero.*' 

FoscoLO. — I  Sepolcri. 

Here  also  lies  Aretin,  the  first  of  wags. 
But  altogether,  when  we  recollect  that 
this  is  the  chosen  temple,  where  the  Flo* 
ren  tines  record  their  gratitude  towards 
those   citizens   that  honoured  their 


See  nations  slowly  wise  and  meanly  just. 
To  buried  merit  raise  the  tardy  bust. 

Dante,  Petrarch,  and  Boccaeio  wens 
Florentines ;  but  where  repose  the  all 
Etruscan  three  ?  How  long  was  it  ere 
friendly  perseverance  could  raise  a 
monument  to  Galileo,  who  dared  to 
preach  that  the  sun  stood  still  ?  Tcan- 
not  look  on  Santa  Croce,  but  as  a  kind 
of  ironical  comment  on  Sismondi  and 
the  upholders  of  Etruscan  heroism. 

The  gallery  and  its  contents  arc  aU 
most  too  well  known  to  need  descrip« 
tion.  It  occupies  three  sides  of  an 
oblong  square,  and  was  built  after  the 
design  of  Vasari.  After  mounting 
more  flights  of  stairs,  than  is  at  aS 
convenient  to  an  Englnhman's  lungs^ 
the  open  gallery  is  entered,  containing 
specimens  of  tlie  art  arranged  from  its 
infancy  onwards.  But  tiie  more  in- 
teresting olgects  are  shut  up  in  small 
chambers  apart,  which,  however,  the 
keepers  are  always  ready  to  open  ta 
the  stranger  with  civility,  and,  what  ta 
more  rare,  without  being  paid.  The 
first  of  these  shown  is  the  Saloon  coo* 
taining  the  bronzes,  poor  in  compari*^ 
son  with  the  Naples  colleefckm ;  there 
is  a  noble  statue  of  an  orator,  found 
near  the  Thrasymene.*  Ilie  Saloon 
of  the  Niobe  follows— «  group  much 
over-rated,  of  very  unequal  merit  and 
doubtfU origin.  In  achamber filled  with 
inao^iptions  and  inferior  baa-reUefis,  is 
Michael  Angelo's  unfinished  head  of 
Brutus,  famed  for  its  inscription,  and 
Lord  Sandwich's  rnily — ^"tis  not  un-* 
like  Kean.  Chamben  fdlow  filled 
with  pictoies  of  the  beat  masters,  ar- 
lanfled  according  to  their  schoola;  but 
aa  l&e  chef-d'oeuvres  of  all  are  united 
in  one  apartment,  the  othexa  contain 
little  remarkable  for  a  tuperfidal  ob- 
server. There  is  also  a  collection  of 
nor  traita  of  the  artists,  great  and  snudl, 
fcsr  the  roost  part  painted  by  them- 
a^vea ;  I  fear,  Lavater  would  not  have 
hada  very  noble  idea  of  the  tribe  firem 
these,  thdr  confessioBa--they  are  a  set 
of  most  ugly  christians.  Strange  to-, 
say,  the  Flemings  seem  the  only  gen- 


*  John  of  Bologna's  memory  should  not  have  been  omitted. 
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Uemen  anung  lihem. — ^Rubens  and 
Vandyke  are  noble  in  the  midstof  the 
Italian  ragamuffins.  Visages  of  our 
countrymen  there  are  few— Harlowe 
and  Sir  Joshua  together^  the  latter 
with  his  arm  a-kimbo^  bravading  cap, 
and  chosen  air  of  importance.— njacob 
More,  in  a  slate-cobured  periwig  and 
breeches,  sits  in  impertinent  full 
length— «nd  the  fourlfti,  a  new  comer, 
marked  1829,  and  aged  some  twenty 
years  and  upwards,  takes  his  place  next 
to  Mengs — the  name  is  Brockden  ! 

The  Ixmru  louche  of  the  gallery  ia 
the  Tribune,  a  small  octagon-shaped 
apartment,  which  you  are  taught  to 
approach  gradually,  and  with  beco-i 
ning  reverence.  As  the  several  little 
iron  grUlet  are  opened  one  after  an- 
other, you  press  forward  with  increased 
anxiety,  disregardless  of  the  beauties 
that  adorn  the  introductory  apart- 
ments— ^the  Medusa's  head  of  Leo- 
nardo da  Vinci  should,  however^  re- 
tard the  visitor  a  moment.  But  the 
Tribune  is  open,  and  you  stand  befbre 
the  Venus.  Of  the  other  four  statues 
^t  adorn  the  room,  the  dandng 
Faun  struck  me  most ;  the  boxers  are 
eonfhsed;  the  slave  I  don't  under- 
stand ;  the  Apollino  is  graceful,  but 
says  nothing;  the  Faun's  head,  re- 
stored by  Michael  Angelo,  is  jusdf 
considered  one  of  that  artist's  happiest 
efforts.  Here  canvas  and  marble  di- 
vide the  palm  of  superiority,  and  Ti- 
tian's Venus  rivals  that  of  Cleomenes. 
The  Bonale  head  by  Raphael  cannot' 
be  the  Fomaiina ;  at  least  it  repre- 
sents a  person  very  different  fhrni  the 
Foraarma  of  the  Barberini  Gallery. 
Hie  head  of  Julius  the  Second,  by  the 
same  artist,  is  a  fine  portrait  of'^tfaat 
anrogantandirasoid'pnest;  but  there 
is  na  trait  of  heroism  or  warlike  pro- 
pensity in  the  countenance.  The  keep- 
er of  the  gaUery,  who  by  office  is  a' 
oonnoissear,  is  always  in  raptures  with 
Corr^sio's  Madonha  and  child ;  but 
afto-  mat  of  Foligno  and  others  by 
Raphael,  the  Madonnas  of  Correggio 
raake  but  a  feeble  impresBion ;  and 
those  of  Leonardo,  with  their  ever- 
lasting smile,  become  inftuppoftable. 
But  descriptions  of  pictures  are  vain 
for  those  who  have  not  seen,  and  to' 
critieiae  for  those  who  hove,  is  above 
my  calUng.  For  the  same  reason^  I 
leave  the  Pitti  Gallerv  for  the  pen  of 
some  of  your  more  knowing  fHends. 
All  the  world  visits  the  Museum  to 
see  the  wax-works^bul  the  omnedy  of 


nvtBiitioiiy  and  other  difrngic  aoeiie^ 
I  had  no  ambition  to  see  performed  in 
wax,  so  left  it  to  the  curious  and  tfte 
ladies.  The  Venus  of  Canova,  abut 
in  the  Grand  Duke's  closet  at  the  Pitti, 
is  difficult  to  be  seen,  and  indeed  not 
worth  the  trouble  to  those  who  have 
seen  Mr  Hope's.  The  Pitti  is  a  veiy 
fine  palace,  very  much  resembUnl^ 
Newgate. 

Florence,  besides  the  public  Iibra^ 
ries,  which  are  numerous  and  o^bra- 
ted,  possesses  an  excellent  ruding- 
room,  where  we  exiles  devour  En^^iidi 
papers  and  periodicals.  Liked  the 
Quarterly's  cold  and  clever  review  of 
Byron's  tragedies.^  By  the  b^,  I  saw 
a  bust  here,  which*  bis  lordship  sat  for 
not  long  since.  He  seems,  like  Na- 
poleon, to  get  fat  upon  renown  ;  it  is 
to  be  hop^,  that  nis  spirit  will  noty 
like  Nap's,  partake  of  his  engourdisti-' 
ment.  To  look  on  the  pictures  and 
busts  that  we  have  of  Byron,  it  ia  d^ 
ficult  not  to  recall  the  iad  he  antici- 
pates for  the  bard, 

**  A  name,  a  wretched  picture,  and  wQn» 
bust" 

Thorwalsden's  bust  of  Byron,  you 
would  mistake  fbr  that  of  a  lady— -it  ia 
so  verv  feminine,  and  withal  unmark- 
ed ana  inane ;  yet  Matthews  vowed  it 
very  like.  The  canvas  of  Messrs  Har- 
lowe, Phillips,  and  Westall,  tells  a  dif- 
fferent  story— however,  itshould  be  re- 
membered, that  Thorwalsden  is  about 
the  worst  bust-builder  in  Europe. 

Ftorence  can  boast  the  most  liberal 
periodical  work  in  Italy.  Aldumgh 
the  BibUotica  of  Milan  reckons  Mo^ti; 
and  other  celebrated  names  amongst 
its  contributors,  yet  the  Austrian  cen- 
sorship is  a  weigbt  too  oppressive  for' 
any  degree  of  genius ;  so  tiiat  the' 
poor  BiMofeca  has  become  a  mere  sni- 
velling dilettanti.  The  Awtoh^  of 
Florence,  though  still  weak  and  infkn- 
tine,  takes  a  stronger  tone  of  respect- 
ability eveij  day ;  and  the  mild  go- 
veromeiit  of  Tuscany  allows  lucubra- 
tiona  to  pass  unchecked^  that  w6uld 
raise  a  hue  and  cry  in  any  other  part 
of  Italy.  An  article  that  appesm  in 
it  lately,  examining  a  miraele  just 
performed  at  Areggo,  has  not  a  little 
astonished  and  enraged  the  monks* 
whom  the  government  has  not  indul- ' 
ged  by  granting  their/'  measure  of  xe* 
venge."  But  periodical  works  in  a 
country  whero  there  is  no  thought,  bo 
edueatton,  nor  press,  nor  life,  nor  in« 
16 
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taoBly  are  bat  v«iB  «nd^viniiB.  The 
men  of  letters  begin  thua  at  the  wnnig^ 
end.  But  they  wish  to'excite  serious 
thon^ty  wy  tney^  end  to  aweken  an 
interest  for  ^ve  and  important  sub- 
jeels;  and^  in  oooseqnenoe,  indite  ter- 
rible long  essays  on  agriculture  and 
political  ecoDom  V— *they  are  v^  do- 
a^  too>  at  nionIity>  and  flatter  tnenu 
^ves  with  having  concocted  a  stroitf 
nuesber.  when  they  have  qrammed  it 
half  fttu  of  ethice-^after  thi^  comes  a 
desert  of  antiquities  by  way  of  relief 
— thejrprin^  and  marvel  that  their 
dandies  won  t  subscribe^  .and  that  ]a* 
dies  won't  read  them.  The  literary 
eircb  of  Florence  is  rather  more  lib&* 
nd  towards  foreign  literature  than  the 
rest  of  Italy ;  and  Leoni,  who  is  for 
ever  translating  our  best  authors,  sup- 
plies Hiis  taste  of  theirs  with  sufficient 
food.  On  the  contrary^  Pesticari  and 
his  society  of  pedants  were  deadly 
averse  to  all  innovations^  and  hated 
translations  ftom  foreign  tongues,  more 
even  than  they  hated  their  enemies, 
the  Cmseans ;  and  while  all  the  rest 
of  Italy  hastened  lo  read,  and  admire. 


apd  weieome  the  Italian  tran^tatf  one  ^f 
the  Scotch  Novels,  the  Giarnafe  At^ 
caHco,  which  Pesticari  had  established 
at  Rome,  aeaailed  not  only  the  novels, . 
but  Sir  Walter  Scott,  the  s^^^iosed 
author,  with  grass  abuse,  eaOing  him 
a  cold-blooded  Scotchman,  whose  ge- 
nius and  productions  were,  notwith« 
Mndin^,  quite  good  enoiu;h  for  the 
*'  Ultinu  Boreali  he  wrote  £r.  Among 
the  Cruscans,  there  is  none  of  this  hi-* 
goiry  and  barbarism ;  they  know  how 
to  appreciate  the  literature  of  odier 
nations,  without  being  bHnd  to  the 
merits  of  their  own ;  and  if  they  do 
not  reckon  amcmg  their  number  a. par- 
tizan  of  merit  equal  to  Monti,  they  are 
not  diflgraoed  by  a  character  so  venal 
and  base.  Florence  indeed,  though  of 
late  pre-eminence  has  been  denied  to 
her,  is  still  the  Athens  of  Italy ;  and 
in  the  thr^fold  night,  that  distraction, 
^orance,  and  misfortune,  have  spread 
over  this  ill-fiited  peninsula,  she  raises 
herself  as  the  most  civilized,  the  most 
Italian,  the  .most  liberal,  and  also  the 
most  happy  among  her  sister  cities. 
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My  bbak  North, 

Six  weeks  of  everksting  rain,  fog, 
and  ennui,  had  put  the  finisning  stroke 
to  my  disgust  m  Italy,  for  which  even 
Ae  vaunted  Carnival  could  offer  no  re- 
medy. The  Italians  are  the  worst  and 
most  witlessmaskers  imaginable.  They 
disguise  themselves,  not  iat  the  love  of 
fun  or  amusement,  but  with  the  most 
serious  intention  of  admiring  them- 
sdves.  Of  a  joke  or  repartee  they 
have  not  the  slu^test  idea.  Even  the 
ndgar  wit  of  the  j^pulaoe  does  not 
exist  among  them,  if  we  except,  per- 
haps, the  Laznroni  of  Naples.  Routs 
ana  halls,  Rome  has  enough  during 
Camival ;  but  what  a  dull  ,/Vfe,  and 
often  worae  than  duU !  English  aris* 
tocrats  acting  the  connoisseur,  hunt- 
ing Mtudiot  and  talking  veriu — Itahan 
pnnoes  Englified  even  to  die  scrupn- 
uns  fold' of  the  cravat— and  Itauan 
ladies  prefening  the  imringixig  grena* 
dier  step  of  the  En^sh  l^lle,  to  the 
wipninggait  of  the  more  elegant  Pa- 
riqan-  &Lt  there  is  a  numerous  class 
of  Ei^lish  in  Italy,  that  to  mc  is  more 
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disgusting  than  that  of  anv  nation-* 
Turk  or  Jew.  It  is  singular  now  muclr 
the  individuals  resemble  eachother-r- 
sleek,  small -fortuned,  middle-aged 
men,  who  have  spent  the  better  part 
of  their  lives  in  the  taverns  of  Lon- 
don ;  and  who,  in  English  society,  ne- 
ver arrived  further  wan  the  Burton 
ale-house  and  the  brothel.  How  these 
fellows  found  their  way  to  Italy,  Hea- 
ven knows  I  but  in  Florence  they 
swarm,  and  at  Rome  during  Carnival. 
In  England,  their  profession  was  Co- 
rinthiimism,  when  that  sect  was  in  its 
glory ;  but  now  they  scorn  the  bottle ; 
real  pleasures  are  too  low  for  their  re- 
flnea  appetites — ^women  are  all  their 
aim-^and  they  here  reckon  Countesses 
andil^iarchionesses  on  their  fingers  ends 
with  the  same  ostentatious  memory, 
that  formerly  roistered  the  nightly 
visitants  of  our  upper  boxes.  To  hear 
these  owners  of  one  coat  and  two  ideas 
enumerating  their  conquests  among 
Italian  matrons,  and  making  their  cal- 
culations for  firesh  ones,  with  that  cold- 
blooded brutality,  that  in  general  dis- 
«M 
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tltigliishes  and  debases,  beyond  all 
ottier  people,  the  immoral  English- 
man, is  enoiu^h  to  make  one  heartily 
join  Byron,  tnouj^h  from  very  differ- 
ent reasons,  in  his  disgust  towards  our 
countrymen  in  Italy. 
'  The  opera  at  Rome  was  a  relief. 
We  had  David,  the  fimous  tenor.  I 
never  could  have  believed,  that  an 
Aria,  sung  by  the  Moor  of  Venice, 
could  have  moved  me ;  but  Rossini's 
OteUo  is  really  a  piece  of  genius,  and 
]bavid,  in  the  character,  is  absoliitelj 
pathetic.  His  "  Incerta  VAniwa*  ri- 
vals Kean's  Farewelf.  Rossini  is  of 
the  old  family  of  talent— rose  from 
nothing,  gains  and  spends.  His  first 
opera  was,  I  believe,  the  "  Ceneren- 
tola  ;*'  or,  as  we  call  her,  Cinderella. 
His  next,  the  "  Barbiere  di  Seviglia," 
gave  him  his  renown.  It  was  at  first 
composed  for  the  little  seconaary  thea- 
tre of  La  Fenice  at  Naples,  and  thenoe 
rose  gradually  from  theatre  to  theatre, 
till  it  arrived  at  San  Carlos.  Sinclair 
sung  at  Florence  last  year  with  mode- 
rate success — his  powerless  voice,  and 
foreign  accent,  are  insurmountable  ob- 
stacles. He  is  at  present  singing  at 
Venice. 

I  Quitted  Rome  in  the  midst  of  rain, 
which  had  already  lasted  a  fortnight, 
and  which  continued  for  a  mpnth 
longer.  What  a  delightful  cMmate! 
— ^Broiled  one  half  of  the  year,  and 
basted  the  other.  We  could  get  no- 
thing to  eat  the  first  night  of  our 
journey  but  thrushes,  the  favourite 
and  most  esteemed  ^ame  of  Italian 
sportsmen.  We  spoke  indecently  (that 
being  the  mode  of  swearing  here,)  to 
'mine  host — all  in  vain — tlie  country 

Sroduced  nothing  but  thrushes.  Next 
ay  presented  us  the  Lake  of  Bolsena, 
famous  for  eels  and  the  picturesaue. 
Some  Pope,  as  Dante  records,  died  of 
the  former.  The  wine  at  Monte  Fias- 
cone  is  good,  and  the  people  honest.  I 
forgot  my  watch  there,  and  they  for- 
warded it  on  to  me  to  Florence.  Ac- 
quapendente  h  singular:  The  rocks 
on  which  it  is  perched  are  crowned 
aiid  festooned  widi  myrtle,  which,  in 
this  winter  month,  forms  an  apeeahle 
contrast  with  the  bleak  Appemnes,  the 
torrents,  and  the  cold— Passed  the 
summits  of  Radicofani,  covered  with 
snow. — ^What  a  villainous  country ! 
Barren,  bleak,  hilly,  yet  insipid.  But 
wc  enter  Tuscany — the  inns  grow  bet- 
tor, the  damsels  prettier,  and  the  heart 
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rejoices  at  bavlr^  escaped  fttHn  the 
emtvire  of  the  priesthood*^ 

**  II  troppo  odor  de  pred  a  n»  nemico.*' 

'  Sienna  is  gloomy  in  ^e  midst  of  its 
olive  woods— visited  the  sights— So- 
doma,  ac  first-rate  painter— marvel  I 
never  heard  of  his  name.  Florence 
once  more ;  but  how  diflferent  his  Fe- 
bruary gait  from  that  of  August !  We 
had  fog  and  gloom  for  ten  days,  worse 
than  I  had  ever  experienced  in  Lbn- 
don — comforted  myself  with  Viena- 
seux's  reading-room,  the  Gallery,  and 
Aleatico— Mr  O'Meara's  book  about 
Napoleon  on  Vieusseux's  table — ^what 
a  monstrous  lie,  the  anecdote  abont 
Madame  de  Stael,  that  she  wrote  to 
Napoleon,  promising  to  be  ^'  black 
and  white  for  him,  if  he  paid  u^uti 
was  due  to  her/  Yet,  I  dare  say,  Bo- 
naparte really  uttered  to  Oltfeara  this 
mean  and  palpably  false  slander.  There 
is  much  in  the  volume  to  attest  its  be- 
ing genuine,  yet  how  does  it  abase  die 
quantum  of  dignity  and  talent,  that 
even  his  bitterest  enemies  were  used 

to  allow  to  Napoleon how  these 

Boswells  unheroize  a  hero ! 


We  went  to  see  Alfieri's  ''  Myrrha" 
acted;  a  subject  that  only  Alfieri  would 
have  chosen  to  write.  La  Florentine 
continues  to  represent.  Was  there  not 
the  Filippo,  wmch  is  not  prohibited  at 
Florence  ?  'But  a  tragedy  that  turns  on 
incest,  was  fiquoMe  for  tbe  CamivaL 
Drove  to  Pisa  along  the  Amo.  The 
town  is  gloomy,  the  quays  andriver  fine. 
What  is  singular  in  Tuscanv,  I  never 
met  such  ^oups  of  idlers  anu  I^zzaro- 
ni ;  the  city  is  poor  and  depopulated, 
which  renders  lodgings,  &c.  cheaper 
here  than  in  any  other  town  in  Italy, 
Bologna,  perhaps,  excepted.  The  Fl- 
sans,  high  and  low,  are  remarkably  in- 
solent, tne  students  in  the  University 
especially ;  a  young  Englishman  was 
insulted  a  year  since  by  one  of  them, 
a  challenge  passed,  the  English  gen- 
tleman went  to  the  ground,  and  foui^ 
one  hundred  and  fiftv  students  armed 
to  oppose  him,  and  defend  the  preci- 
ous life  of  their  friend.  Looked  at  die 
Palazzo  Roncioni,  where  Byron  re- 
sided here — returned  home  and  read 
the  Sardanapalus,  It  is,  perhaps,  his 
chefitacuvre,  and,  like  the  Othello,  and 
the  Hamlet,  merits  alone  of  Byron's 
tragedies,  the  honorary  article.  The 
character  strongly  reminded  meof  Gal- 


yamoM,  the  Bomaii  Brnpanor^  as  pour-    of 
txayed  by  Gibbon. 

Drove  to  Leghorn  and  back,  a  use- 
lev  jovnwy,  aave  to  obtain  an  idea  of 
the  siie  and  bustle  of  the  first  port  of 
tfaoMeditenanean.  Wentuptheilang- 
ii^  Tower  of  Pisa— People  talk  of  our 
damp  climate ;  bat  here  was  a  thick- 
walled  tower,  dripping,  nay  flowing 
ott  the  inside  from  the  damp  of  the 
ScizDoeo.  Walked  roond  the  Campo 
Santo,  but  was  not  either  knowing  or 
interated  soflSdently,  in  the  rise  of 
the  artB,  to  study  the  progressive  fres- 
cos. Here  arc  the  tombs  of  Pignotti 
and  Algarotti,  that  to  the  memory  of 
the  latter  ^erected,  as  the  inscription 
in^Drou  us,  by  the  Great  Frodenc 

We  set  off  m  a  few  days  for  Lucca, 
and  thence  throng  Massa  toSarzana, 
a  country  which  m  summer  mustl)e  a 
seal  paradise,  and  to  which,  indeed, 
no  person  can  do  justice.  From  Sar* 
lana  to  Genoa  is  about  as  perilous  a 
jooxney,  in  the  present  state  of  roads 
and  weather,  as  any  gentleman  need 
undertake.  It  is  the  land  of  broken 
bridges;  not  one  had  escaped ;  even  the 
tbree  under  the  walls  of  Genoa  had 
been  washed  aWay,  and  the  road — the 
wheel  of  fortune  herself  Aever  encoun- 
tered such  ups  and  downs.  AtSarzana 
waa  the  first  impediment,  the  Magra 
was  tenibly  swollen,  and  had  not  b^n 
ciossid  for  three  or  four  c|^ys ;  we  quit- 
led  our  voiture,  got  over  as  well  as  we 
oould,  and  spent  a  day  wandering  and 
dreaming  aoout  Lerici  and  the  Gulph 
of  %«sia.  It  was  here  that  Shellev 
ventured  out  to  sea  in  a  bark,  with 
iriii^  a  fidierinan  would  not  have  ven- 
Cmned  to  cross  a  stream.  His&milyat 
the  time  of  his  mishap  resided  in  the 
nei^bQurhood ;  and  Uie  respectable 
km-keener  at  Saiizana  describod  to  me 
the  ^Jer  of  one  of  the  par  l^,  who  raent 
oomeiime  at  his  house,  with  a  feenng, 
and  in  language  that  astonished  me. 
ITiie  aahes  of  Shelley,  you  must  have 
heard,  had  been  transmitted  to  Rome 
to  be  laid  by  those  of  his  infant  son ; 
but  as  themfimthad  been  buried  in 
die  old  indosure,  where  it  was  deter- 
mined no  more  bodies  should  be  laid, 
ijt  waa  a  matter  of  some  difficulty  to 
execnte  exactly  the  wish  of  the  poet 
or  his  friends.  However,  the  govem- 
ment  ^ave  permission  to  take  up  die 
Iwdy  df  ihe  child,  and  lay  the  rather 
«nd  son  together  in  die  new  indosure. 
I  was  glad  to  see  also,  that  a  cippuM 
waa  mat  to  be  ejected  over  the  grave 
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ofpoorKeates.  Yet.  FickUng  lies  at 
Lisbon,  without  a^slab  or  token  of  his 
'  name,  and  the  chiefsof-our  army  have 
been  there,  «nd  also  Mr  Canning— 
this  is  forgetful. 

To  proceed  from  Spesia  to  Borghette 
we  were  again  put  to  our  devices.  The 
baggage  set  forward  on  mules,  and  we 
oursd ves,  after  obseiMng  the  brinks  i£ 
the  road,  which  were  also  brinks  of 
predpiees,  sink  two  or  three  times  un- 
der tne  whed,  chose  to  make  Uie  rest 
of  the  journey  on  foot.  The  road  be- 
tween Borghette  and  Sestu,  which  we 
were  allowed  leisure  to  survey,  having 
broken  down  twice,  passes  a  lofty  range 
of  hills,  whidi  jpresent  a  true  but  spkn- 
did  jHTOspect  of  the  Appcnines  and  the 
ocean.  At  Sestu  was  another  stop,  the 
mountain  had  fallen  down  and  blodc- 
ed  up  the  road ;  an  English  traveller, 
with  mifle  and  guide,  lud  been  pred- 
nitated  into  the  sea  but  a  few  hours 
oefore;  we  took  a  safer,  but  more 
weaiiaome  road  on  foot  over  the  moun- 
tain, taking  another  carriage  on  the 
other  side.  Sestu  reminded  me  of  >Gae« 
ta  ; .  the  coast  tiienoe  to  Porto  Fmo  re- 
sembles very  much  the  scenery  of  the 
kingdom  of  pf  spies,  but  for  more  beaur 
tiful.  Were  I  compdled  to  dedde  on 
the  most  beautiful  spots  I  had  seen  in 
Italy,  I  should  certainly  fix  on  the 
Spesisy  one  noble  view  near  Pietra 
Santa,  and  the  road  between  Chiavari 
and  Porto  Fino^ — ^Naples  can  afibrd  no 
scenery  to  compare  with  these.  Nor 
is  there  much  apparent  difibrence  of 
dime,  notwithstanding  that  of  lati- 
tude— ^here  are  {praups  of  orai^^e^trees, 
as  at  Mola  and  Sorrentum,  thou^,  it 
must  be  owned,  ndther  so  abundant 
nor  so  healthy.  At  Porto  Fino  the  road 
passes  throng  the  mountain  by  a  gal- 
lery or  archway,  and  Genoa  appears 
to  the  view,  yet  at  a  distance  of  some 
miles,  the  diores  rising  abruptly  from 
the  ocean,  covered  with  olive-groves, 
intersperaed  with  painted  vilka.  Be- 
yond the  dty  the  shore  stretches  in  a 
bold  curve  to  Savona  and  Nice,  while 
the  snow-capped  line  of  the  Appcnines 
and  Alps  beyond,  warn  the  traveller 
that  he  bids  adieu  to  the  regions  and 
dimate  of  the  South. 

Genoa  is  a  dty  of  palaces,  picta- 
resqudy  and  beautifuily  situated,  if 
Ac  mountains  immediatdy  over  and 
around  it  were  not  completely  bare. — 
''  Mountains  without  wood,  men  with- 
out foith,  and  women  without  chasti- 
ty," says  the  proverb  oonoerning  Gc- 
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noo.  Ofthelaitetfk&rtof  theteMrtioB 
i  eannot  jadn  the  tnkh ;  the  womeii 
ate  oertainly  me  healtfaiest^  best-fonii- 
edj,  And  handaomest  of  Italy.  But  fair 
complexions  are  so  fre^uent^  that  one 
ig  inclined  to  deny  their  Italian  origin. 

"  AM  Gendvesc,  uomttii  divcfii," 

feays  Dante^  and  a  great  sea^port  must 
porodttoe  that  mixture  of  race — 

*«  Which  spoOs  the  blood,  but  mudi  im- 
prorea  the  breed.*' 


Lady  Montague  aniertB,  that  dda- 
bdfm,  or,  as  she  speila  Itaccordinff  to 
Genoese  pronnndation,  dxiheitm/he^ 
gan  in  G^oa^-^I  know  not  how  true. 
Sbe  also  says,  "  Theladies  affect  the 
Fi:ench  habit,  and  are  more  gnited 
than  those  dieylmitftte."  Sheisri^^t; 
fo  if  there  he  danger  in  ladies'  eyes^ 
there  is  no  more  perilous  pass  than  the 
StradaBalbe. 

Walked  one  daj '' east  of  the  town, 
«  mile,"  to  Aiburo,  a  handsome  Ullage 
0ft  an  emiiyenos  ahore  the  river*  .Be- 
rate ascending  the  hill,  I  contemplated 
«  moment  the  numerous  palaces  du^^ 
ieredaroundit.  Inoneofthosepiinody 
mansions,  said  I  to  inysdf,  commen- 
dng  sentimentally,  is  Bynm,  inditing 
Don  Juan,  perhaps  that  protfiiaed  canto 
of  Hell,  wnich  I  so  long  to  see ;  per- 
hapa  a  tragedy,  a  letter  to  six  stars ; 
or,  perhaps,  rerising  his  long-conooct- 
ed,  Qft^reriBed  letter  to  Blackwood's 
Edinburi^  Magajdne.  But  I  lie,  and 
do  not  myself  jttstioe ;  fat,  approaching 
the  hannt  of  our  great  poet,  I  can  safer 
\j  swear^  at^frH  nerer  to  have  onpe 
tnou^t  of  EMmy,  or  any  of  his  infeiu 
sal  crew  of  rhymers  ana  Jokers.  How 
I  came  to  think  of  ihem,  you  diall 
know.  Ascending  the  hill,  I  spied  an 
old  man  pruning  his  Tines,  and  ar»- 
ranging  tnem  along  the  trdlis-work 
that  surrounded  his  cottage.  Thinking 
his  flMC  a  good-humoured  one,  I  ask- 
ed him  whore  the  Signor  IngUse  lived. 
He  tnmed  and  locdira  at  m^^Ingkie 
tot  eavaUi,  o  fingkie  coijigiitioli,  said 


he«  "TbeEngUshinan  with  the  haraea, 
or  the  EngUshman  with  the  sons."  I 
waa  pttzaied  fbr  a.moment^  tmt,  re- 
ooUecting  that  the  Englishmaa  with 
the  sons  could  be  no  other  than  Mr 
Hunt  himselfi  he  of  the  horses  most 
be  Byron.  He  shewed  me  the  palaoe, 
and  I  stood  r^gardine  it  with  other 
feelings  than  those  which  my  pteaent 
jocular  mood  would  convey*  It  waa, 
like  other  Genoese  viUas,  painted  and 
gay ;  the  oourt*yard  was  adorned  with 
numerous  cypresses,  cut  and  dipt  in 
the  andent  and  continental  ftririon  of 
^dening ;  the  iron  gates  were  invi« 
ting  and  open,  hut  I  entered  not. 

Drove  to  Turin,  not  by  the  Bo* 
chetta,  the  new  nmd  takins  another 
direction.  Fasaed  :Afexandna,  fiill  of 
Attstrians,  and  Asti,  famous  ftr  iaa 
poet  and  its  wine — ^bridges  open,  and 
roads  stopped,  as  usual-Hsll  nedmoiit 
covered  with  snow.  Arrived  in  Turin 
die  last  day  of  the  Carnival;  prooea- 
akm  grand;  my  Lord  Mbvcot'b  oowh 
nothing  to  the  King  of  Sanunia^a*  His 
Midesty  has  an  odd  trick  of  unceanng^ 
]y  chewing  the  cud  ;  no  doubt  he  has 
many  sul^ects  for  remination.  I  had 
rather  have  seen  old  Victor  Emma* 
nueL  What  an  indiscriminate  abnae 
our  radical  travdlers  have  heaped  on 
all  the  monarchs  of  Italy,  tnereby 
extremdy  hurting  their  own  cauael 
Lady  Morgao  abuses  the  (hand  Duke 
of  Tuscany  and  Victor  Emmanuel  aa 
mudi  as  she  does  the  Austrian  govern^ 
ment  of  Milan ;  yet  the  bitterest  revo* 
hitionista  of  Italy  sped:  with  kindness 
and  respect  of  these  princes,  and  Santa 
Rosa's  account  of  the  Piedmon  tese  Re* 
volution,  asserts  the  abdicated  mdnaidi 
to  have  been  one  of  the  moat  amiaUe, 
best-intentioned,  and  best-hearted  of 
men.  Mounted  to  the  Seap«ga,  and 
saw  the  superb  Mausoleum  of  the  Sai^ 
dinian  monarchs;  of  all  the  d^/dfee 
family  of  Amsdeus  are  nesreat  Heavn 
— they  rest  on  the  summit  of  as  A1|l, 
o'arlooking  Turin.    AdieUi 
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Wx  queued  th*  jpocket^  wiiii^  w« 
kMW  to  oontain  this  book,  witlv  greai. 
efcpeetatiaiis.  Frankeittteiii,  at  the 
time  of  its  appearaAce,  we  certainly 
did  not  suspect  to  be  the  work  of 
a  female  hand ;  tlie  name  of  Shel- 
ley was  whispered,  and  we  did  not 
hesitate  to  attribute  the  book  to  Mr 
Shelley.  Soon,  however,  we  were  set 
ri^t.  We  learned  that  Frankenstein 
was  written  by  Mrs  Shelley ;  and  then 
we  most  undoubtedly  said  to  ourselves^ 
''  For  a  man  it  was  excellent,  but  for 
a  woman  it  is  woiiderfuL"  What  we 
chiefly  admued,  in  that  wild  poduo* 
tkm,  was  vigour  of  imagination  and 
sdren^h  of  nngtaage ;  these  were  un- 
awesuonable  attributes,  and  they  i«» 
deeased  the  defects  of  an  absurd  ground* 
work  and  an  incoherent  faUe ;  and, 
nunover,  they  tempted  us,  and  every 
Iwdy  else,  to  focgive  the  many  long 
pawtflfs  of  feeble  conception  and  feeble 
execBtton,  wiib  which  the  vigorous 
teenes  were  interwoven. 
,  The  historv  of  Castrucdo  Castraca- 
ni«  on  the  otoer  hand,  had  been  long 
fianiliar  to  us  in  the  glowing  and  ener* 
getic  sketch  of  MachiavellL  Perh]^% 
on  the  whole,  we  should  have  been 
BMie  r^oioed  in  the  prospect  of  meet* 
ting  Mrs  Shellev  again  on  the  same 
dan  territory,  where  she  had  first  d]»^ 

eyed  so  many  striking  powers ;  but 
I  Story  of  Castrucdo  we  were  will* 
iag  to  consider  as  not  unlikely  to  iur« 
iudi,in  such  hands,  the  basis  and  mata« 
risls  of  a  most  ronumtic  fiction*  Hie 
bkler  sarcasm  that  peeped  out  here  and 
there  in  Frankenstein,  will  be  display* 
ed,  said  we,  with  the  utmost  advan* 
t^ge ;  fair  here  the  authoress  has  chosen 
fijr  her  hero,  one  who  was  not  only  the 
first  soldier  of  his  time,  but  the  first 
satirisi  also.  The  marvellous  rise  of 
such  a  man  to  sovereign  and  trrannic 
power,  his  preservation  of  all  Jua  oil- 
fldnal  manners  in  that  hig^  estate  his 
oeep  ambition,  his  fiery  vslour^  his 
^ghive  wit,  his  searing  ironies,  YA 
untimdy  death,  and  the  calm  mock* 
erica  with  wliidi  be  prepared  to  meet 
]i»i»hefi^  aaid  we,  are  noble  materials^ 
soch  sa  might  wcU  engage  the  fimcy 
of  the  most  gifted  awdior.    Wemust 


confess,  that  in  much  of  whati  W'e  look-* 
ed  for,  we  have  been  disai^Qintedi  but 
vet,  eveD  here  at  the  outset,  we  do  not 
hesitate  to  say,  that  if  we  have  npt  me* 
with  what  we  ei^ected,  we  have.me^ 
with  other  things  almost  as  good. 

Our  chief  objection,  indeed,  may  be 
summed  up  in  one  word— A(ra  SbeUey, 
has  not  done  justice  to  the  character  eC 
Castmccio.  Thelife(tfhim,byMadiQi^ 
vel,  does  not  cover  mere  thfin  twenty  or. 
thirty  duodecimo  pages  ;  ye^  one  rise^ 
from  that  brief  sketeh  with  a  jauch 
more  lively  and  perfbct  notion  gf  the 
man,  than  from  the  perusal  of  the  three 
closely  printed  volumes  now  on  our 
table.  There  is  not  one  spark  of  wit  in 
aU  this  book,  and  yet  the  keen  Itdjan 
wit  of  Castruocw  was  one  of  the  moat 
striking  features  in  his  real  character^ 
and  ought  to  have  been  among  die 
most  prominent  in  a  work  represenU 
ing  bun  throughout,  in  actbn  and  con<« 
versation.  Machiavel,  in  two  or  three 
pi^^  tellsstones  encnic^  tohavesiig# 
geflted  the  true  ''  Ca$trucdo  9^%" 
Who  does  not  remember  that  fimMHie 
one  of  his  rebuldog  a  young  maa^ 
whom  he  met  oomiqg  out  of  a  house 
of  ill  fame,  and  who  mushed  on  being 
recognized?  "  It  was  when  you  went 
in  that  you  should  have  coloured,"  said 
Castmccio,  '*  not  when  you  come  out." 
Who  does  not  remember  his  behaviour 
in  the  storm  at  sea?  Castrucdo  ex* 
pressins  some  alarm,  was  rebuked  by . 
a  stupid  fool,  who  said,  that  for  him 
he  did  not  value  his  own  life  a  far* 
thing.  '' Evervbody,"  quoth  Castruc- 
do, **  makes  the  best  estimate  of  his 
own  wares."  When  a  thidc-skulkd 
wine* bibber  boasted  that  he  could 
drink  such  and  such  quantities  with«* 
out  being  the  worse  of  it— it  was  Cfr* 
strucdo  who  answered,  "  Aye,  and 
your  ox  coiuld  drink  still  more  if  he  had 
a  mind."  It  waa  the  ssgsdoua  Ca^ 
strucdo,  who,  when  some  ssge  friend 
abused  him  for  the  extravagances  he. 
had  been  guilty  of  at  a  debauch,  made 
answer,  "  He  that  is  held  lor  a  wias 
man  by  day.  will  hardlv  be  taken  fiv 
a  fool  at  night."  It  was  be  that  dumV 
founded  an  orator,  who  oonduded  a 
long  speech,  by  a  wordy  apok)gy  for 
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his  wotdlneHy  with  these  ooiuolatory 
wordt^/'  V^ia  not  thyself,  m^  dear 
mr,  I  was  attending  to  my  spamel."— - 
It  was  he,  who,  when  he  saw  a  certain 
envious  one  smiling  to  himself,  asked, 
"  Is  it  that  some  good  hath  befallen 
thee,  or  that  some  evil  hath  befallen 
another  ?"  It  was  Castruccio,  finally, 
who,  when  they  came  to  his  bedside, 
during  his  last  illness,  and  asked  his 
directions  abont  his  flineral,  said, 
'*X«ay  me  on  my  face  in  the  coffin — ^for 
evcrythins  will  be  reversed  ere  long 
alter  my  departure." 

Of  aU  this  sort  of  thing  we  have  no 
trace  in  Mrs  Shelley's  Ix^k ;  and  vet 
she  nipears  to  have  contemplated  a 
very  mil  development  of  Castruccio's 
cluuracter.  She  gives  us  his  infancy, 
his  boyhood,  his  manhood,  all  in  com- 
plete detafl.  The  attempt,  whether 
snccessftd  or  not,  certainly  is  made  to 
depict  the  slow  and  gradual  formation 
of  a  crafty  and  bloody  Italian  tyrant 
of  the  middle  ages,  out  of  an  innocent, 
opeii*hearted  and  deeply-filing  youth. 
We  suspect,  that  in  the  whole  of  this 

Cftiture,  far  too  much  rdianoe  has 
laid  on  thoughts  and  feelings,  not 
only  modem,  but  modem  and  feminine 
at  once.  Perhaps  we  might  say  more ; 
nay,  perhap  we  should  not  \k  saying 
too  much,  if  we  plainly  expressed  the 
oninion,  that  a  very  great  part  of  Mrs 
Shelley's  book  has  no  inspiration,  but 
thai  of  a  certain  school,  which  is  cer« 
tainlv  a  very  modem,  as  well  as  a  very 
raiscaievous  one,  and  which  ought  ne- 
ver, of  aU  things,  to  have  numbercMi 
ladies  amons;  its  disciples.  But,  in 
spite  even  of  this,  we  have  closed  the 
book  with  no  feelinp  but  those  of  per« 
feet  kindness — and  we  shall  say  no 
more  of  matters  that  will,  perhaps, 
suggest  themselves  to  our  readers  ^uite 
strongly  enough,  without  our  giving 
ootadves  any  trouble. 

Layingout  of  view  Antelminelli's  real 
life  and  character,  we  can  have  no  he- 
sitation in  saying,  that  Mrs  Shelley  has 
given  us  a  de^er  and  amusing  romance. 
Not  doubting,  that  she  will  in  due  time 
make  more  attempts  in  the  same  way, 
we  Irould  fiun  pomt  out,  to  so  clever 
a  person,  ikults  which  she  mi^t  esaily 
arad  in  future,  and  which  here,  even 
man,  perhiqM,  than  in  Frankenstein, 
neutralise  muich  of  her  power.  But, 
on  fbrther  reflection,  we  believe  the 
best  way  will  be  to  leave  all  this  to  the 
working  of  experience.  A  very  little 
ooDSidenttion  must  be  enough  to  shew 
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sttdi  a  writer  the  absurdity  of  iniro- 
ducing  BO  many  pure  episodes.    The 
f^mer  of  an'historical  romance  should 
not  be  reminding  us  at  every  turn,' 
that  }m  principal  object  is  to  shew  off 
his  own  knowledge  of  strange  man- 
ners, or  power  of  fine  writuu^.    If 
quaint  manners  are  to  be  quainwr  and 
strongly  represented,  the  incidents, 
with  which  these  are  connected,  ought 
to  have  a  strict  connexion  with,  and  in- 
fluence over,  the  progress  of  the  fiible, 
or  at  least  the  development  of  the 
principal  characters  of  tlie  lable.    W& 
cannot  stand  the  stepping  aside  for  ten 
ps^es,  merely  for  the  purpose  of  letting, 
us  see,  that  the  writer  knows  the  way- 
in  which  the  Mysteries  of  the  middii^ 
ages  were  represented,  either  on,  or 
off  the  Amo — ^we  cannot  spare  four, 
days  of  the  life  of  Castruccio  Castrac- 
cani  to  singers  and  tfde^teUers,  and  so 
forth,  with  whom  he  and  his  story 
have  nothing  to  do— we  abhor  all  un- 
necessary prosing  about  religious  sects, 
and  we  are  mortally  sick  oif.''  orange- 
tinted  skies,"  'f  dirges,"  and  «  Dante." 
•  Another  thing  we  are  very  sick  .of, 
is  this  perpetual  drumming  at  poor 
Buonaparte.    That  singular  ^aracter 
is  already  the  hero  of  fifty  ronianoes. 
Wherever  one  turns,  he  is  sure  to  be 
met  by  the  same  sort  of  lame,  impo- 
tent, and  abortive  attempts  to  shaoow 
out  Napoleon  under  the  guise  and 
semblance  of  some  greater  or  smaller 
usurper  of  ancient  days.  On  one  hand 
we  have  that  shallow  ^^  gentleman  of 
the  press,"  M.  Jbuy, laboming  to  bring 
him  out  en  SyUa,  On  the  other,  Htucte 
is  an,  if  possible,  still  greater  and  more 
fhjthy  goose, ''  M.  le  Vicompte  d'Ar- 
linoourt,"  hammering  away  at  Charlte 
Martel  and  his  benegade.    Here  we 
find  Mrs  Sh/eUey  flinging  over  the  grey 
surtout  and  cocked  hat  of  the  great 
csptaln  of  France,  the  blazoned  mantle 
of^  a  fierce  CondoiHere  of  Luoca.r— 
Anon,  no  question,  we  shall  have  this 
same'  crasnbe  recoeta  served  up  ^  i^ 
Cromwell,  d  la  Caesar,  d  la  Tanurlane  ! 
.Will  nothing  persuade  all  these  rhap- 
sodists  to  let  a  great  odan's  a^es  re- 
fiose,  at  least  until  they  have  had 
time  to  cool  in  the  ura  P  As  for  Jouy 
and  the  Viscount  d'Arlinconrt,  they 
are  appsrently  two  perfect  ninnii*s^  so 
let  tnem  rave  away  about  anything 
they  please, — even  though  the  Quar- 
terly, descending  fW»m  its  usual  high 
character,  should  puff,  their  vile.crur 
dities  and  pRssionlfaw  rant,  po  humtn 
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bdng  blessed  with  half  an  eye  will 
waste  three  minutes'  thought  upon 
them — But  Mrs  Shelley  has  talents 
which  cannot  be  perverted  with  so 
much  impunity.  She  is  capable,  and 
she  ia  worthy  of  other  things ;  and 
were  it  but  that  she  is  the  daughter 
of  Godwin,  we  ahoiild  be  sorry  to 
find  her  persisting  in  the  chase  of  such 
ckptrapa.  For  heaven's  sake,  leave  all 
this  nonsense  to  the  "  grande  pens^" 
of  little  Jouy,  the  **  Imagination  haute 
et  sublime"  of  the  noble  Viscount,  and 
the  **  legs  and  impudence"  of  *'  Le 
Doctenr  OTVIeara," — and  for  heaven's 
sake,  let  us  have  no  more  pufis  of  such 
stuff  from  any  quarter  more  reputable 
than  Sir  Pythagoras. 

But  enough  of  preliminaries.  We 
have  ventured,  throwing  a  Uiousand 
defects  out  of  view,  to  reeommend 
Falper^a,  as,  on  the  whole,  a  clever 
noveL  It  must  now  be  our  business 
to  juRttfy  ourselves  and  our  opinion, 
by  a  few  extracts  from  the  book.  And, 
following  a  plan  which  we  would  al-> 
ways  wi%  to  adhere  to,  in  reviewing 
novels,  we  shall  endeavour  to  do  what 
is  necessary  for  our  own  purposes, 
without  interfering  to  any  consider- 
able extent  with  tne  pleasure  which 
our  Readers  may  hereafter  seek  for  in 
the  pages  of  Valferga  itself.  That 
is  to  say,  we  shall  keep  to  one  parti* 
culkr  part  of  the  story,  leaving  all  the 
wide  stream  of  Mrs  Shelley's  narrative 
pure  and  untouched,  for  the  refresh- 
ment of  those  whose  thirst  it  ought  to 
be  our  business  to  excite>  not  to  as- 
suage. 

In  order  to  make  our  extracts  in 
some  degree  intelligible,  Valperga  is 
die  name  of  a  castle  and  small  in- 
dependdit  territory  not  far  flrom  Luc- 
ca. Euthanasia,  Countess  of  Valperga, 
is  in  her  own  person  a  sovereign  prin- 
cess, but  a  warm  lover  of  freedom, 
and  much  attached,  by  family  con- 
nouons,  to  Florence,  the  capital  of 
the  Guclphic  cause  in  Italy.  She  had 
been  the  companion  of  Castruccio's 
.boyhood — she  meets  him  while  his 
manhood  is  opening  in  glory,  and  she 
loves  him  because  she  believes  he  is, 
ami  is  to  be,  all  that  is  good,  as  well 
as  all  that  is  glorious.  Tlie  Ghibel- 
line  Castracdo,  however,  becomes  iii 
time  a  prince,  a  tyrant,  the  conaueror 
of  half  Tuscany,  the  dreadful  tnreat- 
ener  of  annihilation  to  Florence.  Eu- 
thanasia discovering  this,  wOl  not  mar- 
ry biro  ad  she  had  promised. — ^From 
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less  to  more  she  crcn  becdmes  his  ene* 
my,  in  all  but  th^  heart ;— he  takes  her 
castle  from  her— and  re<luces  her  to  a 
private  station : — in  a  word,  die  author 
has  sought  the  chief  materials  of  inte- 
rest for  her  story,  in  the  play  of  pas^ 
aions  called  into  action  by  the  various 
relations  in  which  the  usurper  and  this 
charming  lady,  the  love  of  his  youth, 
appear  throughout  the  narrative.  ^ 

By  far  the  most  striking  part  of  this 
history,  however,  and  indeed  we  may 
add,  by  far  the  finest  part  of  the  book, 
is  that  in  which  the  loves  of  Castruc- 
cio  and  Euthanasia  are  broken  and 
disturbed  by  those  of  Castracdo  and 
a  certain  Beatrice  of  Ferrara. 

This  Beatrice  is  a  most  exquisite 
beauty  of  seventeen — invested  in  her 
own  eyes,  and  in  the  superstitious  eyes 
of  all  about  her,  with  certain  mysteri- 
ous attributes.  This  beaudful  maiden 
has  the  enthusiasm,  and  the  pride, 
and  the  daring  confidence  of  a  priest- 
ess, a  martyi;,  and  a  prophetess.  She 
conceives  herself  to  have  been  sent 
into  the  world  and  gifted  by  God  for 
the  accomplishment  of  some  high  and 
holy  work.  She  expounds  the  lancuage 
of  the  stars — ^her  dark  eyes  kindle  the 
souls  of  congregated  men— she  is  wor- 
shipped, adored,  reverenced — no  one 
dreams  or  dares  of  connecdng  the  idea 
of  love  with  that  of  the  "  ancilla 

DEI." 

Castrucdo  comes  to  Ferrara  for  the 
nurpose  of  arranging  a  political  revo« 
ludon,  in  which  Beatrice  plays  a  di«- 
dnguished  parL^  They  meet  oond- 
nually ;  he  reveres  her  as  a  nun,  but 
cannot  be  blind  to  her  excessive  beau- 
ty. She  reveres  him  as  the  chosen 
warrior  of  what  she  imagines  to  be 
the  cause  of  right-— the  man  of  the 
age,  the  hero  of  the  world.  Her  soul 
is  badied  in  die  flood  of  a  new  and 
overmastering  passion,  and  boldly  in- 
deed does  Mrs  Shelley  paint  her  feel- 
ings and  her  actions. 

;^^  Thus  many  hours  passed,  and  when 
at  lengdi  the  prophetess  retired,  it  was  to 
feverish  meditation,  and  thoughts  burning 
with  pas^on,  renderot  still  more  danger- 
ous from  her  belief  in  tlie  divine  nature  of 
all  that  sugeested  itself  to  her  mind.  She 
prayed  to  me  Vireln  to  inspire  her ;  ai^ 
again  ffivmg  herseir  up  to  reverie,  she  wove 
a  subue  web,^ho8e  materials  she  bdieved 
heavenly,  but  which  were  indeed  stolen' 
from  the  glowing  wings  of  love.  KneeUng, 
her  eyes  raised  to  heaven,  she  felt  the  same 
commotion  in  her  soul,  which  ahe  had  felt 
before,  and  had  reoognised  as  divine  inqri- 


ihe  1^  fba  tanMr  imeoiitmlliMe    Vvf^mulnoiupptovQAhTUMm?  Hid 


tiaoMmrt  and  bunt  of  imagiaative  visiot^ 
which  she  believed  to  flow  hnmediately 
from  the  invisible  ray  of  heaven-derived 
prophecy.  She  fdt  her  soul,  as  it  were, 
fade  away,  and  incorporate  itself  with  ano- 
ther and  a  diviner  spirit,  which  whiroered 
trutli  and  knowledge  to  her  mind,  and  then 
slowly  Tceedine,  left  her  human  nature^ 
aigitftted,  joyfm,  and  exhausted ;  these 
were  her  drtams— alas  I  to  her  they  were 
ffttlities* 

•<  The  fi>Uoving  morning  she  again  mcft 
Castniceio  in  the  chamber  of  the  bishop* 
She  now  looked  upon  him  fearlessly ;  and, 
if  the  virgin  modesty  of  her  nature  had  not 
vithhdd  her,  her  words  would  have  been 
as  frank  as  she  innocently  believed  them  to 
be  inspired.  But,  although  she  was  silent, 
her  looks  told  that  she  was  changed.  Her 
manner  the  day  before  had  been  soft,  con- 
centrated, and  retiring  ;  now  she  was  un- 
constraineil ;  her  eyes  sparkled,  and  a  joy- 
ous expression  dwelt  in  every  feature.  Her 
maonertowaidsher  guardian  was  endearing, 
nor  was  the  affectionate  modulation  of  h«r 
voice  ^Bffercnt  when  she  addressed  hi»  ^esu 
Casttucdo  started  to  hear  it.  It  remmded 
bim  of  the  aecents  of  Euthanasia,  whom 
for  a  while  he  had  forgotten ;  and,  look^ 
Ing  at  Beatrice,  he  thought,  <  How  lovely 
she  is,  and  yet  how  unlike  I* 

*<  Several  days  passed  thus ;  Beatrice 
became  embarrassed ;  it  seemed  as  if  she 
wbhed  to  speak  to  Castrucdo,  and  yet  da- 
red not$  when  she  approached,  she  blush- 
^9  and  agun  drew  back,  and  would  again 
aedc  him,  but  again  vainly.  She  had  fra- 
med  the  mode  of  her  addiess,  conned  and 
reoonned  the  words  she  should  say;  but, 
when  an  opportunity  occurred  to  utter  them, 
her  voice  failed  her,  the  memory  of  what 
she  W9S  about  to  utter  deserted  her,  and  it 
was  not  until  the  approach  of  a  third  per- 
son took  from  her  the  possibility  of  speak- 
ing, that  speech  again  returned,  and  the 
lost  occasion  was  uselessly  lamented.  At 
night  she  sou^t  the  oounsds  of  heaven, 
and  gave  hendf  up  to  her  accustomed  ees* 
tasies ;  they  always  told  her  the  same  things, 
until  to  her  bewddered  and  untamed  mmd 
it  seemed  as  if  the  spirit  that  had  power 
over  her,  reprimanded  her  hesitation,  her 
little  trust  in  the  promises  of  Heaven,  and 
her  reluctance  to  follow  the  path  it  pointed 
out. 

^' ^  Surdy,  oh!  most  certainly,'  she 
thought,  *  thus  I  am  commanded  by  the 
Power  who  has  so  often  revealed  his  will  to 
me. ,  Can  I  penetrate  his  hidden  designs  ? 
Can  I  do  more  than  execute  his  decrees  ? 
Bid  I  not  feel  thus,  when,  with  prophetic 
transport,  I  foretold  distant  events  that 
surely  came  to  pass?  When  I  foresaw,  yet 
afar  off*,  the  death  of  Lorenzo,  that  lovely 
chUd  blooming  in  health,  when  every  one 
called  m'e  a  false  prophet  ?  And  yet  he 
died.    And  now,  the  Marquess's  return  ? 


I  not  escape  frtnn  the  midioe  of  my  ene- 
mies through  its  mimculous  interposition  ? 
Oh !  I  willno  longer  scan  with  presumptu- 
ous  argument  purposes  that  are  ruled  by 
mightier  hands  than  mhie ;  I  win  resign 
myself  to  the  guidance  of  what  has  eVer 
conducted  me  anght,  and  which  now  points 
•dt  the  path  to  hapniacss.* 

«^  The  ooct  mommg,  her  dieelis  flushed^ 
her  eyes  wd^^ed  down,  tremhUng  and 
abashed,  she  sought  Castrucdo.  It  w  im« 
possible  that  there  should  not  have  betn 
much  tenderness  in  his  manner  towards 
0ils  lovely  girl ;  her  history,  hex  strange 
and  romantic  contemplations  and  impulstt^ 
and  the  neat  intimacy  which  had  arisen 
between  tnem,  were  sufficient  for  this.  He 
r^puded  her  also  as  a  nun ;  and  this  made 
him  fed  less  restraint  in  the  manner  of  his 
address,  smce  he  feared  not  to  be  miscon- 
strued ;  while  at  the  same  time  it  gave  an 
devation  and  unusual  tone  to  his  ideas  con- 
cerning her,  that  made  him  watdi  her  cveiy 
motion  with  interest  She  now  approached ; 
and  he  said  playfully,  ^t<rherets  thy  mark^ 
prophetess  ?  Art  thou  no  longer  the  Maidem 
of  God  9  For  some  days  thou  hast  cast  aside 
£he  hallowed  diadem.* 

•' '  I  stm  have  it,*  she  rcpUed ;  <  but  I 
have  dismissed  it  from  my  brow ;  I  will 
give  it  you ;  come,  my  lord,  this  evening 
at  midnight  to  the  secret  entrance  of  the 
Viscountess's  palace.'  Saymg  these  words, 
she  fled  to  hide  her  burning  bhidies  in  so* 
litud^  and  again  to  fed  me  intoxicating 
ddusions  that  led  her  on  to  destruction. 
^  *^  Castrucdo  came.  If  it  were  in  human 
virtue  to  resist  the  invitation  of  this  ange- 
lic girl,  his  was  not  the  mud,  strictly 
disciplined  to  right,  sdf-examining  and 
jealous  of  its  own  Integrity,  that  should 
thus  weigh  its  actions,  and  move  only  as 
approved  by  consdence.  He  was  frank  and 
noble  in  his  manner ;  Ms  nature  was  gene- 
rous ;  and,  though  there  lurked  in  his  heaft 
the  germ  of  an  eviUbearing  tree,  it  w»  m 
yet  undevdoped  and  inanhnated  ;  and,  in 
obeying  the  sumnKms  of  Beatrice,  he  paa* 
jivdy  gave  himself  up  to  the  stnn^  cs- 
dtemenu  of  curiodty  and  wonder. 

^^  He  went  again  andagain.  When  tfaesi- 
lent  night  was  spread  over  every  thing,  and 
the  waus  of  tlie  town  stood  black  and  con- 
frisedamidstthe  overshadowmg  trees,  whose 
waving  foliage  was  diversified  by  no  g^lcam 
of  li^t,  but  all  was  formless' as  theondis. 
tingMtshabie  air ;  or  if  a  star  were  dindy 
seen,  it  just  listened  on  the  waten  of  the 
marsh,  and  then  swiftly  tiie  heavy  web  of 
douds  hid  both  star  and  wi^er;  when  the 
watch  dogs  were  mate,  nnawakencd  by  the 
moon,  and  the  wind  that  blew  across  ih(t 
plain  ah>ne  told  to  the  ear  ^  place  of  the 
trees ;  when  the  bats  and  the  owb  were 
luUed  by  the  extfecding  darkness ;  it  was 
on  such  nights  as  these  that  Castrucdo 
s^ght  the  secret  entrance  of  the  Visoouat* 
19 


caB*f  iM]aoe,iiidwMnoelTedhy'thebeMi*  yim  mmIii  1 
ttfbl  Beatrice,  enshrined  In 'ad  atmo«phere  metliiiuu  m: 
of  love  and  jof . 

«' She  WIS  a  strange  riddle  to  him.  With, 
out  TCnr,  without  even  liiat  slight  shew  of 
disriiist  whidi  is  the  child  of  confidence  it^' 
sdf ;  without  seeking  the  responsive  pro- 
fessions of  (Bteraal  love,  she  surrendered 
herself  to  his  arms.  And,  when  the  first 
noaiden  bashfulness  had  passed  away,  all 
wa»  deep  tenderness  and  ardent  love.  Yet 
tfiere  was  a- dignity  and  a  trusting  afiec 
fSon  In  het  most  unguarded  moments,  that 
flta^pered  hira ;  a  broken  expression  would 
sometimes  fall  from  her  lips,  that  seemed 
to  say  that  she  believed  him  Indisiolubly 
hen,  which  made  him  tftart,  as  if  he  feftr- 
ad  that  he  had  acted  with  perfi^ ;  yet  he 
bad  never  solicited,  never  promised-. What 
amid  die  mean  ?  What  was  she?   Helo- 


9$r 

-     f  that  oinnot  be>  or 

«.^^™«  mv  heart  would  have  told  me 
thesedret.  Ytt,  if  you  are,  be  not  unhappy, 
i^yourown  Beatrice,  with  prophetic  words, 
uid  signs  from  Heaven  that  lead  tfie  mhl- 
titude,  will  conduct  you  to  greater  glory 
and  greater  power  than  you  before  possess- 
ed. My  genUe  love,  you  have  talked  leM 
about  yourself,  and  about  your  hopee'ond 
desires,  than  I  should  have  wished  :^I)o 
not  think  me  a  foolish  woman^  tied  to  an 
embroidery  frame,  or  that  my  heart  would 
not  beat  high  at  the  news  of  your  success, 
or  th«  with  my  whole  soti  I  should  not 
enter  into  your  plans,  and  tell  you  how  the 
stars  kioked  upon  your  intents.  In  truth' 
my  mind  pants  for  fitting  exertion ;  and, 
m  being  joined  to  thee,  dearest  love,  I 
thought  that  I  had  found  the  goal  for 
_  which  Haven  had  destined  me.  Nay,  look 

▼ed  her  as  he  would  have  loved  any  thmg    not  away  from  me ;  I  do  not  reproach  thee ; 
;  and,  when    I  know  that,  m  finding  thee,  in  beine  bound 

"• — »"-    to  thy  fet^,  mine  is  fulfilled ;  and  I  am  hap- 

py.    Now  n>cak~-ten  me  what  has  dis- 
turbed thy  thoughts.' 

"  •  Sweetest  Beatrice,  I  have  nothing  to 
tffll ;  yet  I  have  for  many  days  wished  to 
■P«k;  for  in  truth  I  muAt  return  to  Luc 
ea.* 

"  The  quick  sensations  of  Beatrice  could 
not  be  deceived*  The  words  of  Castrucdo 
were  too  phin ;  she  looked  at  him,  as  if 
she  would  read  the  secret  in  his  soul,— she 
^d  read  it;_his  downcast  eyes,  confused 
air,  and  the  words  he  stammered  out  in  ex- 
planation, told  her  every  thing.  The  blood 
rushed  to  her  fkee,  her  neck,  her  hands  ; 
and  then  as  suddenly  receding,  left  even 
her  hps  pale.  She  withdrew  her  arms  from 
the  soft  caress  she  had  bestowed ;  playftil- 
ly  she  had  bound  his  head  with  her  own 
hair  and  the  sHken  strmgs  entangled  with 
his ;  she  tore  her  tresses  hnpatiently  to  dis-  * 
engage  herself  from  him ;  then,  tremblmff, 
white,  and  diilled,  she  satldown  and  said 
not  a  word.  Castruocio  looked  on  with  fear: 
he  attempted  consolation, 
n  **J  I  »M  visit  thee  again,  my  own 
Bealnoe ;  for  a  time  we  must  part  ;-^ie 
▼iseonntess^-the  good  bishop — ^you  cannot 
laave  thcm-^ear  not  but  that  we  shaU 


that  was  surpassingly  beautiful ,  ««»,  w.<«» 
these  expressions,  that  mtimated  somewhat 
of  enduring  and  unchangeable  in  their  in- 
tereonrse,  intruded  themselves,  they  pained 
and  nritated  him ;  he  tamed  to  the  recol- 
ketion  of  Euthanasia,  his  pure,  his  high- 
minded,  and  troth-pHght  bride ;— she  seem- 
ed as  if  wronged  by  such  an  idea;  and  yet 
he  hardly  dared  think  her  purer  than  poor 
Beatrice,  whose  soul,  though  given  up^  to 
love,  was  imbued  in  its  very  grain  and  tex- 
ture with  delicate  afi^M^dons  and  honourable 
fedings ;  all  that  makes  the  soul  and  li- 
ving spark  of  virtae.  If  she  had  not  resisU 
ed  the  impulses  of  her  soul,  it  was  not  that 
she  wanted  the  power ;  but  that,  deluded 
by  the  web  of  deceit  that  had  so  long  wound 
dself  about  her,  she  believed  them  not  on- 
ly lawfhl,  but  inspired  by  the  speda)  inter- 
position of  Heaven." 

The  foUowing  short  scene  where 
Beatrice  is  first  awakened  to  the  na- 
ture of  her  dreams  about  Castruccioj  is 
▼ery  fine : 

**  They  sat  in  her  apartment  at  the  Mal- 
nszi  palace;  she  radiant,  beautiful,  and 
happy  ;  and,  twining  her  lovely  arms  a- 
round  Castrucdo,  she  said,  ^  The  moon  will 
4et  late  to-morrow  night,  and  you  must  not 
venture  here ;  and  indeed  fbr  several  nights 
it  wiB  spicad  too  glaitog  a  beam.  But  tell 
me,  are  yon  become  a  otixcn  of  Fenara? 
They  averred  that  you  were  the  head  of  a 
voble  city;  bat  I  see  they  must  have  been 
BBstafcen,  or  the  poor  dty  naust  totter 
slnngdy,  so  headlesa  as  your  abseneemust 
mka  it.  How  is  this,  my  only  fH«d? 
Aie  yooi  not  AntdnmieUi  ?  '  Are  We  not 
10  go  to  JUiaea?^ 

^  Gastraoeio  could  not  stand  tfie  ques- 
teung  of  her  soft  yet  eamait  ejras;  ho 
withdrew  Imnaelf  frwn  her  aims,  and,  ta- 


^e  shall  meet  agam  !•  she  exclaim. 
ed  with  a  passbaate  voice ;  <  Never  !• 

♦*  Her  tone,  full  of  agitation  and  grief, 
sunk  into  the  sdul  of  Castrucdo.  He  took  , 
her  hand ;  it  was  lifeless;  he  would  have 
kissed  her;  but  she  drew  back  coldly  and 
asdly.  His  words  had  not  been  those  of 
the  heart ;  he  had  hesiuted  and  paused  r 
But  now  comnasdon,  and  the  memory  of 
what  she  had  been,  awoke  his  powers,  and 
be  said  warmly,  and  with  a  voice  whose 
modnlatkms  seemed  tuned  by  k>ve : 


khig  her  haada  hi  his,  kisaed'thcm  d-    litake  m«^  Bea'trii^rhld^lrai' ^  ^ 
kMly.    *  How  IS  my  noble  losd?*  she    love  yon  ;-.who  could  hdp  loring  oneso 

tnia^  00  g«40>  and  so  trosttog  ?^we  part 


.;  'faaveyotthidilliieini?  An 


Vol.  Xm 


yopir  diamd^r  require  H  ?  Hm  pni  yon 
set  Id  the  «oild?  tmtf  trnmAml^tm  of 
boBoiir  and  deUoicy  ?~IX>  jmi  think  Aift 


JcancverfoilSctyaa?  docinalyoar  ovn 

>  you,  tlurt  your  lovt,  jonr  a«> 

yct»  and  gcnde  woida, 


kcait.  laU  yott. 


bate  woven  a  net  which  must  keep  me  finr 
aver  i  Yon  will  icmain  here,  and  I  ahatt 
flo;  bof  a  few  anna,  a  few  moona,  and  wa 
ahaU  meat  again,  and  the  joy  of  that  mom 
ment  wUl  make  you  forget  our  tranaicnl 
aaparation*' 

**  ilow  cold  were  theae  worda  to  tha 
training  heart  of  the  prophelcaa;  ahe,wlio 
thought  that  Heaven  Jiad  aingled  out  Gaa« 
teuocio  to  unite  him  to  her,  who  thoof^ 
ihat  the  Holy  Spirit  had  revealed  himself 
to  bleia  their  union,  that,  by  t^e  mingled 
atrength  oif  his  numly  qualitieB,  and  bet 
Divine  attnbuiea,  some  great  worii  might 
be  fulfilled  on  earth}  whosawaIlaaGod*a 
command,  and  done  by  hia  special  intsfpo* 
Vdon  ;  to  find  this  heavenly  tissue  swept 
nway,  beaten  down,  'and  destroyed  1  It 
IMa  to  his  foitanes,  good  or  bad,  that  she 
bad  bound  herself,  to  share  his  glory  or 
«Doth  his  griefs ;  and  not  to  be  the  mia« 
tress  of  the  passing  hour,  the  distafi'of  the 
tp«"*^  Haceules.  It  was  her  heart,  her 
whole  soul  she  had  given ;  her  understand- 
ing, her  pn^hetic  nowers,  all  the  little 
universe  tnat  with  ner  ardent  spirit  she 
graroed  and  possessed,  she  had  surrender* 
^,  nilly,  and^without  resenre ;  but,  alas  1 
ihe  most  worthless  part  alone  had  been 
accepted,  and  tlie  rest  cast  as  dust  upon 
t)ie  winda>  How  in  this  moment  did  she 
long  to  be  a  winged  soul,  that  her  person 
bcMlessly  given,  given  only  as  a  part  of 
that  to  the  whole  m  which  he  had  an  indo- 
linsible  riobt,  and  which  was  now  despised, 
migibt  mttt  awny  from  the  view  of  the  de- 
apiser,  an4  be  aeen  no  more !  The  words 
of  her  lover  brought  despsir,  not  comfort  t 
abe  shook  her  brad  in  sUence ;  Castruocio 
apoke  again  and  .ag»in ;  but  many  worda 
are  dangerous  where  there  is  much  to  con- 
ceal, and  every  syllable  he  uttered  laid 
bare  some  new  forgery  of  her  imagination, 
and  shewed  her  mpre  and  more  dearly  the 
harsh  reality.  8he  was  astounded,  and 
4mnk  in  hia  iKrwda  esgerly,  though  the 
answered  not;  she  was  impatient  when 
he  was  silent,  for  she  longed  to  know  the 
worst;  yet  she  dared  not  direct  the  CQuxse 
of  his  explanations  by  a  aini 
She  waa  aa  a  mother,  who  reads  the 
warrant  of  her  child  on  tlie  physidanV 
brow,  jet,  blindly  trusting  that  she  decy- 
pbers  in,  will  not  destroy  the  last  hope  by 
n  question.  Even  so  she  listened  to  the 
assurances  of  Gastruccio,  each  word  being 
f  ftesb  aMurinoe  of  her  misety,  vet  not 
atamping  the  laat  damning  snl  on  her  de« 
ipatr* 

*«  At  length  grey  daws  apipentd;  ihe 


ad  it  not;  bmhedsd;  «idrkingki»tfly» 
he  cried,  *  I  must  go,  or  yon  aae  kat ! 
Farewell,  Beatrice  r 

^  Now  she  swoke,  her  eyes  gimd,  her 
lovdy  fieatures  became  even  dfiamted  by. 
the  etrangtb  of  her  agonyip-she  atacted  up*— 
*  Not  yet,  not  yet-^me  wnad  aaoie !  Do 
you-— love  snethcr  V 

**  Her  tone  was  that  of  cnrnmand^—hec 
flashing  eyes  demanded  the  truth,  and 
seemed  aa  if  they  would,  faf  thesrcnessivw 
fiMtce,  atrike  the  fidaahood  dead,  if  he  dated 
iittscit.  He  waa  subdued,  impcQed  to  ie>» 
ply— 

w  t  f  do.* 

«^  «  Her  ume  ?' 

^  « Budianaala.* 

««  «  Enough !  I  will  remember  theft 
name  in  mj  prayers.  Now,  go  I  seek  aai 
to  come  agsin  ;  the  entrance  wQl  be  doaed  i 
do  not  endeavour  to  see  me  at  the  houaeef 
the  bishop ;  I  shall  fly  yon  as  a  baoaiskv 
and,  if  I  see  you,  your  eyes  will  kill  new 
Remember, these  are  my  worda  ;  they  am 
as  true,  as  that  I  am  an  a  fie.  Itwillkai 
me  ;  but  I  awear  by  all  myluipes,  nera  to 
see  you  more.    Oh,  never^  netcc  V 

^^  She  again  sank  down  pale  and  lifeksa, 
presnng  her  hands  upon  bier  ^es,  aa  if  the 
more  speedily  to  fulfil  her  vow.  Caatmcdiv 
dared  stay  no  longer;  hefledasthedamen 
wi^  have  fled  uom  the  bitter  aorrows  of 
despoiled  Paradise;  he  left  her  aghaat» 
oPCTtfaaown,  annibfilatpd." 

Beatrice^  after  a  time  ^nt  in  fSbe 
utmost  prostration  and  repentance  and 
misery^  goes  on  a  pilgrimage  to  Rome. 
On  her  way  she  comes  to  tne  castle  of 
Volperga^  and  sees  Kuthanaria  ;  she 
will  tefl  nothing  of  hjor  story,  but  she 
had  jti^t  come,  she  said,  to  see  and 
bless  the  lady.  Having  done  so,  she 
quits  the  castle  alone,  barefooted, 
needing  everything,  and  refiising  eve^ 
rjthing.  The  Countess,  who  had  in 
Tain  endeavoured  to  detain  and  to 
question  her,  had  been  so  deeply  in- 
terested by  the  poor  girl's  appearance, 
ihat  she  alluded  to  it  the  next  time 
(Gastruccio  came  to  visit  her. 

^  Castruedo  listened  earnestly;  and, 
when  he  heard  fdiat  had  been  her  last 
wosds,  he  cried,  *  It  must  be  she  I  It  ia 
ibiB  poor  Beatrice  V 

«^  «  Beatrice!  Who  Is  BeatrioeP* 

^^astmeeio  endeavoured  to  evade  the 
queBtnn,  and  after— rda  to  answv  it  b^ 
tne  relation  of  a  few  sligbt  drcumstanees  ; 
bat  Ettdianaaia,  struck  by  his  manner, 
qncatuned  him  so  serioudy,  that  he  ended 
by  relating  the  whole  atory.  Euthanasia 
waa  deeply  moved;  and  esmest  pi^  sue- 

meat  isr  hi^  powers  aod  strange  arroi% 


nVBttr  Mnownv 
wHf/bty  ML  Giftiiicckiy  Isd  on  fay  llto 
BMnoty  of  har  endMntmeiitB,  ipoke  widi 
avdoar,  icuoelr  knowing  to  whom  ho 
qoke;  and,  wfaco  ho  ended,  Euthanaai* 
cxied,  ^  She  most  be  followed,  brought 
bock*  oonioled ;  her  miaerj  ie  greit ;  but 
there  it  a  cure  for  it.' 

**  She  then  concerted  with  Casiracdo 
die  plan  Ibr  tradng  her  steps,  and  inducing 
■or  to  return*  Messengers  were  sent  oA 
the  mad  to  Reoie,^  who  were  promised  high 
rewards  if  they  succeeded  in  finding  her  | 
«diera  were  sent  to  Fenrnra,  to  learn  if  hei 
fiseods  there  had  any  knowle^  of  hct 
ooavM.  These  researches  occupied  several 
weeks  {  but  thef  were  fruitless.  The  mes« 
sengers  from  Ferzara  brought  word^  that 
she  had  left  that  city  early  in  the  preceding 

r'  ig  in  a  pilgifahage  to  Rome,  and  that 
had  nerer  aince  been  heard  of.    The 
JLady  MsKhcaana,  ineoosolahlefar  her  do^ 


iMutiiie,  had  sinoB  died  <  and  the  good 
hisfaop  Manilio,  wha  had  not  leturaed 
ftoni  Kianee,  where  he  had  been  made  • 
caidinaLt'was  at  too  great  a  distance  to  uu 
dcistand  the  drcumstancea  of  har  depmw 
tnso,  or  to  act  upon  them.  Nor  were  the 
tMiwy  braB|^  nmn  fiomo  mon  satisiac* 
toryt  She  was  traced  from  liuoca  to  Piaa^ 
^ioMoee,  Aican,  Perugia,  Fofigno,  Spo. 
letttt,  and  even  toTemi;  but  there  all  trsce 
waaloaL  It  appeand  certain  that  she  had 
Bover  arrived  in  Borne;  noneof  themiests 
faadheaidof  her;  every diureh  and  con«i 
««nt  waa  examined ;  but  no  taee  of  her 
oottU  be  found.  Every  exertion  was  vain : 
it  amwaied  aa  if  she  had  sunk  into  the 
boweb  of  the  earth. 

^  During  the  period  oeenpied  by  these 
ffeseaicbes,  a  great  diange  had  taken  place 
in  the  mind  of  Euthanasia.  Before,  thou|^ 
her  atmosphere  had  been  torn  by  storms, 
and  Uaciecned  by  the  heaviest  douds,  her 
love  had  ever  home  her  on  towards  onepmnt 
with  nsistlesa  fiwee ;  and  it  seemed  as  if^ 
bodj  and  soul,  she  would  in  the  end  be  its 
vicdm.  Now  the  tide  ebbed,  and  left  heiv 
aa  a  poor  wictch  upon  one  point  of  radc^ 
wiien  the  rising  ocean  suddenly  subsides, 
and  reslons  him  unexpectedly  to  life.  She 
had  loved  Gsa^niccb ;  and,.as  is  ever  the 
ease  with  pure  and  exidted  minda,  she  had 
amialed'  the  obfeet  of  her  love  ftom  aU 
ainer  beingB^  and,  investmg  Um  with  a 
I^Biy^  ho  was  no  knger  to  her  as  one  among 
thoosmaoii  herd,  nor  overfiir  a  momsot 
Mwldahe  <'*«—fiMit»^  him  anddaas  Mm  with 
faiafdIowmcB.  It  ia  thb fading  that  is 
tim  Bsssnceand  lifb  of  lovo,  and  ttat,  atiB 
atthsiatug  evenalter  esf/imn  and  sympatic 
had  been  destsoyed,  had  cattlad  the  cxiOBSN 
sisnaiicf  m  which  she  had  beM  plnnged. 
Sholuid  amraioa  heasdf  from  the  teat  aa 


iopnlhUromifia^  widibiB  hB.* 
ago,  no  dwight  that  did  not  bear  his  stamp 
to  distinguisfi  ftfSpom  idl  other  thoughts  ; 
m  the  moon  in  heaven  shines  brigfat,  be« 
oanse  the  son  iUumines  her  with  ms  rays, 
so  did  she  ptoeeed  on  her  M^  path  in  wv 
nne  mi^es^,  potosted  Aimigh  her  lovw 
fbr  him  fion  au  mcsncrcnei  or  joys ;  her 
very  person  was  sacred)  amce  slwhad  de- 
dicated herself  to  hhn ;  bat^  tho  |;sd  as. 
deified,  the  honours  of  the  priestess  fell^to 
the  dust.  The  storv  of  Beatrix  dissolved 
the  charm ;  she  Iboked  on  him  new  in  the 
common' fight  of  day  $  the  illifsion  and  ex- 
alutiai  of  love  war  dispelled  Ibr  ev6r  %  and, 
although  disappointment,  and  the  bitter- 
BOSS  of  destroyed  hope,  robbed  her  of  every  ' 
sensation  of  enjoyment.  It  was  no  longer 
that  mad  despahr,  that  dinghig  to  the  very 
awotd  that  out  her,  which  before  had  tainU 
ed  her  cheek  with  the  hues  of  deaUu  Uct 
oldfeeltngsof  duty,  benevolence,  and  friends 
shm,  returned ;  all  was  not  now,  as  befiire» 
referred  to  love  alone ;  the  trees,  the  streams, 
the  mouiftains,  and  the  surs,  no  longer  told 
one  'never-VBr3ring  tale  of  d]8app<Hnted  pas* 
Mon ;  before,  they  had  oppcessed  her  heart 
by  reminding  her,  through  every  dunge 
Andevety  ftarm,  of  what  she  had  onee  seen 
in  joy{  and  they  hiyaasoheaivy  and  sad 
a  burthen  on  her  aoal,  that  ahe  would  «a* 
dsiim  as  a  modem  poet  haa  I 

Thou,  thnuhf  that  rfagert 

ftseb 
Into  Yoo  low  of  wOiowB  fliL 
Upon  that  alder  ril^ 
Or  itaig  another  toub  or  < 
RoU  tack,  sweet  ri£bKk 

And  Ihera  Ibr  ever  be  thy 

Por  tbott  dart  haul  tlie  air  with 
That  csanot  be  mttstai'd. 
♦ 

^  ilB,  bat  tet  which  thou  asi 


tha  w4iolo  wnrid  fitr  Um  to  lovo,.Mid  tfacB»i 
&M  waathcro  a  migiity  banier  betweeahcr 
aadalltfalQitdwij 


But  now  thcae  fevMiah 
Sorrow  sat  on  her  downcast  eye,-«estiauied 
her  light  step,  and  slept  in  the  unmoved 
dimples  of  her  fair  cheek ;  but  the  wildnesi 
of  grief  had  died,  the  fountain  of  sdAdi 
tears  flowed  no  more,  and  she  was  restored 
from  death  to  Bfe.  She  considered  Castme« 
do  as  bound  to  Beatrice ;  bound  by  tho 
deep  love  and  anguidi  of  the  frUn  pro* 
phetett,  by  an  her  virtues,  even  1^  her 
fimllS4  bound  by  his  frlsehood  to  her  wfa« 
was  thsn  his  betrothed,  and  wiumh^  ears* 
lesdy  wronged,  and  tinia  proved  how  iiltin 
capaUe  he  was  (^partidpatmc  in  har  own 
exalted  fbdingsi  She  bdiaved  that  ho  would 
be  far  h^ipier  in  the  passispate  and  un- 
questioning love  of  this  enthusiasti  than 
with  her,  who  had  lived  too  kmg  to  ba  an* 
tisfied  alone  with  the  affectkm  of  bun  sh* 
loved,  but  requited  in  him  a  coofbimity  oC 
tastes  to  those  she  had  hersdf  cultivated; 
whidi  m  Cestreccio  waa  cntiidy'  wanttng^ 
SfaafUt  half  gbd,  hdf  softy,  Ibr  the  changn 
dio  was  awaro  had  been  <^sralsd  iU'  hit 
beart;  tethc  misery  ttan  die  f  " 
dnnd  waa  not  iddiDat  iti  \ 


tHVftto,wliidi.1msykpftfflledirfdidNnit  liiMeM^'t1»«MlM»i»wllliwBdbAb 
and  b^es,  thit  Guued  ft  wiU  tnuupor^  gifted  peraon  has  the  inisfortHiieto  lie 
vhich,^ifamig^h  it  dcrtioyed  fanr,  w*s  Btffl    associated^  that  we  should  only  be  Hi- 


payt  4tiH  ddight    But  now  Ant  was  no 

disnce;  onasteidyhopeleasbUnkwasbe- 
fiure  her ;  tho  very  energies  of  her  mind 
vere  palsied;  her  imaginadon  furled  its 
vines,  and  the  owlet,  reason,  was  the  only 
dweUer  tiiat  found  sustenance  and  a  being 
in  her  benighted  sooL" 

Beatrice^  in  the  progress  of  her  sad 
storv^  undergoes  all  the  miseries  of 
madness.  She  consorts  with  a  hideous 
witch — ^the  original  enthusiasm  of  her 
imagination,  brooding  over  her  own 
griefs,  leads  her  into  a  thousand  ex- 
travagancies ;  and  after  a  long  inter- 
iraly  die  is  discovered  by  Euthanasia, 
a  prisoner  in  the  dungeons  of  ^e  In- 
4)uisitlon  at  Lucca. 
-  Euthanasia,  who,  despoiled  of  her 
principality,  and  irritated,  or  rather 
alienated  by  the  ambitious  proceedings 
of  Castrucdo  against  Florence  and 
Freedom,  has  had  for  some  time  no 
intercourse  with  her  former  lover,  re- 
pairs now  in  nerson  to  his  palace,  and 
ventures  into  nis  cabinet,  that  she  lOay 
procure  from  him  an  order  fbr  the  in- 
stant release  of  her  whose  calamities 
had  originated  in  love  for  himself. 
Castruodo  grants  this  without  hesita- 
tion, and  perccitingj  that  Euthanasia 
will  not  hear  from  mm  any  renewal  oi 
his  vows  to  herself,  continues  tokeepup 
Uie  intercourse  thus  recommenced,  by 
sending  every  now  and  then  to  make 
inquiry  after  the  health  of  poor  Bea« 
trice,  to  whom,  on  quitting  the  dun- 
geon, the  fair  Countess  had  given  sheU 
ter  in  her  own  home. 

We  shall]not  pursue  Beatrice  through 
the  long  train  of  agonies  that  termi- 
nate in  ner  death ;  but  we  must  make 
room  fbr  one  extract  from  the  chapter 
which  Mrs  S.  entitles  ''Beatrice,  ner 
creed,  and  her  love."  It  is  impossible 
to  read  it  without  admiration  of  the 
eloauenoe  with  which  it  is  written,  or 
wiwout  sorrow,  that  any  English  ladv 
should  be  capable  of  clothing  such 
thoughts  in  such  words.  We  are  aware 
that  It  may  be  said,  as  it  has  often  been 
done  by  sophists,  ancient  and  modem, 
*'  iEsdiylus  psints  Clvtemnestra— 
Shakespeare  painta  lago.  We  would 
be  verv  happy  indeed,  if  we  could  be- 
lieve t&at  it  IS  so,  this  author  paints  this 
{Kirt  of  her  Beatrice ;  but,  alas !  what 
18  here  put  into  the  mouth  of  a  frantic 
girl,  mad  with  love  and  misery,  has 
been  of  late  put  forth  so  frequentiy, 
and  in'so  many  diffisient  Ibnns,  by  the 


fling  with  our  readers,  if  we  hesitated 
to  say  that  we  do  hot  believe  any  sndi 
matter.  We  are  not  going  to  preach, 
however ;  this  is  not  the  sort  of  oppor- 
^ity  we  Qhoose  for  warring  with  Mfr- 
nicheism^  or  with  any  thing  ^uoci  exU 
in  iinu  We  wish  to  shew  what  Mrs 
S.  can  do.*— Euthanasia  and  Beatrice 
are  sitting  together— ^he  former  per- 
ceiving that  tha  latter  is  strangely  agi- 
tated by  the  intenseness  of  ho-  leool- 
leetions,  prays  her  to  fovget  the  past-^ 
**  forget  everything  that  yon  onoe 
were.'*^ 

^^  *  Aye,  yon  say  right  |  I  mnal  fbigd 
every  thing,  or  to  be  what  I  am  must  tor- 
ture  me  to  despair.  Poor,  misled,  IboBsh* 
insensate  Beatrioe !  I  can  aeenee  myadf 
idone  for  my  many  ills  %  myMl^  and  that 
power  who  sits  on  high,  and  aeattos  eril 
like  dew  upon  the  earth,  a  killing,  bligliu 
ing  honey  dew.' 

^*  « Hush !  my  poor  ghrl,  do  not  talk 
thus  $  indeed  I  must  not  haveyou  utter 


M  «  Oh !  let  me  speaki  before  allolhen 
I  must  hide  my  bursting  fiBdinga,  deep, 
deep.  Yet  fbr  one  moment  let  me  enrse  I* 

^*  Beatrioe  arose ;  she  pointed  to  heaven ; 
she  stood  in  the  same  attitude,  as  whcnifae 
had  prophesied  to  the  people  of  Ferraia  on* 
der  the  portico  of  the  churoh  of  St  Anna) 
but  how  changed  t  Her  form  tiiin ;  her 
face  care-worn ;  her  lovfr>fonned  lips  wi* 
thered;  her  hands  and  arms,  thensoroond 
andfoir,  now  wrinlded  and  foded  $  her  eyes 
were  not  the  same ;  they  had  loet  that  soft- 
ness which,  minglhig  with  their  fire,  was 
as  sometliing  wonderfol  in  brillianey  and 
besnty :  they  now,  like  the  sun  ftom  be- 
neath  a  thunder  cloud,  glared  fiercdy  from 
under  her  dark  and  scattered  iudr  that  sha- 
ded her  brow  i  bat  even  now,  aa  in  thoee 
times,  she  spoke  with  tumultous  eloquence. 

^  *  Euthanasia,  you  aremudi  deeieivcd ; 
yon  either  woiafaip  a  useless  shadow,  or  a 
fiend  in  the  dotfaing  of  a  god.  listen  to 
me,  while  I  announce  to  yon  the  eternal 
and  victorious  influence  of  evil,  which  cir- 
culates like  air  about  us,  dinging  to  our 
flesh  like  a  poisonous  garment,  eating  into 
ns,  and  des^oying  us.  Are  yon  UiBd,  that 
vouseeitnot?  Are  yon  dea^  that  yon 
hear  no  groans  P  Are  you  mseniihlft,  that 
you  fod  no  misery?  Open  your  eyes,  and 
you  win  behold  aU  of  which  I  speak,  stand, 
mg  in  hideous  atiay  before  you.  Ijook 
around!  Is4heienotwar,violatioDoftt«a- 
ties,  and  haidheaitedcrudty?  LookatAe 
societies  of  men.  Aze  not  our  fellow-ona- 
tnrcs  tormented  one  by  the  otherln  an  end- 
less cirde  of  pain  ?  Some  stmt  up  in  inn 
cagesy  sttgnJanddctwyd  i  fltiw  flaatia 


aiM3 


Vaipitg^ 


iw 


jMevMUHind  by  hit  own  mangled  KmlNis 
xemembcr  thQ  times  of  our  fiuhen,  the  ez^ 
tirptttion  of  the  Albigeoses  ;«-(he  croelties 
cf  £zzc]int  wheo  ttoagi^  of  the  blmd,  an4 
th«  bmo,  «nd  the.m.utUated,  the  scum  of 
hifl  priflODB,  inundated  the  Italian  states 
Remember  tfaedestrucdon  of  the  Tcmpkui. 
.Did  yaa  never  glance  in  thought  into  the 
tower  of  famine  of  Ugolino ;  or  into  the 
lie^ita  pf  the-armies  of  eKika,  that  eaeh  day 
the  waning  citia^enB  baniish  from  their 
homes  ?  Dki  you  never  reflect  on  the  guilty 
fcSacf  of  the  Popes,  those  ministers  of  the 
iM>ing  Kmg  of  heaven  ?  Remember  the 
jMdian  ve^ers  ;  the  death  of  the  innoeent 
Conradin ;  the  myriads  vhose  bones  are 
now  bleached  beneath  tlic  sun  of  Asia ; 
Uicy  went  in  honour  of  His  name»  and  thus 
He  rewards  them. 

i« «  Their  reflect  upon  domestic  life,  op 
the  jMriiSs  )wtred>  and  nneharitableness, 
thatf  i|»abarp  spears,  pierce  one's  bocom  at 
^Msy.  turn ;  think  of  jealonsy,  midnight 
mnsdeffs,  envy,  want  of  faith,  calonmy,  in- 

Ctitude,  crusty,  and  ail  which  man  in 
daily  sport  inflicts  upon  man.  Think 
s^n  disewe.  plague,  limiioe,  leprosy,  fe- 
ver,  pnd  a11  die  a^ing  pains  our  limbs  suf- 
fifir  withal ;  viat  in  Uiought  the  honital, 
ghe  hwr  house.  Oh !  surelv  God*s  hand 
is  the  diasteningband  of  a  father,  that  thus 
tooasents  his  cmUren !  His  diildren  ?  his 
dcraal enemies !  Look,]!  am  one!  He  cre- 
ated the  seeds  of  disease,  maremma,  thirst, 
want ;  he  created  man,--4hat  most  wretch- 
ed-of  ilaves ;  oh !  know  you  not  what  a 
irretch  man  is !  and  what  a  store-house  of 
iBfinite  psin  is  this  much-vaunted  human 
aottl?  hf»\  into  your  own  heart;  or,  if 
that  be  too  pescelul,  gsce  on  mine ;  I  will 
tear  it  open  for  your  immection.  There  is 
seaaorse,  hatred,  grief -.^overwhelming, 
mighty,  and  etenial  misery.  Qod  created 
me;  am  I  the  work  of  a  beneficent  being  ? 
Oh,  what  spirit  ming^  in  my  wretched 
.frame  love,  hope,  eneigy,  confidence, — ^to 
find  indifference,  to  be  blasted  to  despair, 
to  be  as  weak  as  the  fallen  leaf,  to  be  be- 
tnyed  byaU!  Now  I  am  changed, — I  hate; 
—my  ciieify  i^  spent  in  curses,  and  if  I 
trust,  it  is  to  be  the  nuyre  deeply  wounded. 
*^  ^  Did  not  tl|e  power  vou  worship  cre- 
ate the  passion^  of  man;  his  desires  which 
ontleap  possibility,  and  bring  ruin  upon  his 
head?  Did  be  n<)t  implant  the  seeds  of  am- 
bitioa,  SBvenge,  and  hate  ?  Did  h^  not  cre- 
ate love,  th«  tempter;  he  who  keeps  the 
key  of  dbai  raansioa  whose  motto  must  ever 
he 

f^atdalt  agfd  tptraaoA  vol  €A«  UdraU  f 

And  the  hnagination,  that  master-piece  of 
his  maUce  ;  ttat  qmds  honey  on  the  cup 
dii|t  yon  may-  drmk  poison ;  that  strews 
roses  ovor  thorns,  thorns  sharp  and  big  as 
speva;  that  semblsnes  of  beauty  which 
hechDns  you  to  the  desart ;  that  apple  of 
gokL.with  thehMH-ol  a^has;  that  foul 


hnage,  whfa  the  veil  of  CKodlpMse;  that 
.  mut  of  the  maremma,  glowmg  with  roseate 
hues  beneath  the  sun,  that  creates  it,  and 
beautifies  it,  to  destroy  you ;  that  diadem  of 
nettles ;  that  spear,  broken  in  the  heart  ?*  ** 

But  we  dare  not  transcribe  any  fttr* 
ther.    (See  Vol.  IIL  p.  4T.) 

To  come  back  to  Euthanasia — sbfi^ 
after  Beatrice  is  dead^  becomes  moto 
and  more  weary  of  Lucca,  and  she  at 
last  seeks  and  obtains  Castruccio's  per«> 
mission  to  retire  to  Florenoe.  In  that 
city  a  great  conspiracy  is  in  motion 
against  Castrucdo-^Euthanasia  is  long 
and  in  vain  solioited  to  Join  in  it ;  for 
however  she  detests  the  bloodshed 
through  which  Castruccio  has  been, 
and  is  wading  onwards  towards  the 
great  object  of  his  ambition,  the  to- 
tal overthrow  of  Tuscan  liberty,  die 
feels,  and  feels  justly,  that  nothing  but 
the  last  extremity  could  justify  her, 
who  had  been  the  love  of  lus  youth,  in 
combining  with  his  enemies  againat 
him.  A  terrible  act  of  cruelty,  how- 
ever, in  which  some  of  her  own  Flo- 
rentine kindred  are  the  sufferers,  at  last 
persuades  her.  But  she  forms  a  ro^ 
mantic  plan  to  save  Castruccio  by,  and 
in  his  very  overthrow.  She  bargains, 
ere  she  takes  the  oath  of  the  conspira- 
tors, that  his  life  is  to  be  held  sacred^ 
and  dreams  a  fanciful  dream  of  restob- 
ring  him  to  tranquillity  and  content- 
ment of  mind,  of  soothmg  him  fallen, 
with  the  love  she  had  refiised  to  him 
in  his  princely  splendour,  of  ^nding 
years  of  quiet  bliss  with  him  chasteni* 
ed  and  purified — ^in  some  beautiful  Ita- 
lian solitude,  far  iVom  the  noise  and  tu- 
mult of  Tuscany.  A  scoundrel  betrays 
the  conspiracy  to  Castniccio's  lieute- 
nant. The  prince,  on  his  return  to  liUc- 
ca,  after  a  short  absence,  is  informed 
abruptly  that  a  plot  agdnst  his  life  has 
been  discovered — ^that  three  hundred 
conspirators  are  in  his  prisons — and 
that  one  cell  holds— 'Euthanasia  of 
Valperga. 

The  scene  where  Castruccio  liberates 
Euthanasia,  whom  he  believes  to  have 
ineditated  his  death,  is  one  of  the  finest 
in  thi9  book.  We  shall  ei^tract  a  part 
of  it, 

«'  A  little  before  midnidit  Euthanasia^ 
prison-chamber  was  unlocked,  and  the  jail* 
or  entered,  with  a  lamp  in  his  hand,  ao- 
eompanied  by  one  of  noajestic  figure,  and  a 
countenance  beautiful,  but  sad,  and  tar- 
nished by  the  expression  of  pride  that  ani- 
mated it.  ^  She  sleeps,'  whispa«d  the  jaU- 
or.  His  companion  raised  his  finger  in 
token  of  silence ;  and»  taking  the  lamp  fiwm 
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the  muk*t  lumd,  ^ipratdied  het  iiuitticn» 
jAkh  WM  spraid  upon  the  fl«)r,and,  kneel- 
ing down  beside  it,  eamcatly  gazed  upon 
tiisrfeoe  he  had  known  ao  well  in  happier 
^ya.  8he  made  an  unoMjr  motion,  as  if 
the  lamp  which  he  hdddistiubed  her;  he 
placed  it  on  the  ground,  and  shaded  it  with 
b  toue ;  while,  by  the  soft  lipht  that  feO 
apon  ner,  he  tried  to  read  the  miages  that 
were  working  in  her  mind. 

**  She  appeared  bat  slightly  altered  since 
be  had  fint  seen  her.  If  thought  had  drawn 
some  lines  in  her  brow,  the  inteOeet  which 
its  beautilul  form  expressed,  efiaced  them 
fo  the  eye  of  the  spectator :  her  golden  hair 
lUl  oyer  her  fiwe«nd  neck :  he  gently  drew 
St  back,  while  she  smiled  in  her  sleep ;  her 
smile  was  ever  past  description  lovely,  and 
one  might  well  exclaim  inth  Dante, 

•.    Oud,  eh*  as  par  quando  mm  poeoMrriiet 
NonHpuodiBer,  m  Unen  a  mentes 
Si  i  nnova-mincoto,  egeniUe,* 

He  gased  on  her  long ;  her  white  ann  lay 
on  her  bladt  dress,  and  he  imprinted  a  sad 
Idas  upon  it  $  she  awoke,  and  saw  Castruc- 
cSo  gaiing  upon  her. 

.  ^  She  started  up;  « What  does,  this 
mean  ?'  she  cried* 

^^  His  eoontenaiioe,  which  had  softened 
•a  he  looked  upon  her,  now  re-assumed  its 
•evere  expression.  '  Madonna,*  he  replied, 
*  I  come  to  take  you  from  this  place.' 

^^  She  looked  on  him,  endeavouriog  to 
read  his  purpose  in  his  eyes ;  but  she  saw 
there  no  explanation  of  her  doubts  ;-^*  And 
srhither  do  you  intend  to  lead  me  ?* 
-    **  *  That  you  will  know  hereafter/ 

^  She  paused;  and  he  added  with  adi». 
dainfiil  smUe,  ^  The  Countess  of  Valperga 
need  not  ftar,  while  I  have  the  power  to 
protect  her,  the  firte  ahe  prepared  for  me.' 

**'Whatfote?* 

«« 'Death.' 

**•  He  spoke  in  an  under  tone,  but  with 
one  of  those  modulations  of  YCHce,  which, 
bringing  to  her  mind  scenes  of  other  days, 
was  best  fitted  to  make  an  impression  upon 
her.  She  replied,  ahnoflt  unconsciously— *  I 
4id  not  prmze  death  for  you ;  Oed  is  my 
fritnessi" 

«^  ^  Wdl,  Madonna,  we  witt  not  ouairci 
~i;  or,  like  bnryesB,  dotbe  our 
I  such  a  subtle  guise,  that,  it 
t  deoei«e  all,  if  truth  did  not  destrojr 
^fae'spider'a  web.  I  come  to  lead  you  from 
Btison* 

^< « Not  thus,  my  hnd,  not  thus  will  I 
|)e  sayed.  I  disdain  any  longer  to  assert 
my  intsntbns,  since  I  am  not  beUeyed. 
Biit  am  I  to  be  Bberated  alone ;  or  are  my 
Aicnda  induded  in  your  merciftil  intea- 


H  aceoMfl  into  ymr-viimMB  tonah^oosi* 
ditkms  with  one  who  has  the  powsr  to  ^ 


«« «  Your  friends  are  too  dangenma  ene- 
mies  of  the  commonwealth,  to  be  rescued 
from  the  fate  that  awaits  them.  Your  sex, 
pcrii^M  the  memory  of  our  andent  ftisnd^ 
lihip,  plead  for  yon ;  andl  do  not  tldnk that 


that  whidi  best  piei 

««« And  yet  I  wlllnot  yidd;  I  wfllnotmost 
vnworthily  attend  to  my  own  safety,  wh3e 
my  associates  die.  No,  my  Isrd,  if  tlMy 
are  to  be  sacrificed,  tfaead^KtioDof  onepeor 
woman  will  add  little  to  the  number  of 
your  yictims;  and  I  cannot  oonaeBt  to  de- 
sert  them.* 

«« «  Hew  do  you  desert  them  ?  Yon  w9 
neyer  see  or  httff  of  them  more,  or  they  of 
you.  But  this  is  trifling ;  and  my  moments 
are  precioiis. 

«« « I  will  not— I  dare  not  follow  yon. 
My  heart,  my  oonsdenee  tdl  me  So  remain. 
I  must  not  disobey  their  ydce.' 

**  *  Is  your  conscience  so  oileioaB  now, 
and  did  it  say  nodiiBg,  or  did  your  heart 
silence  it,  when  you  plotted  my  destrae- 
tion?" 

M^CastToeeksthisIbeiieve  b  tin  bet 
timethat  I  shall  ever  speak  to -yosk  Ovr 
hearts  are  in  the  hands  of  the  Fathek*  of  all ; 
and  he  sees  my  thoughts.  Yon  know  me 
too  wdl,  to  bdieye  that  I  plotted  your 
death,  or  that  of  any  human  oreatove^  Now 
is  not  the  time  to  explain  my  motifta  and 
plans ;  but  my  eonest  piuyer  waa  that  you 
might  fiye ;  my  best  hope,  to^  nu^  €bA 
life  less  miserable,  less  unwoHhy,  than  It 
had  hitherto  been.* 

'*'  She  spoke  with  deepeamestacv;  and 
ihere  wae  something  in  her  manner,  asif 
the  spirit  of  tmth  animated  dl  her  aeeents, 
that  compdled  assent.  Castrucdo  beSered 
all ;  and  he  spoke  in  a  milder  and  mm^ 
persuadye  manner  *  Poor  BndianaaiB  t  so 
you  were  at  hut  cajoled  by  that  areh-trsitor, 
BondefanontL  Wdl,  I  belieye,  and  pardon 
aU ;  but,  as  the  sed  of  the  purity  oi  ymnr 
intentions,  I  now  daim  your  oonaent  to  my 
efiers  of  safoty.' 

*« « I  cannot.  Indeed  I  eannot,  eooaoit. 
Bemerdfol ;  be  magnanimous;  and  pardon 
all  t  banish  us  all  whereour  discontent  oao- 
not  be  dangeroua  to  you.  But  to  desert  my 
ftiends,  and  basdy  to  sayethit  life  you  del 
ny  to  them,  I  neyer  csn.' 

^  The  jaibr,  who  had  hidierto  stood  In 
the  shade  near  the- door,  could  no  longer 
contain  himsdf.  He  kndt  to  EudianasiB, 
end  eamesdy  and-  wannly  entreated  her  to 
save  hersdf,  and  not  with  wilftil  preaomp. 
tmn  to  cast  adde  those  means,  whidi  God 
had  brouf^t  about  for  her  safety.  «  Re. 
member,'  he  cried,  ^  your  misfostaaea  will 
be  on  the  prince's  head ;  make  him  notan* 
awer  for  yon  dso.  Oh !  lady,  forhlaMke^ 
for  sU  our  sakes,  yidd.' 

^'  Castrucdo  was  much  moved  to  oee  At 
warmtiliofthismaB.  He  took  tiM  hand  of 
Budiaaasia,  he  also  kndt.  ^  Yea,  myonly 
and  dearest  friend,  save  yourself  »r  my 
sake.  Yidd,  betoyed  Enthanasin,  to  my 
entrsatiea.  Indeed  yoa  will  not  die ;  for 
you  wdl  know  that  your  life  k  dearer  to 
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iM  than  mf  own.  But  yidd  lo  my  re- 
mieit,  by  mir  ftmner  lofw,  I  entreat ;  hj 
dfe  praMa  winch  yoa  eflbr  np  finr  my  lal* 
▼adon,  I  oanjiue  vouaa  thqr  ahall  beheard, 
ao  alao  hear  ma ! 

•«  The  B^t  of  the  adlitary  lamp  fell  full 
upaDthedDimtenaiioeofGa^ruociii.  It  was 
aoftaied  from  all  sererity ;  his  eyes  glia- 
tanedv  and. a  tear  stole  ulcntly  down  his 
dneAj  as  he  prayed  her  to  yield.  They 
talk  of  the  tears  of  women ;  but,  when 
ilwy  imr  mostplcnteously,  they  soften  not 
the  heart  of  man,  as  one  tear  from  his  eyes 
ttaa  power  oo  a  woman.  Words  and  looks 
hairabeeafBignad;  they  say,  thoogh  I  be* 
Kate  them  not,  that  women  have  feigned 
ieaa ;  bat  those  of  a  man,  whieh  are  c?cr 
aa  the  last  demoDstnUkm  of  a  too  foil  heart, 
ibree  belief,  apd  oommonicate  to  her  who 
causes  tibem,  that  excess  of  tenderness,  that 
intense  depth  of  passion,  of  which  th^  are 
themsdYes  the  sore  indication. 

^  fiutiianaaia  had  seen  Castniccio  weep 
Ml  anee  before ;  it  was  many  years  ago, 
whan  ha  denarted  for  the  battle  of  Monta 
Cadnl;  and  he  then  sympathised  too  deeply 
In  ksrsetrowa,  not  to  repay  her  mncfa  weep* 
ing  with  one  most  tnte  and  sacred  tear.  And 
now  this  scene  was  present  before  her;  the 
no  of  years  rcmamed  unfilled ;  and  she 
naa  consented  to  his  request,  before  she 
again  recalled  her  thou^^ts,  and  saw  the 
dreary  prison-«hamber,  the  glimmering 
lamp,  and  the  rough  form  of  the  jailor,  who 
knettbaideAntcmiinelU.  Her  consent  was 


prison  stairs,  while  the  jailor  went  before 
tham,  and  unlocked,  and  drew  back  the 
bolts  of  the  heavy  cceakiog  doon. 

**  At  the  entrance  of  the  prison  they 
found  a  man  on  horseback  holding  two 
other  horses.  It  was  MordocastellL  Cas- 
bttcdo  asusted  Euthanasia  to  mount,  and 
then  sprang  on  his  own  saddle ;  they  walk- 
*  ad  then  hcvses  to  a  gate  of  the  town  which 
Was  open  they  proceeded  in  silenoe — at 
the  gate  Castrueoio  said  to  his  companion— . 
SHcrekaTens;  I  ahaH  speedily  remn.* 
•*  Vanni  then  turned  his  horse's  head, 
sfifl^tly  anawcring  the  salute  of  Euthanasia, 
which  ahe  had  in? oTuntarily  niade  at  partt 
ing  for  ever  with  one  who  had  been  her  in- 
timate aoi|uaintance.  A  oouotryman  was 
wai&xkg  on  horseback  outside  the  gate.— 
*  You  are  our  guid^  ?*  said  Castruocio.— 
«  Lead  on  tfaco.^'* 

ItivasaftoatydoudlesBDigfat.  Cn* 
tmedo  ridea  with  Eutbanasia  till  aho 
is  within  Bk^ht  of  the  shore.  He  bids 
her  ftrewd  abruptlv^  and  she  soon 
finds  herself  emhorked  in  »  vessel 
hoond  for  Sidly. 

*^  About  noon  they  mat  a  Pisan  vessel, 
who  bade  them  beware  of  a  GenocBc  squ^ 
dron,  which  was  crpiying  off*  Corsica ;  so 
thay  bore  in  nearer  to  the  shore.  At  sunset 


that  day  a  fieree  sefaoeeo  toM)  seeompanied 
by  thunder  and  Hgfatning,  sudi  as  is  sddom 
seen  daring  the  winter  season.  Presently 
they  saw  huge  dtuk  columns  descending 
from  Heaven,  and  meeting  the  aea,'whitt 
boiled  beneath ;  they  were  borne  on  by  the 
storm,  and  scattered  by  the  wind.  The 
rain  came  down  in  sheets;  and  the  hail 
dattered,  as  it  fell  to  its  grave  in  the  ocean 
— ^tHe  ocean  was  lashed  into  sudi  waves. 
that,  many  miles  inlsnd,  during  the  pauses 
of  the  wind,  the  hoarse  and  constant  mur* 
mun  of  the  fai^ff  sea,  made  the  weB« 
housed  landsman  mutter  one  mtin  pmyct 
for  those  exposed  to  its  fotry. 

^*  Such  waa  the  stoim,  aa  it  was  som 
from  shore.  Notlnng  more  waa  ever  known 
of  the  Sicilian  vessel  whidi  bore  JEuthana* 
sia.  It  never  reached  its  destined  port,  nai( 
were  any  of  those  on  board  ever  after  seen* 
The  sentineU  who  watched  near  Vado,  i^ 
tower  on  the  sea  beach  of  the  Maremma, 
found,  on  the  following  day,  that  the  wavca 
had  washed  on  shore  some  of  the  wrecks  of 
a  vesseL  They  picked  up  a  few  phnks  and 
a  broken  mast,  round  which,  tangled  with 
some  of  its  cordage,  waa  a  iriiite  silk  bandit 
kerchief,  such  a  ona  aa  had  bound  the 
tresses  of  Euthanasia  the  night  that  she 
had  embarked,  and  in  its  knot  were  a  few 
golden  hairs. 

**  She  was  never  heard  of  more ;  even 
her  name  perished.  She  slept  in  Uie  oozy 
cavern  of  the  ocean ;  the  sea-weed  waa 
tangled  with  her  shining  hair;  and  the 
spirits  of  the  deep  wondered  that  the  earth 
had  trusted  so  lovely  a  creature  to  die  bar^^ 
ren  boMm  of  the  sea,  which,  as  an  evil 
stepi^nother,  deceives  and  betrays  all  com«> 
mitted  to  her  care. 

««  £arth  felt  no  ehange  when  she  died  | 
and  men  forgot  her.  Yet  a  lovelier  spiril 
never  ceased  to  breathe,  nor  waa  a  lovdiet 
form  ever  destroyed  amidst  Uie  many  it 
brings  forth.  Endless  tears  might  wdl 
have  been  shed  at  her  loss;  yet  for  her 
none  wept,  save  the  piteous  slies,  which 
deplored  the  mischief  thev  had  themselves 
committed — none  moaned  except  the  sea- 
bhrda,  that  flapped  their  heavy  wings  above 
Ae  ooean*cave  wherein  ahe  lay-^md  the 
muttering  thunder  alona  tdied  her  pasaing 
bell,  as  she  quitted  a  life,  which  for  her 
bad  been  replete  with  change  and  sorrow.** 

Castniccio  sorvives  this  for  some 
time,  but  the  romance  of  Mrs  Shelley 
terminates  here ;  what  comes  after  m 
little  more  than  a  parcel  of  translations 
from  historical  works,  in  the  hand  of 
ewerj  reader  of  Italian.  The  work,  widt 
idl  the  deductions  we  have  made,  un- 
doubtedly reflects  no  discredit  even  on 
the  authoress  of  Frankenstein — al« 
thoDjsh  we  must  onoe  mote  repeat  our 
opinion,  that  Valperga  is,  for  a  second 
romance,  hy  no  means  what  its  prede« 
cessor  was  for  a  ftratone. 
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Wb  have  mmetiines  thought  6f  ma* 
king  otit  a  list  of  literary  reputations 
attained  and  lost  undesenredly,  a  sort 
of  debtor  and  creditor  account  with 
Fate  and  Forttine.  At  the  head  of  the 
latter  column,  we  are  not  sure  that  we 
should  not  place  the  name  of  Colley 
Cibber.  The  fame  of  Gibber  was  mur» 
dered  by  Pope.  The  reputation  of  the 
poet  bore  down  all  his  antagonists, 
and  amongst  them  the  author  of  the 
Apology  was  unlucky  enough  to  be 
numbered.  Against  the  writer  of  the 
Dundad,  no  mortal  character*  could 
stand.  We  have  a  sort  of  distrust  even 
of  Addison ;  a  disgust  for  Lord  Her- 
vey;  a  compassion,  for  Theobald;  a 
eontempt  for  Cibber ;  a  dislike  to  Bud< 
gell.  Of  Dennis^  we  can  only  conceive 
as  of  a  red-&ced  man,  with'  inflamed 
eyes  and  a  bad  temper ;  and  for  Curli 
the  bookseller,  we  have  that  kind  of 
esteem  which  we  feel  for  Jonathan 
Wild.  Nay,  were  we  in  the  shoes  of 
tJie  Rev.  Mr  Bowles,  we  should  "  be 
afVaid  of  this  gunpowder  Percy,  though 
be  be  dead ;  and,  though  tne  satire 
was  not  launched  at  us,  dread  being 
hurt  bv  the  rebound.  That  the  enmi- 
ty of  rope  to  Cibber  has,  in  its  conse- 
quence, oeen  most  unjust,  is  apparent 
in  the  &ct,  that  the  world  to  this  hour 
regards  the  author  of  such  a  comedy 
as  the  Careless  Husband,  and  of  such 
a  book  as  the  Apology,  as  being  little 
better  than  a  shallow,  pretending,  and 
profli^te  coxcomb.  In  further  proof 
of  this,  we  would  refer  even  to  the 
preface  and  notes  of  Mr  Bellchambers, 
the  editor  of  the  present  reprint.  He 
has  sailed  too  much  with  the  tide  of 
that  prejudice  which  set  against  his 
author.  It  is  time  enough  to  hold  up 
our  hands  against  Cibber  for  dissipap* 
tion  and  iireligion,  when  the  virgin 
fiime  of  the  "  moral  Pope"  shall  have 
been  rescued  from  the  scandals  of  Mr 
Bowles,  and  the  orthodoxy  of  his  Ro-i 
man  Catholicism  cleared  from  the  sus^^ 
picion  of  his  connexion  with  Lord 
Bolingbroke.  As  to  ^xcombry,  did  not 
Colley  pity  his  son  Theophilus  for  his 
velvet  surtout. and  silver  frogs?  Gold- 
smith, who  is  not  called  a  coxcomb^ 
would  have  envied  him,  and  been  out 
of  humour  with  his  own  peacb-coloiir- 
ed  coat  for  the  next  four-and-twenty 


honrsi  The  secret  Is-Hxr  rftther  the 
key  to  the  secrelr-^that  Cibber  was 
poet-laureat,  and  successful  as  a  dra^ 
roatic  writer,  whilst  Pope  wa^  neither. 
The  failure  of  "  Three  Hours  after 
Marriage,"  the  irritable  satirist  never 
forgave^  and  was  not  su£&red  to  forget. 
Cibber,  in  Bayes,  took  care  to  remind 
the  public  of  the  ^^  Mummy  a^d  the 
CrocodUe." 

It  is  not  remarkable  that  Cibber 
sliould  have  written  pleasantly  ;  for  kll 
actors  do  so.  He  is,  however,  at  the 
head  of  them,  and  though  folIow»i  by 
Mrs  Bellamy,  Tom  Davies,  Tate  Wil- 
kinson, Gilhland,  Alwyn,  the  gentle- 
man comedian  (Holcroft)  and  the  iti- 
nerant (Riley),  he  is  stiU  unrivalled. 
The.  manner  of  an  actor-author  is  na- 
turally amusing  as  weU  as  his  matter; 
His  profession  teaches  him  the  value 
of  constant  sprightlinessand  continued 
excitement;  and  as  for  bis  pursuits, 
they  consist  altogether  of  the  orna- 
mental. His  daily  fkre  is  other  men's 
sauce.  His  every-day  occupations  are 
matter  for  periodical  papers  and  news- 
paper paragraphs.  He  is  a  perpetual 
subject  for  writers  of  smart  essays — 
"  an  everlasting  triumph,  a  perpetual 
bon-fire  Ught."  He  overlooks  the  pkin 
manufacturers  of  utilities — ^the  hoiuely 
dealers  in  the  necessaries  of  life,  as  a 
pudy  epergne  covered  with  nothing 
but  flowers,  syUabnbs,  and  whipt- 
cream,  does  a  substantial  feast.  Sudi 
a  man  has  only  to  write  his  life,  in  or- 
der to  make  a  successful  book — ^to  tell 
truth,  and  shame  the  critics.  Thb 
Cibber  has  done,  and  with  a  lightness 
and  an  elasticity  which  admirably  be- 
come the  subject.  His  "  Apology".for 
his  own  life,  much  as  it  might  need 
excuse,  is  a  better  one  than  Dr  John<b 
son  could  have  msde  fbr  him.  The 
pompous  strength  of  the  mondistwoidd 
nave  been  sadly  misapplied  to  a  sub- 
ject  ornamental  in  its  very  essence. 
He  would  have  studded  it  over  with 
|pnve  aphorisms,  which,  however  wise 
m  themselves,  would  have  had  about 
as  happy  an  effect  as  the  formal  rows 
of  braa^headed  nails  on  an  <dd-fa- 
shioned  settee.  Cibber,  on  tlie  con- 
trary, teUs  of  his  faults  and  his  ibllies 
in  a  way  more  amusing,  and,  for  auj^t 
we  know,  just  as  edifying.    He  ap« 
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Mftis  lo  tee  them  aa  portioiui  of  miol 
ill  oonstnicted  drama  s  and  at  tbe  stmci 
^■a  thai  be  m  ftillj  oonaoiona  of  hit 
abemtioiWj  he  viewa  them^iD  a  maiw 
oar,  goodroatufedlyj  aa  leading  to  no  ill 
nor  msgracefUl  catastrophe.  HeaeemB 
t»Mk,  aait wera^ thoty  of  allmeo^  tiie 
plmreT^a  life  especially^  is  half  a  jest, 
'*  Sudli  a  one  is  a  motil  philosopher.'^ 
Bia  egotiam  is  not  hlind^  nor  hia  ccm-^ 
odt  undiscriroinatiBg ;  and  mueh  of 
what  ia  put  to  the  aeoreof  impnde&eei 
ma  doahtksa  the  leanlt  of  a  stoieisBi 
of  the  cheerful  aort 

There  ia  every  reason  to  sappoaoy 
thai  the  aooounta  of  Gibber's  morale, 
aa  well  aa  of  hia  talenta*  hare  beea 
griovoiialy  distorted.  It  was  the  £u 
ttiioii  to  decirr  hira.  He  was  dbnox*. 
iona  to  the  Tories  as  poet-huureate, 
and  aa  the  anther  of  the  Nonjnreie. 
Aa  a  player,  he  was  sulgect  to  the  dia^ 
esteem  which  was  Uien^  even  more  than 
tl  is  now^  attached  to  hia  profession* 
^Iter  an,  howeyer.  The  Careless  Hus« 
band,  and  The  Apology,  are  a  eom- 
plete  answer  to  the  Dunciad*  If  hia 
Court  Foema  have  been  forgotten,  wo 
Aemld  be  glad  to  Icnow,  what  Birth-% 
day  Odea  have  not  ?  That  they  were 
mUeemed  good  enough  for  the  occasion, 
ia  erident  in  the  fa^  of  his  having  re«* 
tained  the  laurel  in  spite  of  all  the  xu 
diciile  that  waa  heaped  upon  him.  We 
never  read  them,  but  we  Would  bet » 
wager,  that  they  are  not  much  heavier 
than  the  effusions  of  Jamea  Pye,  Esq., 
and  not  much  more  extraragant  than 
TheViaion  of  Judgment.  Gibber's  cba^ 
laelcr,  doubtless,  partook  of  the  diasi-^ 
palion  of  the  m^ority  of  those  with 
whom  it  waa  hia  lot  to  associate ;  but 
it  ought  to  he  remembered,  that  he 
died  a  cheerful  and  acttTe  old  man,  at 
theadvaneedageofsevoD^-six.  With 
nekher  theproatntionof  mtellect,  nor 
the  discontented  gloom  of  the  wom-r 
ftti  dehaudiee,  he  employed  the  last 
y«a»  of  hia  vivaciona  existence  in  wri« 
ling  the  Menoira  whkh  are  the  anb* 
jeotof  thepvsaentartide.  Thgrprore 
that  none  of  his  £MultiBs  had  deserted 
mm,  aad  aie  marked,  aa  atnmgly  as 
«ay  of  hia  worio^  wUh  the  pecutiav 
bant  of  hia  mind.  Ho  baa  filed  hia 
pi^  lo  the  kst  with  apBhtuae;  te 
that  ha  waa  intended  by  Kmarn^ 
though  noi  by  hb  parails^  Ibra  phiy# 
to  be  indiapnlafalo.    It  is 


howevor,  that  he  diould  apiak 
Ibrhlmaalf  ;  and  his  aeeountof  hia  en« 
«!anoainio  lUp^aflWha  taimbly  Mr 
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axaanflla  both  of  the  cxceUenciea  and 
fimhaofhiaatyle. 

^' 'Twaa  about  thia  time  I  Siat  im^ 
bibcd  an  in^toataon,.  which  I  dural 
not  rG¥eal,  fbr  thestago;  for,  besidaa 
that  I  knew  H  would  diaaUige  my  fiM 
ther,  I  hadnoooneeptionofanymeaBa 
practicable  to  make  my  way  to  it^  I 
theredfore  auppraaed  the  bewitching 
ideas  oif  so  sublime  a  atatioo,  and  oom<« 
pounded  with  my  ambition,  by  laying 
a  lower  scheme  of  only  getting  tho 
pcareat  way  into  the  immediate  ufe  oC 
a  genti^eman  coU^ate.  Mt  father  be^ 
ing  at  thia  time  employed  at  Ghata^ 
worth,  in  Derbyshire,  by  the  (thm>) 
Earl  of  Devonsmre,  who  waa  raisu^ 
that  seat  from  a  Gothic  to  a  Grecaaa 
magnifioenoc^  I  made  use  of  the  lei^ 
sure  I  then  had>  in  London,  to  open 
to  him,  bv  letter,  my  disinclination  ta 
wait  anotner  year  for  an  unoartain  pre« 
foment  at  Winchester,  and  to  eotreal 
him  that  he  wonld  send  me,  per  «t^r 
lam,  by  a  short  cut,  to  the  universitv^ 
My  fittber,  who  was  naturally  indulii 
gent  to  me,  seemed  to  comply  with  my 
reauest,  and  wrote  word,  that,  as  sooii 
aa  nis  affiiirs  would  permit,  he  woul4 
carry  me  with  him,  and  settle  me  ii| 
some  college,  butratherat  Cambridge^ 
where,  during  his  late  reaidenee  at  tm 
place,  in  making  some  statuea  that 
now  stand  upon  Trinity  College  new 
library,  he  had  eontracted  some  aef 
quaintance  with  the  heads  of  housesi 
who  might  assist  his  intentions  for  me^ 
This  I  liked  better  than  to  go  diseoun* 
tenanced  to  Oxford,  to  whioh  it  wou]d[ 
have  been  a  aort  of  reproach  to  menol 
to  have  come  eleoted.  After  soma 
months  were  elapsed,  my  father,  not 
being  willing  lo  let  me  lie  loo  long 
idlii^  in  London,  sent  for  me  down  isi 
Chatsworih,  to  be  under  his  eye  till 
he  could  be  at  leisure  to  carry  me  to 
Cambridge.  Before  I  could  aet  oul 
on  my  joumev  thither,  the  natkm  fell 
ia  labour  of  the  Revolution,  the  newa 
being  Uien  Juat  brought  to  London^ 
that  the  Frinoe  of  Onnge,  at  the  heaA 
of  an  army,  waa  landed  in  the  weak* 
WhenI  came  to  Nottingham,  I  found 
my  ftther  in  arms  tiiem,  among  thoao 
feieea  which  the  Earl  of  Devonshire 
had  raiaed  for  the  redress  of  onr  tio* 
kled^lawa  and  liberttea.  My  father 
jndg^thiaaprooer  season  fora^ng 
atripling  to  turn  nimsdf  loose  m  the 
bustle  of  the  world ;  and  being  htm» 
^If  too  advanced  in  years  to  endww 
the  winter  fatigue,  adueh  might  poaii 
80 
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mbly  follow,  entreated  that  noble  lord 
that  he  would  be  pleased  to  accept  of 
his  son  in  his  room,  and  that  he  would 
l^ive  him  (my  father)  leave  to  return, 
and  finish  his  works  at  Chatsworth. 
This  was  so  well  recdved  by  his  lord- 
thip,  that  he  not  only  admitted  of  my 
service,  but  promised  my  father,  in 
return,  that,  when  affairs  were  setded, 
he  would  provide  for  me.  Upon  this 
my  father  returned  to  Derbyshire; 
wnile  I,  not  a  little  transported,  jump* 
ed  into  his  saddle.  Thus,  in  one  day, 
all  my  thoughts  of  the  university  were 
smothered  in  ambition !  A  slight  com- 
mission for  a  horse-officer  was  the  least 
View  I  had  before  me.  At  this  crisis, 
you  cannot  but  observe,  that  the  fate 
of  King  James,  and  of  the  Prince  of 
Orange,  and  that  of  so  minute  a  being 
as  myself,  were  all  at  once  upon  the 
anvil.  In  what  shape  they  would  se- 
verally come  out,  though  a  good  guess 
might  be  made,  was  not  then  demon- 
strable to  the  deepest  foresight ;  but 
as  my  fortune  seemed  to  be  of  small 
Importance  to  the  public,  Providence 
thought  fit  to  postpone  it  till  that  of 
those  great  rulers  of  nations  was  just- 
ly perfected.  Yet,  had  my  father's 
business  permitted  him  to  have  carried 
me  one  month  sooner  to  the  universi- 
ty, who  knows  but,  bv  this  time,  that 
purer  fountain  might  nave  washed  my 
imperfections  into  a  capacity  of  wri- 
ting, instead  of  plays  and  annual  odes, 
sermons  and  pastoral  letters !  But 
whatever  care  of  the  church  might  so 
have  fallen  to  my  share,  as,  I  dare  say, 
it  may  be  now  in  better  hands,  I  ought 
not  to  repine  at  my  being  otherwise 
disposed  of." 

Ac  might  be  expected,  Cibber  soon 
ceased  to  repine  at  not  being  intended 
for  a  general  or  a  bishop ;  though  how 
Mr  Bellchambers  can  find  either  levi« 
ty  or  irreligion  in  his  serious  reflection 
(page  40)  on  his  unsettled  state  at  this 
period,  is  to  us  inexplicable.  Intro- 
duced to  the  stage,  ne  became  inti- 
mate with  the  most  celebrated  players 
of  the  time — Betterton,  whose  kind- 
ness inspired  him  with  an  attachment 
chat  is  honourable  to  both^Mount- 
fort,  Kynaston,  Nokes,  Mrs  Mount* 
fort,  Mrs  Barry,  and  Mrs  Bracegirdle. 
The  least  happy  of  Mr  Bellchambers^ 
notes  is  perhaps  that  in  which  he  en- 
deavours to  palliate  the  murder,  of 
which  the  last  named  lady  was  the  in- 
voluntary, and,  for  aught  that  appears, 
innocent  occasion.  The  colouring  which 


he  has  adoptied  is  not  only  in  itself  !m« 
probable,  but,  as  he  must  be  aware, 
was  contradicted  by  those  witnesses 
who  were  the  nearest  spectators  of  the 
scene,  and  whose  credibility  was  least 
tainted. 

*'  They  both  ^savs  Mr  Bellcfaam^ 
bers)  went  from  tne  pavement  into 
the  middle  of  the  road,  and  after  ma- 
king two  or  three  passes  at  each  otlier, 
Mountfort  was  mortally  wounded.  Ae 
threw  down  his  sword,  wkick  broke  hy 
the  folly  and  staggered  to  kt's  own  house, 
where  Mrs  Page,  who  had  gone  to  con« 
cert  with  Mrs  Mountfort  for  her  hus- 
band's safety,  hearing  a  cry  of  "  mur<* 
dcr"  in  the  street,  thi^w  open  the  door, 
and  received  him,  pale,  bleeding,  and 
exhausted,  in  her  arms.  Hill  ficd  and 
es<;aped;  but  Lord  Mohun,  having 
surrendered  himself,  was  arraigned 
before  Parliament  as  an  aooorapUoe, 
on  the  31st  January,  1693,  and,  after 
a  laborious,  patient,  protracted,  and 
impartial  trial,  acquitted  of  the  crime, 
in  which  he  certainly  bore  no  conspi- 
cuous part.  Mountfort  knguished  till 
noon  the  next  day,  and  solemnly  de- 
dared,  at  the  very  point  of  death,  that 
Hill  stabbed  him  with  one  hand,:vhile 
he  struck  him  with  the  other.  Lord 
Mohun  holding  him  in  conversatioii 
when  the  murder  was  committed. 
From  the  fact,  however,  of  Moundbrt'a 
sword  being  taken  up  unsheathed  and 
broken,  there  is  no  doubt,  without  in- 
sisting upon  the  testimony  to  that  ef- 
fect, that  he  used  it;  and  that  he 
could  have  used  it,  after  receiving  the 
desperate  wound  of  which  he  died, 
does  not  appear,  bv  his  flight  and  ex- 
haustion, to  have  been  possible.  Some 
of  his  fellow-players,  it  seems,  had 
sifted  the  evidence  of  a  material  wit- 
ness the  day  after  his  death,  and  at 
this  evidence  they  openly  expressed 
their  dissatisfaction.  Mountmrt,  it 
was  indisputably  shewn  too,  went  out 
of  the  way  to  his  own  house,  in  going 
down  Howard-street  at  all,  as  he  ought 
to  have  crossed  it,  his  door  being  the 
second  from  the  south-west  corner. 
These  drcumstanoes  will  perhsfps  sup- 
port a  conjecture,  that  some  part  of 
the  odium  heaped  upon  Lord  Motiun 
and  Hill,  hasproceectedfirom  the  cow- 
ardice and  exasperation  of  a  timid  and 
vindictive  fraternity,  coupled  vrith  the 
individual  artifices  of  Mrs  Bracmrdle, 
to  redeem  a  character  which  the  real 
circumstances  of  Monntfort'a  death, 
dying  as  her  champioD,  8everel)f  af« 
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fietted.  C&bet^s  usarance  of  her  pu- 
rity may  mmly  prove  the  extent  of 
his  dnlDess  or  disdmulation ;  fbr»  on 
cftlmly  reviewing  this  case  in  all  its 
aspects^  diequered,  as  it  is^  by  HtH's 
impetuosity,  Mrs  firacegirdle's  lewd-» 
nessy  and  Mountfbrt's  presun^tion,  I 
cannot  hdp. inferring,  that  he  fella 
victim,,  not  unfairly,  to  one  of  those 
camalencounters,  which  mark  the  g6^ 
oeral  violence  of  the  times.  The  re-> 
cord  of  his  murder  is  therefore  erro- 
neous, and  we  may  hope  to  see  it 
amended  in  every  future  oollection  of 
Theatrical  Uves.'^ 

We  anhmit,  that  an  emendation, 
built  upon  such  ooi^ectural  criticism 
as  this,  should  be  at  least  only  inserted 
in  the  margin.    Mrs  Brown  and  Mrs 
Brewer,  who,  with  Lord  Mohun's  foot^ 
boy,  were  the  nearest  spectators,  swore 
distinctly  on  the  trial,  that  HiU  stab-i 
bed  Mountfort  before  the  sword  of  the 
latter  was  drawn.  The  evidence  of  the 
foot-boy,  who  denied  this,  di£Pered  nia«> 
terially  from  that  which  he  gave  be- 
ioxe  the  coroner ;  and  there  were  other 
nasons  for  suspecting,  that  both  this 
vritnesB  and  the  girl  Walker  bad  been 
tampered  with.  ThatMountfort  mi^t 
have  used  his  sword  after  being  wound- 
ed,'is  evident  in  the  fact  of  his  having 
strength  to  walk  to  his  own  house,  af- 
ter he  had  thrown  it  down ;  his  ex- 
haustion is  accounted  for  equally  well 
upon  either  supposition.    How   the 
award  was  actually  broken,  is  not  dear. 
The  witnesses  for  Lord  Mohun,  who 
were  most  full  upon  this  point,  contra* 
dieted  each  other.    One  said,  it  was 
broken  against  HiU's  hilt;   another 
took  the  more  improbable  hvpothesis 
of  its  being  shivered  in  its  fall.  Now, 
it  was  most  material  to  the  aggressors 
to  have  it  appear,  that  Moupttort  used 
it,  and  with  efifect.  The  rencontre  hap- 
pened at  nig^t.    Jt  was  admitted  on 
aU  hands,  that,  while  Mountfort  was 
oonvessing  with  Lm-d  Mohun,  he  held 
^t  sheathed  in  his  hand.  All  that  could 
be  certainly  collected  at  the  trial  was, 
that  it  was  picked  up,  some  time  aiter 
the  scuffle,  unsheawed,  and  broken 
into  three  pieces.  Mountfort,  knowing 
himself  to  be  dying,  solemidy  declared, 
that  Hill  struck  and  stabbed  him  be- 
fore hia  own  sword  w&s  drawn;  and 
we  cannot,  with  Mr  Bellchambers, 
slight  the  declaration  of  a  man  who 
knows  himself  to  be  dying,  for  the 
word  of  a  lord  who  fears  he  shall  be 
hangBd.    Against  Cibber^  assertions 
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of  Mrs  Bracegirdk's  purity,  we  hav« 
only  the  scandalous  insinuations  of 
persons,  like  the  prostitnte  Sands, with 
whom  Hill  and  Lord  Mohun  dined  oii 
the  day  of  the  murder.  In  fact,  how- 
ever, it  was  Mrs  Bracegirdle's  want  of 
^'  lewdness"  that  occasioned  the  affair; 
the  term,  therefore,  is  here  peculiarly 
misplaced,  nor  is  its  truth  or  falsehood 
redly  relevant  to  the  ease.  Lord  Mo- 
hun was  probably  acquitted,  because 
it  was  not  shewn,  that  he  was  fully 
aware  of  Hill's  intention.  As  for  poor  ^ 
Mountfort's  '^  presumption^"  it  is  dif- 
ficult to  iihagine  in  what  it  consisted,' 
and  the  editor  might  have  been  a  lit- 
tle more  explicit  on  this  head,  as  he 
seems  to  think  it  so  materially  assists 
in  obtaining  an  acquittal.— To  return, 
however,  to  Gibber.  It  should  seem^ 
that  the  admirable  comedy  of  the  Pro- 
voked Wifo  hud  nearly  been  lost  to  the 
stage.  It  was  revised  and  acted  at  the 
desire  of  Lord  Halifax.  Gibber's  cri- 
ticism on  the  genius  of  its  author.  Sir 
John  Vanburgb,  is  in  his  best  manner ; 
the  last  sentence  is  perfectly  ''  Gib- 
berian."  < 

"  Though  to  write  much  in  a  little 
time,  is  no  excuse  for  writing  ill ;  yet 
Sir  John  Vanburgh's  pen  is  not  to  be 
a  little  admired  for  its  spirit,  ease,  and 
readiness  in  producing  plays  so  fast 
upon  the  neck  of  one  anotner ;  for,  not^ 
withstanding  this  quick  despatch,  there 
is  a  dear  and  lively  simplicity  in  his 
wit,  that  neither  wants  the  ornament 
of  learning,  nor  has  the  least  smell  of 
the  lamp  m  iL  As  the  face  of  a  fine 
woman,  with  only  her  locks  loose  about 
her,  may  be  then  in  its  greatesrbeau- 
ty ;  Bucn  were  his  productions,  only 
adorned  by  nature.  There  is  some* 
thing  so  catching  to  the  ear,  so  easy  to 
the  memory  in  aJl  he  wrote,  that  it  naa 
been  observed  by  all  the  actors  of  my 
time,  that  the  style  of  no  author  what** 
soever  gave  ^eir  memory  less  trotd>le 
than  thatof  Sir  John  Vanburgh ;  which 
I  myself,  who  have  been  charged  with 
several  of  his  strongest  characters,  can 
confirm  by  a  pleasing  experience.  And 
indeed  his  wit  and  humour  were  so 
little  laboured,  that  his  most  enter- 
taining scenes  seemed  to  be  no  more 
than  his  common  conversation  commit« 
t^  to  paper.  Here  I  confess  my  judg- 
ment at  a  loss,  whether  in  this  I  give 
him  more  or  less  than  his  due  praise. 
For  may  it  not  be  more  laudable  io 
raise  an  estate,  whether  in  wealth  or 
fame,  by  paina  and  honest  industry^ 
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n  ntlkf  wen,  it  to  ne  they  ^ 
imysfleeBcd,  ddigfatM,  «re  thtf  ntli 
that  expeditlolitly  written,  the  mott 
mrpruing?  Let  Oie  wit  tnd  OMrit 4Sf 
thtm,  then^  he  wdghed  by  witer  cri* 
tict  than  I  mieiid  lo  be  ;  htti  no  wmH 
der|  while  hit  ceacytkmtweie  to  Ml 
^  lilk  and  hitmoor*  hit  urate  thcmM 
be  totaiettfiiet  toe  WMrm  to  wtit  the 
•low  ptoe  of  judgment,  or  to  endon 
the  dnidgerj  of  rorming  a  ivgnltrftN 
Ue  to  them;  yet  we  tee  the  '^ Be« 
lapte/'  however  imperfect  in  die  oen* 
daoty  by  the  mere  mree  of  the  Bgice< 
■hie  wit,  ran  aWay  wiih  the  heartt  of 
ita  heexers  ;  whik ''Love't  Lett  Shif^" 
whiohj  at  Mr  Gongrere  juttly  aaid  of 
ity  had  only  hi  it  a  mat  many  thingt 
that  were  fike  wit^  imt  in  retuty  were 
not  wit ;  and^  what  it  ttill  lett  pordOB. 
abb,  at  I  tay  of  it  myteli^  hat  af;reat 
deal  of  poeiffity  and  frodiy  ttage  km* 
gnage  in  it,  yet,  by  the  mere  moral  de^ 
fight  received  ftxMn  itt  fable,  it  haa 
been,  with  the  other,  in  a  oontfnned 
and  eqoal  pottetdon  of  die  atage  for 
more  than  forty  yearB."* 

Clbber't  managerial  and  anOiorfal 
enyy  hat  evidenuy  warped  hia  better 
judgment  on  the  oelebnrted  Beggai^a 
Opera,  which  wat  produced  about  thit 
time,  widi  tnch  unprecedented  attrto- 
tion.  He  wrote  a  piece  in  rivalry  of 
that  performance,  ''LoveinaRidiD^'' 
whicl^  at  he  honettly  confettet,  '<  w» 
vilely  damned  and  hooted  at."  The 
tucoett  of  Gay^  unique  oomporition  it 
eetily  accounted  for.  The  keennesi 
of  the  moral  tatire,  the  witty  etae,  tho 
exquigite  bnrietque,  end  tlie  «itreme 
beiRity  of  the  muaic,  which  maintaint 
a  oonttant  atraggle  with  the  pointed 
Inmy  of  the  aongt,  produce  altogether 
a  complication  of  fodinn  which  it  no 
where  elae  to  be  found,  and  wlMi, 
when  new,  mutt  have  been  ineaiati^ 
Ue.  Of  the  ally  cant  of  itt  midring 
vice  amiable,  we  have  had  far  too 
much.  Polly  and  Machoith  an  only 
amiaUe  in  to  far  at  diey  tre  no^  vi* 
ciouB.  Amongtt  other  portraitt,  wee 
have  a  very  fively  one  of  the  wd^ 
known  Colonel  Bnett,  the  paramour 
and  teoond  hu^Mtnd  of  the  notoriooa 
Anne,  Counteat  of  Macdesfleld.  The 
iidlowing  anecdote  is  a  good  tpecimen 
of  the  manners  of  the  time,  and  of 
Cibber's  associates  in  particular  :— 

*'  While  ho  wat  in  punuitof  this  a^ 
fair,  which  no  time  wat  to  be  lost  in, 
(for  the  lady  wat  to  be  hi  town  but  for 


Idlii^  fathiai  dto  ocenot 
play  wM  famn.  Upon  tlm  Mktdl 
bimi  taoktto  omat  fteedNi  no  iIa 
lowed  ne,  to  late  hfan  somdly  far  tho 
Biadneat  of  not  impniniog  ofuy  not 
ment  hi  hia  poww,  in  what  wm  tf 


ymtiot^'  taid  I,  'wfatM  yon  tanr 
yo«  only  thonld  ht^  If  joor  dtthat 
thoaM  once  nt  wind  in  tfaatowiv  wm 
ilUwill  of  yoitf  OBemiee,  or  th»«bMa« 
rity  of  the  hd/a  frieadt,  any  woa 
Mow  up  your  hopet,  which,  In  foor 
cbcnmttancet  of  Jife,caanal  botoag 
anpported  by  tin  bB>«  appeaianca  of  a 
gentleman.'---Bnt  it  ia  impetrfUt  00 
pmeeed  without  aomo  apology  for  tho 
very  fomiUar  eiKunttaaae  ttiat  ia  la 
Mlom;yetaiiimSgkim4Sem1rwid 
ta  Us  efi/ei,  aa  I  foar  Ittnajbalaiba 
aanatlon,  and  ia  a  maik  of  that 
macy  which  it  it  aeoetiary  ttaotd 
known  had  been  betwoea  ta,  I 
honeatly  nttbt  bold  widi  aiy 
and  let  the  plain  tredi  «r  my 
lake  itt  chance  for  eont«apt  or  o 
hatioa.-^Afttr  twenty  eiHSUiea  to 
hiratelf  of  the  neglect  I  had  ao  wa 
diarged  hhn  wit£,  he  oandndoidMM 
with  ttlMng  me  he  had  been  out  aU 
the  morning  upon  botlneit,  and  thai 
hit  linen  waa  too  much  aeilal  to  ba 
•een  in  ^oonpany.    '  Oh  ho  t*  addJ^ 
'it  that  allr  come  along  with  aM) 
we  will  toon  get  over  tbat-dalaty  di^ 
ficnlty/    Upon  which,  I  haated  Iriai 
by  the  aleeve,  into  my  shilting"«aaai^ 
he  either  staring,  kughing,  or  baa^t 
ing  back  all  the  way.    There,  wbstt  I 
had  locked  hitn  in,  I  began  to  strip  df 
ny  upper  clothes,  and  bade  him  do  the 
tame ;  stOl  he  either  did  not,  or  would 
not,  teem  to  undentand  me,  and  con^ 
tinuing  hit  laugh,  cried,  *  Whatl  ia 
Ae  puppy  mad?' — *  Ko,  no,  oa^ 
poaitive,  ttid  I;  <  for  look  ]foa*-«<ia 
thort,  the  iday  it  rtady  to  b^n,  and 
the  part*  liiat  ]KMi  tuid  I  are  to  aet  to» 
day  are  not  of  equal  contequenee ;  nane 
of  ¥omgltmfellmr{in  Gioenwidi*£tek} 
it  but  a  rake ;  but  whatever  you  nay 
be,  yon  are  not  toappear  ao ;  dieaeftia 
ttke  my  shirt,  and  give  me  youva;  for 
depend  upon  it,  stay  here  you  shall 
not,  and  so  go  about  your  bnsinessw-v 
To  conclude^  we  fairly  changed  Hnen, 
nor  could  his  mothers  have  wrapped 
him  up  more  fortunately ,-  for,  in  aboat 
ten  days,  he  mairied  the  lady  J" 
One  raorceau  moR,  and  wo  hava 
It  is  Ctbher't  accoant  af  tho 


I  tiM  pofuntaen  of  Dm* 
I  matter  and  in  iSMUier,  M 
'  »]ife. 
^  Wbfiii  a  anificieiit  nmiiber  of  ao« 
tots  wen  engiiged  under  oar  eonfode^ 
aqr  widiSwinjj  it  waa  then  iudged  a 
■Mur  time  for  tke  Lord  Chambeit- 
Idira  powuft  toopaEafc%  whicb*  fcgr  ly-« 
iag*  aaoBtli  dMiiiaaty  hadao  €ur  xeoo* 
'  ihe  patMiteea  firon  an j 


dff^W* 


I  tileir  ktewmrpations  on  the  be^ 
iMAla  of  the  aolon>  that  they  b^n  to 
ae(  didr  marks  upon  those  who  had 
oiatingaished  diemielyes  in  the  appli- 
^Btion  fo  xedien.  Several  little  di»t 
naees  woe  pat  upon  them»  patiea« 
Wjr  in  the  disposal  of  farts  m  plays 
loneiBfivodf  and  as  mihle  a  partialis 
^■waa  shown  in  the  pwmotien  of  those 
fn  their  interest^  tfaon^  their  endssi 
sMsrs  lomrfe  them  c««]d  be  of  no  ez- 
faaetdinary  use.  How  ahea  deeshi** 
tetft'Shew  «i^  in  4he  same  itate  of 
ooyito»  the  same  poUiics  have  been 
ppsrtMidJ  A3X  this  while  the  odisv 
UBlj  weio  paMvely  silent;  till  one 
ik^  jthe  actor  who  partieularly  sc^ 
cited  Idbeir  csase.  at  the  Lord  Cham« 
bokin'soflke^  being  shewn  theoe  the 
ender  signed  &r  absolntely  silencing 
thepatsnlea^«ndceady  to  beaenreC 
flew  .back  with  the  news  to  his  oom* 
MwionSj  then  at  a  rdiearsal,  in  which 
M  had  been  wanted ;  when  being  osB- 
ed  loluanat«>,  'Snd  aomething  haati^ 
qnestisnea  by  the  patentee  foe  his  ne« 
l^of  hnsmesBi  thisnetor,  I  sav^  with 
an  enacted  look  and  a  theatiksl  spiiitt 
afcanoptbirw  off  the  mask^  and  loimd* 
ff  told  hMBj— >'  Sir,  I  have  new  no 
OKare  bnainesa here  than  you  have;  in 
half  an  hear  yon  will  neither  have  ao- 
tflcato  co|nmimd>  nor  authority  to  em« 
^oy  tfaem.'«-Tlie  patentee,  though  he 


not  modfly^imiiwhsrtfl  his  mys» 
[8  msttner  of  speakittK>  had  jost 
a  glimpas  of  terser  onou^  ham  the 
words  to  aoilea  his  reproof  into  a  ooU 
focmal  dedamtian,  that  <  if  he  woidd 
not  do  his  work,  he  should  not  bo 
psid.'-*TBot  now,  to  ooro^te  ^e  ca« 
tastropheof  these  theatnod  oomi90# 
tionsaontem  An  messenger,  with  tho 
order  of  silence  in  his  hand,  whom  the 
same  actor  offidously  iutrednoed,  tell* 
ing  the  patentee!^  that  *  the  gantlemaa 
wuited  to  spesk  with  him  from  the 
Lord  Chsmbn-kin.'  When  the  meB« 
sengsr  had  ddivered  the  order,  dw 
actor,  throwing  hia  head  over  hia 
shoulder  towardb  the  patentee^  in  the 
manner  of  Shakespeare's  Ilany  iha 
liigiUh  to  Cardm^  WoUey,  cdoS, 
'  ■  ■  ■  Read  o*er  that  t  aiodnow 
To  .break£ut  wiOi  what  appcdlc  yon. 

may  V 
They  who  chance  to  take  up  this 
amusing  volume,  will,  we  think,  lajF 
it  down  with  an  incressed  i^^poct  for 
the  character  of  its  author.  lliegood 
sense  of  Gibber  is  seldom  douded  by 
any  of  the  meaner  pasaums;  he  has 
been  most  unjust  perhaps  to  Oeoigo 
Powell,  the  Cooke  of  his  day,  and  to 
Estoourt— '^  poor  Did&  Estcourt,"  die 
modest,  the  witty,  the  well*natured# 
As  for  Gibber's  histrionic  vanidr  and 
Esprit  du  Corps,  why  should  he  bo, 
blamed  for  these,  when  they  are  aU 
lowed  so  readily  to  so  many  ouer8«-4o 
ssilors,  inin^era,  fiddlers,  ^Kxrtsmen, 
and  ^oddes  ?  Mr  Bellcfaiunbers'  notes 
ore  in  {^enl  amusing  and  instruct 
five,  though  he  writes  with  a  tinctwo 
of  pr^ud^  ssainst  the  ^irofesaion  to 
which  his  author  belonged.    Wears 

eld  to  see  this  book  inscribed  to  Jir 
'Cready,  whose  literarv  tasto  and 
professional  celebrity  xenaer  sudi  de« 
dication  peculiarly  proper. 


jcn  noSB  8  TnANSUkTioir  or  ths  tyELAwno  iKXAjfoaATo.* 


^Cbjltatk  exquisito  Tersions  from 
Casti,  Parini,  and  other  Italian  poets, 
already  In  \he  hands  of  the  public, 
must  nave  exdted  great  expectationa 
when  Mr  Kose  announced  nis  inten- 
tion of  givii^  us  a  completo  trand»- 
tion  of  Arioato's  ereat  poem.  The 
doaesi  fideli^  to  the  oruinal,  com* 
bfoed,  by  seme  art  after  wnidi  almost 


all  his  predecessors  had  aspired  in  vaiiv 
with  tne  most  perfect  freedom  of  £ng« 
llsh  versification,  and,  still  more,  wiUi 
the  most  complete  mastery  of  idioma- 
tic English — these  were  the  (juslities 
to  which  admiration  had  been  instant- 
ly and  strongly  directed  by  the  sped- 
mens  in  the  Court  and  Parliament  of 
JBeaatSy  and  the  LtHersfrom  ike  North 


*  The  Oflaadolnnamorato  tlanalaied  into  pnse,  from  the  Italian 'ofPraacesco  Demi, 
and  iMflnpersed  with  ExtraoCs  in  the  same  sumsa  as  the  original.  By  William 
IkewMtRssek    W«  BkMikweed,  Bdinbm^,  and T. CaddL  liondon.    1«& 
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liakf.  Bvery  body,  ihevafofee,  nmat 
_ jve  ioirsted  to  aee  the  extraordiiiarjr 
akill  ejcerted  upon  some  of  the  greater, 
and  more  daaucal  works  of  JtaliaB 
genius,  from  which  the  early  masteri 
of  English  poetry  deriyed  so  large  a 
share  of  their  inspiratbn,  bat  to  real 
.  acqnaintance  with  whidi  the  En-^Ush 
reader  luis  as  yet  possessed  scarcely  any 
tolerable  means  of  access. 
'  The  DiviiM  Comedia  had  recently 
been  rendered  by  Mr  Carey  in  a  style 
of  excellence  bevond  which  perhaps 
nothing  ooiddbe  looked  for :  Petrarch^ 
if  he  had  found  nobody  to  transfer  the 
whole  body  of  his  lyrical  poetry  into 
English,  had  at  least  inspired  many 
partial  attempts  of  high  felicity.  The 
reprint  of  Fairfiix  might  satisfy  in  so 
far  the  Manes  of  Tasso ;  and  thus  it 
was  Ariosto  that  every  one  must  have 
wished  to  see,  at  all  events  in  the  first 
instance,  engaging  the  labours  of  this 
accomplished,  translator. 

And  Mr  Rose  did  grapple  with  Ari- 
oato. — ^From  various  hints  in  the  vo- 
lume now  before  us,  we  are  led  to  in- 
fier  that  he  has  actually  made  very  con- 
sideralde  progress  in  that  great  la- 
bour. But  he  owed  to  Lord  Holland 
the  suggestion  (for  which  we  in  our 
turn  are  indebted  for  our  present  en- 
tertainment,) that  the  best  possible 
prologue  to  tne  Furioso  would  be  some- 
thing in  the  shape  of  an  English  ana* 
lysis  or  abridgment  of  the  Innamorato. 
Ariosto's  poem  throughout  takes  fw 
granted  perfect  acquaintance  inth  that 
of  Boiardo.  The  Furioso  is  in  fhct  the 
continuation  of  the  Innamorato ;  and 
certainly  I^rd  Holland's  spggestion 
was  so  much  the  more  happy,  because, 
strange  to  say,  no  English  attemjri 
whatever  had  hitherto  been  made,  ei- 
ther upon  Boiardo  himself,  or  his 
great  rifacciatore  Berni.  But  Mr 
Rose's  own  introduction,  at  once  ele- 
gant and  comprehensive,  really  leaves 
us  no  desire  to  do  any  thing  but  quote* 
After  mentioning  that  he  had  at  first 
thought  of  abridging  Boiardo  after 
the^n  adopted  by  M.  Tressan  and 
the  late  George  Ellis,  in  their  versions 
and  specimens  of  the  old  Romances  of 
their  respective  countries,  he  tells  us 
very  plainly,  that  on  fiirther  reflection 
he  saw  this  would  not  do. 

«« I  reodlected,**  sayi  be, «'  that  I  stood 
ia  a  very  different  predicament  from  that 
of  either  of  these  authors ;  that,  to  com- 
pare my  work  widi  the  one  which  is  most 
ukdy  to  be  familiar  to  my  readers,  the 


of  eariy  English  ] 
the'origiDals  are  composed  In  a'^irit  of 

Savity  which  can  hardly  be  confaacd  w.isli 
e  gay  style  of  the  translator^  and  there^ 
(ore  nobody  can  be  misled  by  the  vd«.  of 
pleasantry  which  runs  through  Mr  EUis^s 
work,  and  which  is  sure  to  be  exclusively 
ascribed  to  the  author  of  the  JRifacimento: 
This,  howerer,  would  possibly  not'be  the 
ease  with  me,  as  the  Innamorato  is  in  » 
great  measure  a  humorous  work,  of  whidi- 
I  miffht  give  a  false  impression,  by  infuj 
sing  mio  it  a  different  species  of  wit,  from 
that  which  distinguishes  it ; — a  oonsideca- 
tion  which  induced  me  to  adopt  the  scheme 
I  have  pursued  in  the  following  sheets.  . 
"  This  project  is  to  give  a  mere  ground 
plan  of  the  Gothic  edifice  of  Boiardo,  upon 
a  small  scale,  accortipanied  with  some  ele. 
vations  and  sections  of  the  chambers,  which 
I  have  sought  to  colour  after  my  original  ; 
or,  (to  speak  more  plainly,)  the  reader  is  to 
look  for  the  mese  story  in  my  prose  abridge 
ment,  while  he  may  form  some  notion  of 
its  tone  and  style,  from  the  staosas  widi 
which  it  is  interspersed.**.  .     ■. 

Mr  Rose  introduces  a  very  beauti-*  # 
ful  comparison  of  the  poetical  qualities 
of  Boifurdo  and  Ariosto^  with  the  re- 
mark, that  Milton  appears  to  have  en* 
lertained  a  more  enUiuaastie  acfanira-* 
tion  for  the  former  than  for  the  lat« 
ter.  He  then  boldly  asserts,  that  Mil- 
ton in  so  far  judged  rightly,  in  this 
preference,  '^  if  a  richer  stream  of  in- 
vention, and  more  consummate  skill  in 
ita  distribution,  are  legitimate  titles  to 
admiration !"  Too  tasteful,  of  oouracy 
to  think  of  placing  any  of  those  who 
ever  worked  on  the  Innamorato,  on  the 
same  level  with  Ariosto,  the  inimitable 
Ariosto,  as  to  poeiiy,  Mr  Rose  never* 
theless  shews  very  clearly  how  mucb 
the  Furioso  is  inferior  to  the  work  of 
which  it  is  a  continuation,  in  reqteot  to 
conduct  of  fable,  management-  of  al- 
legory, and  many  other  verv  import- 
ant particulars.  But  we  snail  pasa 
over  this,  that  we  may  quote  at  once 
what  Mr  Rose  says  of  Boiik&DO  and 
Bbrvi.    Of  the  first  he  says : 

**  This  extraordinary  man  waa  Mat- 
teo  Maria  Boiardo,  Count  of  Scandianoy 
and  a  native  of  Reggio,  in  the  Mode- 
nese,  who  flourished  in  the  banning  of 
the  sixteenth  century.  These  are  circum- 
stances the  more  worthy  of  mention,  as 
some  of  them  tend  to  explain  what  may 
seem  most  strange  in  the  composition  of  tlie 
Innamorato  ;  such  as  the  provincial  cha- 
racter of  the  diction,  and  more  eupcciaUy 
that  careless,  and  almost  contemptuous  tone 
between  jest  and  earnest,  which  distinguiA- 
es  his  poem.  It  is  doubdess  on  this  accoant 
that  Ugo  Foscolo  observes,  in  an  tngeoioiia 
90 


critique  da  the  Italian  vraaantie  podk,  in 
the  Qjiarterly  Revicw^m  that  he  tells  his 
stoiy  in  tlie  tone  of  a  feudal  baron ;  thus 
applying  to  him  more  justly  what  M.  de 
BaJzac  has  objected  to  another ;  of  whom 
he  sajTs,  *  qu^il  s*est  comport^  dans  son 
poeme'  comme  nn  prince  dans  ses  ^ts* 
Ce*st  en  vertu  decette  souveraint^  qu*ilne 
reconnoit  point  les  lois,  et  qu*il  se  met  au 
desstts  du  droit  commun.* 

**  Afterspeakin^of  the  mode  in  which  he 
arranged  his  work,  it  is  a  natural  transition 
to  Ae  substance  with  which  Boiardo  built- 
This  shews  strong  internal  evidence-j-  of 
having  been  taken,  in  the  main,  from  the  old 
French  romances  of  Charlemagne,  or  rather 
ftom  Italian  works,  raised  upon  their  foun* 
Aakm.  Uoole  mentions  one  of  these,  called 
AtpramontCy  &c.,  of  uncertain  date,  and 
we  have  the  titles  of  two  others,  which  were 
anterior  to  the  Innamorato^  one  called  Li 
ftitl  di  Carlo  Magna  e  dti  Paiadini  di 
^rancia^  printed  in  1 481 ;  the  other  print- 
ed in  1491,  and  entitled  La  Ilittoria  real 
A  FranctA,  the  tratia  deifitti  del  PaladU 
ni  e  di  Carlo  Magna  in  $ei  KM,  Some 
indeed  would  seem  to  deny  that  Boiardo 
had  dug  in  these  nines,  and  would  wish  us 
to  believe,  that  he  not  only  compounded, 
bat  manufkctured  the  materials  with  which 
he  wioueht.  Sudi  at  least  would  appear 
to  have  been  the  drift  of  one,  who  observes 
that  Agramant,  Sacripant,  and  Oradasso, 
were  names  of  certain  of  the  vassals  of  Scan* 
diano.  But  if  he  means  to  insinuate  by 
this,  that  Boiardo  was  not  also  indebted  to 
the  other  source  for  his  fictions  and  charac- 
ters, as  well  might  a  critic  of  to-day  con- 
tend that  the  author  of  the  Mc  kt  and  Gi^ 
anity  who  writes  under  the  name  of  Whitm 
Hecrafty  had  not  bonowed  the  idea  of  their 
cause  of  quarrel  from  Pulci,  because  he  has 
gtvenridieulous  modem  names  to  some  c^ 
ma  giants ;  or  that,  he  had  not  taken  the 
leaders  amongst  YoMdramatit  persona  from 
the  romances  of  the  Round  TdMe^  because 
he  has  conferred  '  two  leopard*s  fkces,* 
tiut  is,  his  own  arms,  on  the  single  knight^ 
rho  perishes  in  Sir  Tristram's  successful 


'  But  if  Boiardo  has  apparently  taken 
Ida  principal  fictions  from  the  romances  of 
Charlemagne,  he  has  also  reKnrted  to  other 
known  quarries,  and  ransacked  classical  as 
wen  as  romantic  fable  for  materials. 
.  '*  This  edifice,  so  constructed,  which 
Boianb  did  not  live  to  finish,  soon  und»« 
went  alteration  and  repairs.  The  first  were 


itojie's  OrlaAdo' Innamorai&:,\ 
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made  by  Nkoofe  degH  Agostlni  ^  and  later 
in  the  same  century  a  second  and  moie  c«» 
lebrated  rijbdmemto  of  it,  from  which  tUa 
translation  is  composed,  was  pradaoed  br 
Francesco  Beni,  whose  name  has  given;* 
distinctive  epithet  to  the  style  of  poetry  In 
which  he  excelled,  and  of  which  be  is  vol* 
garly  supposed  to  liave  been  the  inventor. 
^ .  *'  This  man  was  boni  of  poor  but  no'ble 
parents,  in  a  small  town  of  Tuscany.  He  en» 
tered  the  church,  to  which  he  had  evidently 
no  disposition,  as  a  means  of  livelihood^ 
and,  though  as  unoualified  for  servitude  aa 
for  the  discharge  of  his  clerical  duties,  spent 
the  better  part  of  his  life  in  dependence.  He 
appears,  however,  to  have  been  blessed  with 
a  vein  of  cheerfulness,  which,  seconded  by 
a  lively  imagination,  enabled  him  to  beguile 
the  wearisome  nature  of  occupations  which 
were  uncongenial  to  him ;  but  of  tliis  he 
has  left  many  monuments  in  sonnets  and 
pieces  in  terza  rinta^  (styled  in  Italian  com 
/ri/o/i,)  consisting  of  satires  and  .varioue 

3 secies  of  ludicrous  composition.  The  tU 
es  of  many  of  these  sufiSdently  attest  their 
whimsicality,  such  as  his  CopUoli  ngli 
Orinaliy  guile  AngnUlCy  his  Eulogy  of  the 
Plague^  &c  &C.  But  the  mode  in  which 
he  has  handled  this  last  subject,  will  givtt 
the  best  insight  into  the  diaracter  of  his  ha« 
mour.  Having  premised  that  difi^erettt  per* 
sons  gave  a  preference  to  different  seasons 
—as  the  poet  to  the  spring,  and  the  revel« 
ler  to  the  autumn, — he  observes,  that  one 
may  well  like  the  season  of  fiowers,  or  the 
other  that  of  fruits ;  but  that,  for  his  part, 
he  preferred  the  time  of  plague.  He  then 
backs  his  predilection  by  a  rehearsal  of  the 
advantages  attending  this  visitetion ;  oIk 
serving,  that  a  man  is  in  such  tiroes  free 
from  scdidtations  of  borrowers  or  creditara, 
and  safe  from  disagreeable  companions  $ 
that  he  has  dbow-ioom  at  church  and  mar* 
Jket,  and  can  then  only  be  said  to  be  in  the 
fun  posseskian  of  his  natural  liberty.  He 
has  runs  all  sorts  of  dianges  on  this  theme, 
and  noming  can  be  more  humorous  than 
his  details. 

^«  These  are  worked  up  with  smgular 
powers  of  diction,  set  off  by  great  apparent 
facility  of  s^le,  and  are  no  less  remarkable 
fbr  nranc  of  rhythm,  richness  of  rhyme, 
and  a  happy  bddness  of  fvpiessicMi.  In 
this  respect  there  is  some  andogy,  though 
no  likeness,  between  Bern!  and  Drydeh : 
and  the  real  merits  of  both  are  thmfbre 
imperfectly  estimated  by  fbreigners,  and 
even  by  the  generality  of  their  own  eoun« 


'    •  In  avtide  purportinff  to  be  a  review  of  WMiOecraffi  poem,  (now  entitled  The  Monte  and  Giante, 
WMi  the  Cemrt  and  ParlUmemi  tffBeaeie,) 

t  A  tingle  dTcunutuce,  which  I  cite,  beauM  it  caa  be  «p|neeistBd  by  evsrv  body,  would  eonvliMe 
me  0wt  m^  etoriet  m  are  tobefouad  in  the  Iimemorutm  were  not  the  growth  of  Boianlo*i  oeniunr.  No 
jpathor^tbat  age  could  have  imagined  the  ftiendW  ties  of  alliance  and  consanguinity  between  Chrudaaa 
and  PSyninu,  tfwagh  nidi  flctiom  are  Justified  by  Ikcts :  Thus  we  learn  fWim  Gibbon,  that  Hke  relatlom 
edaled  between  GreelEs  and  Turks,  and  (as  we  are  infiormed  by  Mr  Lioekhart.  in  thejpreAoe  to  his  Spa^ 
WIS*  Baliadet  a  work  which  presents  as  striking  pictures  of  raannew  as  of  j^asrion)  f 


aad  Moots.  Noir  nSed  such  things  surpriae  us,  tnough  the  baniers  whidi  now  sepanta  Cbilatiaa  i 
llahomedaa,  reader  d»em  at  ptwynt  hnpcastble.  Natloiis  are  like  ia^viduata,  and  when  they  \ 
Itwiglrt  toto  doaa  and  conrtant  intneoiins  of  whatever  kiad«  their  pasekxiBs  good  ^or  badf  muit 


kiadCdl 


by  the  contact. 


Rtike's  Orlaido'lnmimoraio.'  pfftrdc 

M«A3fIt«iaii<iiid0ed,Mldati    lim.t  Bat  I  dwv  tte  cnttaftiif  Bead** 


Boni  as  •  mere  buflbon,  wbieh  the  En^ 
llrii  Mider  vfil  thhdc  kit  taJtnoMomaj^ 
wlMn  lie  been  (M  ImA  Olenbervie*  ob» 


;  in  hie  wrtee  to  Riodeidetto,)  Aei 
each  Ml  opiniOD  has  been  entfrtnined  in 
Uslfy  even  irith  repaid  to  Aiiosto." 

After  a  great  deal  more  of  tbia  very 
pretty  kind  of  diaenerion  at  to  the  po- 
etioRl  character  of  Bemi«  Mr  Roie 
honestly  eonfesses  tliat  hislife  was  not 
flobh  to  reflect  much  honour  on  lu» 
mufle.  He  vindicates  his  memory^ 
however^  or  attempts  to  vindicate  it> 
ttom  some  atrocious  charges  with 
whidi  it  has  been  blackened — and  here 
^  seems  chieflv  to  rely  on  the  argu- 
ment against  oia  being  a  rourdererj 
Waivable  from  the  fact  of  his  beind» 
the  lazieBt  and  most  indolent  of  aU 
aanons.  This  at  least  givea  room  for 
iiie  introduction  of  a  very  charming 
qpedmen  of  Mr  Roae'a  tnmslation. 

^'  It  may  be  said,  bideed,  that  perfaapa 
no  one  was  ever  selected  as  a  probable 
mnt  of  guilt,  who  leema  to  have  ben  so 
Stle  capable  of  engaging  in  the  soet  of 
emnes  which  were  expected  of  hiatL 

M  At  a  proof  of  thia  we  mi|dit  afanost  re« 
Ibr  to  the  picture  whieh  he  naa  given  of 
hinseU^  and  which  carries  with  it  every 
variant  of  xesemUanoe.  In  one  of  tlw 
cantos  of  the  list  book  of  the  InnttmonOOi 
he  describes  a  nomber  of  persons  as  having 
become  the  victnns  of  a  ftiry,  of  whom  th^ 
afterwards  remain  ihi  voluntary  prisoneift 
Among  these  he  hss,  in  imitation  of  eer* 
lain  pamters,  intxoduced  himself  with  an« 
other  known  character  of  the  day;  aoiiw 
fPint^t>ti»  whieh,  together  with  the  na* 
tmre  of  tibe  episode,  mi|^t  lead  one  to  sua* 
peet  that  TlwaMon  waa  indebted  to  this  lie* 
tion  Ibr  his  Castle  of  Jndolmee.  He  hss, 
however,  given  the  tenants  of  his  *  bowers 
of  ease,'  a  character  so  much  more  intdlee* 
tnal  than  that  of  Bemrs  actors,  that  he  aoay 
very  fairiy  pretend  to  the  pmise  of  originol 
composition,  even  if  his  work  be  an  vnita- 
tion  instead  of  a  mesa  aoddental 
1 1  whidi  I  am  noia  tempted 


*^  A  boon  oompanian  to  ineresaa  thiscnw 
By  dianea,  a  gentle  Florsmina,  waa  lad  r 
A  Floiealina,  akfao'  thefklicr  who 
Begot  him  m  the  Casentine  waa  faced  ; 
WEo  nigh  became  a  barghcr  of  Ina  new 
Domicile,  there  was  wcH  oontent  to  wed  ; 
And  80  in  Bibhiena  wived,  whkh  ranks 
Among  the  pieasant  tawna  on  Amo^abaidB. 

^  AtLamporeochio,  heof  whomlwiite    • 
Waa  bom,  for  dumb  Maaetto,^  ftmedaf 

yore, 
Xheaoe  roam*d  to  Ffexenca;  and  in  psta- 

oos  plight 
These  sojourned  tillmnfawn,  li^  pilgriBV 

poor; 
And  shifted  thenae  to  Rona,  with  aacaa* 

flight. 
Hoping  some  suceonr  from  a  Unaaaan** 


A  cardinal  allied  to  him  by  blood. 
And  one  that  neither  did  him  hann  ao^ 
good. 


He  to  the  nephew  paased,  this 


Who  the  same  measure  as  his  uncle  mtdbfi^ 
And  then  again  in  search  of  bettjer  bread, 
With  empty  boweb  from  his  honaa  i»f 

treated ; 
And  hearing,  for  his  name  and  fiuna  wasa 

Bpead, 
The  praise  of  one  whoserved  the  Pepe  re*,- 

peated. 
And  in  the  Roman  court  ileloHo  hi^t« 
He  hived  himself  to  him  to  read  and  ante 

^  This  trade  the  anhappy  man  bdievtd  ha 

knew; 
But  this  belief  was,  like  the  reat,  abttbUe, 
Since  he  oanld  never  pleaae  the  patron, 

who 
Fed  bun,  nor  ever  once  waa  outof  troabk  < 
The  woise  he  didi.  the  more  he  had  |p  do. 
And  only  made  his  pain  and 

doublet 
And  dius  with  sleeves  and  bosom  i 

with  papers, 
Wsstcd  his  wits,  and  Uved  oppcesaM  wHk 


•  IilrtBthiion  LordGleiUien1^totoantlioiltr,wblAii,boirever,aiiB|^tT  Sadiea 

'  iwiapiObdarciimiitirlMnhBflntkiieirltriyi  tatldioiddiiDag^ 


I  do  notieeolleetaay  sutboiity  for  TbonaMB**  having  ben  coavwamt « 
thiak  tiMt  m  vteir  of  Ml  wotki  wtwid  toad  to  m  coptmy  luptimltki.    Tina 
oaUoqprwIuit  heaoliMllyMw  with  sntar  bend  tar  cyt,  bo  nianlu 
1  tdiooi  «f  idMl  ptenin  thaii  tfali  En^idi  poet.    In  his 
iathisdaa^iaadhbhlnl,ivho 


It — fart  wHshit 
ispaialadirtththe 


with  ItaHMmoenys  Mdj 

■  I  lUQuM  ny  tlMittiiou^ 

hedttof  needofatod^ 

diswingi  ikon  nstuie  his  r  *     ^ 


Shnren  ersfy'netBep  wUh  dfaief 
•swiUutiMlbeMortheFtanUibpcaciL  Tethehis 


«  OoiMMi  ipttA  <Atf  tIdKr  and  the  wbettm  dwar.* 
Oias  patdnt  OB  hie  heed  what  riiould  have  tacea  ia  his  hand,  nd  1 
moaiMed  by  a 'crumpled  horn.'    NoItaUaa  poetwou"  ' 
MarvenouapraaUoat  aadBomHeapoct^Mdhavtl 
aa  he  hat  in  hit  inagiosry  picturei. 
^  SeeBoOHMCio. 


aaahidieRKit 


TfaomaM^ 


l«3«3  Bim*9  QHt^ndo  XmimimhAo.  g^ 


little  To  execute  it  went  aaainetl     

Moitt  mitfivtaBe,  or  Ub  wmt  of  skill)  fiia  nrtice  would  be  ttady  yuld»  OD- 
fioms  com  he  fanned,  prodaced  him  not  a<ked, 

a  tittle,  But  loat  all  heart  and  hope,  if  he  weie 
And  onlf  irate  a  tictaket  of  plague  and  HL.  tasked^ 

rittj  water,  storm,  or  devU*  sacked  vines 

'  and  tieloal,  *^  Nor  mosick,  hiuitinfl^nMtch,  nor  mirdi- 
Whether  the  luckless  wretdi  woold  tjtlie  ful  measure, 

or  tin.  Nor  pUy,  nmr  ptiier  piUins  moved  Urn 
&HM  psnaioDs  too,  Which  he  possws^d,  aught; 

weie  nought.  And  if  HwaS  tiue  {hat  horses  gave  him 
And,  1ik«  the  test,  pndaoed  him  not  a  pleasure, 

groat  The  simple  sight  of  them  was  all  he 

sought, 

^  This  notwithstanding;  he  his  miseries  Too  poor  to  purehase;  and  his  only  tica. 

slighted,  sure 

Like  happj  man,  who  not  toodeeply  feels ;  Hisnaked  bed ;  Us  pastime  to  do  nought  ' 

And  aO,  but  most  the  Roman  lords,  de-  But  tumble  there,  and  streteh  Ids  weary 

lighted,  length, 
CflBlent  in  spite  of  tompcits;  writs  or  seals.  And  so  recruit  his  spiiila  and  his  strength. 
And  oftentimes,  to  make  them  mirth,  re- 
cited *^  Worn  with  the  trade  he  long  was  used  to 
Stnnge  chapters  upon  urinals  and  eels  ;*                   slave  in. 
And  odier  m^  vagaries  woiild  reheaise^  So  heartless  and  so  broken  down  was  he ; 
That  he  had  hitched,  Heaven  help  him  I  Be  deemed  he  could  not  find  a  readier 

into  verse.  haven. 

Or  safer  port  from  that  tempestuous  sea ; 

^  His  mood  was  choleric,  and  his  tongue  Nor  better  cordial  to  recruit  his  craven .    . 

Was  visions.  And  jaded  spirit,  when  he  once  was  free,  ^ 

Bnt  hewas  prsised  for  singleness  of  heart »  Than  to  betake  himself  to  bed,  end  do 

Not  tax*d  as  avaricious  or  ambitious.  Nothing,  and  mind  and  matter  so  renew. 
Aftctionate  and  frank,  and  void  of  art ; 

A/ovcr  of  his  friends,  sod  nnsusnicwus ;  *<  Qn  this  as  on  an  art,  he  would  dilate^ 

Bat  where  he  hated,  knew  no  middle  part  I  In  good  set  teems,  and  s^led  his  bed  avestt 

And  men  his  malice  by  his  love  might  rate  t  Wnich,  as  the  wearer  pleased^  waa  small 
But  thai  he  was  more  prone  to  love  than  or  great, 

hate.  And  of  whatever  Gabion  liked  him  best; 

A  simnle  mantle,  or  a  robe  of  state; 

^  To  paint  his  person,  this  was  thm  and  With  tnat  a  gowta  of  comfort  and  of  rest ; 

dry;  Since  whosoever  slipt  his  daily  dotfaes 

Wdl  sorting  it,  his  legs  Were  qiare  and  For  this,  put  off  with  tbase  aU  worldly 

.    leani  woes. 

Bioad  was  his  \iaag^  and  his  nose  was 

high,  *<  He  by  tilie  noise  and  ligihts  and  music 
While  narrow  was  the  space  that  was  be*  jaded 

twfen  Of  that  kmg  revel,  and  the  tmmp  and 
Hiseye-brows;  sharp  and  bhie  his  hollow  tread. 


fly«y  (Smce  €^m  guest  in  his  desii«a  waa 
WUeh  for  his  bushy  beaid  had  not  been  aided,     . 

leen.  And  knaves  perfonn*d  their  will  as  soon 
Qiat  that  themaster kept  this  thicket  dear'd,  aaasid,) 

At  mortal  war  with  moustach  and  with  Found  out  a  chamber  which  was  unin* 

beard.  vaded. 

And  bade  those  vailets  there  pttpare  a 
**  No  one  did  ever  servitude  detest  bed, 

rAe  hhn ;  thongh  servitude  was  still  his  Garnished  with  bolsters  and  with  pillows 

dole;  foir, 

^nee  fottnne  or  the  devil  did  theb  best  At  its  four  boidcn,  and  eiactly  square. 
To  keep  him  evermore  beneath  contioL 


•  See  hit  CaptipH  mgh  Orlnali,  SwOe  AnqmiOe,  tic. 
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a04  Moi^sOrkmdo 

'VXkbwatiix  jwdt  acRMi  by  mensura- 

With  iheets  and  curtains  UeachM  by  wave 

and  breeze. 
With  a  silk  quilt  for  farther  consolation, 
And  all  things  fitting  else ;  the*  hard  to 


ISOIUS 


8az  souls  thenin  bad  found  accommoda- 
tion, 
But  this  man  si|^i«d  ftv  elbow-ioom  and 


And  here,  as  in  abed,  waa  fain  to  swim, 
Extending,  aft  his  pleasure,  length  and 
limb. 

<*  By  chance  with  him,  to  join  the  faiiy*s 

train, 
A  Frenchman  and  a  cook  was  thither 

brought ; 
One  that  had  serred  in  court  with  little 

gam. 
Though  he  with  sovereign  care  and  cun- 

ning  wvonght 
For  him,  prepared  with  sheet  and  coun- 

terpane. 
Another  bed  was,  like  his  ftIlow*s,  sought ; 
And  Hwixt  the  two,  sufficient  space  was 

seen 
For  a  (Sur  table  to  be  placed  between. 

<<  Upon  this  table,  for  the  pair  to  dine, 

M^ere  savoury  viands  piled,  prepared  with 
art; 

All  ordered  by  this  master  «ook  divine ; 

Boil'd/ioast,  ragouts  and  jellies,  paste  and 
tart; 

But  soups  and  syrups  pleased  the  Flo- 
rentine, 

Who  loathed  fatigue  like  death,  and  for 
his  part. 

Brought  neither  teeth  nor  fingos  into  play  ; 

But  made  two  vaileta  feed  him  as  he  Uy. 

''  Here,  couchant,  nothing  but  his  head 

~     waa  spied. 
Sheeted  and  quilted  to  the  very  chin  ; 
And  needful  food  a  serving  man  supnlied 
ThW  pipe  of  silver,  placed  the  mouth  with- 
in. 
Meantime  the  sluggard  moved  no  part 


Holding  all  motion  else  were  shame  and 

sin; 
And  (so  liis  spirits  and  his  health  were 

broke) 
Not  to  fatigue  this  organ,  seldom  spoke. 

*^  The  cook  was  master  Peter  hight,  and  he 
Had  tales  at  will  to  while  awaythe  day ; 
To  him  the  Florentine  i    ^  Those  fools, 
pardie. 


Innamoraio.  plfnch^ 

>  H«v»  Utdo  wit,  who  daaee  Aat  end- 
less Hay;* 

And  Peter  in  return, « I  tMnk  withthoe.* 

Then  with  some  meny  story  backed  the 
say; 

SwaUow*a  a  moutfafbl  and  turned  round 
mbed; 

And  so,  by  starts,  talked,  turned,  and 
dept,  and  fbd. 

*'  And  to  the  dme  diew  caidess  conwadea 

cheated. 
And  stUl,  without  a  diange,  ate,  dmik, 

and  slept; 
Nor  by  the  calwidar  their  seasons  mected. 
Nor  register  of  days  or  senni^ts  kept : 
No  di^  told  the  passing  hours,   which 

fleeted. 
Nor  beU  was  heard ;   nor  servant  over- 

stept 
The  thrnhold  (so  the  pair  prodahned 

their  will) 
To  bring  them  t&le  or  tidings,  good  or  ilL 

'^  Above  all  other  curses,  pen  and  ink 
Were  by  the  Tuscan  held  in  hate  and 

scorn ; 
Who,  worse  than  any  loathsome  sight  or 

stink. 
Detested  pen  and  paper,  ink  and  hom  ; 
So  deeply  did  a  deadly  venom  sink. 
So  festered  in  his  flesh  a  rankling  thorn  ; 
While,  night  and  day,  with  heart  and 

garments  rent. 
Seven  weary  years  the  wretch  in  writing 

spent. 

*'  Of  all  their  ways  to  baffle  time  and  tide, 

This  seems  the  strangest  of  their  waking 
dreams; 

Couched  on  their  back,  the  two  the  raf- 
ters eyed. 

And  taxed  their,  drowsy  wits  to  oount  the 
beams; 

*Tis  thus  they  mark  at  leisure,  which  is 
wide, 

Which  sort,  or  which  of  due  proportion 
seems; 

And  which  worm-eaten  are,  and  which 
are  sound. 

And  if  the  total  sum  is  odd  or  round.*** 

These  chaste  and  bcantifal  renes 
must  be  quite  enough  to  satisfy  our 
readers  as  to  the  style  in  whicn  Mr 
Rose  executes  the  metrical  part  of  his 
task.  We  can  assure  them  tha^  he  is 
not  less  sttcoessfVil  in  the  perhaps  still 
more  difficult  matter  of  abridging  in 
prose  the  story  of  a  long  poem,  one  of 


•  I  have  already  given  a  loose  tranBlatiod  of  this  part  of  Bemi's  account  of  hinieir  in  Che  Covrl  i^f 
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the  prineiptl  exeeUendes  of  which  Iks 
initsstoiy.  ¥^ithoat  nmning  into  the 
jesting  yein  of  ElHs,  he  has  contrived 
to  give  a  most  lively  and  entertaining 
sketph  of  the  fahle  of  the  Innamorato^ 
so  much  so  that  we  know  few  volumes 
in  the  English  language  which  a  per- 
son fond  of  good  stories  would  lay 
down  with  greater  regret.  The  nar« 
ntive  goes  on  dandn^y  and  glowing- 
ly— ^never  flags  nor  halta— marvel  sue- 
eeedfl  marvd  eanly  and  beautifully^ 
each  more  ii*««iing  than  the  last — ^but 
we  shall  not  he  so  foolish  as  to  at- 
tempt plunging  after  him  into  this 
magic  maze  here.  Let  it  suffice  that 
the  reading  of  a  certain  line  in  the  in- 
troduction to  the  first  canto  of  Mar- 
miou  should  now  be 

«<  Few  have  wrH  romance  to  wdl  ;'* 

and  that,  in  the  words  of  the  same 
ekgant  atnd  appropriate  address  to  Mr 
Rose  himself,  the  Genius  of  Andent 
Chivahy  animatea  every  page  of  this 
performance^  and 

**  Pricks  again 
In  all  his  arms,  with  all  his  train, 
Shldd,  lance,  and  brand,  and  plume,  and 

Fay,  giant,  dragon,  squire,  and  dwarf, 
And  wizard,  with  his  ^and  of  might. 
And  errant  maid  on  palfrey  white. 
Around  the  Genius  weave  their  spells. 
Pure  Love,  who  scarce  his  passion  tell^-* 
Mystery,  half  vcil'd,  and  half  revcal'd. 
And  Honour,  with  his  spodess  shidd— 
Attention,  with  fix'd  eye,  and  Fear, 
That  loves  the  tale  he  shrinks  to  hear ; 
And  gentle  Courtesy ;  and  Faith, 
Unchanged  by  sufferings,  time,  or  death ; 
And  Valour,  lion-mettled  lord, 
Ijeaning  upcm  his  own  good  sword." 

We  trust  nothing  will  occur  to  in- 
terrupt our  author  in  the  greater  and 
more  laborious  work,  to  which  this 
forms  so  necessary  an  introduction. 
When  he  has  rendered  Ariosto  in  a 
style  of  the  same  exquisite  fidelity 
and  beauty,  apparent  in  the  compara- 
tively few  and  scattered  stanzas  of  this 
volume,  he  will  certainly  dt  primus 
absque  secundo  among  Engtish  tiansk- 
tors  of  Italian  verse— for  Carey's  Wank 
-verse  is,  after  all,  an  inadequate  mir- 
ror of  Dante'srtma  fcnaz,  whereas  here, 
we  have  English  oiiava  rima,  almost 
as  musical  as  that  which  it  echoes.  But 
even  if  we  had  had  no  promise,  or 
prospect  of  the  Furioso,  this  Itmamo^ 
rato  of  itself  must  have  brought  great 
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hommr  to  his  name.  The  volwne  eer- 
tainlv  constitutes  an  addition  of  solid 
and  lasting  value  to  our  romantic  and 

C^tical  literature.  Throughout,  the 
nguage  and  verse  are  executed  with 
the  most  nice  and  precise  elegance  ; 
and  yet  the  labour  which  must  be  is 
scarcely  to  be  discovered,  so  covered 
is  it  beneath  those  nameless  airy  graces, 
which  he  only,  that  is  at  once  the 
scholar  and  the  man  of  fiuhion,  ever 
can  hope  to  wrap  about  his  workman- 
ship. 

We  scarcely  know  where  to  choose 
the  one  specimen  which  we  must  give, 
of  the  ordinary  way  and  style  in  which 
this  melange  of  prose  abriagment,  and 
verse  translation,  is  executoL  Some- 
times there  is  very  Httle  verse  for  many 
pages— sometimes  ten,  twentv,  or  more 
stansas,  are  given  at  once.  Tne  follow- 
ing passage  represents  part  of  the  &- 
mous  scene,  where  Angelica's  three 
lovers,  Rimddo,  Orlando,  and  Ferrau, 
all  pursue  her  flight  into  the  forest  of 
Ardennes.  The  first  comer  was  Rl- 
naldo,  who  lighted  forthwith  upon  the 
two  magic  fountains,  so  dear  to  idl 
lovers  of  romance^ 

^  The  alabaster  tsm  was  vronght  with 
gold. 

And  the  white  ground  o'erlaid  with  cari- 
ous care; 

While  he  who  look*d  within  it,  miaht  be- 
hold 

Qreen  grove,  and  floweia,  and  meadow, 
pictured  there. 

Wise  Merlin  made  it,  it  is  said,  of  oU,  ' 

For  Tristan  when  he  sigh'd  for  Yseult 
fair; 

That  drinking  of  its  wave,  he  might  forego 

The  peerless  damsel,  and  foiget  ms  woeu 

*(  But  he  to  his  misfortune  nerer  found 

That  fountain,  built  beneath  the  green- 
wood tree; 

Although  the  warrior  pac*d  a  weary 
round. 

Encompassing  the  world  by  land  and  sea. 

The  waves  which  in  the  magic  bason 
bound. 

Make  him  unlove  who  loves.  Nor  only 
he 

Foregoes  his  former  lovie;  but  that,  whieh 
late 

Was  his  chief  pride  and  pleasure,  has  in 


«« Mount  AIban*s  lord,  whose  sticDgth  and 

spirits  sink, 
For  yet  the  son  was  high  and  paasiDg  hot. 
Stood  gazing  on    the  pearly  fountain's 

brink, 


Md9^s  OfitMdo  JnnatmmUu 


wUitheiJilJtoofAiitddiBioMjpat. 
jth  hi  cw  no  more,  bul  stoopt  to 
drinkf 
And  thirst  and  love  axe  in  the  dran^ 


At 


Fbr-tuch  the  ▼irtac  thoae  cold  streamt 

imtiartt 
Changed  m  an  Instant  is  die  wanSoT*a 

heart 

«•  Hhn,  with  that  forest^i  ironderi  nnae- 

quiinted, 
Some  jMoes  to  a  second  water  bring. 
Of  crystal  waye  with  rain  or  s(Hl  vi^ 

tainted. 
With  all  the  floweis  that  wreathe  the 

brows  of  spring 
Kind   nature   had   we  yerdant   margin 

painted: 
And  there  a  pine  and  beeeh  and  olive  fling 
Thdr  boughs  above  the  stream,  and  fbrm  a 


A  graleAil  shdtar  IWmi  tiie  noontide  hour. 

«  This  was  the  Btteam  of  love,  upon  whose 

aho^e 
He  chanced,  where  Merlin  no  cncihanfe- 

mentsshed; 
But  nature  here»  unchanged  by  magie  kne, 
The  fountain  with  such  sovereign  virtue 

That  all  who  tasted  loved ;  whence  many, 


J  thdr  toletalce,  were  ill.bcsted. 
Binaldo  wandered  to  this  water's  brink, 
But,  sated,  had  no  Ibrther  wish  to  drink. 

'«  Yet  the  ddlekms  trees  and  banks  pn>. 

duce 
Dsaireto  try  the  gratefiil  shade ;  and  need. 

ing 
Repose,  he  lights,  and  turns  his  courser 


Who  roam*d  the  forest,  at  his  pleasure 


^1 
And  there  Rinaklo  cast  him  down,  at 

truce 
With  care;  and  slumber  to  repose  sue- 


Thus  slqit  supine ;  when  spitefUl  fortune 

brought 
Her*  to  the  spot  whom  least  the  warrior 

iOU^. 

<<  She  thirsts,  and  lightly  leaping  from  her 

steed. 
Ties  the  gay  palfrey  to  the  lofty  pine ; 
Then  phiddng  ftom  the  stream  a  little 

reed, 
ftps,  asa  man  might  savour  muscat  wine ; 
And  feels  while  yet  she  drinks  (such  mar. 

vd  breed 
Xht  waters  flraaght  with  propertiea  di. 

vine) 


CM**, 
flha  It  M  tagw  iHbI  At  wia  iNtawi 
And  ant  beteUa  iIm  riteper  OB  dseabsnw 

*«  BMmottred  cf  the  shimberinc  kaigbii 
she  hesiiales  kmg  between  k»ve  and  afaaiDC^ 
but,  at  length,  no  lonoer  mtstresa  of  her* 
self,  pulls  a  handful  of  flowers,  and  flinge 
them  in  his  fboe.  The  galUntrT  ia  loetup. 
on  Rinaldo ;  who  wakes,  and  fttealhHnher 
with  loathing.  She  pursues,  and  entreats 
his  compassion  in  vaan;  and,  at  lengd&, 
wearied  with  the  diase,  sinks  down  npea 
the  turf,  and  weeps  herself  asleep.  Fetm 
now  arrives  in  the  Ibrest,  hi  the  hope  of 
finding  Angelica,  or  wieakfng  hie  v«b» 
geanoe  upon  her  brother*  Oerapied  witk 
Sicse  thoug^Ma^  he  lights  upon  Aiasliaf 
who,  having  followed  his  sister,  bad  dls- 
mounted,  and  was  also  sleeping  under  a 
tree.  Ferrau  unties  the  sleeper's  horse,  and 
drives  him  mto  the  thicket.  His  adversary^ 
meansof  escape  thus  intercepted, he  wafteheft 
till  the  deeping  man  should  wake ;  nor  ia 
his  patience  put  to  a  long  triaL  Ari 
toon  opens  htt  eyes,  and  is  in  V^Btdii 
at  flndmg  his  horse  gone  i  but  FeuM 
Is  asqttk:kly  oB  his  feet,  tdls  hia  net  m 
drink  .of  his  loss;  at  oneofthsm  ninst  aoi 
quit  the  place  alive,  and  his  own  hoiee  will 
remain  the  prise  of  the  survivor. 

**  The  two  warriors  now  again  engaoe  in 
batde,  and  dosmg,  Ferrau,  through  adiink 
in  his  armour,  strikes  Argslia  to  the  heart 
Argalia  dnks  beneath  the  btow,  and  dying, 
entreats  his  adversary  to  have  regard  to  his 
honour,  and  cast  him  and  his  aimonr  into 
the  river ;  that  his  memory  mavnot  be  die- 
graced  by  the  knowledge  <»  his  having  been 
vanquished  in  enchanted  arms.  Femns, 
who  compassionates  his  fate,  promises  coni^ 
pliance,  with  the  reservation  of  wearing  his 
hdmet  till  he  can  provide  himself  widi 
another.  Argplia  consents  by  a  sign,  and 
soon  after  cKpires. 

^<  Ferrau,  who  had  waited  by  hhn  till 
he  drew  his  last  eit^,  now  puts  on  his  hel- 
met, which  he  bad  previouslv  taken  fVoih 
his  wounded  adversary's  bean,  in  order  to 
give  him  air-;  and  having  maed  off  the 
crest,  places  it  upon  his  own.^  He  then, 
with  tfie  dead  body  under  his  arm,  ha* 
ving  remounted  his  horse,  proceeds  sadN 
towards  the  neighbouring  river,  into  whkn 
he  casts  Argalin,  ell  arnud  as  faewae,  eon* 
formably  to  his  dying  request.  He  theft 
pursues  his  mebnchdy  way  throii|^  the 
wood. 

^'  This  while  Orlando  had  arrived  on 
this  theatre  of  adventures,  and  oomes  sud^ 
denly  upon  Angdica^  who  is  described  as 
deeping  in  act  so  esquidtdy  gracefid,  that 
he  gazes  on  the  vision  in  stupid  wonder* 
ment,  and,  at  last,  to  contemplate  her  more 
dosdy,  throws  liimsdf  down  by  her  Side. 

**  Ferrau  arrives  at  this  juncture,  and 


AngeDai. 


lBflti3^ 


£(»/v  Orhmdo  InmmonUo* 
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MtppoiiQg Orifl&doi  wbom  he  had&oet*^  **Of  thisfonuuifinniluiftningMidtald, 
cwplwiil,  to  lie  AJigdlo»*i  guMd^  Insalli  Tn  Hebnw,  I^dn,  tad  in  iMOhea  Oradt> 
aiS  ddkilnm.  The  pdbdin  itaiM  up  end    In  Bgjpl,  Athens,  end  in  Rome,  of  old. 


dedaies  himeelfi  when  Fennn,  though 
oomewfaat  napntio^  meking  a  virtue  of 
neeemm  iCaiids  to  his  inns.  A  desperate 
dad  follows :  during  this  Angelica  wakes 
and  flies.  Orlando  proposes  a  trace  to  his 
adTeraary*  that  he  may  follow  her;  hut 
Fcnau,  whose  courage  was  now  up«  tells 
him  she  ahsll  be  the  priie  of  the  conquer^ 
•c,  and  refuses*  The  battle  is  therefore  re*. 
sepsd  with  more  foiy  than  before;    The 


^*  Oifled  with  odd  half  lights,  loften  won- 
der 
How  I  should  think  of  love ;  if  well  or  ilL 
For  whether  'tis  a  thing  above,  or  under 
The  rule  of  reason,  foi&  my  little  skill ; 
If  «e  go  guided  by  some  god,  or  blunder 
Into  the  snare,  which  warps  0ttr1>etter  will ; 
If  we  by  line  and  role  our  actions  measure, 
And'^tii  a  thing  we  take  or  leave  at  plea- 


««  When  we  behold  two  bulls  eadi  other 


A  cow  the  cause  of  strife,  with  mutual 

wound. 
It  looks  as  if  such  foolish  fury  were 
In  nature  and  cpntroUiiw  instinct  found ; 
Bat  when  we  see  that  absence,  prudence, 

earef 
And  ooeapation,  can  preserve  ns  iound 
Fkodi  sncn  a  charm,  or,  if  you  will,  infee- 

tion; 
LoTO  seems  to  he  thefhtitof  puredeetioiL 


Who  governed  by  sudi  diffanot  Judgmcnia 

speak. 
That  I  can  ill  decide  with  whom  to  hold. 
And  cannot  waste  my  time  the  truth  (9 

seek. 
Let  it  suffice,  that  Lovers  a  wayward  god  < 
And  so  heav*n  keep  us  ftom  the  tyrant's 

rod ! 
**  The  t|<kh  of  these  reflections  the  au. 
thor  considers  as  striking!  v  exemplified  by 
the  combat  between  the  cnampions,  which 
is  interrupted  by  die  appearanos  of  * 
strange  damsd  upon  a  panting  palfrey, 
who  claiflours  eagerly  for  Ferrau.  Shei^ 
percdving  him,  entreats  Orlando  to  forbcsr 
his  blows ;  which  he  immediatdy  does  up- 
on the  damsd*8  request." 

A  few  notes  are  here  and  there  ap^ 
pended  to  this  abridgment.  We  widi 
they  had  been  more  numerons^  ited 
hope^  that  in  the  Or/ando  Furiao,  Mr 
Roae  will  not  deal  quite  so  narrowly 
with  OS  as  to  this  matfor.  With  hk 
mat  Block  of  romantic  lore^  it  can  coat 
him  little  trouble  to  put  together  wbaft 
other  people  must  dther  suffer  by  be- 
ing isnorant  of,  or  learn  at  a  very  for>^ 
midable  expenoe  of  time  and  search. 

We  are  happy  to  see  that  our  author 
has  adopted  a  siae  and  shape  of  yo^ 
lume,  which  will  render  these  bookii 
of  hh,  even  oa  to  externals,  fit  eonpa- 
nions  for  the  Ritsons,  EUises,  &c  etc 


Till B  8  WBlSrxaiNO  OALLXEY. 

No.  II. 

KING  JAHIE  AND  TBB  SLEEPING  FXEACRBE. 


Mr  Seereiary  Wiwoood,  Welcome 
ftom  your  journey  1  But,  brother,  I 
can  onJty  see  you  for  a  flew  minutes,  as 
I  expect  his  Mi^ty  erery  instant  on 
a  strange  business,  which  there  is  not 
time  lior  explaining.  So  you  are  come 
up  with  your  portmantle  as  ftiU  of 
scribbhed  rapers  as  a  pedlar's  pack  I 
Ah,  you  divines  are  g(K)d  ftrieiuls  to 
joiners— the  shelves  must  be  sub- 
stantial that  are  made  to  support  a  row 
of  polemical  tomes* 

Doctor  Winwood.  Ralph,  you  will 
see  an  argument  so  hindled,  that,  I 
trow,  my  book  will  not  speedily  be 
ctmsiniea  to  giain  a  coat  of  dust  upon 
a  shelf.  But  if  it  ahould  gain  for  its 
author  a  pair  of  lawn  sleeves  and  con- 
sigD  him  to  the  Bench,  it  would  do 
BO  more  than  many  a  treatise  baa 


done,  which  came  to  this  great  city  in 
a  parson's  ssddlebsgs. 

Sec.  W,  Hist  1  I  TOW  that  here  ia 
the  king,  and  I  ought  to  be  alone  aa  I 
promised. 

JTiV  J<xmet  Ceiiifer*.^  Well,  Mr 
Secrettfy,  you  see  I  am  come  to  an- 
gle afta*  this  haddo'  apin-^and  we'H 
turn  him  into  a  rizzard  haddo',  before 
a's  eome  and  gane— or  aiblinsh^  shall 
look  maist  like  a  shotten  herring,  ftr 
we'll  hae  the  very  inwards  of  his  se* 
cret,  the  dtewn  pntcordia  o't,  ere  he 
swims  awa'.  But  wha's  ibis,  Maiatsr 
Winwood,  for  I  thought  that  in  thia 
matter  we  were  to  be  private  ? 

Sec,  W.  I  crave  your  JfajeBty'b 
gracioas  pardon.  It  is  my  brother. 
Doctor  Winwood,  who  is  but  this  mo- 
m^t  arrived  in  Westminster,  about  a 
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work  which  he  is  ooimmtttng  to  the 
press.  He  knew  not  that  I  was  mo« 
mentorily  expecting  to  be  in  private 
attendance  on  your  grace,  but  ne  will 
quit  the  presence,  and,  I  trust,  with- 
out your  displeasure^  sire^  for  this  un- 
intentional intrusion. 

King  J.  Hoot,  man,  let  him  bide* 
I  have  heard  talk  of  this  same  doctor- 
brother  o'  thine,  and  a  sound  scholar 
I  am  tauld  he  is — To  publish  a  book, 
is  he  ?  he  shall  have  ourpoor  thoughts 
upon  it.  Let  him  bide ;  I  look  on  him 
as  your  other  self  in  the  business— a/- 
ter  et  idem.  Without  sisU  or  sign  ma- 
nual, I  appoint  him  for  this  kittle  mat- 
ter. Joint  Secretary  a  secretioribwt. 

Dr.  W,  Your  Majesty  does  my  hum- 
ble abilities  too  distin^shed  an  ho- 
nour. I  am  as  yet  also  ignorant  of  the 
occupation  in  which  your  sacred  Ma- 
jesty has  in  this  Instance  engaged  my 
brother. 

King  J*  You  shall  weet,  master 
Doctor,  you  shall  weet  He  will  tell 
you  anent  it^  while  I  gang  into  the 
pock-neuk  up  yonder.  Is  a'  bien  and 
snug.  Master  Secretary,  as  it  was  yes- 
terday ?  Wow,  man,  but  your  English 
proverb  disna  hauld  touch,  that  iist- 
ners  hear  nae  guid  o'  themseUs ;  for  I 
liarkened  ivith  these  lugs,  and  the  man 
prayed  for  us  in  a  prudent  and  well- 
.spoken  fashion,  and  he  gave  us  our 
due  praise  and  reverence. 

Sec.  W.  All  is  in  the  very  same  or- 
der, aire,  as  hitherto.  The  curtains 
are  still  drawn  close  round  the  gallery, 
so  that  your  Highness  may  hear  and 
even  peep  without  being  seen. 

King  J.  Has  the  duel  been  ddving 
Jang  at  the  twa  three  folk  who  are  in 
the  cha'mer  ? 

Stc»  W.  Why  yes,  the  time  he  ordi- 
narily holds  forth  must  be  nearly  ex- 
pired. When  he  b^an,  I  was  in  the 
gallery  to  see  that  all  was  right. 

King  J.  Well,  then,  I'U  mount ;  and 
when  ne  wakes,  we  are  to  examine 
him  here  privately,  ye  ken ;  and  if  I 
canna  bring  him  to  reason,  we  will 
have  him  afore  oar  Privy  Council, 
which  I  have  deferred '  on  the  afikirs 
of  our  Scottish  realms  till  the  mom's 
morning.  \^He  goes  out  by  a  smaU 
.  door.'2 

Doctor  W.  But  what  is  all  this  ? 
Sec.  JV.  Has  not  the  news  about 
Haddock,  the  Sleeping  Preacher  of  Ox- 
ford,, travelled  into  your  barbarous  re- 
gions? 
Dr.  W.  I  cannot  say  that  his  fame 
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has  altooether  missed  us^-but  what  has 
this  to  do  with  the  King? 

Sec.  W.  Why  this  very  Haddock,  the 
drowsy  sluggard  himself,  is  now  in  a 
dog-sleep  in  my  withdrawing-room^ 
where,  at  the  instance  of  no  less  than 
royalty,  a  bed  has  been  erected  for 
him,  and  this  is  the  third  sermon  be 
has  preached  during  his  naps.  The 
King  made  one  of  his  .cpngregatioa 
yesterday,  but  he  was  incognito,  en- 
sconced in  the  music  nailery  to  which 
that  little  door  leads  by  a  short  stair« 
case.  He  is  now  in  it^  and  means  to 
sift  this  dreamer  of  theokM;icaI  dreams 
after  the  chap  has  conduded  t6-day. 

Dr  W.  Is  U  not  somewhat  extraor- 
dinarily condescending  for  so  potent 
and  wise  a  monarch  to  interfere  per- 
sonally in  such  a  matter  ? 

Sec.  W.  {speaks  low.)  Tush,  brother, 
courtiers'  tongues  are  tied — ^but  know 
this,  if  a  squabble  were  to  aiise  with- 
in the  verge  of  the  Court  between  two 
Abigails,  on  the  c6mparative  breeding 
of  ttieir  mistresses'  lax»dog8,  it  would 
not  be  for  want  of  curiosity  and  anxie- 
ty in  a  high  quarter,  if  it  had  not 
a  royal  hearing  ay,  and  a  punctilious 
decision  too.  Even  now,  for  fear  of  in- 
terposition in  the  urgent  matter' we 
have  in  hand,  the  Prince  and  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham  have  been  wrought 
upon  to  go  into  Northamptonshire  on 
a  hunting  excursion.  So  we  have  the 
ground  dear,  and  may  manage  the  en- 
quiry at  will.  Did  you  mark  that  the 
King  said  the  Council  was  postponed? 
Doctor  W.  Yes — ^but  you  will  not 
assert  that  the  great  afikirs  of  the  na- 
tion have  been  stopt  for  the  sake  of 
this  quackery  ? 

Sec.  W.  Have  they  not  ?  but  they 
have  though.  It  is  the  Royal  wift 
and  pleasure  that  they  shall  stand  over, 
till  we  know  whether  our  sleeping  ex- 
pounder be  a  fool  or  a  knave. 

Dr  W.  'Tis  almost  incredible — but 
what  is  your  real  opinion  of  tlus  preadi- 
ing  fellow  ? 

Sec.  W.  Why,  that  he  has  burnt  his 
own  fingers  at  last,  and  that  his  ears 
are  in  danger.  Doubtless  he  had  an 
object  at  Oxford,  but  he  did  not  cal- 
culate on  being  sent  for  hither,  and 
now  his  fraud  will  be  exposed.  Our 
good  Master  fidgets  between  his  love 
for  the  marvellous,  and  his  suspidon 
of  imposture — ^he  would  like  that  the 
thing  should  possess  something  of  the 
former  quality,  but  then  he  would 
Uke  just  as  much  that  his  sa^dty 
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should  be  evinoed  in  detecdngtbekt^ 
tor. 

Dr  W.  What  can  the  man's  motives 
be  ?  I  am  told  he  ia  a  fellow  of  a  Col- 
lie, and  reaUy  in  orders.  Possibly  he 
is  a  fanaticy  and  believes  that  he  is  in 
a  state  of  vivid  dreaming. 

Sec.  W.  I  guess  not  at  his  intent  or 
at  his  fancies.  The  King  is  eager  to 
unkennel  the  fox  himself  and  Vould 
take  it  in  high  dudgeon^  if  any  one 
were  to  get  before  him  on  the.  scent. 
But  I  hear  a  stir — the  party  is  dis- 
persing, for  there  are  some  dozen  no- 
bility, whom,  by  special  favour,  I  have 
admitted  to  the.  fellow's  oouch^,  as  it 
must  be  called,  rather  than  his  levee 
—we  shall  see  the  King  anon. 

Kiag.J.  (enters.)  Winwood,  the 
duel's  awake.  Now  announce  that  we 
have  been  one  of  his  audience,  and  bring 
him  before  us.  We  will  draw  truth 
upfirom  tile  bottom  of  her  well,  though 
our  ain  hands  should  work  for  it  at 
the  nfe  and  the  bucket — ^bring  him 
in.  {Exit  Sec.)  You  have  doubtless 
now  been  tauld.  Doctor,  of  the  won- 
derfu'  talent  of  this  Oxford  body.  By 
haly  kirk,  it's  nae  marvel  in  your  pro- 
fession. Doctor,  for  the  conraegation 
to  be  asleep,  while  the  preacning  mi- 
niater  is  waukrife — ^but  to  see  the 
preacher  fast  ssleep,  and  yet  with  a 
tongue  that  gangs  like  the  kirk-beU 
in  aie  ears  of  a  congr^ation  all  awake 
and  attentive — wow,  but  this  is  unoo 
strange !  Heard  ever  one  tell  o'  the 
like? 

Dr  W.  It  is.  Sire,  most  unaccount* 
able.  And  verily,  if  there  be  in  it 
something  beyond  nature,  it  will  not, 
since  your  Majesty  condescends  to 
judge  m  the  matter,  be  misprised  for 
want  of  a  competent  authority  to  glo« 
rify  the  preternatural  gift.  But  if  knar 
very  and  deceitfulness  have  been  at 
work,  they  must  now  be  submitted  to 
the  eyengnt  of  one,  whom  crsfty  de« 
vices  cannot  dazzle. 

King  J.  Right,  Master  Doctor,  ye 
speak  wiselike  and  welL  Bread  of  my 
me,  an  Master  Haddo'  counts  to  cast 
his  cantrips  in  my  een,  he  shall  find 
that  I  can  confound  him.  I  have  not 
burnt  midnight  oil  for  naething,  as 
my  tractate  on  d«monology  doth  not- 
ably, evince.  Ye  hae  there,  Dr  Win- 
wood,  the  marrow,  I  trow,  of  mickle 
research.  But  an  the  man  be  really 
galled  with  a  preternatural  faculty, 
aUmtid  diviaitus  elapittm,  (as  Tully 
ham  it,)  far  be  it  frae  me  to  fight 
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against  heayra !  We  shaU  se^  Doolor, 
for  it  behoveth  us  to  take  preeognitic^ 
of  sic  a  matter.  We  are  hefensor  jPi- 
dei;  and  though  llieard  nothing  that, 
savoured  of  heretical  pravhy  in  the 
man's  teaching,  yet  we  would  not  that 
our  lieges  should  be  taught  even  right* 
ly,  by  one  who  lays  a  groundless  (£dm 
to  work  wonders.  We  maunnadoevil 
that  guid  may  come  o't.  But  hero  is 
the  chiel — ^body  o'  me !  he  looks  as  if 
he  were  still  dowie. 

Sec.  W.  Gracious  sire.  Master  Mat- 
thias Haddock  attends  your  pleasure. 

King  J.  By  my  troth.  Master  Had- 
do', ye  ve  a  vera  singular  turn  for  cla- 
▼ering  in  your  sleep.  As  we  4ro  a  trua 
head  of  the  Protestant  faith,  we  be- 
lieve there  isua  anither  sleeping  preach- 
er amang  the  haill  tot  of  our  establish- 
ed clerics.  In  the  auld  rotten  times 
ofpapistrie,  ye  might  hae  saunts  enough 
(as  tney  ca'd  'em,^  wha  wad  preach  ye 
a  homily,  not  only  when  they  wero 
sound  asleep,  but  when  they  were 
dean  gane,  with  their  thri^ples  twist- 
ed, or  their  vera  head  chappit  off— but 
in  these  days,  the  harlot  of  seven  hills 
disna  mak  folk  fu'  with  the  wine  of 
her  abominations,  as  whiles  she  was 
sufiered  to  do  in  bygane  times.  Bud 
here  you,  man,  are  of  a  kirk  that  lays 
no  at  chdm  to  meeracles.  Is  it  a  kind 
of  dwam  that  comes  o'er  ye,  when  ye 
prepare  for  the  haulding  forth  ? 

Haddock.  A  dwam,  an  it  please  you,  * 
my  liwe  ?  I  do  not  very  well  compre- 
hend tne  term  which 

King  J.  Saul  o'  me,  what  ca'  ye  it? 
do  ye  swarf,  do  ye  swound,  fall  into  a 
trance,  a  deliquium,  a  mspensio  ant* 
mi? 

Had.  No,  my  gracious  Sovereign^  X 
only  compose  myself  to  ordinary  or 
natural  slumbers. 

King  J.  And  do  ye  always  dream, 
man,  wat  ye're  wagging  your  pow  in 
a  pu'pit,  that  ye  are  so  fain  to  gie  us 

Sour  preachments,  as  soon's  ye've 
onned  your  nightcap  ? 
Had.  Not  invariably,  august  Sire, 
I  am  not  always  aware  that  I  have 
been  delivering  an  ^jdmonition  to  diose 
who  have  overheard  me.  It  has  often 
surprised  me  to  be  told  of  it. 
.  King  J.  I  think  I  heard  you  quote 
baith  Hebrew  and  Greek  in  vour  ser- 
mon— ^thoogh  I  could  have  ramished 
^ott,  I  wot,  with  some  texts  mair  per- 
tinent, from  the  Septuaginta— but  it 
skills  not  to  mention  that.  You  know 
the  languages  ? 
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JfiidL  In  tliepNieiioe«f  voyal^r  and 
mMdcitk  ootijwitt  in  one,  I  Bhall  not 
dtw  to  trumpet  forth  my  poor  attain* 
mratt* 

King  J»  IVue  it  it,  we  hae  aome 
poor  eetiolardiip— 4mt  awa'  with  your 
nieety,  man — I  noted  that  ye  spak  in 
Helrtew,  and  gied  na  the  right  maso- 
retic  guttural  twang — hae  ye  thumhed 
your  BiUe  in  the  auncient  tonguea? 
Ma«L  It  ia  part  of  the  studiea  of  my 
prafesaion^an  please  your  Majesty,  and 
i  trust  I  have  not  executed  it  sloth- 
«bDt. 

King  J.  By  the  crown  of  our  royal 
Shears,  though  ye're  a  scholar,  Ma8~ 
ter  Matthias  Haddo',  ye're  a  decdver  t 
What !  ye  wad  throw  stoure  in  our  een  ? 
Now,  as  we  are  in  a'  things  as  well  ec- 
clesiastical as  ceevil,  within  these  our 
dominions  supreme,  we'll  hae  you  in-* 
dieted  as  an  impostor,  unless  ye  knuc- 
kle doun.  Sse  then,  aa  lang's  it  suit-* 
ed  your  purpose,  ye  professed  to  he  a 
simple  man,  without  much  lere  or  let- 
ters ;  for  I  know  it  has  heen  so  arer- 
red  in  your  hearing  before  mony  and 
monv  a  witness,  and  ye  ne'er  gainasid 
it  Hech,  sirs  I  hut  now  ye're  fidging 
fldii  to  boast  o*  being  a  Hebraist  and 
a  Grecian,  at  the  mat  honied  word 
that  I  lippent  anentit  But  come, 
man,  mak  a  clean  breast  o*t,  and  trust 
to  our  royal  clemency. 

Had.  XfidRug  on  hU  knees.)  Moat 
'  ^dous  and  righteous  Sire,vain  would 
tt  be  if  I  ahouU  endeavour  to  prevari- 
cate. Your  intuitive  perception  of 
what  is  lurking  beneath  the  aurflice 
of  things,  admita  not  that  he  should 
he  sucocssfiil,  who  weaves  the  woof  of 
falsehood  over  his  designs.  He  must 
be  fod-hardy  who  would  dally  with 
danger,  while  in  your  sacred  person  ; 
he  knows  there  is  the  eagle's  eye  to 
detect  him,  and  the  lion's  sinews  to 
crush  him  in  exemflary  yengeanoe,  if 
he  will  transgress.  I  confess  vrith  com* 
pnnction,  tluit  I  have  been  guilty  of 
some  degree  of  fraud ;  but  I  cannot 
disguise  my  hopes,  that  the  motavea  of 
it  will  entitle  me  to  the  lenient  oonsi' 
deration  of  so  royal  a  bosom. 

Kin^  J,  But  let's  hear  it,  man— 
What  18  to  extenuate  your  roguery  ? 

Had.  Your  Mijeaty  is,  I  under- 
stand, aware  that  I  am  a  fellow  of 
Exeter  College,  in  Oxford.  Now,  I 
have  an  unde,  down  in  the  West,  from 
whom  I  expect  an  ample  patrimony, 
but  he  haa  ever  been  so  bent  on  my 
obtaining  the  reputation  of  a  gooa 
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pMdicTj  and  emeially  wmadg  my 
colleaguea  at  the  Unirersity,  that  lie 
makeahiabequeatd^endupohit.  He 
will  not  judge  of  my  profiaeoey  hinU 
self,  for  he  u  a  plain  old  country  aqoire, 
marvdloudy  deairona  of  heuing  that 
his  nephew  is  a  ftmoua  divine,  and  an 
admired  preacher,  but  confessing  hia 
incompetracy  to  decide  whether  texta 
be  well  handled.  He  owns  that  hia 
talk  ia  of  bullocks^  and  that  his  judg- 
ment extends  no  farther  than  to  me 
cry  of  a  pack  of  hounds. 

King  J.  Would  that  some  of  the 
country  squires  in  our  Parliament  kea« 
ned  themsells  aa  well  J 

Had.  An  please  your  Highneas,  I 
have  reason  to  believe  that  an  interest- 
ed  adversary  of  mine  waa  aware  of  my 
predicament,  and  instigated  Uie  fdU 
lows  of  my  own  college  in  their  oppo« 
sition  to  me.  I  attempted  to  obtama 
vacant  preacherahip  in  our  chapel — it 
waa  voted  that  I  waa  an  incompetent 
expounder  of  Holy  Writ,  and  ao  vile 
in  my  docution,  that  it  waa  lefuaed 
me,  with  many  rqtroofsof  my  praaump* 
tion.  A  sdect  lectureship  at  St  Mary'a 
oflfered;!  was  candidate  for  it,  but  by 
ihe  same  evil  influence  I  waa  hafflea. 
My  name  waa  run  down,  and  it  came 
to  be  popularly  sud  that  I  waa  even 
devoid  ot  ordinary  school  learning.  I 
knew  my  unde  would  disinherit  me, 
if  this  state  of  things  continued  long  ; 
and  I  thought  that  aa  I  had  been  so 
unfairly  used,  I  might  in  equity  retort 
upon  my  adyersariea,  and  regain,  if  poa* 
sibie,  my  due  reputation,  oy  duping 
diem.  Can  your  M^esty  utogether 
condemn  me  for  fendng  with  their 
w^pons? 

King  J.  My  certie,  man,  but  ye've 
a  lang liead  and  mudde  ingeny — the 
matter's  dean  altcred--and  yet  I  do 
not  know  what  tbe  casuists  have  said 
thereanent — Is  it  justifiable,  think 
yon,  Dr  Winwood? 

Dr  Win.  With  submission  to  YOur 
Majesty's  better  judgment,  would  it 
not  be  best  to  have  tlwae  things  ascer- 
tained before  determination?  Under 
the  preaent  view  it  bears  no  appear- 
ance of  malidoua  or  ill-intentioned 
decdtAilness. 

King  J.  Say  oat  your  say.  Master 
Haddo — H07  did  ye  contrive  it  f 

Had.  1  kt  my  scout  overhear  me 
preadiing  while  1  lay  a«bed — ^he  made 
the  odd  drcnmatanoe  known«^peop]e 
eame  dandeatindy  by  hia  connivance, 
for  which  I  gave  good  ofq^rtunity— 
17 
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isd  wlMn  in  tlik  vny  it  was  soflki- 
ently  noised  abroad,  1  safifered  myaeU 
to  lie  entreated  to  admit  large  audi- 
encea.  I  was  derisiug  liow  b»t  to  di- 
Tulge  my  motires,  and  ahaone  thoae 
who  had  driren  me  to  act  delnaifely, 
when  yoar  M treaty's  order  came  to 
fetch  me  hither.  With  aorrow  and 
contrition  I  beg  forgiveneia  for  daring 
to  attempt  deceiving  a  prince  of  your 
penetration  and  aagadty — ^the  endea- 
Toor  haa  been  aa  futile  aa  it  deaerred 
to  be--could  it  be  otherwiK?  But  I 
tmat  your  aocuatomed  demency  will 
not  be  aupplicated  in  Tain. 
Kifig  J.  Troth,  man,  Ibr  our  ain 
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part,  we  fbd  no«iiger,  and  wv  ao  fir 
pardon  you  fteely.  Indeed  we  wcm 
not  altogether  deoeiTMt.  I  am  xig^t 
fl^,  Maater  Secretary,  that  thepa«r«> 
ky  loon  can  gie  so  good  an  aoooant  of 
himaell.  Odd,  I  think  them  who  kept 
him  down  were  fitly  aeryed.  I  hope 
diey  were  afteu  wiled  out  of  thor 
warm  beda  a-nighta  to  hear  a  eauld* 
life  preachment.  See,  Wlnwood,  that 
the  man  be  in  the  pn'pit  in  our  Cha^ 
pel  Royal  next  Sunday — ^if  he  aatbfiea 
our  juogment,  will  they  nill  they,  ho 
shall  be  a  University  preacher  aflev 
all,  and  preach  awake  too. 
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It  wn  on  the  ISth  of  February 
1893,  on  a  cold  stormy  day,  the  snow 
l^ng  from  one  to  ten  feet  deep  on  the 
billa,  and  nearly  aa  hard  aa  ice,  when 
an  extensive  store-farmer  in- the  outer 
lisnita  of  the  county  of  Peebles  went 
np  to  one  of  his  lea  fiirms  to  see  how 
bis  old  riiepherd  was  coming  on  with 
his  flocks.  A  partial  thaw  had  blaclo- 
ened'  some  scrape  on  the  brows  of  the 
monntaine  here  and  there,  and  over 
these  the  half-starving  flocka  were 
aeaitered,  picking  up  a  scanty  suste- 
nance, whue  all  the  hollow  parts,  and 
whde  sides  of  mountains  that  lay  abel- 
tcfed  from  the  vrinds  on  the  preceding 
week  when  the  great  drifta  blew,  were 
henied  and  oyer-neaped  with  immense 
loaos  of  snow,  so  that  every  hill  ap»> 
peared  to  the  farmer  to  have  changed 
Ha  fbrm.  There  waa  a  thick  wmta 
faaae  on  the  sky,  corre^ionding  exact- 
ly with  the  wan  firigid  colour  of  the 
figh  mountains,  so  that  in  caating 
one's  eye  up  to  the  heights,  it  was  not 
apparent  where  the  limits  of  the  earth 
ended,  and  the  heavena  began.  There 
waa  no  horiaon— no  blink  of  the  sun 
looking  through  the  pale  and  imper- 
yiooa  miat  of  heaven ;  but  there,  in  that 
devated  and  sequestered  hope^  the  old 
ahepherd  and  his  flock  seemed  to  be 
hit  out  of  nature  and  all  ita  aympa- 
thica,  and  emboaomed  in  one  intermi- 
nable chamber  of  waate  desolation.— 
So  hia  maater  thought;  and  any 
^fltanoer  beholding  the  acene,  would 
.hoyebeen  atill  more  deeply  imprened 
that  tiie  eaaa  waa  so  in  reality. 
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Battheoldahepherdthonriita»dftIft 
otherwise.  He  saw  God  in  ttie  donda^ 
and  watched  hia  arm  in  the  direction 
of  the  storm.  Hcperoeiyed,  or  thought 
he  perceived,  one  man'a  flooka  aufrer- 
ing  on  account  of  their  owner's  Irana* 
sression ;  and  though  he  bewailed  Um 
hardships  to  which  the  poor  harmleaa 
creatures  were  reduced,  he  yet  acknow- 
ledged in  his  heart  the  joatnesa  of  the 
punishment.  '<  These  temporal  aoonr- 
ges  are  laid  upon  sinners  in  mercy/' 
said  he,  ''and  it  will  be  well  for  them 
if  they  get  ao  away.  It  will  leara  diem 
in  future  how  to  drink  and  carouae, 
and  speak  profane  thinga  of  the  name 
of  Him  in  whose  hand  are  the  issuea 
of  life,  and  to  regard  his  aervanta  aa 
the  do^  of  their  flock." 

Again,  he  beheld  from  hia  heiffhts, 
when  the  days  were  dear,  the  flocka 
of  others  more  fiivourably  aituated, 
which  he  attributed  aa  a  reward  for 
their  acts  of  charity  and  benevolence  ; 
for  this  old  man  believed  thatall  tem- 
poral benefits  were  sent  to  men  aa  a 
reward  for  good  works ;  and  all  tempo- 
ral depriyations  aa  a  soourj^  for  evil 
ones,  and  that  their  effecta  in  spiritual 
improyement  or  degradation  were  rare 
and  particular. 

**  I  hae  been  a  herd  in  thia  hope, 
callant  and  man,  for  theae  fifty  years 
now,  Janet,"  said  he  to  his  old  wifi?, 
"  an'  I  think  1  never  saw  the  £ioe  o* 
the  country  look  waur." 

**  Hout,  goodman,  it  is  but  a  dudd 
o'  the  despondency  o'  auld  age'eom^ 
ower  your  een,  foe  I  hae  seen  waur 
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Blomit  than  this,  or  else  my  skht  de- 
CQiTes  me.  This  time  seven  and  twen- 
ty yean,  when  j6a  and  I  were  niar« 
ned^  Uiere  was  a  deeper  and  a  harder 
snawhaith  than  this.  There  was  mony 
a  bmrn  dammed  up  wi'  dead  hogs  that 
year.  And  what  say  ve  to  this  time 
nine  years,  g^man  ? 

"  Ay,  ay,  Janet,  these  were  hard 
times  when  they  were  present  But  I 
iMok  there's  somethixig  in  our  cor- 
rupt nature  that  gars  us  a^e  trow  the 
present  hurden  is  the  heaviest.  How-> 
ever,  it  is  either  my  strength  failing, 
that  I  canna  won  sae  weel  through  the 
snaw,  or  I  never  saw  it  lying  sae  deep 
bdfore.  I  canna  steer  the  poor  crea- 
tures free  ae  knowe-head  to  another, 
without  rowing  them  ower  the  bo- 
dy. And  sometimes  when  they  wad 
spraughle  avav,  then  I  stick  firm  an' 
&st  mysel',  an  the  mair  I  fight  to  get 
out,  I  gang  aye  the  deeper.  This  same 
day,  nae  farther  gane,  at  ae  step  up  in 
the  gait  deugh,  I  slumpit  in  to  the 
neck.  Peace  be  wi'  i:^,  quo'  I  to  mv- 
ad',  where  am  I  now  ?  If  mv  auJd 
wife  wad  but  look  up  the  hill,  she 
wad  see  nae  mair  o'  her  poor  man  but 
the  bannet  Ah  1  Janet,  Janet,  I'm 
rather  feared  that  our  Maker  has  a 
craw  to  pook  wi'  us  even  now  I" 

"  I  1h^  no,  Andrew ;  we're  in  good 
hands ;  and  if  he  should  e'en  see  meet 
to  pook  a  craw  wi'  us,  he'll  nuvbe 
fling  us  baith  the  bouk  an'  the  fei^ 
thers  at  the  end.  Ye  shoudna  repine, 
goodman.  Ye're  something  ill  for 
urawing  your  mou'  at  I^ovidenoe  now 
and  then. 

"  Na,  nsL,  Janet,  far  be't  frae  me 
to  grumble  at  Providence.  I  ken  ower 
weel  that  the  warst  we  get  is  far  aboon 
our  demerits.  But  it's  no  for  the  sea- 
son that  I'm  sae  feared ;  that's  ruled 
by  ane  that  canna  err  ;  only,  I  dread 
that  there's  something  rotten  in  the  go- 
vernment or  thereligion  of  the  country, 
that  lays  it  imder  ms  curse.  There's 
my  fear,  Janet.  The  scourge  of  a  land 
often  &'s  on  its  meanest  creatures  first, 
and  advances  by  degrees  to  gie  the 
boonmost  orders  o*  society  warning 
and  time  to  repent.  There,  Ax  in« 
stance,  in  the  saxteen  and  seventeen, 
the  acourge  fell  on  our  flocks  and. our 
hirda*  Then,  in  anghteen  and  nine- 
teen, it  fell  on  the  weavers^  they're 
the  neist  class,  ye  ken ;  then  our  mer- 
ehants,  they're  the  neist  again ;  and 
last  o'  a'  it  nas  fallen  on  the  farmers 
and  the  shepherds,  they're  the  first 
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and  maist  sterling  dan  o'  a  ooonlry:. 
Na,  ye  needna  smud^  and  Uragh  at 
me  now,  Janet ;  for  it's  true.  They 
are  the  boonmost,  and  hae  aye  been 
the  boonmost  sin'  the  days  o'  Abd, 
an  that's  nae  date  o'  yesterday.  An' 
yell  observe,  Janet,  that  whenever 
they  began  to  fa'  low,  they  gat  aye 
another  lift  to  keep  up  their  r»* 
spect.  But  I  see  our  downfa'  coming 
on  us  wi'  rapid  strides. — ^There's  a 
heartlessness  and  apathy  croppen  in 
amang  the  sheep  farmers,  that  shews 
their  warldly  hopes  to  be  neaiiy  ex- 
tinct The  maist  o'  them  seem  no 
to  care  a  bodle  whether  their  sheep 
die  or  live.  There's  our  master,  for 
instance,  when  times  were  gaun  wed, 
I  hae  seen  him  up  ilka  third  day  at 
the  farthest  in  the  time  of  a  storm, 
to  «ee  how  the  sheep  were  doing ;  an' 
this  winter  I  hae  never  seen  ms  face 
sin'  it  came  on.  He  seems  to  hae  for- 
|;otten  that  tber^are  sic  creattures  exist- 
ing in  this  wilderness  as  the  sheep  and 
me.  His  presence  be  about  us,  gin 
there  be  nae  the  very  man  come  bye 
the  window !" 

Janet  sprung  tp  her  feet,  swept  the 
hearth,  set  a  chair  on  the  deanest  side, 
and  wiped  it  with  her  check  apron,  all 
ere  one  could  well  look  about  nim. 

"  Come  away,  master ;  come  in  by 
to  the  fire  here ;  lang-lookit-for  oomes 
at  length." 

*'  How  are  you,  Janet  P  still  living, 
I  see.  It  is  a  pity  that  you  had  not 
popped  of  before  this  great  stonn  came 
on.' 

"  Dear,  what  for,  master?" 

**  Because  Andrew  would  have  been 
a  great  deal  the  better  of  a  youn^  son- 
cy  quean  to  have  dept  with  him  in 
such  terrible  weather.  And  then  if 
you  should  take  it  into  your  head  to 
coup  the  creds  just  now,  you  know  it 
would  be  out  of  the  power  of  man  to 
get  you  to  a  Christian  buriaL  We 
would  be  obliged  to  huddle  yon  up  in 
the  nook  of  the  kail-yard. 

"  Ah,  master,  what's  that  your  aav- 
ing  to  my  auld  wife  }  Aye  the  anld 
man  yet,  I  hear !  A  great  deal  o'  the 
leaven  o*  corrupt  nature  aye  sprontin' 
out  now  and  then.  I  wonder  you're 
•no  fear'd  to  speak  in  that  reavdlesa 
manner  in   tnese  judgmentJooking 


"  And  you  are  still  the  old  man  too, 
Andrew ;  a  great  deal  of  cant  and  hy^ 
pocrisy  sprouting  ont  at  times,  fiat 
tdl  me,  you  old  sinner,  how  has  yoar 
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Maker  been  lendng  yoa  this  itorm  } 
I  have  been  right  terrified  about  your 
dieep;  for  I  know  you  will  have  been 
▼ery  impertinent  with  him  of  even- 
ing«." 

"  Hear  to  that  now !  There's  lio 
hope,  I  see  I  I  thought  to  find  you 
humbled  wi'  a'  thir  trials  and  warldly 
knaesy  but  I  see  the  heart  is  hardened 
Uke  Pharaoh's^  and  you  will  not  let 
the  ttiultttude  o'  your  sins  go.  As  to 
the  storm,  I  ean  tell  you  my  sheep  are 
Just  at  ane  mae  wi't  I  am  waur  than 
eny  o'  my  neighbours^  as  I  lie  higher 
on  the  hills ;  but  I  may  hae  been  as 
k  chanced  for  you,  for  ye  hae  never 
lookit  near  me  mair  than  you  had  had 
no  coDoem  in  the  c^reatures." 

''  Indeed,  Andrew,  it  is  because  nei- 
ther you  nor  the  creatures  are  much 
worth  looking  after  now-a-days.  If  it 
hadna  been  the  fear  I  was  in  ibr  some 
mishap  coming  over  the  stock,  on  ac- 
count of  these  hypocritical  prayers  of 
foivn,  1  would  not  have  come  to  look 
after  you  so  soon/' 

"  Ah,  there's  nae  mense  to  be  had 
o*  you !  It's  a  good  thing  I  ken  the 
heart's  better  than  the  tongue,  or  ane 
wad  hae  little  face  to  pray  either  fbr 
you,  or  aught  that  belangs  t'ye.  But 
I  hope  ye  nae  been  nae  the  waur  o' 
auid  Andrew's  prayers  as  yet.  An 
some  didna  pray  for  ye,  it  wad  maybe 
be  Uie  yraur  for  ye.  I  prayed  for  ye 
when  ye  coudna  pray  for  yoursel',  an' 
had  hopes  when  I  turned  auld  and 
doited,  that  you  might  say  a  kind  word 
for  tne.  But  I'm  fear'd  that  warld's 
wedth  and  warld's  pleasures  hae  been 
leading  you  ower  Umg  in  their  train, 
and  that  ye  hae  been  trusting  to  that 
which  wiU  soon  take  wings  and  flee 
away." 

**  If  you  mean  riches,  Andrew,  or 
warld's  walth,  as  you  call  it,  you  never 
said  a  truer  word  in  your  life ;  for  the 
litde  that  my  forb^mi  and  I  have 
made,  under  the  influence  of  these 
long  prayers  of  yours,  is  actually  melt- 
ing away  firom  among  my  hands  fkster 
tMn  ever  the  snaw  c^  fhnn  the  dike." 
-  "  It  is  perfectly  true,  what  you're 
sayinff,  master.  I  ken  the  extent  o' 
fonr  mta  o^  sales  weel  enouc'h,  an'  I 
Men  your  rents  ;  an'  wed  I  ken  your 
celling  me  nae  lee.  An'  it's  e'en  a  hard 
CMe.  But  I'll  tell  you  what  I  would 
do.  I  woiild  throw  their  tacks  in 
their  ti^eth,  an'  1^  them  mak'  aught 
o*  th^m  they  llkit" 
''Why,  tliatiiottldbeniinatonoe. 


Andrew,  vrifh  a  yengeanoe.  Don't  you 
see  that  stocks  of  sheep  are  fhllen  so 
low,  that  if  they  were  put  to  sale,  ihey 
would  not  pay  more  than  the  rents, 
and  some  few  arrears  that  every  one 
•ci  us  have  got  into;  and  thus  by 
throwing  up  our  ferms,  we  would 
throw  ourselves  out  beggars.  We  ait 
all  willing  to  put  off*  the  eril  day  g$ 
long  as  we  can,  and  rather  trust  to  long 
prayers  for  a  while." 

''  Ah !  you're  there  again,  are  you  ? 
Canna  let  alane  profanity !  It's  hard 
to  gar  a  wicked  oout  leave  off  fUnking. 
But  I  can  tell  you,  master  mine— An 
you  farmers  had  made  your  hay  when 
the  sun  shone,  ye  might  a'  hae  suttiii 
independent  o'  your  screwin'  lairds, 
wha  are  maistly  sair  out  at  elbows^ 
an'  ye  ken,  air,  a  hungry  louse  bitea 
wicked  sahr.  But  this  is  but  a  just 
joodgment  come  on  vou  for  yonr  bo- 
hariour.  Ye  had  tne  gaun  days  o* 
prosoerity  for  twenty  years !  But  in- 
stesa  o'  laying  by  a  uttle  for  a  sair  leg, 
or  making  provisions  for  an  evil«day, 
yrgaed  on  like  madmen:  Ye  biggit 
nouses,  and  ye  plantit  vineyards,  an* 
threw  away  money  as  ye  nad  been 
sawing  sklate-stanes.  Ye  drank  wine, 
an'  ye  drank  punch ;  and  ye  roared  and 
ye  sang,  ana  spake  unseemly  things. 
An'  did  ye  never  think  there  was  a& 
ear  that  neard,  an'  an  ee  that  saw  a* 
Aae  things  ?  An'  did  ye  never  think 
that  they  wad  be  revisited  on  your 
heads  some  day  when  ye  eouldna  play 
paw  to  heto  yoursels  f  If  ye  didus 
think  sae  tnen,  ye'U  think  sae  soon. 
An'  yell  maybe  see  the  day  when  the 
like  o'  auld  Andrew,  wi'  nis  dameft 
hose,  an'  his  doutit  shoon ;  his  braid 
bannet,  instead  of  a  baiver;  his  drink 
out  o'  the  dear  spring,  instead  o'  the 
punch  bowl ;  an  his  cood  steeve  ait^ , 
meal  parritdi  and  Us  nom  spoon,  ist^ 
stead  o'  the  drap  suds  o'  tea,  that  oosta 
sae  mudde— I  say,  that  sic  a  man  wf 
a'  thae,  an'  his  worthless  prayers  im 
boot,  will  maybe  keep  the  crown  <f 
Uie  causey  langer  ^an  some  that  carw 
ri«l  their  heads  higher." 

"  Hout  fie,  Andrew  T  qtuA  oM 
Janet ;  "  Gudeness  be  my  hdp,  an'  I 
dinna  think  shame  o*  youi  Oinr  mas- 
ter may  wed  think  yell  be  Bnpudefftr 
wf  your  Maker,  for  troth  youVe  very 
impudent  wi'  himsd;  dinna  ye  see' 
that  ye  hae  made  the  douse  sonay  lad 
that  he  disna  ken  where  to  look  r * 
•"''Ay,  Janet,  yout  husband 
i^mxk.  He  kens  he  has  r    * 
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ain  hands,    fiat  mjr  batras  are  a  do-  at  a'  inherent  in  man  as  to  warldiy 

ing  £»r  themsels,  in  the  same  way  that  things,  it  is  certainly  in  raising  himsei 

I  did ;  an'  if  twa  or  three  hnnder  frse  naething  to  respect  There  is  aae 


pounds  can  beet  a  miater  for  you  in  a 
strait,  ye  sanna  want  it,  come  of  a' 
what  wiU." 

^  It  is  wed  said  o'  yon,  Andrew, 
and  I  am  obliged  to  yoo.  There  is  no 
dass  of  men  in  this  kinsdom  so  inde- 
pendent as  you  shepherds.  You  have 
your  sheep,  your  cow,  your  meal  and 
potatoes;  a  regular  income  of  from 
sixteen  to  thirty  pounds  yearly,  with-^ 
out  a  tothing  of  expenditure,  ex- 
ft»t  for  shoes ;  for  your  dothes  an 
di  made  at  hom&  If  you  would  even 
wish  to  spend  it,  you  cannot  get  an 
cjmortunitT,  and  every  one  of  you  is 
ndi,  who  ass  not  lost  money  by  lend- 
ing it.  It  is  therefore  my  humble  ofi' 
nion,  thataU  the  &rms  over  this  eoun- 
iry  will  soon  change  occupants ;  and 
mt  the  shepherds  must  ultimatdy 
become  the  store-fimners." 

''  I  hope  in  God  I'll  never  live  to 
see  that,  master,  for  the  aake  of  diem 
that  I  and  mine  hae  won  our  bread 
frae,  as  wed  as  some  others  that  I  hae 
a  gneat  respect  to.  But  that's  no  die 
tlmig  that  hssna  happened  afbre  this 
day.  It  is  little  mair  than  140  years, 
sin'  a'  the  land  i'  this  country  changed 
mssters  already ;  sin'  every  fimner  in 
it  wss  xednced,  and  the  farms  were  a' 
ta'en  by  common  people  and  strangers 
at  half  naething.  The  Wdches  came 
here  then  out  of  a  place  they  ca'  Wales, 
in  England ;  the  Andersons  came  frae 
a  place  they  ca'  Kamssgh,  some  gate 
i'the north;  an'yourainsetcsmefint 
to  this  country  then  fcse  some  bit 
hardship  -nesr  Glssgow.  There  wei:e  a 
set  o'  M'GregorsandM'Dottgals,  said 
to  have  been  great  thieves,  came  into 
TaiTowthen,  and  changed  their aames 
to  Scotts ;  but  they  didna  thrive ;  for 
diey  warns  lildt,  and  the  hinderesid  if 
ttummme  in  theCatalackbnm.  They 
oa'd  them  aye  thePindys,  frae  the 
place  they  came  fta;  but  I  dinna  ken 
where  it  was.  The  Ballantynes  came 
free  Galloway ;  and  for  as  flounshin' 
folES  ss  they  sre  now,  the  first  o'  them 
Gsme  oat  at  the  Birkhill-path,  riding 
^m  a  bdtersd  poney,  wf  a  goatpsldn 
aneath  him  for  a  saddle.  The  Cun- 
likewiseiy  began  to  q^vad 


very  ancient  name  amang  a' our  fann- 
ers now,  but  the  Tweediea  an'  die 
Marrays ;  I  mean  that  andcDtly  bo- 
longed  to  this  district.  TheTweedics 
are  very  auld,  and  took  the  name  frae 
the  water.  They  were  lairds  o'  Oram- 
dsier  bunders  o'  years  afore  the  Haya 
got  it,  and  hae  some  o'  the  best  blood 
o'  the  land  in  their  veins  ;  and  sae  also 
were  the  Mumys ;  but  the  maiat  part 
o'  the  rest  are  upsurts  and  eoooe-o'* 
wiUs.  Now  ye  see,  for  ss  for  ontbya 
ss  I  live,  I  csn  tdl  ye  some  thingi 
that  yedinna  hesr  amsngyour  drunkea 
crames." 

**  It  is  when  you  begm  to  diese«ld 
tiadidons  that  I  like  to  listen  to  yon^ 
Andrew.  Csn  you  tdl  me  what  waa 
die  cause  ofaaca  a  complete  overthrow 
of  the  ftrmers  of  diat  9^  ?" 

^'01  csnna  tdl,  sir— I  canna  tdL 
Some  overturn  o'  afikks,  like  the  piv^. 
sent,  I  fancy.  The  fsrmers  had  ontfair 
lost  a'  thdr  sheep,  or  a'  thdx  siller,  as 
they  are  like  to  do  now ;  but  I  canna 
tell  how  it  was ;  for  theg^erd  chsaga 
had  te'en  place,  for  the  maist  part, 
afore  the  Bevdution.  My  ain  grand* 
fother,  who  was  the  son  of  a  great 
fi&rmer,  hired  bimad  for  a  dieph»d  at 
that  time  to  young  Tarn  Linton,  and 
mony  ane  was  wae  for  the  downeoua. 
But,  speaking  o'  that,  of  a'  diedowa- 
eomes  that  ever  a  country  kenn'd  in  a 
forming  name,  there  haa  never  been 
ought  like  diat  o'  the  Lintona.  When 
my  grandfother  waa  a  yoona  man,  and 
ane  o'  their  herds,  they  had  a'  the 
prindpd  store-fiuns  o'  £tteiick  Fi^ 
rest,  and  a  part  in  this  shire.  Th^ 
had,  when  the  greet  Mr  Boston  oane 
to  Etterick,  the  forms  o'  Biaskhoos^ 
Dryhope,  Henderknd,  Chapdhope* 
Scabdeugb,  Shorthone,  Miogehope, 
M^gatknowes,  Bucdench,  and  Gil- 
mainscleugh,  that  I  ken.of,  and  Ukab» 
ly  aa  mony  mae ;  and  now  thevs'a  no 
a  man  o'  the  name  in  a'  the  boands 
aboon  the  rank  of  a  eow-herd.  Tho- 
maa  Linton  node  to  Idrk  an'  market, 
wf  a  liveryman  at  hia  bade ;  bntwhoa 
Is  a' diat  pride  mm  ?  A' buned  in  dM 
mods  wi'  the  bearers  o't!  an'  the  last 
reprsseotadve  xf  that  great  ( 
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tadly,  liaf  kU  boin  l»  hone,  mi* 
ftold  to  -fleldy  Is'  iww  tnir  gine  on'  • 
wee^  wee  farm  o'  the  Duke  o'  Bne* 
doidi's.  Theandent  cone  had  li^l^ 
ed  on  these  men,  if  ever  it  liffhtea  on 
nan  in  this  world.  And  yet  uey  weie 
nckoned  good  men»  and  kind  men  in 
their  day ;  Ibr  the  food  Mr  Boston 
wrote  an  »ita{ih  on  Thomas,  in  metre, 
when  he  oied ;  an'  though  I  hare  read 
it  a  hnnder  timea  in  St  Mary's  kirk- 
y«rd>  where  it  is  to  be  seen  to  this  day, 
1  canna  say  it  ower.  But  it  says  that 
he  was  eyes  to  the.Uind,  and  feet  to 
the  lame,  and  that  the  Lord  would 

Suite  him  in  aday  to  oome,  or  somo- 
Dg  to  ^t  {Nupose.  Now  that  said 
n  great  deal  for  him,  master,  akhoo^ 
Rnovadenoe  haa  seen  .meet  to  strip  ms 
vaee  •'  -a'  their  worldly  possessiona. 
But  take  an  auld  fool  s  adWoe,  and 
aeTer  lay  ye  farm  to  farm,  even  though 
•  ftir  opportunity  should  o^fo  ;  m^ 
He  lives  who  pronounced 
,  it  will  take  effect.  I'm  an 
J  an'  I  hae  seen  mony  dash 
I  that  way,  but  I  never  saw  ane 
o'  them  come  to  good !  There  was  firat 
Munr^rof  Glenvath;  why,  it  was  un- 
tdliqg  what.land  that  man  poasessed. 
Now  bis  family  has  not  a  furr  in  the 
tsra  counties.  Then  there  was  his 
neigbbonr  Simpson  of  Posso:  I  hae 
aean  the  day  that  Simpson  bad  two* 
aadptwenty  fiorma,  the  best  o'  the  twa 
cmmtiesy  an'  a'  stockit  wi'  good  sheep. 
Now  there's  no  a  drap  o'  Aw  blood  has 
A  Anr  in  the  twa  counties.  Then  there 
mm  Grieve  of  WiUenslee;  ane  .wad 
hae  dion^t  that  body  waa  gaun  to 
take  the  hale  Idngdom.  He  was  said 
to  hae  had  ten  thousand  shera,  a'  on 
9iod  fiurms,  at  ae  time.  Wnere  are 
they  a'  now  ^  Neither  him  nor  hU  hae 
»  iorr  in  the  twa  counties.  Let  me 
tdl  ye,  master— for  ve're  but  a  young 
an]i>  an'  I  wad  aye  fain  have  ye  to  see 
thiags  in  a  right  light— that  ye  may 
hlMue  the  wars;  ye  may  blame  the 
gofvemment;  an'  ye  may  blame  the 
parliamenters ;  but  there's  a  hand  that 
ndea  higher  than  a'  these  ;  an'  gin  ye 
duoiakiok  to  that,  ye'U  never  look  to 
te  right  source  either  o'  your  prospo* 
lity  or  advendtv.  An'  I  aairly  doubt 
that  the  pride  o  the  farmers  was  raised 
to  ower  great  a  pitch,  that  Providenoe 
has  been  brewii^a  day  of  humiliation 
te  them,  and  ttiat  there  will  be  a 
aiace  nudr,  as  there 


%ms  about  this  time  hnnder  an'  toty 
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^  Then  I  sappaMTmtvhepheidsoK. 
peot  to  have  century  about  with  us,  op 
so  ?  W^4  I  don't  see  anything  very 
nnistiT-  m  it. 

'*  Ay,  but  I  fear  we  wiU  be  as  fsr 
aneath  the  right  medium  for  a  whiles 
as  ye  are  ftartit  aboon  it.  We'll  mi^e 
a  fine  hand  doing  the  honours  o'  the 
grand  mansion-bottses  that  ye  hae  big* 
git  fior  us  ;  the  cavahry  «iercise&;  the 

Sns  an'  the  pointers ;  the  wine  an' 
»  punch  drinking ;  an'  the  singing 
o'  the  deboshed  sangs.  But  we'll  juat 
come  to  the  rig^t  set  again  in  a  gene- 
ration  or  twa,  and  then  as  soon  ss  we 
get  ower  bee,  well  get  a  downcome  in 
our  turn.— But,  master,  I  say^  bow 
vrill  you  grand  gentlemen  take  wi'  a 
ahepherd's  life  ?  How  will  ye  like  to 
be  turned  into  reeky  boles  like  thia» 
where  ye  can  hardly  see  your  fingers 
afore  ye,  an'  be  reduced  to  thepamtdi 
and  tne  horn-spoon  ?" 

''  I  cannot  tell,  Andrew.  I  suppose 
it  will  have  some  advantages.  It  wfll 
teach  us  to  aav  long  prayers  to  put  off 
the  time;  and  if  we  should  have  the 
misfortune  afterwards  to  pass  into  lAe 
&cu{  ^ifoctf  that  you  shepherds  sre  all  so 
temfied  about,  why,  we  will  scarcely 
know  any  diflference.  I  account  thiU 
a  great  aavantage  in  dwelling  in  such 
a  place  as  this.  Well  scarcely  know 
the  one  place  finom  the  other." 

'*  ikjy  but  O  wha^a  surprise  ye  wfll 
get  when  ye  atqp  out  o'  ane  o'  yoor 
ffnmd  palaoea  into  bell!  An'  gin  ye 
qinna  repent  in  time,  yell  maybe  get 
a  little  eameriment  o'  that  sort.  Ye 
think  ye  hae  said  a  very  witty  thing 
there ;  but  a'  profane  wit's  sinfu',  an' 
whatever  is  sinfu'  is  shisonefu';  and 
therefore  it  never  suits  to  be  said  either 
afi>re  God  or  n^n.  Ye  are  just  agood 
atandin'  sample  o'  the  young  teoantry 
o'  Scotland  at  this  time.  Ye're  ower 
genteel  to  be  devout,  an',ye  look  ower 
nigh,  and  dep^d  ower  muckle  on  the 
arm  o' Jesh,  to  regard  the  rod  and  Him 
that  hath  appointed  it.  But  it  will  £a' 
wi'  the  mair  weight  o'  that !  A  blow 
that  is  seen  coming  may  be  wardit  off; 
but  if  aiie'a  sae  i^roud  as  no  to  legad, 
it,  'tis  the  less  scaith  that  he  be  knoddt 
down." 

'^  I  see  not  how  any  nsan  can  ward 
off  this  blow,  Andrew.  It  has  gather* 
ed  its  overwhelming  force  in  springs 
over  wliich  we  have  no  control,  aiMi 
la  of  that  nature  that  no  industry  of 
man  can  ausbt  avail.  It  is  merely  aa 
a  drap  in  Mie  bucket;  and  I  greatly 
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§Buib$titkpAB9mut^tann  is  come 
t»  hy  Uie  ftxe  to  the  root  of  the  tre&" 
"  I'm  glad  to  hear,  howeTer,  that 
ye  hae  some  scripture  phraaea  at  your 
tongtte  robft.  I  nerer  heard  yoU  uae 
ane  in  a  aerious  mood  before ;  an'  I 
hope  Uiere  will  be  a  reformation  yet. 
If  adrercity  will  hae  that  eflfeot,  I  ^all 
submit  to  my  share  o'  the  loss  that 
diie  storm,  should  lie  still  for  a  while, 
Kttd  cut  o£P  a  wheen  o'  the  creatures 
fhat  ye  ainoe  made  eedals  o'>  and  now 
dow  hardly  bide  to  see.  But  that's 
the  gate  wi*  a'  things  that  ane  sets  up 
for  warldly  worship  in  place  o'  the  true 
olQect;  they  turn  a'  out  curses  and 
objects  o'  shame  and  disgrace.  As  for 
wuding  off  the  blow,  master,  I  see  no 
lesouroe  but  throwing  up  the&nns 
iHc  ane,  and  trying  to  sare  a  remnant 
out  o'  the  fire.  The  lairda  want  nae- 
thing  better  than  for  ye  to  rin  in  ar- 
rears ;  then  they  will  get  a'  your  stodcs 
fbr  neist  to  naething,  and  have  the 
land  stocktt  themsels  as  they  had  lang« 
syne;  and  you  will  be  their  keepers, 
or  vassals,  the  same  as  we  are  to  you 
at  present  As  to  hinsing  on  si  the 
present  rents,  it  is  ma&ess — the  very 
CKtremity  of  madness.  I  hae  been  a 
hard  here  for  fifty  years,  an'  I  ken  as 
weel  what  the  ground  will  pay  at 
every  price  of  sheep  as  you  do,  and  I 
daresay  a  great  deal  better.  When  2 
came  here  first,  your  fiither  paid  less 
than  the  third  of  the  rent  that  you 
are  bound  to  pay ;  sheep  of  every  de- 
scription were  dearer,  lambs,  ewes, 
and  wedders;  and  I  ken  wed  he  was 
making  no  money  of  it,  honest  msn, 
but  mmly  working  his  way,  with  some 
years  a  little  over,  and  some  nsething. 
And  how  is  it  possible  that  you  can 
pay  three  times  the  rent  at  the  same 
pncSa  o'  sheep  ^  I  say  the  very  pre- 
sumption of  the  thing  is  sheer  mad- 
ness. And  it  is  not  only  this  farm, 
but  you  may  take  it  as  an  average  of 
all  the  farms  in  the  country,  diat  be* 
fire  the  French  war  began,  the  ^eep 
were  dearer  than  they  are  now — the 
farms  were  noi  above  one-third  rf  the 
rents  at  an  average,  and  the  farmers 
t$ere  not  making  any  money'.  They 
ha?e  lost  their  summer  day  during  the 
French  war,  which  will  never  return 
to  them ;  and  the  only  resource  they 
liave,  that  I  can  see,  is  to  abandon 
thck  &rms  in  time,  and  try  to  save  a 
issmant.  Things  will  come  to  their 
me  level  piesenUy,  but  not  afore  the 
mild  stock  o'  fiffmers  are  crushed  past 


The  Shepherds  Cakndar. 


^fUMKBL, 


fjaing  mffssu  JUik' ihm  I  Hltte  wat 
what  s  to  come  o'  ye ;  fiir  an  we  hcsda 
get  the  land.  We  iniifio  employ  you  aa 
our  sh^khetda,  that  you  may  depend 
on. 

**  WeU,  Andrew,  these  are  cnrioiia 
fiscta  that  you  tell  me  of  tiie  land  ha- 
ving all  dunged  oocnpien  about  a  cer- 
tain period.  I  wish  you  could  have 
stated  the  causes  with  certainty.  Was 
not  there  a  great  loss  on  tim  fatm 
once,  when  it  waa  said  the  bUm  was 
BO  dammed  up  with  deadcareaaea  that 
it  changed  its  course  ?" 

*^  Ay,  but  that's  quite  a  late  attury. 
It  happened  in  my  own  day,  and  I  be- 
lieve mostly  throi^^h  mischance^  Hist 
was  the  year  Rob  Dodds  was  lost  in 
the  Gamy  Cleuoh.  I  remember  of  it, 
but  cannot  tell  what  year  it  was,  folt ' 
I  was  but  a  little  bilsh  o'  a  calknt 
then." 

''  Who  was  Bob  3>odd8^  I  never 
heard  of  the  incident  befbre.'' 

**  Ay,  but  your  father  remembered 
wed  o  t ;  for  he  sent  a'  his  men  mony 
a  day  to  look  for  the  corpse,  but  a'  to 
nae  purpose.  I'll  never  forget  it ;  fbr 
it  made  an  impression  on  me  sao  deep 
that  I  ooudoa  get  rest  i'  my  bed  for 
months  and  days.  He  waa  a  young 
handsome  bonny  lad,  an  honest  man^ 
only  aonj  and  was  herd  wi'  Tiam  lin- 
ton  in  the  BirkhilL  The  Lintons  w«re 
sair  come  down  then ;  fbr  this  Tarn 
was  a  herd,  and  had  Bab  hired  as  his 
assistant.  Weel,  it  sae  happen'd  diat 
Tam's  wife  had  occasion  to  cross  the 
wild  heights  atween  the  Birkhill  and 
Tweedsmnir,  to  see  her  mother,  or 
sister,  on  some  cicpreoD ;  and  Tarn  aent 
the  young  man  wi'  her  to  see  her  ower 
the  Donald's  Clench  edge.  It  was  in 
the  middle  o'  winter,  and,  if  I  mind 
right,  this  time  sixty  years.  The 
morning  was  edm,  fhwty,  and  threat* 
cuing  snaw^  but  the  ground  dear  of  it 
at  the  time  they  set  out.  Rob  had 
orders  to  set  his  mistress  to  the  height, 
and  return  home;  but  by  the  time 
th^  had  got  to  the  hdght,  the  snaw 
had  come  on,  so  the  good  lad  went  all 
the  way  through  Gnisouihope  wiUi  ha-, 
and  in  sight  of  the  water  o'  Frood. 
He  crossed  all  &e  wildest  o*  the 
heights  on  his  return  in  safety;  and 
on  the  middle-end,  west  of  Lodi- 
Skene,  he  met  with  Robin  Lddlaw, 
that  went  to  the  Highlands  and  grew 
a  great  fiumer  after  that    Rctoi  was 

Stiiering  the  Balmoody  ewes ;  snd  as 
sy  were  ncig^bouxs,  and  both  herd- 
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lag  to  ae  mma,  Ijddlaw  testified 
flome  anxiety  that  the  young  maa 
mi^t  not  &id  his  way  hame,  for  the. 
blast  had  then  come  on  very  serere. 
Dodda  leugh  at  him,  an'  said,  '  he 
waa  nae  mair  feared  for  finding  the 

Ste  bame,  than  he  was  for  finding 
e  gate  to  his  month  when  he  wss 
hungry/  '  Wed  weel/  quo'  Rofain, 
*keep  the  band  o'  the  hill  a'  the  way, 
ISnr  I  hae  seen  as  clever  a  fellow  war* 
red  on  sic  a  dav ;  an'  be  sure  to  hund 
the  ewes  out  o  die  Brand  Law  scores 
ss  ye  gsng  by.'  *  Tammy  charged  me 
to  ming  a  baocfu'  o'  peats  wi'  me,'  said 
he, '  but  I  diink  I'll  no  gang  near  the 
peat  stack  tlie  day.'  '  Na,  quo'  Ro- 
Un,  '  I  think  ye  U  no  be  sae  mad.' 
'  But,  O  man,'  quo'  the  lad,  '  hae  ye 
ony  bit  bread  about  your  pouches,  ror 
I'm  unoo  hungry.  The  wife  was  in 
ric  a  hurry  that  I  had  to  oome  away 
without  getting  ony  breakfiut,  an'  I 
had  sae  nr  to  gan£  wi'  her,  that  I'm 
grown  unco  toom  r  the  inside.'  '  The 
fiend  ae  inch  I  hae,  Robie>  my  man,  or 
ye  should  hae  had  it,'  quo'  Laidlaw. 
'  But  an  that  be  the  case,  gang  straight 
heme,  and  never  heed  Uie  ewes,  come 
o'  them  what  will.'  '  O  there's  nae 
fear !'  said  he,  '  I'll  turn  the  ewes, 
and  be  hame  in  good  time  too.'  And 
with  that  he  leu  Laidlaw,  and  went 
down  the  Middle-Craig-end,  jumping 
and  playing  in  a  frolicsome  way  ower 
bia  stick.  He  had  a  large  kng-nebbit 
staff  in  his  hand,  which  Laidlaw  took 
particular  notice  of,  thinking  it  would 
be  a  good  help  for  the  young  man  in 
tbe  rough  way  he  had  to  gang. 

''  There  was  never  another  word  about 
the  matter  till  diat  day  eight  days. 
The  storm  having  increased  to  a  ter« 
rible  drift,  the  snaw  had  srown  very 
deep,  and  the  herds,  wha  lived  about 
three  miles  sindry,  hadna  met  for  a' 
that  time.  But  that  day  Tam  Linton 
an'  Robin  Laidlaw  met  at  the  Tail 
Bum ;  an'  after  cracking  a  kug  time 
thither,  Tam  says  to  the  tither,  just 
as  It  WSJ  by  chance,  '  Saw  ye  nae- 
thing  o'  our  young  dinnagood  this  day 
eight  days,  Robin  }  He  g^ed  awa  that 
morning  to  set  our  goodwife  ower  the 
height,  an'  has  never  mair  lookit  near 
me,  the  careless  rascal !' 

<«'  Tam  Linton,  what's  that  you're 
saying  P  what's  that  I  hear  ye  say* 
inig,  Tam  Linton  ?'  quo'  Robin,  wha 
waa  dung  dean  stupid  wi'  horror. 
*  Hae  ye  never  seen  Rob  Dodds  sin' 
that  raoming  he  gaed  away  wi'  your 
wife?' 
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'' '  Na,  never,'  quo'  the  tither. 

'^' Why  then,  sir,  let  me  tell  ye,  that 
you'll  never  see  him  mun  in  this  world 
alive,'  quo'  Robin,  ^  ler  he  left  me  an» 
the  Middle-end  on  hu  way  hame  that 
day  at  deven  o'dook,  just  ss  the  day 
was  coming  to  ^e  wsrst.-— But,  Tam 
Linton,  what  was't  ye  war  saying  ^ 
Ye're  telling  me  a  great  lee,  roan.<^Dp 
ye  say  that  ye  hacna  seen  Rob  Dodds 
sin'.tnat  day?' 

'' '  Haena  I  tauM  ye  that  I  hae  never 
seen  his  face  sinsyne  V  quo'  Tammie. 

*' '  Sae  I  hear  ye  saying,'  quo'  Robin 
again.  ^  But  ye're  teUin'  me  a  down-: 
r^ht  made  lee.  The  thing's  no  possi- 
ble ;  for  ye  hae  the  very  staff  i  your 
hand  that  he  liad  in  his,  when  he  left 
me  in  the  drift  that  day.' 

'^'  I  ken  naething  about  sticks  or 
staves,  Robin  Laidlaw,'  says  Tam, 
lookin'  rather  like  ane  catehed  in  an 
ill  turn.  '  TRe  staff  wasna  likely  tti 
come  hame  without  the  owner ;  and  I 
can  only  say,  I  hae  seen  nae  mair  o' 
Rob  Dodds  sin'  that  morning ;  an'  I 
had  thoughts  that,  as  the  day  grew 
sae  ill,  he  had  hadden  forrit  a  the 
length  wi'  our  wife,  and  was  biding 
wi' ner  fo'ks  a'  this  time  to  brinp  her 
hame  again  when  the  storm  haa  set- 
tled.' 

'' '  Na  na,  Tammie,  ye  needna  get 
into  ony  o'  thae  lang-windit  stories  wi* 
me,'  quo'  Robin.  *  For  I  tell  ye  that's 
the  steff  that  Rob  Dodds  had  in  his 
hand  when  I  last  saw  him ;  sae  ye  have 
either  seen  him  dead  or  living— 111 
gie  my  oath  to  that.' 

"'  Ye  had  better  take  Care  what  ye 
say,  Robin  Laidlaw,'  says  Tam,  vera 
fiercdy, '  or  I'll  maybe  make  ye  blithe ' 
to  eat  in  your  words  again.' 

*' '  What  I  hae  said,  I'll  stand  to,Tara-< 
my  Linton/  says  Robin.  '  An'  mair 
than  that,'  says  he,  '  if  that  good 
young  man  has  come  to  an  untimely 
end,  I'll  see  his  blood  requited  at  your 
hand.' 

'^  Then  there  was  word  sent  away  to 
the  Hopebouse  to  his  psrents,  and  ye 
may  weel  ken,  master,  what  heavj 
news  it  was  to  them,  for  Rob  was  tbeur 
only  son  ;  thev  bad  glen  him  a  good 
education,  an  muckle  muckle  they 
thought  e'  him ;  but  naething  vrad 
serve  him  but  he  wad  be  a  shepherd. 
His  father  came  wi'  the  maist  part  oT 
Etterick  parish  at  his  back ;  ana  mony 
diarp  and  threatening  words  there  past 
atween  him  and  Tam ;  but  what  could 
they  make  o't  ?  The  lad  was  lost,  and 
nae  law,  nor  nae  revenge  could  restore 


7%g  Skepher^f  Ckdmdat. 


310 

him  agiiti;  lie  they  bad  mething 
fbr't,  but  to  spread  athwart  a'  the  hflla 
iD^Dg  for  the  corpie.  The  hale 
country  raue  for  ten  miles  rounds  on 
ane  or  twa  good  days  that  happened ; 
but  the  maw  was  still  lying,  an*  a' 
their  looking  was  in  Tain.  Tarn  Lin* 
ton  wad  look  nane.  He  took  thedorts, 
and  never  heeded  the  fo'k  mair  ^an 
they  hadna  been  there.  A'  that  heisht 
atween  Loch-Skene  an'  the  Birkhill 
was  just  mpvin'  wi'  fb'k  for  the  apaoe 
o'  three  weeks,  for  the  twa  auld  fb% 
the  lad's  parents,  coudna  get  ony  rest, 
an'  fo'k  sympathized  unco  sair  wi  them. 
At  length  the  snaw  gaed  maistlv  away, 
an'  the  weather  turned  fine,  an  I  gaed 
out  ane  o'  the  days  wi'  my  fiuher  to 
look  for  the  body.  But^  aih  wow !  I 
was  a  feared  wignt !  whenever  I  saw 
a  bit  sod,  or  a  knowe,  or  a  grey  stane, 
I  stood  still  an'  trembled^fbr  fear  it 
was  the  dead  man,  and  no  ae  step 
durst  I  steer  &rther,  till  my  father 
gaed  up  to  a'  thae  things.  I  gaed  uae 
mair  back  to  look  for  thecotpse ;  fbr  I'm 
sure  if  we  had  found  the  body  I  wad 
hae  gane  out  o'  my  judgment. 

*'  At  length  every  body  tired  o'  lock- 
ing, but  the  auld  man  bimsd.  He 
travelled  day  after  day,  HI  weather 
and  good  weather,  without  intermis- 
sion. They  said  it  was  the  waesomest 
thing  ever  was  seen,  to  see  that  good 
auld  grey-headed  man  gaun  sae  fang 
byhimsel',  looking  for  the  remains  o' 
his  only  son.  The  maist  part  o'  bis 
friends  advised  bim  at  length  to  gie 
up  the  search,  as  tlie  finding  o'  the 
body  seemed  a  thing  a'thegither  hope- 
less. But. he  declared  he  wad  look  for 
his  son  till  the  day  o'  his  death ;  and 
.if  he  could  but  find  bis  bones,  he  would 
carry  tbem  away  from  the  wild  moors 
and  lay  them  in  the  grave  where  he 
was  to  lie  himsel'.  Tam  Linton  waa 
apprehended,  and  examined  on  oath 
atbre  the  sheriff;  but  there  was  nae 
proof  could  be  led  against  him,  an'  he 
wan  off.  He  swore  that,  as  far  as  he 
remembered,  he  got  the- staff  standing 
at  the  mouth  o'  the  peat  stack ;  and 
that  he  conceived  that  either  the  lad 
or  himsel'  had  left  it  there  some  day 
when  bringing  away  a  burden  of  peats. 
The  shepherds'  peats  had  not  been  led 
home  that  year,  and  the  stack  stood 
on  a  hill  head,  half  a  mile  frae  the 
house,  and  the  herds  were  obliged  to 
carry  them  home  as  they  needed  Uiem. 

"  But  there  was  a  mystery  hung 
over  that  lad's  death  that  was  never 
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cleared  up/norafiet  wfll  a'  thcgitli»> 
Bveiy  man  waa  oonvinoed,  in  hia  «(ini 
miai,  that  Linton  knew  of  the  body 


a'  the  time ;  and  alao,  that  the  yovng 
man  had  not  come  bv  his  death  £uriy. 
It  was  nroven  that  the  lad's  dog  had 
come  name  several  timesj  and  that 
Tam  Linton  had  been  seen  kickiitt  it 
firae  about  his  house ;  and  as  the  dqg 
could  be  no  where  aU  that  time,  but 
waiting  on  the  body,  if  that  bad  not 
been  oonoealed  in  some  more  than  or- 
dinary way,  the  dog  would  at  lent 
have  been  seen.  At  loigth,  it  waa  sug- 
gested to  the  old  man,  that  tbeve  weve 
alwaysdead  lights  hovered  over  aeorpae 
by  night,  if  the  body  was  left  exposed 
to  the  air ;  and  it  was  a  fact  that  two 
drowned  men  had  been  found  io  a 
field  of  whins,  where  the  water  had 
left  the  bodies,  bv  means  of  the  dead 
lights,  a  very  little  while  before  that. 
On  the  first  calm  night,  therefore,  the 
old  desdate  man  went  to  the  Merk- 
sido-edge,  to  the  top  of  a  hi^  bill 
that  overlooked  all  tne  ground  whore 
there  was  ony  likelihood  that  the  body 
would  be  l^iug.  He  watched  tl^^ce  thie 
lee-lang  night,  keeping  his  eye  con- 
stantly roaming  oifrei*  the  broken  waste 
over  affainst  him,  but  he  never  no- 
ticed the  least  ghmmer  of  the  dead 
lights.  About  midnight,  however,  he 
heard  a  dog  barking ;  it  likewise  gae 
twa  or  three  melancholy  yowls,  and 
then  ceased.  Robin  Dodds  was  eon- 
vinced  it  was  his  son's  dog ;  but  it  was 
at  such  a  distance,  being  about  twa 
miles  off,  that  he  coudna  be  sure  wheve 
it  was,  or  which  o'  the  hills  on  the 
opposite  side  it  wss  on.  The  second 
night  he  kept.  waCoh  on  Uie  Patb 
Knows,  a  hiU  which  he  suppoaed  the 
howling  o'  the  dog  came  frae.  But 
that  hul  being  all  surrounded  to  the 
west  and  north  by  tremendous  ravines 
and  cataiacts,  he  heiard  nothing  o'  the 
dog.  In  the  course  of  the  night,  how- 
ever, he  saw,  or  fancied  he  saw,^  mo- 
mentary glimmer  o'  light,  in  theda>th 
of  the  great  gulf  immediately  b^nr 
where  he  sat ;  and  that  at  three  Af- 
ferent times,  always  in  the  same  pUee. 
He  now  beoune  convinced  that  the  re- 
mains o'  hisdear  son  were  in  the  boMom 
of  the  linn,  a  place  which  he  conceived 
inaccessible  to  man ;  it  being  so  deep 
from  the  summit  where  he  stood,  that 
the  roar  o'  the  water&U  onl^  readied 
his  ears  now  and  then  wi'  a  loud 
wkusk  /  as  if  it  had  been  a  sound  vran- 
dering  acrois  the  hills  by  itwl\  Bat 
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ne  intent  ww  Robin  on  this  Willie- 
aD^thfr-wisp  light,  that  he  todc  lam)« 
nittrka    ftte   ttie  ae  aummit  to  the 
oAer,  to  make  sure  o'  the  place ;  anit 
ia  soon  aa  daylight  came^  he  set  aboat 
inding  a  passage  down  to  the  bottom 
of  the  linn.    He  eflfected  this  by  co* 
ming  to  the  foot  of  the  Hnn,  and  tra- 
cing its  course  backward,  someUmes' 
wading  in  water,  and  sometimes  clam- 
bering oter  rocks,  till  at  length,  with 
a  beating  heart,  he  reached  the  very 
spot  where  he  perceiyed  the  light ;  and 
in  the  grey  o  the  morning,  he  saw 
there  was  something  lying  there  that 
difi^ed  in  colour  from  the  iron-haed 
stones,  and  rocks,  of  which  the  linn 
was  composed.   He  was  in  great  asto- 
niahment  what  this  could  be ;  for,  as 
be  came  closer  on  it,  he  saw  it  had  no 
Kkeness  to  the  dead  body  o'  a  man, 
but  rather  appeared  to  be  a  heap  o' 
bed^dothes.    And  what  think  you  it 
tamed  ont  to  be?    For  I  see  ye're 
glowring  as  your  ecn  were  gaun  to  loup 
out.    Just  neither  mair  nor  less  than 
a  strong  mineral  well ;  or  what  the  doc* 
tors  ca'  a  callybit  spring,  a'  boustered 
about  wi'  heaps  o'  soapy,  limy  kind  o' 
stuff,  that  it  seems  had  thrown  but  a 
aort  o'  fiery  Tapouiv  i'  the  night-time. 
"  However,  Robin  being  unable  to  do 
any  mair  in  the  wav  o'  searching,  had 
now  nae  hope  left  but  in  finding  his 
dead  son  by  some  kind  o'  supernatural 
means.   Sae  he  determined  to  watch  a 
third  night,  and  that  at  the  very  iden- 
tical peat-stack  where  it  had  been  said 
hia  son's  staff  was  found.  He  did  sae ; 
an'  about  midnight,  ere  ever  he  wist, 
the  dog  set  up  a  howl  close  beside 
him.    He  called  on  him  by  his  name, 
and  the  dog  came  and  fawned  on  his 
old  acquaintance,  and  whimpered,  and 
whinged,  an'  made  sic  a  warl,  as  cou'd 
hardly  hae  been  trowed.  Robin  keepit 
him  in  his  bosom  a'  the  night,  and  fed 
him  wi'  pieces  o'  bread,  and  said  mony 
kind  things  to  him ;  and  then  as  soon  as 
^e  sun  rose,  he  let  him  gang ;  and  the 
poor  affectionate  creature  went  straight 
to  his  dead  master ;  who,  after  all,  was 
lying  in  a  little  green  sprithy  hollow, 
not  above  a  musket-shot  from  the  peat- 
stack.   This  rendered  the  whole  affair 
more  mysterious  than  ever ;  for  Robin 
Dodds  himself,  and  above  twenty  men 
beside,  could  all  have  made  oath  that 
they  had  looked  into  that  place  again 
and  again,  and  that  so  minutely,  that 
a  dead  bird  could  not  have  been  in  it, 
that  they  would  not  have  seen.  How« 
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ever,  there  the  body  of  the  youth  was 
ffotien,  after  having  been  lost  for  the 
long  space  often  weeks ;  and  not  in  a 
state  of  great  decay  neither,  for  it  ra- 
ther appeared  swollen,  aa  if  it  had  been 
lying  among  water. 

"  Conjecture  was  now  driven  to  great 
extremities  in  accounting  for  all  these 
circumstances.     It  was  manifest  to 
every  one,  that  the  body  had,  not  been 
all  the  time  iu  that  place.     But  then, 
where  had  it  beenr  Or  what  could 
have  been  the  reasons  for  conceding 
it?  These  were  the  puzzling  consider- 
ationa.  There  were  a  hunder  different 
things  suspectit ;  and  mony  o'  them, 
I  dare  say,  a  hunder  miles  frae  the 
truth  j  but  on  the  whole.  Tammy  was 
sair  lookit  down  on,  and  almaist  per- 
fectly abhorred  by  the  country ;  for  it 
was  weel  kenn'd  that  he  had  been  par- 
ticularly churlish  and  severe  on  the 
voung  man  at  a'  times,  and  seemed  to 
have  a  peculiar  dislike  to  him.    An  it 
hadna  been  the  wife,  wha  was  a  kind 
considerate  sort  o'  a  body,  if  gi'en 
Tam  his  will,  it  was  reckoned  he  wad 
hae  hungered  the  lad  to  dead.    After 
that.  Tammy  left  the  place,  an'  gaed 
away,  I  watna  where ;  and  the  coun« 
try,  I  believe,  came  sayan  near  to  the 
truth  o'  the  story  at  last.    There  was 
a  girl  in  the  Birkhill  house  at  the  time, 
whether  a  daughter  o'  Tarn's,  or  no,  I 
hae  forgot,  though  I  think  otherwise. 
However,  she  durstna  for  her  life  tell 
a'  she  kenn'd  as  lang  as  the  investigation 
was  gaun  on  ;  but  it  at  last  spunkit  ont 
that  Rob  Doilds  had  got  name  safe 
enengh ;  and  that  Tam  got  into  a  great 
rage  at    him,    because  he    had  not 
brought  a  burden  o'  neats,  there  being 
none  in  the  house;.  Tne  youth  excused 
himself  on  the  score  of  fatigue  and 
hunger;  but  Tammy  swore  at  him« 
and  ssid,  '  The  de'il  be  in  your  teeth, 
gin  they  shaU  break  bread,  till  ye  gaAg 
oack  out  to  the  hill-head  and  bring  a 
burden  o'  peats.'    Dodds  refused  ;  on 
which  Tam  struck  him,  and  forced  him 
away;  and  be  went  crying  an*  greetin' 
out  at  the  door,  but  never  came  back; 
She  also  told,  that  after  poor  Rob  was 
lost,  Tam  tried  several  times  to  get  at 
his  dog  to  fell  it  with  a  stick,  but  the 
creature  was  terrified  for  him,  and 
made  its  escape.     It  was  therefore 
thought,  an'  there  was  little  doubt^ 
that  Rob,  through  fatigue  and  hunger^ 
and  reckless  of  death  at  the  way  he 
had  been  guidit,  went  out  to  the  bill, 
and  died  at  the  peat-stack»  the  mouth 
SR 
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of  whidi  was  A  shelter  from  the  drift- 
wind  ;  and  that  his  cnid  master,  con- 
scions  o'  the  way  he  had  used  him, 
and  dreading  skaith,  had  trailed  away 
the  hody,  and  sunk  it  in  some  pool  in 
these  unfathomable  linns,  or  otherwise 
concealed  it,  wi'  the  intention,  that 
the  world  might  never  ken  whether 
the  lad  was  actually  dead  or  had  ah- 
sconded.  If  it  had  not  been  for  the 
dog,  from  which  it  appears  he  had 
been  unable  to  conceal  it,  and  the  old 
man's  perseyerance,  to  whose  search 
there  appeared  to  be  no  end,  it  is  pro- 
bable he  would  neyer  have  laid  the 
body  in  a  place  where  it  could  haye 
heen  found,  otherwise  than  by  watch- 
ing and  following  the  dog.  By  that 
mode,  the  intentional  concealment  of 
^e  corpse  would  have  been  discover- 
ed, so  that  Tammy  all  that  time  could 
not  be  quite  at  his  ease,  and  it  was  no 
wonder  he  attempted  to  fell  the  dog. 
But  where  the  body  could  have  been 
deposited,  that  the  faithful  animal  was 
never  discovered  by  the  searchers,  du- 
ring the  day,  A>r  the  space  of  ten 
wedcs,  that  baffled  a'  the  co^jectuiea 
that  eyer  could  be  tried. 

"  The  two  old  people,  the  lad's  father 
and  mother,  never  got  over  their  great 
and  cruel  loss.  They  never  held  up 
their  heads  again,  nor  joined  in  society 
ony  mair,  except  in  attending  divine 
worship.  It  might  be  truly  said  o' 
them,  that  they  spent  the  few  years 
that  they  survived  their  son  in  con- 
stant prayer  5nd  humiliation  ;  but 
they  soon  died,  short  while  after  ane 
anither.  As  for  Tam  Linton,  he  left 
this  part  of  the  country  ;  but  it  was 
said  there  was  a  curse  hung  over  him 
an'  his  a'  his  life,  an'  that  he  never  did 
mair  weel.  That  was  the  year,  mas- 
ster,  on  which  our  bum  was  dammed 
wi'  the  dead  sheen ;  and  in  fixing  the 
date,  you  see,  I  nae  been  led  into  a 
lang  story,  and  am  just  nae  farther 
wi'  the  main  point  than  when  I  began." 

"  I  wish  from  my  heart,  Andrew, 
that  you  would  try  to  fix  a  great  many 
old  dates  in  the  same  manner ;  for  I 
confess  I  am  more  interested  in  your 
lang  stories,  than  in  either  your  Jang 
layers,  or  your  lang  sermons,  about 
repentance  and  amendment.  But  pray. 


yoa  wen  talking  of  ^  JiHlgmeDte 
that  overtook  Tam  Linton— Was  that 
the  same  Tam  Linton  that  was  preci- 
pitated  from  the  Brand  Law^  by  the 
break  of  a  maw  breathe,  aad  he  and  en 
his  sheep  jammed  into  the  bideona 
gulf,  caHed  The  Grey  Mate's  Tmir' 
**  The  very  same,  sir;  and  that 
night  be  accountH  ane  o'  the  first 
Judgments  that  befel  him,  ftr  there 
were  many  of  his  sin  sheep  in  the 
flock.    Tam  asserted  all  his  life,  that 
he  went  into  the  Unn  along  with  has 
hirsel,  but  no  man  ever  hetieved  him; 
fbr  there  waa  not  one  of  the  she^ 
came  out  alive,  and  how  it  waa  pOM* 
hie  for  the  carl  to  have  come  aifeoii^ 
naebody  could  see.    It  was,  indeed^ 
quite  impassable;  fin* it  b«d  bean  snch 
a  break  of  snaw  as  had  scanely  erar 
heen  seen.  Tlie  gulf  waa  crammed  ana 
fu',  aa^at  ane  coald  hae  gane  ower  it 
like  a  pendit  brigg ;  and  no  a  sin^ 
sheep  could  be  gotten  out,  either  dead 
or  living.    When  the  thaw  came,  the 
bum  wrought  a  passage  for  itself  be* 
low  the  snaw,  but  the  arch  stood  till 
summer.    I  have  heard  my  father  oft 
describe  the  appearance  of  that  vault 
as  he  saw  it  on  his  way  from  Mofflit 
fair.    Ane  hadna  gane  far  into  it,  he 
said,  till  it  turned  darkish,  like  an  ill- 
hued  twilight ;  an'  sic  a  like  arch  o' 
carnage  he  never  saw !    There  were 
limbs  o'  sheep  hingin'  in  a'  directions^ 
the  snaw  was  wedged  sse  firm.    Some 
hale  carcases  hung  by  the  neck,  some 
by  a  spauld;  then  there  was  a  hale 
forest  o'  legs  sticking  out  in  ae  place, 
an'  homs  in  another,  terribly  mang!ed 
an'  broken  ;  an'  it  was  a'thegither  ric 
a  frigbtsome-looking  place,  that  he  waa 
blithe  to  get  out  o't  again." 

After  looking  at  the  sheep,  taating 
old.  Janet'a  best  kebbuck,  and  oatmeu 
cakes,  and  preeing  the  whisky  bottle, 
the  young  farmer  again  set  out  through 
the  deep  snaw^  on  his  way  home.  But 
Andrew  made  him  promise,  that  if  die 
weather  did  not  amend,  he  waa  to 
come  back  in  a  few  days  and  see  how 
the  poor  sheep  were  coming  on  ;  and, 
as  an  inducement,  promised  to  tell  him 
a  great  many  old  aneodotea  of  the 
ahepherd's  life. 
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h07M,  A  rOKM,  IS  TR&BI  FARTS;   TO  WHICH  19  AODCB,  TUB  aiAdCH, 
AN  HiJftOBICAL  FOBK;      SY  C.  ELLIOT.* 


W«  htve  been  fong  looking  about 
fiir  aome  person  or  otKer  to  immolate 
to  oar  furjr-^some  Tictim  to  break  up- 
on the  wheel,  and  to  whom  we  mignt 
me,  with  soft  reluctant  amoroua  de^ 
uj,  the  Goup-de-grace.  But  it  is  ama» 
nng  what  diffieultj  there  ia  in  laying 
hMMs  upon  a  aoiutble  culpnt.  It  is 
not  a  mere  blockhead  we  are  in  search 
of ;  ibr  in  that  case,  we  dhould  only 
have  to  go  into  the  Phrenological  So- 
ciety, and,  without  any  selection,  take 
the  flrat  member  we  met,— ^^  block- 
head, no  doubt,  of  the^rst  magnitude. 
Neither  is  your  absolute  knave  the  man 
ibr  our  purpose,  otherwise  a  Radical 
or  a  Cockney  would  come  quite  pat.  We 
hmg  for  a  mixed  character,  in  whom 
the  alementa  of  fblly  and  blackguard- 
ism are  all  so 'happily  met  as  to  fit 
him,  in  an  espedal  manner,  fbr  the 
rim  of  the  wheel,  or  the  pulleys  of  the 
rack.  Now,  perhaps  we  are  too  fasti- 
dious. Perhi^  our  eye  is  upon  many 
anch,  and  yet  they  do  not  appear  to  ua 
to  belong  to  the  class  desiderated.  Our 
hand  is  beginning  to  forget  its  can- 
ning; we  shall  by  and  by  flourish 
even  the  knout  ineffidently,  and  roguea 
will  escape  to  Pisa,  who  ought  to  have 
been  banished  to  Siberia  with  slit 


Besides  being  thus  defrauded  of  our 
just  and  naturu  pleasures,  we  are  be- 
ginning to  lose  our  character  for  stern 
and  inflexible  justice.  The  relaxation 
of  punishment,  it  has  been  hinted  to 
ua,  will  ultimately  increase  the  num- 
ber of  offenders ;  and  the  public  is  ex- 
pecting a  renewal  of  those  executiona 
which,  it  is  alleged,  were  at  once  salu- 
tary and  i^easant  to  look  upon,  when 
^  oar  auld  cloak  was  new."  We  have 
in  our  eye  six  criminals,  two  in  verse, 
and  four  in  prose,  whom  we  intend  to 
pat  to  death  in  a  few  months.  Threo 
of  them  know  whom  we  mean ;  and 
three  of  them  are  like  the  silly  sheep, 

**  Pleased  to  the  Ifit,  tbey  crop  jtheir  ^ow- 

eryfood, 
And  kiss  the  hand  just  raiae^  to  shed  their 

blood." 

On  pemsinp;  a  few  pages  of  the  v«>- 
kime  whose  title  we  have  given  above, 
our  eyes  glistened,  and  our  beard  curL. 
ed,  for  we  thought  we  had  him  fast, 
and  that  Mr  £.  Elliot  had  forthv^ith 
only  to  aay  bis  jwera. jOur  gout  flew 
off  from  the  pmnt  oTour  great  toe,; 


and  an  expression,  which  aome  foolish 
people  would,  have  called  diabolical 
out  which  was,  in  good  truth,  only  se« 
vere  in  middle-aged  beauty,  illumina- 
ted our  editorial  features.  We  read  oa 
and  on,  "  nursing  our  wrath  to  keep  it  - 
warm ;"  but  it  would  not  do ;  the  rigid 
brow  relaxed ;  the  set  teeth  opened  into 
a  smUe  ;  the  compressed  lips  assumed 
each  the  globular  form  of  the  small  red 
hairv  gooseberry;  the  merciless  eye 
mildly  tipt  the  wink ;  and  the  right 
hand,  uplifted  to  destroy,  fell  down  up- 
on the  green-board,  and  upset  the  very 
ink  in  which  it  was  about  to  write  the 
sentence  of  temporal  damnation. 

Now,  Master  E.  Elliot,  when  you 
have  brought  yourself  to  understand^ 
what  an  escape  you  have  had,  how  will 
you  shew  your  gratitude  ?  Will  you 
include  us  in  your  next  satire?  Or 
send  us  a  dozen  of  champagne  ?  Will 
YOU  proclaim  or  denounce  ?  Will  you 
bow  or  bristle?  Bubble  or  squeak? 
Flatter  or  fall  foul?  Something  you 
must  do ;  for  it  is  no  every-day  occur- 
rence to  be  on  the  brink  of  death,  and 
benevolently  snatched  back  by  the  very 
hand  that  had  been  scretched  out  to 
tumble  you  over  the  precipice.  /Take  ' 
'your  life ;  and  many  years  may  vou  en- 
joy it!  tor  you  are  a  bit  of  tolerable  stuff; 
and  although  neither  a  Jem  Belcher  nor 
a  Randall,  as  our  fViend  Pierce  Egan 
would  say,  yet  you  can  hit  pretty  hm, 
and  there  are  no  symptoms  of  the  white 
feather. 

With  respect  to  your  poem,  called 
"  Lova,"  which 'is  in  two  parta»  each 
part  being  in  several  books,  we  beg 
leave  to  sny  that  concern  altogetbec 
for  the  present  Jamea  Hogg  says, 
that 

'^  LfOve  is  like  a  dizziness. 
It  will  oot  let  a  puir  bodie 
Gang  about  his  business  !** 

And  as  we  have  a  great  deal  of  busi.- 
aess  to  ^  about  this  month,  of  whidi 
the  writing  of  the  whole  of  this  Num« 
ber  is  but  a  portion,  we  cannot^  be* 
fore  the  montn  of  April,  either  make 
or  read  Love.  But  without  reading 
Mr  £.  Elhot'a  poem  of  Love,  we  can 
assure  him,  on  our  word  of  honour, 
that  it  as  vary  so— so.  It  baa  not  the 
appearance  of  being  a  good  poem ;  and 
in  this  instance,  we  shall  trust  to  ap- 
pearances. There  are  too  many  cq>i- 
taU  in  almost  every  page  that  we  cut 
up  ;  ?'b  and  I's  are.  too  rife,  and  the 
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glanoer  is  too  often  told  '^  Go  where/' 
and  too  often  asked  ''  What !  ?"  and 
too  often  answered  "  Yes"— at  the  be^ 
ginning  of  a  line^  when  he  has  not  been 
asking  a  single  question.  God  knows 
what  the  poem  is  about.  We  have  no 
idea ;  and  how  should  we>  when^  as 
as  we  were  just  saying,  we  have  not 
lesd  a  single  line  in  it  from  banning 
to  end  ?  Mr  Elliot  will  find  that  nobody 
'  ean  read  a  long  poem  in  parts  and 
books  upon  Love.  Let  him  try  to  read 
his  own,  and  we  bet  him  pounds  to 
pennies  he  falls  asleep,  unless  he  reads 
Dooty,  and  gets  a  friend  to  prick  his 
1^  with  a  fork  below  the  table.  Let  us 
not  be  misunderstood.  Mr  Elliot  is 
a  clever  man,  and  we  should  like  to 
aee  him  who  would  deny  it.  But  a 
cleverer  man  even  than  Mr  Elliot 
would  look  silly  ipaking  love  or  love- 
Terses.  Turning  away,  Uierefore,  from 
Love  with  a  yawn,  as  a  thing  wholly 
unsuitable  to  our  years  and  profession, 
we  came  with  a  well-pleased  face  upon 
a  letter  in  prose  to  the  Right  Honour- 
able Lord  Byron.  The  epistle  shews 
that  Mr  £.  Elliot  can  do  something 
else  than  "  sport  with  the  tangles  S 
Neaera's  hair ;"  he  leaves  off  billing 
and  cooinj^,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing, 
and  tackles  to  his  lordship  with  as 
right  good  will  as  the  Gasman  did  to 
Neate,  and,  we  roust  say,  with  some- 
what similar  success.  He  ruffians  his 
lordship,  bat  he  never  once  knocks 
him  down  cleanly  ;  the  peer  keeps  his 
pins ;  and  we  advise  Master  £.  Elliot 
to  look  about  him,  for  his  lordship's 
right-hand  is  like  the  kick  of  a  horse, 
and  if  it  should  chance  to  come  in  con- 
tact with  the  knowledge^box  of  this 
rough  commoner,  Mr  Elliot  will  say, 
as  Nosworthy  did  of  a  blow  from 
Dutch  Sam,  "  that  it  was  all  the 
world  like  a  thousand  bugs  crawling 
inside  of  his  ear." 

It  appears  from  this  letter  that  Mr 
Elliot  has  waxed  very  vnroth  with  Lord 
Byron,  on  account  of  various  misde- 
meanours imputed  to  his  lordship,  that 
really  do  not  appear  to  us  to  be  of  that 
kind  that  need  make  our  friend  so  like 
a  porcupine.  He  begins  with  telling 
his  lordship,  "  The  language  in  which 
I  purpose  to  address  vou  will  be  some- 
what less  adulatory  than  that  to  which 
you  have  been  too  much  accustomed." 
This  is  not  very  happy.  No  doubt 
Lord  Byron  has  been  a  good  deal  be- 
praised ;  but  what  the  devil  would  Mr 
Elliot  be  at  ?  Has  not  the  noble  Childe 
been  abused  in  equal  proportion  ?  Is 
MrEHiot  the  first  man  who  has  thrown 


been  raked  already  £nr  dead  cats?  and 
where  has  this  somnolent  Satyrist  and 
Sciolist  been  snoring,  that  he  now 
dreams  ofbeing  in  the  v«n  of  die  Ve- 
nomista?  He  holds  up  his  head  as 
pompously  as  if  he  were  dispeUing  an 
universal  delusion.  My  good  sir^  tooe 
is  not,  believe  us,  one  word  in  this  letter 
of  yours  that  has  not  been  spluttered 
out  against  Lord  Byron  a  thousand 
times ;  and  if  your  poem  of  Lo  vr  is  no 
more  original  than  this,  it  must  just  be 
the  old  story  over  again.  If  his  lord- 
ship should  happen  to  read  your  letter, 
there  is  no  saying  what  he  will  do  with 
it,  for  old, stale,  rancid  abuse,  (we  spesk 
horn  experience)  goes  the  way  of  all 
flesh.  If  you  have  got  any  thing  to  say 
against  any  man^  let  it  be  something 
new,  and  startling  to  himself  or  others. 
It  is  not  gentlemanly  to  insult  asleep  a 
nobleman,  by  the  monotonous  rep^- 
tion  of  newspaper  paragraphs,  and  the 
dang  of  blue-stocking  coteries. 

But  Mr  Elliot  now  and  then  tries  to 
be  orif^nal ;  and  then  indeed  his  cm- 
dition  is  deplorable.  "  It  will  not  be 
too  late  for  you  to  undervalue  tra^jr, 
when  the  author  of  abortive  dramas 
and  rhymed  tours,  shall  have  nuide  his 
third  dramatic  attempt  and  succeed* 
ed?  Are  all  your  wnrks  worth  thje  Isa- 
bella of  Southern  ?  Would  &ye  hun* 
dred  Byrons  make  half  a  dramatist?'* 

By  rhymed  tours,  Mr  E.  Elliot,  au- 
thor of  Love,  Night,  &c.,  means  the 
Four  Cantos  of  Childe  Harold !  This  is 
mere  impotent  silliness.  Any  three 
oonsecutive  stansas  of  that  rhymoi 
Tour  is  worth  dl  that  ever  was  writteo 
by  all  the  Elliots.  That  is  far  nearer 
the  mark  than  **  five  hundred  Byrons 
making  half  a  dramatist."  As  to  the 
Isabella  of  Southern,  it  is  a  dull,  dis« 
agreeable  afikir. — But  hush — ^hark-^ 
hear — ^hear !  "  When  will  you  for- 
get or  forgive  the  affalliko  apfa- 

XITIOK   OF  MlBANDOLA  ?"      O,  lack- 

a-day,  Mr  E.  Elliot,  what  an  idiot 
have  you  become !  Lord  Byron  made 
miserable  in  unforgiving  envy,  by  Wil- 
liam Procter!  Read  Mirandola,  and 
then  read  'Sardanapalusl  and  ycu 
will  feel  as  if  turning  fh)m  the  Lon- 
don to  Blackwood's  Magazine.  Mi- 
randola is  the  only  worthless,  utterly 
worthless  thing,  its  author  ever  wrote. 
It  is  a  mere  drivel— all  lees.  MrProe^ 
ter  is  a  pretty  poet,  and  we  are  glad  to 
see  that  he  is  about  to  be  delivered  of 
a  bantling.  With  gentle  hand  shall  we 
rock  the  cradle!  But  Mirandola  is 
damned.  We  saw  it  damned — ^it  was 
"  no  sooner  blown  than  blasted."  Mr 


loaa  as  he  pkasesy  but  he  has  no  right 
to  make  Bairy  Cornwall  William  Proc- 
ter so ;  for  he  is  a  sensible  person^  and 
takes  his  own  praises  into  his  own  de- 
licate, white,  small-fingered  hand. 

Mr  Elliot  then  informs  the  Noble 
Bwd^^'  My  Lord,  you  have  ma^y, 
Tery  many  contemporaries  and  coun- 
trymen, (doomed  to  live  and  die  in  ob- 
tcantfS,  whose  powers,  if  dunlaffed, 
would  awarf  into  pigmy  insignincance, 
theiniellectual  suture  of  Lord  Byron." 
Now,  m^  good  fellow,  you  are  bound 
to  mention  a  few  names  here,  and  to 
inform  us  where  some  dozens  of  these 

S'ants  have  their  domiciles.    Among 
e  ^ve  or  six  hundred  millions  of  hu- 
man beings  nownlive,  all  of  whom  are, 
we  presume.  Lord  Byron's  contempo- 
raries, there  must  no  doubt  be  many 
long-headed  intelligent  people.    But 
why  don't  they  come ,  forth,  and  shew 
themselves  in  *the  ring?    What  does 
Mr  Elliot  know  about  them,  since 
they  have  not  displayed  their  powers  ? 
There  is  good  reason  to  think,  that 
there  are  many  men  in  England  who 
could  lick  both  Neate  and  Spring. 
But  why  don't  they  ?    '^  A  mute  in- 
ffloriouB  Milton"  is  all  very  well  in 
nis  own  way,  among  his  villag^e  peers^ 
the  sexton,  barber,  man-midwife,  &&, 
)>ut  there  let  him  rest, — since  be  wont 
write  a  Paradise  Lost.    If  Lord  By- 
ron is  to  be  thus  dwarfed,  pray,  Mr 
£.  Elliot,  ''  hast  thou  no  fears  of  thy 
presumptuous  self?"  What  a  Geoffrey 
Hudson  in  intellect  must  thou  be,  if 
Byron  is  a  Borulansky?     Nay,  no- 
thing else  than  a  wooden  manniken — 
a  human-faced  nine-pin— the  minutest 
of  all  the  progeny  of  Tom  Thumb. 
.  Mr  Elliot  has  a  craze  upon  the  subject 
«f  Lake  Poetry.  He  cannot  get  over  By- 
ron's sneers  and  sarcasms  at  Words- 
worth, Southcy,  and  Coleridge.  Admit 
that  his  lordship  is  a  very  bad  boy  in 
laughing  at  his  betters.  What  then? 
Wholodcs  for  perfect  propriety  and  de- 
corum from  Lord  Byron  ?     Nobody. 
Then,  why  all  this  sjdutter  ?  His  lord- 
ship  knows  a  great  deal  better  than  Mr 
Elhot  the  genius  of  these  writers.  But 
thev  abused  him,  one  and  all  of  them, 
and  that  too  when  he  was  first  appear- 
ing tfbove  the  horizon ;   and,   being 
touchy,  he  throws  a  few  squibs  among 
the  Lakers;   all  perfectly  harmless. 
And  nothing  can  be  more  laughable 
than  to  hear  Mr  Elliot  roaring  out 
'*  Murder — murder  ! — Fire— fire  !•— 
Thieves— thieves  I — Robbers — -rob*- 
hers !"  when  there  is  no  mischief  at 
all;  and  when  the  Lakers  are  all  wea- 


ving away  at  their  interminab 
just  the  same  as  if  neither  Loi 
nor  Mr  Elliot  had  ever  delig 
mother's  eyes  with  the  '^  appa 
parition  of  a  man-child." 

After  a  deal  of  trash  about 
'^  Malignant  mediocrity,"  &c. 
veral  magnanimous  deolaratio 
belief,  that  his  lordship  is  n< 
all,  Mr  Elliot  then  asserts,  tha 
is  he  any  thin^  of  a  critic  '' 
ging  the  question  is  argument^ 
tulant  absurdity  wit,  your  lett 
Aev.  W.  L.  Bowles  is,  the  m 
and  triumphant  work  ever  \ 
Pray,  Master  Elliot,  since  By 
ged  the  question,  what  is  tl 
tion  ?— Art  and  Nature !  H 
Don't  you  know  that  his  lord 
quizzing  all  the  time  ?  So,  v 
believe,  was  our  friend  Bowles 
Elliot  is  here  as  dull  as  a  pewl 
sil.— "  Never,"  quoth  he,  *'  s 
days  of  Junius,  did  any  autho 
such  a  castigation,  as  your  i 
antagonist  has  inflicted  on  yo 
ship.  You  are  the  Sir  Willian: 
of  the  Controversy,"  &c.  Hom 
will  laugh  at  you — ^you  ninny- 
this  I  You  might  as  well  tickle 
nostrils  with  a  feather,  and  1 
him, .  that  never  since  the 
Marsya&  had  a  poor  devil  been 
ed  alive  I 

After  the  *'  Letter"  comes 
called  The  Giaour,  which  wi 
over  in  our  usual  humdrum  w 
thought  very  bad,  although 
tains,  we  sumect,  some  goodie 
We  have  looked  it  over  again, 
view  of  extracting  some,  but  i 
not  prevail  upon  ourselves  to  d< 
whole  composition  is  so  curse( 
sonal  We  hate  all  personalit; 
the  sin  of  the  age.  Some  pas: 
this  Giaour— indeed  all  of  the 
extremely  scurrilous;  but  wi 
not  prove  that  but  by  q^ioti 
whole  poem  ;  and  that  iMr  Ell; 
not  expect,  nor  would  our  read 
prove.  However,  on  the  wh( 
think  very  highly  both  of  him  ; 
volume,  and  snail  be  most  happ 
him  at  Ambrose's. 

Is  Elliot  a  real  name  ?  Such 
general  want  of  good  faith  now- 
among  authors,  that  they  th 
more  of  telling  a  lie,  than  of 
their  breakfast.  The  system  c 
fyinff  one's  name,  cannot  be  ' 
verely  condemned  by  every 
man.  No  man  would  do  so  w 
the  slightest  idea  of  iiliai  piety 
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Hamd  bj,  where  Lnflhess  wsves   its 
wood, 
0*er  Aberlady's  peaceful  bey, 

KUspindy  Castle  itands,  or  stood. 
Alone,  and  moiilderiiig  in  decay. 

How  oft,  in  youth's  romantic  moods, 
I've  mused  beneath  the  cnimblmg  pitoy 

And  lingered  'mid  its  solitudes, 
To  see  the  evening  on  it  smile ! 


To  hear,  amid  the  gliding  gloom. 
The  lonely  owl,  the  hollow  breeze 

Low  whistling  on  from  room  to  room. 
The  rustling  boughs,  the  roaring  seas 


Night's  concert  these— how  grand !  how 
deep! 

\Vhat  harmony  attunes  the  whole 
Soft  soothing  passion  unto  sleeps 

How  pleasing  to  the  Poet's  soul ! 

Or  wing'd  my  way  to  see  the  sun 
'Arise  upon  its  gladden'd  towers. 

With  ivy  moss  and  weeds  o'errun, 
And  deck'd  with  odoriferous  flowers ! 

Or,  clarab'ring  to  some  turret's  peak, 
Survey'd  the  varied  scenes  around : 

Here  Gullan  Links,  retired  and  bleak. 
There  pl^ty  on  the  cultured  ground ! 

Before  it  rolls  the  widening  Forth, 
Gay  spotted  o'er  with  ships  and  boats  ^ 

Far  on  the  mountains  of  the  north 
Attract  the  mist  that  round  them  floats. 

Ndrtlt-BerH'ick-Law  here  to  the  right» 
His  conic  form  abroad  displays ; 

First  welcomes  back  returning  light. 
And  gazes  on  its  latest  rays. 

ToTttallon's  towers  beyond  it  lower, 
"  Slow  mould'ring  on  their  sea-worn 

rock ; 
The  bulky  Bass,  in  sullen  power. 
Amid  that  sea  defies  its  shock. 

There  Southern  hills  their  summits  rear. 
Thence  mountains  in  the  west  are 
seen; 
Here  thriving  villages  appear, 

And  numerous  farmsteads  deck  the 
scene;  •* 

I  speak  of  days  long  long  gone  by ; 

How  mdiy  pleasing  is  kngsyne ! 
A  magic  charm— a  mystic  tie— 

We  feel  its  power,  but  can't  define. 


My  wanderings  then,  O  then,  foiglfe^ 
I'll  to  my  moomfiil  story  turn ; 

Essay  to  make  the  past  re-live, 
And  raise  the  ashes  of  the  urn.— 

On  PefEer's  banks  whidi  rilling  nSV6 
Beneath  Kilspindy's  rugged  toweis, 

lived  Alltce  Jack,  alone  and  oM, 
The  soother  of  my  boyish  hoars* 

By  secret  impulse  led  along^ 

How  oft  I've  sought  her  humble  coC» 
To  hear  again  some  Scottish  song^ 

Some  story  ne'er  to  be  foigot ! 

Her  tale  was  still  of  other  years— 
Kilspindy  gay — Kilspindy  low. 

And  oft  I've  dew'd  with  boyish  tears. 
The  following  story  of  its  woe  :— 


Sir  Honald  Moore,  when  warm  in  youth. 
Was  generous,  ardent,  brave,  and  gay, 

To  Wintoun's  heiress  pledged  his  truth. 
And  bare  sweet  Elinor  away. 

Kilspindy's  halls  to  festal  throngs^ 
And  to  the  pair,  unclosed  at  once. 

Re-echoing  to  enlivening  songs. 
And  bounding  nightly  to  the  dance. 

And  soon  (air  Elinor  became 

Tlie  mother  of  a  family, 
A  blooming  boy,  Locbiel  his  name. 

Two  daughters,  Blanch  and  Emily. 

Their  mom  of  youth  in  splendour  rose^ 
Hope  warbled— Syren  of  tiie  young; 

Fair  Pleasure  bade  her  flowers  unclose, 
Like  bees  upon  its  sweets  they  huqg. 

Yes,  youth  is  like  the  merry  bee, 
Wliere'er  it  lights  it  honey  finds; 

While,  like  the  spider  vicious,  we 
Suck  venom  with  envenom'd  minds. 

How  blest  the  mother  and  the  sire ! 

For  wealthicontent,  and  love  were  theirs; 
Til'  unsullied  years  of  life  retire 
Unruflled  by  regrets  or  caress 

Unto  the  daughters  Beauty  becks, 
And  at  her  beck  they  gaily  skip. 

She  falls  deliglited  on  their  necks. 
And  revels  on  the  reddening  lip. 

Their  cheeks  she  kisses,  and  they  glow. 
Her  eye  to  theirs  delusion  1end% 

She  bids  tlie  streamy  tresses  flow. 
And  with  their  form  a  freshness  Uendj^ 
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While  watdilU  iMtnra  o'er  tkem  Ale%  ■ 
And  breeches  a  virtue  through  the 
whole, 

Leeds  up  the  blosh^informs  the  ejresy 
Awakes  the  heart,  and  warms  the  souL 

Os^-hearted,  tall^  yet  finely  made. 
The  dfrk-eyed  Blanch  seem'd  form'd 
tosw^gr. 

And  tripping  in  her  tartan  plaid, 
B/me  Lothian's  blithest  hearts  away. 


1  then,  like  the  Huntress  Queen, 
She  loved  to  chase  the  deer  at  mom, 
Ttwniting  through  the  sylvan  scene, 
£nliven'd  by  the  hound  and  horn. 

While  soft,  as  if  of  softer  kind. 
Her  £urer  sister  lived  retired, 

And  spent  thOse  hours  upon  her  mind 
Hie  other  gave  to  be  admired. 

When  children  yet,  beneath  their  dome 
'A  hopeless  orphan  William  came, 

Unfriended  and  without  a  home, 
His  Other's  worth,  his  only  claim. 

Sir  Ronald  own*d  the  claim  vnth  joy. 
For  once  to  him  his  life  he  owed; 

Thus  sheltVing  this  unliappy  boy, 
Enridi'd  himself  while  he  bestow*d. 

Why  loved  fiur  Emily  with  him, 

Ev'n  then,  to  roam  the  pebbly  beaeb^ 

Or  he  in  groves  in  evenii^  dim. 
To  hang  upon  her  artless  speech  ? 

The  shells  he  gathered  ever  seem'd 
The  fairest  in  her  fav'ring  eyes ; 

The  flowers  he  cuU*d,  she  always  deem*d 
Most  fragrant,  and  of  brightest  dies. 

If  others  smiled,  their  smiles  but  came 
Like  warmless  moon-beams  o'er  his 
heart, 

While  hers^  like  suns  all  light  and  flame, 
Both  life  and  light  at  once  impart. 

Thus  early  in  the  mom  of  youth, 
They  loved,  nor  knew  'twas  love  they 
felt. 
Till  envious  years  unveil'd  the  truth. 
And  waked  the  ingenuous  blush  of 
guilt 

All  pore  that  blush  by  love  transfused. 
She  blush'd,  rememb'ring  Mrarra  eit 
presstons, 

Betray'd  into  the  words  she  used. 
By  yielding  artless  to  impressions. 


He  hlnsh*d,  lest  In  his  words  and  eyes 

.  iShe  might  have  seen  the  kindling  flame, 
Ere  known  to  him,  and  him  despise, 
Unapt  his  passion,  base  his  aim.  ? 

They  ceased  to  roam  by  Peffer's  stream. 
Or  lose  them  in  the  shadowy  wood^— 

Those  days  were'dwindled  to  a  dream. 
The  scene  into  a  solitude. 

"Twas  then  that  Bhmch,   m  beauty's 
pride. 

Perceived  a  stranger  in  the  chase, 
In  rich  arrnyp  and  at  her  side. 

Oft  gazing  rudely  in  her  fiio& 

In  vain  she  check'd  her  courser's  speed. 
Or  tum'd  away,  or  uiiged  him  on ; 

Th'.unoourteous  stranger  took  no  heed 
Till  both  were  in  the  wood  alone. 

Then  trembled  Blanch*- his  looks  were 
fierce. 
Although  die  smile    was  struggling 
there,  • 

His  keen  dark  eye  seem'd  form'd  to 
pierce. 
And  show  how  much  his  soul  could 
dare. 

*<  Stay,  gentle  maiden,  where  so  Beet  ? 

The  chase  already's  for  away, 
^Dunlevin  casts  him  at  thy  feet ; 

Now  love  invites  another  way. 

**  I've  lands  and  castle  by  Dunbar, 
I've  both  beyond  the  bonnie  Forth; 

Let  love  then  be  our  guiding  star ; 
Fly  east,  my  fiur,  or  let  us  north. 

*<  I'll  love  thee  eariy,  love  thee  late^ 
.   I'll  live  the  vassal  of  thine  eye ; 
With  thee  will  ask  no  more  of  fate — 
Without  thee,  I  must  ling'ring  die." 

"  Nor  £a8t,4ior  North,  vain  man,  I  go. 
But  spurn  thy  love^  and  poor  pre-  • 
tence; 

Kilspindy's  daughter  stoop  so  low ! 
Dunleviuy  she  commands  thee  hence." 

«  Commands  me !— well,  my  haughty  hir. 
Another  day,  perhaps,  we'll  meet  t 

Your  fother  comes — ^till  then,  I  swear, 
ril  muse  upon  this  meeting  sweet. 

**  'Tis  true,  I  knew  not  that  in  thee 
The  better  blood  of  Wintoun  roU'd ; 

But  quench  that  frown,  'tis  not  for  me; 
The  slave  may  brook  it— not  the  bold. 


•  Tte  Levtn,  aad  th»  i> 
tmt  CMile  h  itntwrtpd  to  6>i 
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«•  Be  proud— Diinlevin*8  prouder  tCilli 

Bo  kind—- you*ll  And  him  kinder  too ; 
If  scorn*d,  unshaken  as  yon  hill ; 

ileflect!  be  silent!  so  adieu." 


Tales  o  the  Dnjl  Days.    No*IlL  [;Mmll, 

Aoound  KHspiady'a  goodly  towers, 
The  shades  of  evening  ehiee  apaea; 

But  more  than  darkness  on  it  lowers, 
Bsle  horror  sits  ob  eveiy  Ihee. 


She  shuddcrM  as  he  scowlinflr  spoke. 
With  quivVingf  lip  and  flashing  eyes. 

An  inward  light  upon  her  broke, 
A  secret  voice  that  never  lies. 

efyt  felt  unhappy,  restless,  sad. 

In  reason's  eye,  without  a  a 
EssoyM  to  trifle,  and  be  glad« 

But  sadder  and  more  wretched  was. 

She  told  Sir  Ronald  all— who  vow'd 
In  secret  to  revenge  the. deed ; 

Heap  scorn  for  scorn  upon  the  proud. 
And  make  the  base  insulter  bleed. 

Parental  pride— his  House's  name^ 
Indignant  uiged  and  cried,  avenge  I 

The  tide  within  of  scorn  and  shame. 
Wild  rushing,  prompted  to  revenge. 

And  soon,  by  chance  remote  from  view, 
Tliey  met  upon  the  lonesome  Links ; 
High  words  arose— their  blades   they 

drew, 
,   His   heart's    warm  tide   Dunlevm's 

drinks. 

The  father  fell— he  tried  to  speak, 
While  stern  his  murd'rer  o'er  him 
gazed 

In  vain— for  death  was  on  his  cheeky 
All  utt'rance   choked— his  eye-balls 


Awhile  convulsed,  without  a  groan, 
He  fell  afong  the  reeking  sod ; 

His  bosom  heaves  not — ^breath  is  gone; 
His  spirit  stands  before  its  God. 

Unseen  by  all  but  by  the  eye 
That  dives  Into  the  lowest  deeps^ 

Dunlevtn,  parting  with  a  sigh. 
His  course  along  tlie  ocean  keeps. 

Its  restless  waves  and  ceaseless  roar. 
As  'mid  the  rocks  they  fret  and  foam, 

Or  tumble  on  the  yellow  shore. 
Divert  his  thoughts  while  wand'ring 
home. 

But  short  the  calm— for  oft  the  tide 
Within  his  veins  wild  throbbing  rose. 

His  bosom  heaved,  his  features  dyed. 
Then  sank  again  into  repose. 

So  Etna  sleeps  in  dusky  eve, 
When  up  at  once  the  lava  boils ; 

Its  crest  and  bosom  bum  and  heave. 
Then  back  the  fieiy  wave  recoils. 


With  mom  Sir  Ronald  left  his  hall, 
A  loving  husband  glad  and  gmy, 

Kow)  piteous  sight  I  bewaU'd  by  all, 
lies  shrunk  into  insentifnt  clay. 

They  sadly  bear  the  gory  cone 
Unto  the  home  be  wont  to  cheer. 

While  Blanch,  o'erwhdm'd  with  swift  *^ 
morse, 
Enfrenzied  shridcs,  but  drops  no  teat. 

Her  clammy  hands  she  wrings  and  wringi^ 
Her  bloodless  lips  convulsive  quiver; 

To  heav'n  a  hopeless  look  she  flings, 
As  if  her  swelling  heart  would  shiver 

**  My  father,  fiither,  where  shall  I, 
Thy  murd'ress,  lay  or  hide  ray  head? 

Upon  that  guilty  head  shall  lie 
Thy  blood,  though  by  another  shed. 

«  He  struck  the  blow— but  I  impeU'd 

My  lather  to  the  &tal  stiife. 
My  wounded  pride  an  insult  sweil'd. 

Thus  fir'd  thee^to  the  risk  of  life.'* 

•What  insult !"  cried  LocbieT— «<  oh  teO 
Of  whom,  my  sister,  dost  thou  speak? 

Know'st  thou  by  whom  our  father  fell. 
His  blood  upon  this  blade  shall  reek ! 

^  O  name  him,  name — ^why  look  so  wild, 
Insulter  and  a  murderer  too ; 

Tliese  honour'd  locks  by  blood  defil'd, . 
Cry  vengeancci  and  sliali  have  their  due. 

«  These  aged  limbs,  that  faded  form. 
In  equal  combat  have  not  stood ; 

O  give  me,  Blandi !  give,  give  the  ntroc^ 
'Tis  call'd  for  by  our  father's  blood." 

But  in  her  breast  the  name  lay  btd. 
Although  a  gnawing  vulture  there  ; 

In  vain  Ijochiel  implor'd  or  chid, 
Ko  arts  from  her  the  name  could  tear. 

In  vain  Lochiel,  witli  filial  zeal, 
llie  murd'rer  of  his  parent  souight; 

In  vain  inquiries  and  appeal, 
None  knew  with  whom  Sir  Bonald 
fought. 

The  once  light  heart  of  Blanch  Jong  sank^ 
O'erwhelm'd  amid  the  flood  of  grief. 

Forlorn  within  herself  she  shrank^ 
Slow  with'ring  like  ah  autumn  loafi' 


MUO 
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m  titter  iriu«kW»lh*moib  nWooo^ 
'   And  chMM  iguft  tbe  kMving  vales. 
Bare  off  thp  dM^  clouds  of  dfioom* 
By  ftiMdsbtp's  wwnilifci»  wiiich  r^^pre- 
vails. 

Yet  Blaocli*s  iigiit  cImUc  heart 

Hiid  lost  its  spring,  and  danced  no 
mon; 

Her.smiies  would  melt  in  tears  apart, 
When  ranging  6ft  tiu  silent  sliore. 

The  birds  vrere  busb'd«  and  scarce  a  leaf 
Was,quiv*ring  in  the  drowsy  air, 

While  twilight,  like  a  midnight  thiel^ 
In  silence  glided  every-where. 

l¥hen  lo !  at  once  near  summer's  close, 
Wild  shrieks  were  heard  by  Peffer^s 
stream; 
Amain  Lochiel  and  William  rose, 
•  But  all  grew  silent  as  a  dream. 

Tliey  breathless  listen'd-^ow  they  shouts 
Along  .the  oily  stream  they  go ; 

Amid  the  buslies  range  about. 
And  pcy  into  the  flood  below, 

Hut  nought  they  spy  by  bush  or  tree^ 

AU  seems  to  sleep  in  soft  rapose, 
Nor  on  th'  unruffled  river  see, 
,The  amaUest  dimple  as  it  flowst 

Ntfbt  fiedls  apace,  they  homeward  go» 
While,  sadly  sighs  the  sleepy  breese ; 

Again  are  heard  the  shrieks  of  woe. 
But  faintly  from  the  distant  sea& 

They  grasp  their  swords— nor  speak^  but 
sweep 
With  frenzied  ardour  to  the  shore ; 
A  speck  alone  is  on  the  deep ; 

*TiB  lQ»t!  the  shrieks  are  heard  no 
more. 

The  darkness  grows— in  grim  array 
Tiu»  cUmb'ring  clouds  scale  heaT*A8 
blue  anhf 
0*errun  the  empire  of  the  da^ ; 
.  llien  down  upon  its  palace  march. 


Hie  thick'ning  drops  with  holkiw 

.    Spread  o*er  the  pools  from  brink  to 

brink; 
Foretell  the  tempest  Iiov*ring  round, 
And  rea^y  in  its  wrath  to  sink. 

A  iolemaawe  the  scene  opprest. 
And  sank  upon  their  hearts  a  wcightf 

While  homewards  hast'iiing,  ill  at  rest, 
Bevolving  some  disastrous  fate. 

Around  is  darkness,  all  is  dumb; 

Amain  the  forky  lightnings  flash. 

The  swelling  thunders  roaring  come,— 

'  £artli  trembles  at  the  horrid  crash. 


air 

The  aBlaoacn'4  winds  begin  to  hnv^ 

. .  Wild  whittling  up  among  the  tree^ 

Now  troll  along  the  bounding  waye»  . 

Wild  sporting  o'er  the  foamy  seoft . 

BdioM  far  o*€r  tha  gleomy  TMt, 

A  tiny  boat— ah,  now  'tis  lost ! 
See,  see  a  maiden  all  aghast-^ 
'    Two  roweri»  bat  they  keep  their  post 

Stream  fottfa«  ye  lightnings  of  the  eos^  » 
,  To  shew  the  wand'rers  o'er  the  main ; 
Ye  billows,  heave  them  on  yonr  breast : 
That  I  may  see  that  boat  again. 

*Tis  pass'd  awiy,  and  all  is  drear, 
.    The  lurid  flashes  pUy  no  more. 
Alas  I  some  rock's  the  funeral  bier—- 
Or  ore  they  safe  on  Fifim  shore? 

But  why  the  anguish  and  dismay, 
lliat  011  KUspindy's.peaceful  balls  ? 

**  O  Blanch,  my  child^  where  dost  thou 
stray?" 
'Tia  thus  her  trembling  mother  calls. 

^  Whose  shrieks  were  tbose  ^—they  were 
not  hers— 

TUat  could  not  be— oh  yes,  it  might  \ 
KOf  no  I  they'd  strudi  a  mother's  ears^ 

And  flash'd  conviction  on  her  sight 

**  Heaven !  Heaven!  protect  my  darling 
child! 

O  lead,  O  lead  her  to  these  arms ! 
Restore  her  pure  and  unUeftl'd, 

And  lull  to  rest  these  dread  akrms  1 

"  O  Blanch,  my  child !  my  child,  return  !— • 
Yet,  gracious  ..God !  what  meant  those 
shrieks? 

Conviction  fires  me,  and  I  bum— 
Yesy  of  thy  father's  murd'rer  speaks. 

^  Thou  knew*st  him,  yet  his  name  lay  hid 
Forever  in  thy  secret  breast 

Thou  lov'dst  him  not>— O  ileaven  forbid! 
Yet  wherefore  was  that  name  rcprest? 

**  Mysterious  deed! — Yet,  Blancli,  come 
back! 

Tliy  wretched  mother  calls  and  calls*- 
Tboseshrieks! — O  God!  I'montherack! 

An  image  haunts  me,  and  appals ! 

'^  I  see  my  hu8band*s  mangled  corse ! 

Tlie  murd'rer  on  my  daughter  seizes 
.With  blood-stain'd  hands>  and  brutal 
force ! — 

Save,  save !  my  veins  with  horror  freeze  I 

«'  My  son,  my  blessing  on  tliee  light, 
£v*n  as  thou  dost  avenge. oiv  name! . 

Go  forth ;  go,  rest  not  day  nor  niglu : 
Bear  with  thee  sword  and  quenchless 
flame. 
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TUeyMi  clajr  thee  too,  and  I  shall  die- 
Then,  there,  the  TiRion  re-appeuns ! 
How  ttRible,  fldB  death's  the  eiy  • 

«i  AreddiighlaAeam«rd*irerw«i^«Bt  '• ' 
His  foot  is  on  my  bleeding^  Lofd ! 

Haric,  harlc !  my  child  for  merey  ctvtt» 
Tbatw^e(£h,byOodaiid«iatiahhorr*d !" 

"  O  hush  fhee,  mother,**  Emily  s^M  $ 
**  Thy  too  great  grieft  require  repose. 

In  single  fight  my  ihther  died; 

But  Blanch  not  with  his  rival  goesL 

**  Tes,  mother ;  yes,  siie*!!  soon  return : 
Come,  let  me  lay  thee  down  to  rest—- 

Ah  me !  Avith  fer^rish  heats  you  bum. 
And  I*m  already  too  distrest,'**-  * 

But  nature  sank  despite  of  art; 

The  mother  moan'd,  yet  could  not 
weep. 
What  med'cines  reach  the  broken  heart. 

Or  lull  the  hopeless  mind  asleep  ? 

A  slow,  consuming,  withering  fire 
Upon  her  powers  and  spirits  prey*d; 

While,  dead  to  every  gay  desire. 
She,  like  a  fidlen  lea^  decay'd. 

For  ever  brooding  o'er  the  past ; 

Her  husband  slain,  her  fiivourite  gone : 
On  former  joys  too  bright  to  last— 

Too  lightly  valued  while  they  shone. 

Her  childy  her  husband,  stlTl  her  theme; 

Still  brooding  o*er  their  mystic  fiites : 
^leir  ghastly  forms  her  nightly  dream^- 

A  dream  that  darkly  agitates. 

For  stin  her  dreams  were  dark  and  wild, 
'  Without  a  ray  to  gild  the  gloom ; 
lHovi  6hew*d  in  shame  her  wretched  chil^ 
Now,  htdeons,  in  a  wafry  tomb. 

Her  fate  mysterious  stil?.    For  none 
Could  draw  the  veil  aside,  and  say, 

If  dead  she  were,  or  whither  gone ; 
Bewilder'd,  lured,  or  draggM  away. 

Tet,  if  a  spark  of  feeling  warms 
The  gentle  bosom  of  the  fair. 

She  Will  not  fly  her  mother's  arms  i 
She  cannot  yield  her  to  despair : 

She  cannot  leave  that  breast  to  throb 
She  suckM,  and  where  she  nestling 
slept; 

ttoA  heart  of  peace  she  cannot  rob. 
Which  grier'd  while  she  an  infant  wept ; 

She  cannot  leave  those  eyes  to  flow, 
Hiat  o'er  her  opening  beauties  smil'd ; 

lliose  cheeks  to  fade  in  hopeless  woe, 
That  dimpled  o'er  her  when  a  child. 


The  lightsftwe  b«ait«fl 

Its  glaring  ooleura  melt  away, 

While 


She  fled  not,  then,  her  friends  agreed. 

Those  skrieki  were  hen— aad  knelt  of 
woe, 
Of  death,  or  worae  than  death,  indeed : 

But  more  they  vainly  sought  to  know. 

Some  huited  at  a  hapless  boat 
By  lightnings  seen  amid  the  apmy  ;  • 

But  further  tidings  none  e'er  got, 
So  all  briiey'd  it  cast  away. 

Time  rolls  along.    Stem  Winter  lowers. 
Again  the  jocund  Spring  descends. 

Soft  Summer  sleeps  on  beds  of  flowers. 
Now  Autumn  o'er  his  harvests  bends. 


But  Bhineh  returns  not  Hope  is  fled: 
Still,  still  her  mother  Itng'ring  lives ; 

Her  heart  devoted  to  the  dead. 
But  little  to  the  living  give& 

Her  children's  hearts,  hy  youth,  ^pbuey'd, 
Firom  depths  of  grief  in  time  arose : 

Heaven  gave  us  life  to  be  enjoy'd. 
Not  doom'd  us  to  perennial  woes. 

Poor  Wilfiflm,  then^  of  wealth  posses^ 
By  one  of  fortune's  sudden  shifts; 

But  deem'd  himself  the  more  unblest,  • 
Unless  she  added  to  her  gifts. 

For  when  at  hopeless  distance  cast 
From  Emily's  hand,  he  sigh'd,  resign'd; 

Now  rais'd  to  rank,  lie  fears  at  last,- 
To  him,  if  woo'd,  she'll  prove  unkind. 

Full  oft  slie  look'd  with  kindly  eyes, 
And  sigh'd  at  his  unfHended  state: 

Alas !  perhaps  her  smiles  and  sighs 
Were  less  for  him  than  for  his  fi^te. 

Tbus,  fiird  with  fears  and  fond  alarms, 
He  met  her  in  the  grove  alone ; 

She  blushing  with  redoubled  charms : 
Both  shewmg  what  they  fear'd  to  own. 

They  moved  in  silence ;  save,  by  starts^ 
'  Each  strove  on  passing  scenes  to  talk: 
But  soon  the  heartless  theme  departs, 
And  both  again  in  silence  walk. 

When  at  her  feet  a  hare  upsprings. 
She  starts — let  lovers  guess  the  rest-^ 

His  arm  by  instinct  rotmd  her  clings; 
And,  ere  he  thinks,  die's  on  his  breast 

In  that  embrace  their  souls  unite. 
Two  heartsare  lost,  two  hearts  are  won; 

Thencefbrward  all  is  pure  deNght, 
Their  wishes,  tho)igfata^  and  pleasure! 
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Her  mocfatt  initM  i^n  tMr  lowt^  Tlie  Wood  Ml  tedc  a|»oii  her  btwt^ 

:  AatfUeil  them  &mb  her  dyn^  bed;  She  fiuntad  in  her  taEofeher*8  armei 

Lochiel,  witb  jofM  hmrU  Bfiproftt,  "Who,  weefiifi^  bare  her  tu  apart*-*- 

And  aiMHi  the  happ J  pair  will  wed.  Still  giieC  the  maBliestheaxt 

Ah,  nev*l  Me  forinda  the  lien% 
And  acenea  of  hlodd  piepai^ 
•t  what  are  our  hopea  end  plans ! 
How  little's  knowxi--Jiow  itoueh  is  hid  I 


She  aaiw  her  tnefteKsdarm  ud'  i 
Unleaa  ni  freniy's  ft%htftxl  fits; 

Then  would  ahe  kneal»  exphun*  nqkloiii^ 
And  lose  italBolitepaeB  it  flitai 


The  leayes  were  redd*ning  unto  death, 
•  And  raatling  to  the  eveningwhreeee ; 
Fast  dropping  et  Ita  baleftd  bieath*      • 
From  sighing  sprays  andgrdaning  trees; 

When  by  KUapmdy's  Gaitle  stood 
A  maniac  laidy,  lorn  and  wild ; 

Then  nHaafa'd»  ttfetan&ag,  raid  the  wood/ 
Qoee  pieaauv  to  her  bfeaat  a  dnld 

At  Ohee  Waa  hnsh'd  the  social  Hall; 

Eadi,  breathless^  listen'd  to  the  sound : 
A  jMaaeleai  hoAor  asifeM  dn  alf! 

Aanseneat  ^eeeidess  wnlk*d  around ! 

Thd  BMither  vmight  theroiceand  riiriek*d; 

That  ahiiak  it  waa  her  hrteat  hieath; 
Her   featores,    scarce   with    life-blood 
littakM, 

Are  coU  and  pnllid  now  in  < 


In  moods  fike  these  she  hi«lith*d  her  gri^ 
And  oun'd  Dontevhi*a  hated  name— 

l¥ho  slew  her  she;  and^  like  a  thie( 
Stole  in,  omI  hare  her  forth  to  shame! 

VhoaeisM,  and  Riw'd  her  o*erthe  Frith ; 

Nay,  iwe'd  her  to  a  tewless  bed. 
Mid  scenes  of  wild  licentioiis  mirth. 

Even  after  iee*en'e  selfihad  fled. 


Buthow  shd  'seipea,  and  found  her  waj 
Unto  the  home  O^happy  yean^ 

She  would  not,  or  she  could  not  say; 
Bui  anewerUever  with  her  teaia. 

By  fits  8he*d  for  her  baby  cry, 
.  Then  clmf>  it  ^tohOTleapii^  heart  $   . 
Delirious,  kiiBs  it-— smile,  and  s^— 
Then  all  at  onn  with  terror  starts 


They  Mng  tile  Widv'd  Ln^  badcw 
And  from  hef  brcMt  the  baby  takei 

She  moans  and  wrings  her  hands,  alack ! 
As  if  her  khovihg  hrttft  would  break; 

Yet  qiafce  shenot,  but  wildly  gaaM 
Ou  aU,  yet  something  eeem*d  to  miss ; 

'Twas  memory's  strife  with  reason  craz*d, 
Coffipar'a  tolrhicb  ev'Bdenth  ia  btiaflt^ 

At  length*  with  wM  eosroisive  yell. 
She  aprang  awny  with  6nntie  foree^ 

And  in  a  moment  laughing  fell     > 
Upon  her  diother's  ghastly  corse, 

'Twaa  Blanch  J-^the  ktaly  lovely  maid  I 
The  foil  of  life^^^the  warm  of  heart! 

There,  see  her  lost  and  frantic  laid. 
Her  lips  td  lips  that  ne'er  must  part  I 

^  Mj  mother  I  O,  my  mother^  wakel 
Hide,6hi0udniein  thy  snnsonce  more ! 

Again,  like  tigers  from  the  brake, 
They  springs  and  drag  me  to  the  shore. 

«  O  take  iM^  prass  me  to  thy  breast!*— 
Tli^re  aeis'd  mei-«>Wby  ao  cohi  to 
me? 

I'm  Blanch,  the  child  you  oft  carest, 
Undone^  *nd  now  disowned  by  thee! 

*■  O  lift  your  eyes  upon  your  child  !-<- 
.  Whyareth^shut--<hyjcolourded? 
Bat  smile,  and  we*ii  be  reconcil'd— 
O  hotrar,  God  !-*njy  mother's  dead  V* 


i  o'er,  and  from  it  i 
And  dose  her  ears  upon  its  wail ; 
Some  lilmneas  in  its  Ifaiea  aimfd  traeed. 
Soon  notorv'e  worickigs  re-pievail» 

Again.  *tis  on  her  heaving  breast. 
Her  swimming  eyes  upon  it  move; 

With,  plaihtive  air  'tis  tafi'd  to  r«Bt» 
And  fimdled  with  redoubled  love. 

But  ae^,  Kilapindy'a  eoUrts  are  throng*d9 
The  warriors*  steel  is  gleaming  there; 

Lodnel  fiir  this  sweet  moment  long*d— 
His  kinsmen  round  him.  rend  the  tiim 

The  cry  is,  "  Vengeance  and  revenge ! 

Dttnlevin's  lord  his  crimes  shall  rue  I" 
All  swear  to  perish  or  avenge. 

And  in  his  Uood  their  bladea  embme. 

There's  Aot  a  doad  in  Heaviin*s  eipanse^ 
The  boats  Jcaice  roek  upon  the  billow; 

Whereon  the  rays  of  evening  dance, 
And  gild  them  on  their  wat*ry  pUlowv 

The  signal's  given,  they  plash  ashore^ 
On  board  the  hold  avengers  leap; 

Qnit  scenes  that  some  must  see  no  mor^ 
And  raah  along  the  dark'ning  deep. 

Urn  west  beholds  them  and  grows  pale. 
Around  the  boats  the 


Behind  them  fling  a  silver  tmil— 
Here  Iwoad  and  bright,  there  leie  and 
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aw  TM*^^ikeDttftJ)^^.     No.  HI.:  \^UwbA,. 

ThusnortlhVMdfMiBpiii^Miriiiiigboirf^  Theliger's^liMAedtoUtklr) 

PutBacd  by  many  an  anzunui  eye :  JOudlevin's  Oistie-s gon^  with  blood ; 

The  mutic  &iBt  and  fiunter  floats^       <  *Xii  fired,  and  with  a  fiend's  dcspidr 
tXis  hiuh'd»  and  all  is  aea  and  sky.  He  rashes  'raid  the  fiery  flood. 


The  ^uees  all  have  toqg^  th«r  hones} 
Uut  Emily  thmks  not  of  repose ; 

Along  the  beach  she  weeping  roam^ 
StiU  sadder  as  the  oaean  flows. 

«fAh»wbeili,"aheag|i*d^''willpeaceretiira^ 
In  beau^,  like  that  tranquil  sea  1 

Will  gladness  like  these  watess  tuni--«  ' 
Mis  ebb*d»  but  flows  no  more  for  me. 

«  My  brother's  gone;  my  William's  gona^' 

An  awful,  awful  hour  is  this! 

lliey .perish,  and  I  sink  alone<— 

I  reel  upon  a  dread  abyss!" 

With  fervour  on  the  beodi  she  knecl'd : : 
'  '*  O  God,  protect  them  through  tiie 

,     night  I 
Tlieir  cause  is  hQly^-«4ie  their  sfaield^- 
Ileturn  them  with  the  morning  light.'* 
• 
'Xv^as  thus  she  mused,  and  weepings 
pray'd ; 
fidll  backwards  driven  by  the  wave-i- 
Still  loath  to  go— to  stay  afiraid^- 
Her  thoughts  of  anguish  and  the  grave.. 

At  length,  near  midnight's  solemn  hour, : 
SUe  homewardsscarcely  conseioushied ; 

Then  mounting  to  her  fiiv'rite  tower. 
Alone  upon  the  leads  she  sig^'d. 

Tlie  moon  had  drawn  her  doudy  yeil, 
Tlie  trembling  stars  their  llf^ts  were 
hiding, 
IrVhen  sounds  of  war  were  heard ;  and 
waUt 
She  fiincied,  with  these  sounds  came 
glidmg. 

Her  heart  received  and  spread  th'  alarm ;' 
'  With  maddioing  bound  her  pulses  flew ;' 
Her  spirits  died,  as  by  a  charm ; 
A  mist  seemtd  thxck'nmg  on  her  view. 

To  Heaven  her  secret  soul  she  breath'd, 
Sctate  conscious  what  her  lips  ex- 
press'd ; 

She  named  her  William,  and  she  writh'd. 
Her  brother,  and  she  wept  distress'd. 

Of  h^,  perhaps,  Lochiel  scaroe  thought. 
His  soul  with  pure  revenge  inflamed, 

While  William  still  her  image  sought. 
And  for  his  guide  and  guardian  claim'd. 

▲oiain  upon  the  Fllan  strand, 
A  light,  unwonted,  blazed  a&r ; 

No  beacon,  telling  rocks  at  hand, 
£ut  redd*ning  at  the  torch  of  war* 


Lochiel  and  HKIIiam,  side  b^r  sMe, 
With  redd-ning  blades  avenging  flew ; 

**  Avei^!    Revenger  they  aiUNMg. 
cried. 
Still  pressing  on  the  reeling  crew. 

"  Come  forth,  Donlevin !"  cried  liochie] ; 

«*  My  Ihthcr'iB  murdeier  l-»Wi«tdB,  ap* 
pear! 
Thou  monster,  ravisher,  most  vile, 

Remorseless  staves— I  wait  thee  here  V^ 


*f  Then  wait  no  more !"  Dunlevin  ydl'd, ' 
While  in  his  back  his  blade  he  thrust ; 

"  'Tis  thus  asperrions  are  repell'd. 
And  buried  with  thee  in  the  dnst**'— 

«« Not  buried  i^'  William  ftwitie  rom'd^ 
**  Thou  Jieat,  thou  monster !— Dsatard, 
die! 

Now  fiice  to  fiiee,  and  sword  to  swoid, 
I  loathe  thee,  oarse  thee,  and  deiy  I" 

The  strife  was  long,  Dimlevin  fell, 
The  bhide  went  crashing  through  his 
breast; 

Hie  sodcs  around  retum'd  his  ydl ; 
I  weep  to  tell  the  fiitil  rest. 

Upon  the  body,  bleeding  sank 

The  fiiinting  victor,  wounded  mudi ; 

Recovering,  back  hedtrttgglii%  aharaiilc, 
As  if  *tw«te  horror  even  to  toudi. 

And  writhing  on  with  toil  and  pain. 
He  grasp'd  the  hand  of  poor  Lochiel ; 

Tluit  hand  whioh  ne'er  must  preis  again  i 
And,  as  he  touched,  was  seen  tosssile. 

Ah !  hand  in  hand,  in  youth's  gay  mam. 
They  trod  the  hills  and  bloomy  straths, 

Now  hand  'm  (land  from  pleasure  ton,  ' 
They  tread  in  death's  terrific  paths. 

The  gathering  smoke  yet  wider  .wheeK 
The  spreading  flames  still  fiercer  roar, 

Beam*  crackleN-aow  some  turret  reels,  ^ 
Now  thunders  throagfa  the  crashing 
floor. 

The  wounded  shriek  upon  their  me% 
They  see  the  flame,  they  cannot  fly ;  ' 

Soon  stifling  smoke  and  scorching  flrss 
Obstruct  their  agonizing  ciy. 

The  plaqiB.  of  power  dismantled  Ues^ 
Dunlevin  and  his  band  there  bleed  j 

Joy  sparkles  in  the  victor's  eye^ 
Triumphant  shouts  to  shouts  succeed. 
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friend  ?«4iot  fidl«n 


Alas !  too  soon  tbe7  found  tiie  pair 
liow  blflodiog  on  tlie  aoldier^s  bier. 

The  valiant  weep,  and  tuni  aside 

.  Tb  dash  the  burning  tear  away ; 
IVheie  now  is  victory's  boast  and  pride  ? 
Ab,  here  the  savage  near  his  prey ! 

«  PiuUevin  breathes— «tin  breathes,"  they 
cry. 

And  fir*d  to  fi^ry  on  him  leap ; 
An  hundred  blades  are  whirrd  on  high, 

Now  buried  in  his  bosom  deep. 

He  gasps— they  fling  him  *mid  the  flame ; 

*•  There  with  thy  tumbling  towers  con- 
sume— ' 
There  perish  thou  and  all  thy  name. 

And  not  pollute  a  Christian  tomb." 

Then  bending  o*er  theTallen  twain. 
Their  rage  at  once  subsides  in  woe ; 

Tbe  brave,  the  blooming  scene  of  pain, 
See  there  toother  pale  and  low. 

Vet  WiUiam  Kvci    life  heaves  his  limbic 
Though  death  flits  o*er  his  languid  eyes» 

Witfi  coM  damp  wing  their  lustre  dlms^ 
And  vulture-like  around  him  fliesp 

They  lift  him  gently  from  the  earth* 
On  poor  Loefaiel  his  vf^  still  dwells 

He  starts— looks  wildly  o*er  the  Firth, 
Then  dead  upon  the  body  fell. 


The  boats  rush  fleetly  thron;?h  the  sea  I 
Ah,  who  will  bear- the 'foul  tale** 
Grief,  anguish,  death,  to  Emily? 

Not  now  to  flutes  they  strike  the  wave. 
No  voices  swell  the  toil  to  lighten ; 

Dark,  dark  the  bosoms  of  the  brave. 
Beyond  the  power  of  soiig  to  brighten. 

The  kindling  east  with  gold  is  sti)Bw*d, 
The  light  blue  billows  gaily  leap, 

Tlic  birds  sing  blithe  in  Lufliiess  wood. 
And  joyous  all  awakes  from  sleep. 

But  sad  the  tremblers  on  the  strand. 
For  now  the  boats  ascend  the  bay. 

There  father,  mother,  children  stand. 
And  wives  and  maidens  in  dismay. 

They  slowly  come— now  poise  the  oar« 
For  Em'ly  on  the  beach  appears. 

She  scans  them,  sinks  upon  the  shore. 
And  bathes  it  with  a  flood  of  tears. 

Hiough  young  in  life,  yet  hope  was  fled ; 

Though  wealthy,  pleasure's  son  was 
set; 
Though  lair,  het  heart  to  love  was  dead, 

Her  laithlul  heart  eould  ne'er  IbigeL 

Gome  weal  or  woe,  come  life  or  death. 
The  true  fond  heart  forgetteth  never* 

It  Uves  -upon  its  lover's  breath- 
He  dies,  and  it  is  dead  forever.   • 


AKALYSI8  OF  TUCKEr'S  VISION.* 


Tan  enrasiBg  fiction  is  strictly  me* 
taphyaical ;  for  the  scene  in  which  it 
Ues^  is  ^aced  beyond  the  sphere  of  the 
Iranian  facoltiea.  It  is  an  e£R)rt  of  the 
imagination  to  picture  out  the  state  of 
future  existence,  which  has  been  mere- 
ly intimated  by  revdation :  and  the 
dibrt  is  l^itimate ;  for  while  the  con- 

eturecoinddes  with  all  that  we  have 
ml  by  Bupematoral  means,  it  is  re« 
gttlated  according  to  the.  knowledge 
which  nalnre  has  supplied  to  reason. 
The  ''Light  of  Nature/'  of  which 
ihiB  is  not  the  least  interesting  portion, 
is  valued  by  all  who  have  made  them* 
selves  acquainted  with  it,  a  good  deal 
above  iu  general  reputation.  It  has 
been  reeognised  by  schokrs  and  men 
of  reflection,  as  a  work  of  mndi  pro- 


found meaning,  and  of  singular  ori* 
ginality.  Some  of  our  best  "writers 
have  confessed  their  obligations  to  it: 
and  many  useful  lights  might  still  ba 
derived  from  it,  to  such  as  concern 
themselTes  in  the  matters  of  which 
it  treats.  It  must  be  acknowledged 
withal,  that  some  considerable  paina 
may  be  necessary  to  collect  and  set  oflT 
to  advantage,  the  truths  that  lie  some* 
whatdilFttsely  over  this  extensive  work: 
for,  as  a  system,  it  is  undoubtedljr  too 
little  compacted,  iu  composition  it  it 
somewhat  indistinct.  The  fault  may. 
have  oridnated  partly  iu  the  oonstitu- 
tion  of  tne  author's  mind,  and  partly 
in  the  dureumstanees  of  his  life.  Mr 
Tucker  passed  his  days  in  study  and 
retirement,  his  only  business  wasc 


•  See  die  ''  Light  of  Nature  Puraued,*'  by  Edward  Ssaith,  Esq.— .a  vast  mine  of 
dieught|  of  which  more  anon.— .C  N. 
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teinpladmi.  But  lei  ns  nertt  look  to 
ibe  dearest  arrangements  in  a  dis- 
oourse,  where  the  writer  follows  hits 
own  thoughts  rather  to  plegae  himself 
than  to  impress  them  upon  others— 
He  is  governed,  in  that  ease^  hy  pHirate 
impressions  which  be  taever  thinks  of 
explaining ;  and  these  become  the  oc* 
•Siion  of  obscurity.  On  the  other  hand, 
when  he  is  solicitous  to convince^and  an^ 
ticipates  the  objections  that  may  await 
him  in  the  sentiments  of  others,  he 
finds  it  necessary  to  reason,  not  accord- 
ing to  his  own  impressions,  but  accord- 
ing to  theirs;  and  he  reasons  with  more 
perspicuity.  The  presence  of  ''  ihe 
man  without  the  breast/'  seems  to  have 
a  similar  effect  in  rectifying  our  ratio- 
cinations, as  in  rectifying  our  moral 
judgments  i  and  it  might  not  be  dif- 
fibult  to  produce  instances  of  a  fine 
intellectual  character^  vitiated  by  no 
other  cause  than  the  disregard  of  this 
presence,  real  or  imagined.  The  fault 
which  we  have  not^  in  the  writing* 
of  Mr  Tucker  may  thos  have  origina- 
ted, in  some  degree,  in  the  remote  and 
quiet  habits  of  his  life.  To  imalyze  falB 
speeulations,  or  reduce  them  to  a  di- 
gest, might  be  matter  indeed  of  some 
difiBicuItv,  but  the  service  would  not  bd 
inconsiderable. — It  was  formerly  ex- 
pected to  have  been  done  by  one  whd 
seems  to  have  been  given  m  his  ear- 
lier years  to  studies  of  this  description 
—who  was  called  away,  in  the  mean- 
time, to  another  country,  and  to  en- 
gagements of  a  different  sort.* 

The  Vision  is  not  merely  a  composi- 
tion of  fantastic  and  amusing  fancies : 
nor  does  the  author  seem  to  nave  been 
prompted  to  the  work  by  these,  how- 
ever richly  supplied  to  his  imagination. 
A  muoh  graver  ofcgect  seems  to  have 
engaged  him. — If,  as  we  are  assured, 
another  state  of  existence  receives  the 
human  ^irit,  when  it  has  departed 
from  the  present :  if,  as  may  be  infer- 
led  from  esperience,  there  be  a  degree 
ot*  inter-dependence  throughout  the 
whole  scheme  of  nature,  extending 
from  the  invisible  tothevisible,--4t  ie 
not  im|>robable  that  the  things  which 
lie  within  the  sphere  of  our  cognisance 
may  bear  some  token  of  the  thiti^i 
which  lie  beyond  that  spfaere,--flBeing 
Ibeir  ere  in  some  degree  connected; 
•ad  if  we  cannot  earry  light  into  the 
hktnre,  it  happens  not  altogether  be^ 


)  itmay  nocfaft  IttAfrvta  the  iMta* 
rials  withhi  omr  readi.  In  other  wmds, 
not  because  netmre  has  ^tfahdd^mll 
data  fi»  the  speculation,'  nrther  be- 
cause our  wits  are  not  saJfBdentl^f  die* 
oenting  and  attentivew  Sueh  eeeeae  to 
have  been  the  view  entertained  by  Mr 
Tucker:  and  his  Vision  Is  eoneeived 
accordingly.  It  professes,  indeed,  as 
it  behoves,  to  be  nothing  more  thooi  e 
conjecture.  But  the  interest  is  made 
to  arise,  in  a  great  part,  from  the  plftu* 
sibility  of  the  reasons.  Nor,  in  tnith, 
are  there  wan  ting  some  examples  to  sti- 
mulate an  adventure  of  this  sort,  not 
tb  speak  of  every  discovery  in  matter! 
of  philosophy.  Before  the  Jewi^i 
prophecies  nad  been  fulfilled,  the  pre- 
cise event  to  which  some  of  them  re- 
lated could  not  be  understood.  When 
the  event  took  place,  it  then  appeared 
that  the  prophecy  could  have  referred 
to  that  event,  and  to  that  alone ;  and 
that  an  eye  a  little  more  aitentite 
might  have  discovered  the  dreum- 
s^noe  that  followed,  m  the  term^of 
the  prediction.  ^ 

Mr  Tucker,  then,  suraosea  an  in« 
tetmediate  stote  betwixt  theduMohitirtl 
of  the  body,  and  the  final  deatiiiatloii 
of  the  sonli  and  this,  he  idlcfpes,  hai 
been  the  opinion  of  some  divines^ 

He  supposes,  farther,  that  the  soul 
enters  into  this  state  not  entirely  Abt 
embodied,  but  inclosed  withlfi  a  fine 
integument  of  inconceivably  sroeli  di* 
mensions  withdrawn  flrom  the  body 
with  which  it  had  before  been  invest- 
ed. The  same  notion  had  prevailed 
amongst  the  ancients :  and  St  Paul 
had  delivered  that  a  germ  survives  the 
body,  producing  a  plant  that  expaMs 
into  a  resemblance  of  the  pMent^-A 
These  authorities  are  aDowable  in  aA 
argument  of  this  description,  and  net 
less  so  is  the  hypothesis  which  is  add« 
ed  in  support  of  them,  that  the  tet 
may  be  assumed  while  no  one  can  dis^ 
prove  it^for  it  must  be  observedi  that 
Ihe  writer  is  not  attempting  to  eit»» 
bllsh  an  article  of  faith,  but  only  a 
jdausilnlity. 
ThisitttermediateexistenoeMtl*oeh* 
er  denominates  the  VehieuUtf  ^Matei 
and  he  there  meets  with  several  of  the 
philosophers  whose  opin&oiia  had  m^ 
geeted  to  him  all  eisetttiii  partleiM 
Utfs  rehtiiig  to  if.  Some  of  these  «{A* 
iiioas  «f«  preseoMdiH  tlielbrmiif  dm 
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logoe  .*  sed;  in  thb  mf,  ere  very  vt*    and  impradent  di^onllon 
^Olyaet  off,  the  philcieopbic  betring 


of  uie  diBcoane  being  niedy  preser- 
ved eiBidst  the  TadUating  of  a  method 
vhich  ia  truly  dramatic;  and  some  of 
tiie  moreuninteUigibledoctruiea^ifnot 
ilinatrated,  are  trnted  with  a  pleaaan* 
try  which  ia  perhaps  a  more  acceptaf* 
bk  exidiange.  The  substance  of  these 
discoorsea  seema  to  be  aa  follows  :-*- 

The  supposed  ▼ehides,  notwith^ 
standing  their  extreme  minuteness,  axe 
poaswefi  of  organa  and  sensation. — 
Bat  aait  does  not  appear  to  Mr  Tucker, 
B9  to  one  of  the  andent  philosophers, 
that  a  reasonable  creature  cannot  in» 
liabit  any  other  frame  of  body  than 
llie  human,  be  takes  the  liberty  to 
suppose  that  the  material  of  the  vehi- 
clea  consists  altogether  of  muscle  and 
JIbre,  that  they  want  limbs,  and  are 
Ibnned  somewhat  afler  the  fashion  of 
«  bag.  Howerer  uncouth  the  figures 
ihat  have  been  allotted  to  these  little 
bodies,  they  are  yet  extremely  active 
ttid  obedient  to  the  spiiit  that  possess- 
es  them :  for  Ae  spnere  of  her  pre- 
sence being  so  wonderfully  confined, 
it  18  thought  that  the  spirit  must  have 
her  material  ministers,  whatsoever 
these  may  be,  nearer  at  hand  and  rea- 
dier to  execute  her  will.  An  organism 
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td  which 
it  is  replied,  by  a  German  doctor,  ge« 
nerously  interested  in  the  character  of 
animalcules,  that  they  are,  on  the  con- 
trary, really  a- sedate  and  considerate 
creature ;  but  thkt  always  when  they 
ire  observed  by  the  microscope,  they 
happen  to  have  been  frightened,  or 
suffering  their  mortal  pains  from  being 
driven  out  of  their  element.  * 

In  short,  Mr  T.  baa  availed  himself 
in  this  place  of  the  celebrated  hypo^* 
thesis  of  Involution,  which  represents 
the  germs  of  the  whole  succeeoing  g&« 
aeration  to  have  existed  in  the  body 
of  the  first  parent ;  the  germ  being  9.U 
towards  menly  propagated  and  ex- 
panded. If  there  be  any  truth,  or  any 
semblance  of  truth,  in  wis  hypothesis, 
we  must  cease  to  wonder  at  the  curi* 
osity  which  Mr  Tucker  proposes -for 
our  belief,  of  a  vehicle  some  d^^rees 
smaller  than  a  particle  of  light,  po8«i 
sessing  an  intricate  organisation,  and 
containing  a  rational  soul;  and  wo 
may  with  the  same  propriety  indulge 
his  farther  conclusion,  that  the  spirit 
which  had  once  been  comprehended 
within  the  person  of  an  animalcule, 
needs  not,  and  cannot  possess  there- 
after any  larger  tenement,  and  that  the 
sphere  of  a  vehicle  had  been  all  her 


so  minute,  complicated,  and  even  pow-  habitation,  even  while  she  waa  lodged 
crAil  as  the  Vehicular,  it  is  difficult  to   within  the  folds  of  a  human  body, 


eoBoeive,  only  because  we  do  not  at- 
tend to  the  infinite  divisibility  of  mat- 
ter ;  the  last  division  of  which,  that 
can  possibly  be  conceived,  is  still  com- 
pMed  of  parts,  and  whv  not  these  parts 
organic?  This  he  illustrates  by  the 
animalcules  that  have  been  found  ex- 
isting in  the  human  body,  themselves 
the  envelope  of  a  still  minuter  vehicle, 
the  leoepucle  of  the  mind  which  go- 
verns, and  the  embryo  of  the  limba 
which  are  afterwards  developed  on  the 
body  of  the  grown  man. 

«uch,  at  least,  were  the  opinions  of 
Boerhave  and  Leuwenhoeck  respecting 
snimalcules.  These  philosophers  are 
taid  to  have  demonstrated  (by  figures 
of  arithmetic,  we  presume,)  that  the 
snimslcttle  is  ten  thousand  times  less 
than  a  grain  of  sand ;  that  it  is  formed 
ts  receive  ideas  of  sensation  and  refleo- 
^on,  by  communicating  with  the  world 
in  which  it  moves.  Nsy,  so  far  has 
Aaoovery  been  carried  in  this  matter, 
the  animalcules  have  been  suspected, 
from  the  manner  in  which  they  are 
obserted  to  dart  to  and  fto  in  their 
dement,  to  be  of  extremely  volstile 


The  vehicle  is  ushered  into  its  new 
existence,  with  all  its  past  ideas  wiped 
away,  and  having  merely  the  faculty 
of  acquiring  new  ones.  But  the  state 
into  which  it  enters  is,  at  the  same 
time,  represented  as  a  state  of  retribu^ 
tion,  which  implies  identity.  How, 
then,  shall  identity  consist  with  obli- 
vion of  the  pest  ?  It  was  not  assuredly 
Mr  Locke  who  could  understand  this. 
Observe  the  ingenuity  of  the  author  of 
the  Light  of  Nature  :— 

"  Oar  vehicles,  by  lying  so  long  inclo- 
sed in  human  bodies,  recefve  a  change  in 
their  texture,  from  die  continual  action 
thereof;  bo  that  we  come  out  diversely  mo- 
dified with  different  talenu,  natural  partii, 
and  genius,  according  to  the  way  of  life 
we  haid  followed  before^  The  laws  of  na- 
ture are  so  provided,  that  vice  weakens 
the  animal  powers,  distorts  the  mental  or- 
gans, and  introduces  particles  of  gross  mat- 
ter into  the  delicate  body,  which  give  rack, 
in^  pains,  and  cause  grievous  diaordexa  of 
romd.  Whereas,  the  practice  of  rirtue 
strengthens  the  oonslitatioDt  purifies  tli* 
faculties,  and  gives  a  bapj^y  facility  to  ac- 
quire tlie  same  virtues  agun.  As  no  man 
is  perfecdy  virtuous,  none  arrives  here  with- 


^SS4 

Ml  a  nittixre  of'lencrie  oiBcwikw,  whidi 
^▼et  Terf»tioufalMOBie,  atod  a  hindnnoe 
to  his  opetiitioiu.  In  MWie  it  i«  to  deefilf 
infutecU  M  Dever  to  be  moved;  so  we  mn 
forced  to  abandon  these  poor  wretehes  to 
inisery  and  despair**'    - 

'  Anoth^  ilhxstration  ia  here  deriTed 
from  the  anithftleules,  which  are  known 
to  be,  in  the  same  manner,  salriect  to 
the  affections  of  the  body  wfaieh  they 
Inbabit ;  for  it  is  remarkable^  that  the 
dbild  partakes  the  character  of  the  pa« 
rtiit,  that  the  foetus  has  sometimes 
been  impressed  on  its  surface  with  the 
figure  which  had  been  vividly  present 
in  the  imagination  *  of  the  mother. 
Why,  then,  may  not  the  vehiculn 
being  be  determined  in  its  character 
by  the  terrestrial,  as  the  terrestrial  by 
the  uterine  ? 

'  -Thus  the  human  spirit  carries  along 
With  it,  when  it  leaves  the  body,  a  sub^ 
stance  wliich  is  qualified  to  operate  up« 
on  it  in  its  new  condition,  exactly  ao* 
ocnrding  to  the  good  or  bad  tenor  of  its 
former  life.  But  the  question  yet  re« 
mains,  how  shall  this  operation  be  feh 
as  a  retribution,  while  there  is  still  no 
memory  of  the  past  ?  Several  fandflil 
methods  are  contrived  by  the  author 
for  restoring  the  memory,  and  thus 
establishing  identity  ;  of  which  there 
is  one  a  little  more  intelligible  than 
the  others.  Sometimes  the  disenga- 
ged v^icies  delight  to  make  excur- 
sions beyond  their  proper  element,  and 
take  their  way  down  to  this  lower 
world,  where,  by  applying  their  sen* 
aorieB  to  the  persons  of  living  indivi^ 
duals,  they  are  made  acquainted,  not 
only  with  all  that  these  are  doing,  but 
with  all  that  passes  in  their  hearts. 
When  the  individual,  again,  who  has 
been  unconsciously  subjected  to  these 
tntimate  speculations  of  the  invisible 
intelligences,  lias  escaped  from  the  coila 
of  the  body,  and  found  himself  a  ve- 
hicle within  the  realm  of  vehicles,  he  is 
soon  made  acquainted  by  his  fellows 
who  had  remarked  them,  of  all  his 
former  actions,  his  former  thoughts 
and  feelings ;  and  no  sooner  are  these 
again  presented  to  him,  than  he  once 
more  recollects  them,  and  recollectB 
himself.  Was  this  conceit,  we  might 
ask,  dearly  revealerl  by  the  light  of 
nature^  "  I  wish,"  says  Mr  Tucker, 
''  that  one  man  might  take  me  up  in 


j^t  in  thoae  rery  tehees  irliav  amdier 
undentairids  me  in  sober  eamest" 

Let'  no  one,  therefore,  preaume  to 
think,  that  though  yditctea  or  crea- 
tures of  the  dimensions  now  described 
may  indeed  exist  among  the  wonders 
of  nature,  yet  what  has  he  to  do  with 
diese  P  Assuredly  he  shaU  by  and  by 
odme  to  know  this;  the  concretions 
shall  testifV  against  him.  Nor  will  k 
-avail  him  then  to  have  raised  any  sce^v* 
tical  question,-— How  shall  the  earthly 
•part  have  any  influsnoe  on  the  spiri- 
tual? Some,  no  doubt,  thete  have 
been,  who  maintained  the  impoasibili^ 
of  theiaet ;  but,  after  all,  Mr  Tucker^ 
assumption  of  this  part  of  the  argu- 
ment is*  the  most  reasonable  of  the 
whole,  and  his  allusion  to  this  matter 
altogether  needless.  The  theory^  of  pre- 
established  harmony,  were  it  true, 
might  still  consist  with  aa  re^^ulcr  a 
coincidence  betwixt  the  motions  of 
mind  and  body  in  the  vehicular  states 
as  in  the  present,  fiai  this  theory  is 
n  >w  obsolete ;  and  not  less  ao  those  of 
hartley  and  Berkley,  which,  as  Mr  T. 
remarks,  have  been  derived  from  that 
of  Leibnitz.  Were  these  no  other  oIh 
jeetioits  than  what  arises  out  of  these 


philosophies,  we  should  not  hesitate  to 
^ve  unqualified  faith  to  the  supposed 
vehicular  state  in  every  artide  descri- 
bed,— we  should  expect  with  confi- 
dence to  be  called  away,  ere  long,  to 
inhabit  an  atom,  to  animate  a  bag,  to 
enter,  by  means  of  a  new  sense,  iota 
the  very  hearts  of  men,  which,  in  the 
present  state,  has  generally  been  found 
■to  be  a  matter  of  some  difficulty.* 
-  Lastlv,  we  have  ihe  ancient  allegory 
of  Psyche  beautifully  related  by  the 
vehicle  of  Plato,  and  a  dialogue  hap- 
pily constructed  in  the  Socratie  man- 
ner, by  the  vehicle  of  Socrates  himself. 
■These  discourses  are  in  reference  to 
the  manner  in  which  the  human  bdng 
becomes' liable  to  the  foresaid  concre- 
tions. 

When  at  length  the  concretions  have 
been  completely  nuiged  away,  the  ve- 
hicle is  dissdved,  and  the  spirit  is- 
sued into  her  last  and  peifect  state  of 
existence ;  it  is  absorbed  into  the  mun- 
dane soul.  The  andent  doctrine  of  the 
mundane  soul  ia  here  revived  by  Mr 
T.,  and  is  supposed  to  corteapond  with 
some  of  the  most  important  artieles  ctf 


•  As  soon  as  wc  have  found  ourselves  tolerably  composed,  after  arriving  in  the  veM* 
qalar 'state,  we  mean  to  put  the  question  to  David  tiiune — Did  not  he  too  derive  his 
celebrRted  doctrine  of  Cause  and  Effect  from  the  pre-cstublished  harmonj  ?  since  die 
Utter  aUb  maiotaini  the  mere  rc^d:irity  of  sequence  without  oonnection. 


htM  U  pwenl  medMd  amongBt  ub. 
Il  is  oerUinly,  bowerer^  a  spedet  of 
fT«HTfndenr«llmn  lomewhat  too  sab- 
lime  for  the  ears  of  the  moderns :  and 
we  diall  therefore  only  give  a  partial 
description  of  it  in  tlie  words  of  the 
aathor  himself.— 

^  Upon  my  absorption,  I  found  myself 
not  tnnslatea  into  another  species  of  crea- 


Cnrea.  but  restored  to  myself  again.'  I  had 
tBe  perfect  command  of  my  fimbs,  and  their 
motions  were  fkmilnr  to  me.    I  had  diat 
knowledge  and  judgment  which  is  the  re- 
salt  of  enerienoe.  Sfy  body  was  immense, 
yet  I  eould  manage  it  without  trouble,  my 
iqidentfanding  eztensire,  yet  without  con- 
ftirion  or  perplexity ;  for  the  material  uni. 
vetie  waa  my  body,  die  several  systems  my 
limbs,  the  subtle  fluids  my  circulating 
jnioes,  and  the  face  of  nature  my  sensory. 
In  that  sensory  I  discerned  all  science  and 
wisdom  to  direct  me  in  the  application  of 
my  powers,  whichwere  vigorous  and  mighty, 
caEtending  to  every  member  and  fibre  of  my 
vast  compotidon ;  but  all  my  knowledge 
was  bvooght  me  by  oommunicadon,  and 
Bsy  operations  performed  by  the  joint  oon- 
cwnenos  of  inaumerable  hosts  of  substan. 
ess  of  the  same  nature  with  mysdf  sur- 
isvndtng  me ;  for  there  being  a  general 
pvticipadoa  of  ideas  throughout  the  whcde 
eommunity,  we  had  all  the  same  apprehen- 
naoy  the  same  discernment  of  things,  the 
same  idms  and  purposes ;  so  there  was  no 
variation  of  sentiment,  nor  discordance  of 
desire  among  us.  The  thoughts  of  all  were 
tiie  thon^ta  of  every  one,  and  the  actions 
of  the  smole  the  sets  of  each  particular ; 
ftr  each  was  eoosenting  lo  whatever  was 
done  by  the  others,  and  no  sooner  wished 
to  have  a  thing  done  than  he  saw  it  in« 
siandy  performed.    As  we  had  but  one 
mind  and  one  win,  every  thing  happened 
aeoordina  to  that  will.** 

To  what  lipht  of  nature  axe  we  in- 
debted for  this  secret  of  the  world  un- 
known ?  To  our  former  ftiends  the  lit- 
tle tell-tale  animalcules^  who  may  be 
•apposed  to  form  a  sort  of  bridgewav 
lietwixt  this  world  and  infinity,  stiU 
^ghter  than  the  bridge  of  Mahomet } 


The  multitudes  of  thae  which  people 
the  great  world  of  the  human  body  are 
sappoaed  to  oonstitate  what  are  oom<* 
monly  known  b]r  tlie  none  of  Animal 
Spuits.  Their  intereooMninity  with 
eadi  other  is  so  immediate  and  bar* 
monious^  it  seems  as  though  no  more 
were  neaent  than  a  single  nerdpient 
indhrnuaL  Theae  Aninaal  Spirits  ez« 
iating  in  this  aingulsr  eoooomy^  are 
supposed  to  present  a  miniature  ik  the 
mundane  aspol,  whicb»  in  like  manner^ 
1^  at  Me  and  thessme  time,  indiWdu* 
li^  gqaoompoaed  of  nnmben. 
Vpu  Xlil. 


8«ch  are  the  reaflom  on  wbldi  Ifr 
Tueker  has  framed  hia  ooneeptioa  of 
the  tefaicttlar  atate^  and  the  atate  ef 
the  mundane  aoul.  To  aome,  diey 
will  amear  anfficiently  fonciftd,  tn« 
fling,  Disarre;  and  we  are  ahMeselY 
of  opinion  that  the  reader  is  entitLed 
to  consider  them  in  that  li^t,  should 
his  humour  so  incline  him.  It  is  per- 
haps^ however,  a  better  mark  of  judg* 
ment  to  observe,  in  these  ideaa  of  toe 
author,  aomething  rather  intereatmg, 
and  eren  apianTimating  to  the  plan* 
sibility  wbioi,  in  a  livelier  moment, 
he  had  set  himself  to  estaUiah. 

The  remaining  part  of  the  Visiavi  is 
altogether  fondnd;  and  the  vein  of 
the  author,  in  matter  of  this  descrip- 
tion, is  indeed  abundant.  The  inter* 
mixture  is  well  calculated  to  quaUi^ 
the  impression  of  sober  earnest,  whico 
might  nave  arisen  from  the  other  pwia 
of  the  composition,  which  he  professes 
to  have  founded  on  real  principles 
The  reader  will  immediately  feel,  that 
he  is  no  moon-struck  mystic  who  is 
so  admirable  a  joker;  that  so  mudi 
good  humour  can  never  be  the  oook* 
panion  of  endiusiasm.  He  mav.  be 
even  inclined  to  suspect,  that  Mr  Tuck* 
er  might  have  found  at  least  aa  oonae* 
nial  a  vocation  in  the  drama  aa  in  pni- 
loaophy,  and  that  he  might  have  worn 
the  Bock  with  as  much  honour,  and 
with  more  cdebrity,  than  in  the  latter 
department  he  has  ever  had  the  fer- 
tune  to  obtain. 

Considering  the  Visioa  merely  as  a 
fictitious  oompontion,  it  hss  aeveral 
meritaofapeouliarkbd.  In  the  first 
place,  the  reader  ia  pleased  to  aee  the 
aolituy  and  undiaoovered  track  on 
which  the  author  has  aent  out  his  im»« 
gination,  opened  up  and  made  appa* 
rent  almost  to  his  sensies,  by  a  set  of 
imafnes,  with  which  he  has  long  been 
fanmiar,  in  themsdves,  perhaps,  suf- 
ficiently unmeaning,  but  deriving  an 


interesting  ezpresaion  from  the  ^aee 
into  whioi  thiey  are  advanced.  The 
eflbct  of  a  transportation,  such  aa  thia, 
in  aupplying  the  situations  of  hu- 
mour or  of  pathos,  may  be  very  easily 
understood.  Suppose  some  very  home- 
ly figure,  by  an  anangement,  perhaps, 
tne  most  convenient,  ia  not  toe  most 
judiciona  to  make  ita  umearance  in 
the  midat  of  aome  aplendia  pageant^ 
inatantly  the  feeling  of  the  beholder 
reoogniiea  die  preaenoe  of  the  eomie^ 
The  pnrpoae  and  utility  of  audi  an 
ol^set  shall  only  add  tetfaepkaasntry 
ST 


it  excites.  Again,  let  twohidlTidiiab,    tndyiwWBgolTeiyll^tritoltiw^Aey 


or,  to  speak  of  what  has  happened,  let 
the  people  of  two  indiTidnal  nations 
who  «t  home  have  declared  themselves 
the  enemies  of  each  other,  meet  in 
some  region  of  the  world  alike  un- 
known to  hoth— it  is  found  that  they 
are  enemies  no  more,  at  least  not  then. 
In  like  manner,  the  Eurydice  of  the 
Vision  deriyes  a  peculiar  mterest  from 
die  very  looJity  in  which  she  is  made 
to  appear ;  and  the  same  might  he  ob- 
served of  the  shades  of  Dido,  Beatrice, 
and  all  the  other  shades  that  have 
been  celebrated  in  the  descriptions  of 
the  poets.  The  next  particular  which 
the  reader  shall  remark,  is  the  ver« 
satility  of  the  author's  imagination. 
At  one  time  familiar  even  to  vulgari- 
ty ;  at  another,  refined  into  the  high 
idcatl-^sposed  alike  for  raillery  or  re- 
verence— and  passing  from  abstraction 
to  describe  some  curious  shape,  that 
falls  beneath  his  eye,  with  an  ease 
which  renders  even  the  incongruity 
agreeable.  In  ordinary  circumstances, 
a  variety  like  this,  whether  pleasing  or 
unpleasmg  in  effect,  is  at  least  signifi- 
oant  of  spurit  and  animation.  If  so,  it 
is  especially  appropriate  in  the  present 
instance,  where  the  purpose  of  the  au- 
thor was  to  unrol  the  pictureof  a  world, 
and  to  exhibit  it  to  view,  peopled  with 
the  varieties  of  living  beings. 

We  sul^oin  a  few  examples  from 
the  more  curious  and  comic  parts  of 
die  Vision. 

When  the  vehide  first  enters  into 
the  other  world,  it  certainly  meets  with 
BO  very  courteous  reception — 

.  **•  For  I  felt  my  Uxnbs  knocked  about 
incessantly  by  a  shower  of  hard  balls, 
which,  besides  hurting  me  grievously,  turn- 
ed me  round  and  round  by  the  violence  of 
their  strokes,  as  a  chaff  is  whisked  about  in 
a  whirlwmd.  This  made  me  the  more 
earnest  to  grope  about  fbr  some  stay,  which 
might  keep  me  steady ;  but  the  moi<e  I 
strove,  this  worse  it  proved,  for  no  stay 
oould  I  find.  But  how  came  I  amoos  that 
river  of  stones  ?  What  are  they,  and  who 
threw  them  at  me  so  vioknily  ?** 

This  is  explained  by  the  guide, 
whom  he  afterwards  meets  with. 

^*  <  On  quitting  your  vital  hold,'  savs 
he,  *  your  body,  carried  along  bv  the 
^Srth*s  motion,  left  you  behind :  While 
the  noctomal  shadow  protected  you,  you 
remained  insensible  and  quiet;  but  that 
SOOQ  departing  too,  exposed  you  to  the 
rays  of  light,  whieh  foUow  one  another  in 
j^eial  linea,  leaving  large  H^aoea  between ; 


only  shoved  you  gmAy  hoot  one  lino  lo 
another  by  very  obOqm  smkos,  until,  vpen 
thrusting  your  anna  direcd^  into  the  abosn, 
they  buffetted  you  about  m  the  maiuMr  I 
found  you.  So  the  streams  yoa  eompiain 
of  are  no  other  than  the  oorpnscles  of  li^t 
darted  incessaoUy  from  tlie  sun  and  stan.* 
— *  Nay  now,  papa,'  says  I,  '  you  treat 
me  like  a  child,  indeed.  Am  I  to  swallow 
this,  or  b  it  an  exoteric,  that  we  babes  ate 
to  take  for  garnish  of  the  dish  ?*-»«  You 
forget,'  says  he, '  your  own  doctrine,  that 
all  magnimde  is  relative.  The  li^t  here  is 
the  very  same  with  that  below,  but  yoa  arc 
not  the  man  you  was.  You  are  hut  an  aton 
in  respect  of  your  former  body.'— ^  Truly,* 
says  I,  *  I  seem  to  myself  a  good  proper- 
sized  person ;  what  though  I  am  but  a  bag 
and  not  a  man,  methinks  I  could  hold  two 
good  Winchester  busheb  of  com  without 
bursting.' — *•  No,  no,'  says  he,  ^  little  gou 
Ueman,  thousands  such  as  you  might  tjeep 
into  a  single  grain.  But  your  present  oon- 
position  being  much  finer  than  your  former, 
that  which  l^ore  was  the  obiect  of  vitioo, 
becomes  now  an  object  of  toucL* — *  Touch, 
indeed !'  ouoth  I,  ^  with  a  witaen.  If  we 
have  nothing  softer  to  touch,  I  shall  never 
desire  to  use  my  fiz^gers  i^gain,  as  long  as  I 
am  a  vehicle.' " 

This  bad  treatment  from  the  par- 
ticles of  L^ht,  has,  however^  the  oood 
effect  of  literally  bringing  the  vehide 
to  his  senses.  But  as  the  period  of  his 
stay,  in  this  resion,  was  at  present  but 
very  limited,  he  finds  it  necessary  to 
expedite  the  process  of  his  instruction, 
by  putting  hunself  under  the  tuition  of 
Mr  Locke,  that  is,  the  vehicle  of  Mr 
Locke,  who  was  known  to  have  been 
at  one  time  pretty  well  versed  in  the 
rdiilosoDhy  of  sensation  and  education. 
We  shall  give  the  manner  in  whicb  tiie 
bewildered  vehicle  first  finds  out  the 
tutor,  and  a  specimen  of  the  inatmc- 
tions  which  followed : — 

'*  I  then  beheld  a  kmd  of  sack  or  bag, 
filled  out  tike  a  bladder,  with  air,  onifbim 
every  where,  excepting  that  from  one  place 
there  came  oat  an  arm,  and  from  aaothei 
a  loBgish  neck  with  a  head  upon  it,  haviiig 
a  meagre,  lank-jawed  fitto,  very  like  die 
nrinu  I  have  seen  before  in  some  editioos  of 
Locke's  works.  It  looked  upon  me  stead- 
fastly with  a  mild  and  benign  aspect,  and 
the  lips  moved  as  in  speaking.  Sure  this 
can  never  be  really.  John  Locke  himsdf^ 
sewn  up  here  in  a  sack  for  his  sins ;  for  he 
died  before  I  was  bom.'—*  Weleomc, 
Ned  Search,'  says  the  Sack,  *  into  the 
veUeol^  state ;  yoa  are  in  the  hands  of 
one  who  is  not  an  otter  stmnger  to  yoa, 
though  not  your  cotemporary ;  for  knowy 
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Au^Sfais  of  Ti^cker's  Fwm. 


ibM  I  am  John  I/od^e,  with  whoie  writing* 
foa  axe  not  onacqmiinted.  I  hftTeobsorfea 

•  &jax  xeserabhuioe  in  yoar  way  of  think* 
log  with  mine,  which,  though  mingled  with 
a  great  divenitj  of  character,  has  given  me 
a  family  kindness  for  you.' 

**•  I  was  yet  so  inexpert  in  my  fhcul- 
ties,  that  I  eonid  exercise  no  more  thim 
ese  at  a  time ;  if  I  went  to  kwk,  I  could 
hear  nothing;  if  I  Mstened,  I  could  see  no« 
Unog  s  and  now  I  tried  to  talk,  I  oosld  aei. 
Uierseenovheaf :  ao,  wanting  the  guidance 
oi  my  eais  to  direct  me  in  the  foimadoa 
oi  my  words,  I  stzained  all  my  mouths  to 
make  as  much  noise  as  possible,  that  I 
might  be  sure  of  being  heard ;  like  those 
disputants  who  make  up  for  thdr  want  of 
heat,  by  their  Tehemence  of  vociferafion. 
Aha  some  little  time  spent  in  this  violent 
exerdse,  I  returned  to  listening  again ;  for 
auapeetingmy  pronunciation  might  be  some- 
what defective,  I  did  not  doubt  my  good 
tBtor  would  aet  me  right  i  heard  him 
langli  mait  immoderately  f  and  when  his 
lainh  waa  over,  *■  Prithee,  Ned,^  says  he, 

*  what  didst  thoumake  those  hideous  mouths 
at  me  far  ?  If  you  could  have  seen  yonr- 
•elf,  you  would  have  been  fii^ted.  Why, 
you  madei  a  worse  ^ure  than  the  picture 
of  Fame  in  a  folio  VirgU.  We  do  not  talk 
W  the  mouth  in  this  country,  and  if  I 
shewed  you  one  in  my  face,  it  was  only  to 
pot  you  upon  exerting  yourself,  by  exdt- 
mg  a  desire  of  conversmg  with  me.*  I  tbch 
saw  his  Ihce  had  no  mouth  nor  opening  be. 
iow  the  nose ;  but  from  thence,  downwards, 
was  all  enormous  chin;  nevertheless,  I 
eoM  hear  him  speak  distinctly.** 

In  teadikig  the  articuktioQ  of  vowels, 
xhe  tutor  bu  recoune.  to  an  art  more 
iDgeBioni  than  Lancaster's. 

'^  On  a  sudden  his  head  changed  to  the 
finm  of  a  Uon*s,  with  great  gaping  jaws  iuU 
of  monstrous  flings,  and  he  shot  out  twenty 
paws,  armed  wim  daws  pointed  as  sharp 
aa  a  needle.  I  was  horribly  frighted  at  this 
unexpected  freak  in  a  friend  and  a  philo- 
sopher, whidi  I  took  for  a  fit  of  fireniey  that 
baa  seized  him.  But  not  knowing  how 
ctAer  to  get  out  of  the  way,  or  defend  my- 
self, I  exeftad  dl  my  stiength  and  eried 
0Bt,  O  f  with  a  more  violent  scream  thin 
that  wheiewidi  Betinda  irat  the  sffidg^ted 
dEisB,  whan  the  rttp^  was  made  upon  her 
loek.  ^  Veiy  wall,' says  he,  with  a  smile, 
having  instantly  resumed  his  human  ooun- 
fffmtu-Oj  *  I  ^  not  intend  to  httrt  you.  Do 
me  the  favour  to  try  whether  you  can  re- 
^  yowrO,  without  being  ma  pasatott.*  ** 
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There  is  a  manner  of  traTeUing  in 
the  vehicolar  state^  which  is  thus  do- 
acribed : — 

^«  Do  not  you  know  that  in  mil]s»  watches^ 

and  other  compUcated  machinea,  one  power 
is  made  to  produce  various  movements  ?  In 
like  manner,  we  make  a  more  simple  ma* 
chine  of  ourselves;  for,  thrusting  a  leg 
against  some  corpuscle  of  light,  we  take 
any  momentum  we  please  therefrom,  and 
any  direction  within  the  compass  of  a  qua- 
drant You  are  sensible  it  is  expedient  tot 
our  speed,  that  we  should  lake  a  very  ob^ 
Uque  direction,  makitag  as  snftaH  an  angle 
as  possible  with  the  line  of  the  ray ;  bat  as 
this, must  still  throw  us  away  from  it  in 
time,  we  quickly  find  another  ray  on  oar 
other  side,  froxfx  whence  we  take  with  aBo^ 
ther  leg  a  direction  equally  oblique,  but 
turned  the  coatrary  way.  Thus  we  pass 
along  between  two  rays,  one  for  the  right  foot 
and  the  other  for  the  left,  much  in  the  same 
manner  as  a  Dutchman  skating  upon  the 
ice;" 

It  is  then  proposed  to  make  an  ex<- 
.cursion  as  far  as  the  r^on  where  Mr 
T.  mk;ht  behold  the  venide  of  his  late 
wife  Eurydice.  But  as  he  has  not  yet 
learnt  the  art  of  skating,  he  must  bold 
,fast  bv  the  tutor,  and  submit ''  to  be 
lugged  about  like  a  begg^'a  brat,"  or 
"abone  tied  to  thetaiiof  a  dog."  In 
this  manner  they  set  out  upon  aBtelbff 
.radiation,  and  soon  arrive  in  the  nei^-i 
bourhood  of  Eurydice.  Tbe  interview 
which  takes  place,  proves  the  tender 
and  serious  imagination  of  the  writer 
when  the  occasion  permits;  but  we 
have  only  room  to  give  the  seene  at 
.parting:— 

'  *■  Am  I  not  allowed  to  take  yoar  haad  f 
There  came  out  a  taper  arm  and  pretty 
hand,  having  on  one  of  the  fmgers  the  sem- 
blance of  our  wedding  ring,  that  pledge  of 
our  plighted  troth,  and  seal  of  our  unbn.  I 
shot  forth  half-a-dozen  eager  arms  to  take 
hold  of  it ;  and  now,  perhaps,  had  eagerly 
grasped  it  so  fast,  that  notlung  oould  have 
parted  us  without  disntption  of  our  vehides^ 
and,  perhaps,  the  course  of  fiste  had  been 
broken;  had  not  thit  severe,  rdendess  pJB- 
dagogae,  that  haid-hearted  old  badielor, 
liMka,  who  never  knew  the  ttoderness'  of 
love,  been  too  nimble  for  me.  For  he  daft* 
ed  out  a  great  brawny  ann  and  mutton  fist, 
with  which  he  6atched  up  the  skin  of  my 
veliide,  as  one  catches  up  a  dog  by  the 
nape  of  his  neck,  and  away  we  flew  w|th 
incredible  swiftness.** 
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It  M  m  eommoii  loid  wdl-foondBd 
complwm  agiiiiit  Mr  Owm  and  hit 
firiends,  tlwt  it  is  exceedingly  difficult 
to  discover  any  process  of  reasonings 
1^  which  they  can  lia?e  srriYed  at 
their  most  magmficent   condosions. 
They  seem  simply  to  have  imbibed 
certain  first  principles^  which  are  ei- 
ther common  and  unimportants   or 
new  and  absurd;  but  whidiy  at  all 
«vcats»  do  not  appear  to  the  generality 
of  mankind  to  lead  to  the  estabhsh* 
ment  of  aiiy  new  system  of  kuraan  na- 
ture.   Bu^  by  oMitemplating  these 
fvinciples  with  minds  dazzled  by  the 
•plenoour  of  their  own  fondfol  pros- 
pects, they  have  brought  themselves 
to  bdieve^  that,  admitting  them,  the 
trul3i  of  all  their  doctrines  becomes 
self-evident.  They  therefore  think  it 
quite  superfluous  to  reason  in  support 
of  tibese  doctrines,  mtstaldng,  as  tney 
are  accustomed  to  do,  a  ray  of  enthu- 
sissffl  for  the  ligiit  of  a  setf-evident 
truth.   Hence  itnappens,  that,  to  the 
astonishment  of  those  with  whom  they 
converse,  or  who  read  their  books  or 
'Mnphlets,  they  continue  repeating^ 
m  every  variety  of  form,  the  same  fa- 
miliar assertions,  without  ever  dream- 
ing that  it  is  also  necessary  to  esta- 
"blish,  by  tangible  argumetits,  the  con- 
•dusions  whidi  they  draw  from  them. 
We  speak  not  now  of  the  practical 
m  EeoHomietil  part  of  Mr  Owen'a  plan, 
but  of  hia  speculative  cpinums  aione. 
In  practice,  nis  own  good  sense  is  oft- 
en found  to  oomeot  the  errors  of  hia 
qFatem.    And  we  wish  it  to  be  here 
imderstood,  that  although  we  should 
■succeed  in  pnmiig  that  he  contem- 
^tes  impossibilities,  and  does  not 
rightly  comprehend  human  nature  in 
theorv,  we  do  not  imagine  that  we 
woulu  therefore  be  justified  in  conclu- 
ding that  none  of  hia  prqjects,  when 
jregarded  b^  itself,  and  apart  firom  the 
mim-andbiaopinion^  is  deserving  of 
^e  attention  or  support  of  those  who, 
Ate  finom  prejudice  of  any  kind,  desire 
only4he  happiness  of  their  fellow-cres^ 
tures.  Forthepre8ent,nowever,  direct- 
ing«ur  chief  attention  to  his  theoretical 
Tiews,  we  shall  endeavour  to  state  one 
or  two  of  those  plain  reasons  which 
seem  to  finrbid  any  sensible  .person 
from  at  all  entering  into  them,  and 
the  influence  of  which,  in  old  society^ 
k  seems  absdatelv  necessary  for  Mr 
Oweaio  doaway,  befiirehecan  ei^ect 


the  general  difPtasion  of  that  neirl 
whicn  shines  upon  his  own 
standing. 

Man,  according  to  Mr  Owen,  ia  en- 
tirely the  creature  of  dreumstanoes; 
and  he  is  a  gsod  and  a  happy  bein^ 
or  a  wicked  and  a  miserable,  aoosnU 
ing  as  those  oombinatioiia  of  drcBBs* 
stances,  by  which  he  has  been  sur- 
rounded during  the  forraatien  of  his 
character,  have  been  combinatioBS  U* 
Tourable  or  unfkvonrable  to  its  proper 
and  natural  devdopment.    Hence  he 
deduces  the  importance  of  what  he  csib 
the  science  of  ctrcumstances  i  whidi  is 
the  science  that  is  to  teach  ua  so  to 
combine  and  control  ctronmatanoea,  as  is 
elevate  and  improve  human  iiatnie»  m 
a  manner  quite  ineonedvaUB  by  those 
who  have  been  aoeustomed  toooola»^ 
plate  it,  floldy  as  it  haa  been  ddtaasd 
by  the  selfish  vices  of  dd  soeietf. 
Iiiis  inestimable  sdenoe  he  profcascs 
to  teach  us,  and  has  reduced  to  a  sys- 
tem of  rules  whldi  he  promises  speed- 
ily to  put  in  practice;  so  that,  eve 
long,  without  any  great  revulsion  of 
nature,  hut  by  a  gradual  return  to  aa 
order  of  things  which  She  has  at  fiiat 
established,  but  fimn.which  men  have 
in  their  ignorance  and  folly  departed, 
aUselfishness,  vice,  and  misery,  ahallhe 
completdjr  banished  from  the  worid.  • 
Now,  m  the  first  plaoe,  we  may 
boldly  question  Mr  Owen's  power,  or 
the  united  power  of  all  mankind^  so 
to  control  qronmstanoes  as  to  pieicut 
the  inroads  of  vice,  misery,  and  ad^ 
flsbness.    To  talk  of  controUinff,  a- 
greeaUy  to  the  will  of  any  individud, 
or  set  of  men,  -die  opcsation  of  sfi 
those  unseen  causes  which  influence 
the  formatbn  of  human  diazaeter,  ia 
truly  impious.  Can  Mr  Owen  reverse 
the  decrees  of  Fate,  and  ao  rwidate 
the  aeeidenis  to  which  human  EeingB 
.are  hable,  as -to  vsmove  firom  theoa^ 
temptation  to  sin,  and  «mmpt  thm 
from  all  chanee  of  misery  ?    Tbe-ctr- 
4!umstanees  Hif  which  he  is  eonsiantly 
•speaking,  are,  rightly  connderedj  tfeie 
Destiny  ofman» 

'*  But  who  can  turn  the  stream  of  destinee, 
Or  break  )th«  chain  of  ititoig  neoenitee?" 

If  it  isthevnil  of  Heaven  thataftdl 
mortd  shall  yidd  to  temptatkm,  and 
sufi^  the  penalties  of  guOt,  is  there 
any  power  on  earth  that  will  prevent 
bimr  But  we  would  shnply  question 
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Iffr  Owen'fl  power  to  do  to^  on  the 
gnmnd  of  moral  hnpottibility.  Can 
ne,  ibim,  weigh  the  exact  fiovte  of  un« 
raly  »atiire»  lo  aa  to  be  able  to  ap- 
portion, with  an  unerrinff  hand^  the 
wei^t  of  motlre  which  is  neoeseary, 
IB  order  to  determine  eadi  individoal 
io  a  eoone  of  conduct  uniformly  m* 
tnooa?  It  it  not  part  of  his  own  aysM 
tern,  tiiat  the  condnctof  no  individual 
ia  nnder  his  own  immediate  control  for 
n  moment  ?  Can  he  expeot,  then^  that 
the  coadnct  of  all  the  members  of  a 
commonity  will  ever  be  oompktdy 
mnder  the  control  of  another,  ecting, 
not  immediately,  hut  merely  throngh 
a  set  of  regnlations? 

Moralists  have  ever  been  m  the  ha* 
%it  of  deploring  the  frequent  ruin  of  a 
^whole  ftbric  of  virtuous  principles, 

through  the  slow  andseeret  influence  of  lec[ged  efficacy  in  modifying  the  influ<^ 
csmlrinatiotos  of  eitcufflstanoes,  which 
neither  the  individual  himself,  nor 
^oae  who  best  hnew  his  eharaeter, 
eomld  htLYe  regarded  as  in  the  least  de- 
sne  dangerous^  How  the  Saint  of 
SCotherwell  is  to  be  secured  against 
'die  operation  of  dmses  which  itseems 
impoarible-  to  remove  without  chan- 
gii^  earth  into  heaven  at  once,  Mr 
Owen  has  yet  to  exphdn.  The  glance 
of  a  woman'a  eye  is  sufficient  to  make 
loiy  mere  eartbly  saint  overstep  that 
'limit,  beyond  which  every  farther  stq> 
leadv  to  utter  destruction.  It  will 
be  strange^  indeed,  if  the  influence 


in  whldi  a'man  has  been  placed  fhmi 
infancy,  before  we  can  secoieij  predi- 
cate the  spedfie  eflfect  which  thty  will 
have  in  forming  his  character.  For; 
although  it  may  be  true  that  the  cha« 
raeter  of  «ach  particular  individual  is 
ftxrmed  by  dreumstances,  it  is  net  true 
diat  thechanctenof  allmen  are  form*- 
ed  bv  them  alike.  Mr  Ow«n  is  not,  H 
will  be  observed,  so  unreasonable  as  to 
deny  the  existence  of  original  divehii« 
tiesamongihe  minds,  as  wdl  as  iht 
bodies  of  individuals.  Butyetweper« 
ceive,  that,  in  speclnlating  upon  the  ef-^ 
ftets  of  his  new  system  of  trainhig,* 
fbunded  upon  the  prindples  of  "  tm 
science  of  dreumstances,"  he  keeps 
these  ordinal  diveraities  entiitdy  out 
of  view,  and  forgets  to  ascribe  to  them 
any  portion  of  thdr  known  andacknow* 


enoe  of  dreumstances.  His  doctrine 
simply  iB,  that,  bv  educating  all  men 
alike  well,  we  shall  soon  make  thetil 
all  alike  good  and  happy.  But  then  it 
will  be  dbaerved,  that  the  system  of 
training  which  he  has  in  view  is  one 
adapted,  not  to  an  inflnitevariety of 
reu  stttjects,  but  to  one  srogle  imagi- 
nary suiject,  whidi  he  calls  Mankind, 
tinman  nature.  See.  Every  parish 
school-master  knows,  and  we  can  as^ 
euro  Mr  Owen  that  the  teachera  at 
New  Lanark  have  fbund  by  experi- 
ence, that  the  same  kind  and  gentle 

„-,  , usage,  whidi  calls  forth  the  gratitude^ 

sif  unruly  passions^  udiich  have  often  and  stimulates  the  exertions  of  a  boy 
nabdued  the  strongeat  resolutions  of  of  mild  dispositions,  will  encourage  re- 
jnen  whose  &me,  honour,  and  for-  -hellion  in  another  of  a  turbulent  and 
4ane>  depended  i^on  the  diaracters  unruly  temper.  The  best  systems  of 
•they  had  to  support  in  sodety,  and  education,  therefore,  are  undoubtedly 
who  also  bdieved  that  their  happiness  those  which  afibrd  themost  perfbct  prd^ 
IhroQghottt  ail  eternity  depended  upon  vinonforthosenaturaldfyeraitieswbidi 
their  conduct  in  this  ofe^  shall  be  set  subnst  among  the  minds  of  children  ; 
nt  utter  defluice  by  a  set  of  manufao-    or  at  least  no  good  system  can  entirdy 


'  taring  ^^cnltnriats,  educated  in  the 
dangeroua  penuaaon,  that  for  no  ac- 
tion which  they-  can  perform,  are  thoy 
flul^joct  dther  to  censun  or  puniah- 
ment.^ 

But,  seewidl^f  we  maintain  that  it  ia 
neeesaary  to  take  into  account  some- 


want  such  a  provision.  The  pasdOiM 
of  shame,  hope,  and  fear,  must  be  al- 
tematdy  addressed,  and  are  alternate- 
ly addressed,  in  cdd*  sodety,  butei^ 
with  difl^rent  results  in  di&rent  cases. 
How  Mr  Owen's  proposed  system  of 
education  can  be  earned  on  entirely 


filing  ebe  than  the  mere  dreumstances    by  kindness^  i^  without  addressing 


•  '^e  aie  told  that  the  parish  leoords  of  Lanark  sbaodandy  attest  the  fenky  of  many 
of  the  imperfectly  r^cnermted  danghters  of  New  Society.  At  preaeat^  however,  we  an 
beHBd  -to  -presaiiito»  tliat  at  Motttonrdl,  the*  fetode  breaat  is  to  be  guarded  by  sa  aT. 


moor  of  vnrtoe  wbieh  ahall  be  proof  agamat  all  the  aaasoka  of  all  the  ] 
HaBiiliim«ad  the a^JMant  villages.    Ilia  aomewhatamanng to. dunk  < 
jaont  wfaidi  the  more  piesamptuona  aoBoog  (faeae  ynuag  men  will  axperianeeat  Iha  ufr* 
pnoedented  faOura  of  all  thsic  attempts..*^.  N. 
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tUw  pa»ioii»  IB  tone -aiods  gr  otbeiiy 
we  caBBOt  well  gaess.  WeMseafaid, 
ibmk,  that  he  auut  jiut  be  oonteBted 
to  <retaiu  all  the  xoore  anential  primm 
ctp^  of  the  old  system;  and  if  ao»  kt 
huB  prove  to  us,  if  he  can,  that  he  is 
entimy  to  change  hiuaan  aature  by 
means  of  those  apparenlly  uuimpoiw 
taot  alterations  which  he  means  tq 
adopt  in  the  mode  of  reducing  these 
principles  into  practice. 

Mr  Owen,  instead  of  following  the 
Baconian  process  of  induction,  and 
carefully  obsendng  whether  or  not  his 
affirmations  are  separately  true  of  every 
single  individu^d,  seems  simply  to  have 
satisfied  himself  that  they  accord  ge- 
nearally  with  his  abstract  idea  of  the 
species  of  Man ;  an  idea  into  which  the 
peculiarities  of  J(^n«  James,  and  Wil- 
Bam,  do  not  at  all  enter.  Thus,  he 
thinks  he  has  discovered,  that,  in  or- 
der to  be  happy,  men  have  only  to  be 
good,  and  kind,  and  benevolent.  But 
because  he  himself,  and  other  excel- 
lent moralists,  are  satisfied  of  the  jus«> 
tice  of  this  principle,  he  at  once  coni- 
dudes,  not  mevely  that  all  mankind 
must  soon  be  convinced  of  it  too,  but 
liuit  each  single  and  separate  indivi- 
dual sooundiel  must,  of  necessity,  a- 
d^t  it  as  a  principle  of  actioB,  suffi- 
ciently strong  to  repress  ev^y  selfish 
and  turbulent  appetite,  which  now 
rules  supreme  in  his  breast.  Followr 
ing  up  this  notable  conclusion,  he  tells 
the  children  of  his  establishments  to 
be  good,  and  kind  to  each  other,  and 
avoid  selfishness ;  but  parents,  mini^ 
atersof  religion,  and  teachers  of  youth, 
do  the  same  in  old  society.  Now, 
what  peculiar  charm  are  uese  good 
advices  to  acquire  by  issuing  out  of 
his  mouth,  and  the  mouths  of  those 
who  are  to  carry  his  system  into  ef- 
fect ?  Are  not  those  who  believe  in 
the  Christian  religion  convinced,  that 
they  must  obey  the  commands  o£  God 
in  order  to  be  nappy,  not  only  in  this 
life,  but  throughout  all  eternity  ?  But 
who  among  them  has  not  to  reproadi 
himself  every  day  on  account  of  his 
disobedience?  And  yet  Mr  Owen  flat- 
ters himself  that  he  can  ensure  an  uni- 
▼eml  obedience  to  kis  precepts,  mere- 
ly because  he  himself  is  convinced, 
and  so  hopes  to  convince  all  mankind, 
that  they  must  act  conformably  to 
them,  and  in  opposition  to  the  strongs 
art  principles  of  their  nature,  in  order 
10  be  comfortable  and  happy  in  the 
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man  to  entertain  a  hope  so  toUsh? 

PuBishments  and  rewards  have,  in 
all  ages,  constituted  the  diief  inatnu 
ments  which  men  have  emnloyed  in 
forming  the  characters,  ana  regolft- 
tiug  the  conduct,  of  their  fdJow-cna^ 
tures.  But  these  are  to  form  no  part 
of  the  "  cireumstanees"  of  uew  soosety, 
as  controlled  by  Mr  Oweo  and  lus 
friends. 

According  to  them,  all  puaishmenli 
and  all  rewards  are  alike  unreaeonsble 
in  principle,  aqd  injurious  in  their 
consequences  to  society.  The  characy 
ter  of  every  man«  ssgr^  they,  is  juat  su^ 
as  Nature  gave  him,'  and  drcumstan* 
ces  have  modified ;  and  therefore  his 
conduct,  whatever  it  may  be,  ou|^ 
Beither  to  entitle  him  to  praise  or  re- 
ward, nor  to  sttliject  him  to  blame  or 
pumshment.  In  order  to  prove  the 
•nlls(Dy  of  this  reasoning,  it  is  by  no 
meaxM  necessary,  as  some  appear  to 
have  suTOOsed,  to  establiwh  the  doo- 
toine  of  moral  liberty.  We  leave  Mr 
Owen  to  settle  with  his  own  conscience 
the  matter  of  his  acoouatableness  in 
the  neaei  world.  But  we.  tell  him,  that 
whether  his  character  has  been  formed 
^him  or  by  him,  he,  in  conunon  with 
all  mankind,  may  be  a  fit  sul^eot  both 
for  punishment  and  reward,  in  this. 

Aad,  tfi  U^  first  phce,  we  may  re- 
mark, thai  aa  act  which  nuiy  appesr, 
to  a  person  viewing  it  in  one  li^t 
only,  to  be  uqjust  towards  an  indivi- 
dual, may,  neverthetoss,  when  viewed 
in  aU  itsbearingv,  prove  to  be  not  only 
an  act  of  justice  to  society,  but  to  be 
even  necessary  to  its  very  subaatenoe. 
But  what  is  punishment,  rightly  ad- 
ministered, aceordin|^  to  the  more  cor* 
rect  notions  e&tertamed  of  it  in  old 
society ;  or  in  what  lig^t  can  il  be 
viewed  as  ui^UBt  ?  Mr  Ow^s  mis- 
take seems  to  consist  in  supposing  it 
to  be  an  infliction  of  evil,  fox  the  mere 
purpose  of  giving  pain  to  an  iodivi- 
dual ;  for,  on  no  other  supposition  can 
he  be  Justified  in  eondeauung  it.  It  is, 
however,  an  infliction  of  evil,  intend- 
ed to  conduce  to  thegeoersl  ^Dod,  and 
sanctioned  by  this  broad  pnnctple  ef 
all  law,  that  the  rights  of  individuals 
must  yield  to  the  filler  rights  of  the 
communities  to  which  they  bdong. 
Therefore,  until  Mr  Owen  shews  va 
the  fnegpediencf  of  punishment,  and 
proves  to  us  tnat  society  can  sabsiit 
without  it,  he  must  admit  that  Ike. 
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I  ^AMk  U,  hi  commoft 
with  iemxi,  is  founded,  is  quite  oor- 
vect.  He  MBerts,  it  is  troe>  that  the 
time  iafiuit  appfroacfaing  when,  thnmgh 
the  hleased  influence  of  his  system, 
the  reign  oi  folij  and  of  crime  Shall 
oeue,  and  when  Christopher  North 
and  die  administrators  of  the  Uw  shall 
he  alike  useless  to  mankind.  We  leave 
him  and  his  disciples  in  fkdl  and  un- 
disturbed possession  of  this  inost  plea- 
sant dream;  and  we  sincerely  wish 
that  we  covid  participate  with  them 
in  the  enjoyment  of  it. 

But,  secondly,  we,  would  ask,  are 
the  punishments  which  God  and  Na- 
ture inflict — ^the  punishments  of  con- 
science—unjust ?  Surely,  if  it  were 
true  that  the  consideration  of  our  cha- 
racters being  formed  fir  us,  and  not 
by  us,  necessarily  does  away  all  guilt, 
it  should  necessarily  do  away  aB  re- 
morse also ;  and  therefore,  according 
to  Mr  Owen's  system,  the  man  who 
has  committed,  the  most  horrid  crimes, 
who  has  murdered  bis  father  or  his 
child,  should  regard  his  own  conduct 
with  the  same  self-complacency  with 
him  who  has  perfori;oed  the  most  vir- 
tuous or  heroic  actions.  But  since  we 
And  that,  in  ^t,  the  criminal  has  it 
not  in  his  power  to  still  the  clamour- 
ings  of  conscience,  it  necessarily  fol- 
lows, by  a  reducHo  ad  ahmrdum,  ei- 
ther that  God,  in  constituting;  our 
minds,  has  erred  and  done  injustice,  or 
else  that  Mr  Owen,  in  reprobating  all 
punishment,  is,  in  some  way  or  ower, 
mistaken. 

TkirMy,  Mr  Owen  will  observe,  that 
a  ling^e  word  inadvertently  spoken, — 
even  an  involuntary  look, — ^may  fVe- 
quently  constitute  punishment  se- 
verer than  stripes.— How,  then,  are 
mankind  able,  even  though  they  were 
willing,  to  cease  altogether  from  in- 
flicting punishment?  SurelvMrOwen 
does  not  wish  that  tbe  wnole  world 
should  be  perfectly  indiflferent  with 
respect  to  his  own  character.— «But  if 
any  one  feels  for  him  the  higbest  es- 
te^,  is  not  this  of  itself  reward?  If 
any  one  regards  him  with  titter  de- 
testation^ may  not  this  of  itself  be 
pvmishment? 

And'fttffjy,  a  community  where  no 
individual  possesses  any  land  of  am- 
bition, either  honourable  or  dishonour- 
able, is  an  anomaly  which  cannot  wdQ 
be  conceived.  We  would  like  to  know 
wkkt  stimuli  Mr  Owen  thipks  he  can 
substitute  for  those  implanted  by  na« 


tttre  in  the  hihnait  mihd,  *  wlriiA  wiS 
be  of  sufficient  strength  to  prevent 
sndia  communitv  from  sinking  speed* 
ily  into  wretchedness  and  bamrism. 
For  what  a  useless  being  were  man^ 
destitute  of  the  hope  of  reward!  Eve- 
ry thing  great  and  noble  in  his  nature 
would  be  repressed ;  since  those  mo- 
tives which  alone  are  capable  of  in- 
citing him  to  great  and  noble  actions, 
would  havglost  all  their  efficacy.  Mr 
Owen  expressly  condemns  every  kind 
of  emulation,  as  leading  to  conduct 
decidedly  selfish.  He  tells  us,  that,  in 
new  society,  men  will  be  convinced  of 
the  folly  of  striving  fbr  pre-eminence 
over  their&llows; — or,  in  other  words, 
that  they  will  seek  for  no  kind  of  ho- 
nourable distinction.  Is  this  consum- 
mation desirable  ?— or,  if  desirable, 
can  it  be  attained  ? 

We  admit  that  much  ignorance  has 
often  prevailed  in  the  world  with  re- 
spect to  the  nature  of  punishment, 
and  the  proper  mode  of  administering 
it.  With  tne  deshie  of  benefittiiu;  its 
unfortunate  olgects,  the  love  of  re- 
venge is  too  often  iroproperiy  blend- 
ed. But  which  of  our  lawfhl  desires 
is  always  found  pure,  and  uncontami- 
nated  by  others  that  are  unlawful  ?— > 
It  is  not  the  less  necessary  for  school- 
masters to  use  the  rod,  hecause  thev 
sometimes  gratify  their  own  selfisn 
feelings  by  doing  so,  at  the  same  time 
that  they  benefit  their  pupils. 

Let  Mr  Owen,  however,  make  what 
improvements  be  pleases,  upon  the 
system  of  rewards  and  pimiahments  at 
present  established  in  old  society,  pro- 
vided he  does  not  attempt  to  do  tnem 
away  altogether.  In  the  education  of 
children,  for  examine,  let  him  make 
use  of  no  other  motives  than  those 
addressed  directly  to  the  moral  feel- 
ings, if  he  finds  tnat,  in  practice,  cor- 
poral inflictions  may  be  aavantageous- 
ly  dispensed  with.  In  short,  let  him 
elevate  and  improve  our  nature  as 
much  as  he  can,  by  taking  it  as  he 
finds  it,  and  working  upon  its  orq;inal 
dements.  Bnt  let  him  not  rashly  and 
piestimptuouflly  attempt  to  give  it  a 
new  birth,  by  chandng  its  essential' 
properties,  and  idtenng  the  laws  of  its 
inherent  constitution. 

Perhaps  we  have  now  said  enough 
concerning  the  abstract  principles  up- 
on which  Mr  Owen's  System  is  built. 
Hitiierto  our  task  has  been  rather  an 
unpleasant  one,  occupied' as  we  have 
bem  soldy  in  reviewmg  what  we  be- 
10 
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lieY«  feobeiheenratvof  apenon  whom  pf  hia  £<ymoniiail  amnaemeBta,  av 

we  esteem  ftr  the  purity  of  his  mo-  suited  to  the  oooditioii  of  3ie  woridng 

^▼es^  and  whom  everr  one  must  ao-  classes,  we  shall  find  that  these  ar- 

knowledge  to  have  done  much  real  rangements,  modified  and  oantrolkd, 

goody — ^Ln  educating  the  poor — ^in  stu-  as  they  doubtless  will  he,  by  the  good 

dying  their  personu  oomforty— and  in  sense  of  the  country  gentlemen  who 

abridging  their  hours  of  labour.  Per-  ha?e  already  sanctioned  their  adop- 

hapsy  nowever,  when  we  may  hereaf-  tion,  may  have  something  in  them  to 

ter  find  time  to  resume  the  subject  of  meet  our  approbation* 
the  present  Article,  and  come  to  treat 
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Barbitc, 
O  decus  Phcebiy  et  dapibns  tupmni 
Grats  testudo  Jovis !  o  Ubonim 
Duloe  Icnimen  1  mifai  eonqae  aiJve 
RiteTocanli. 

HORAT.  ad  Lyr, 

No.  I. 

THE  SILENT  MOUaKEB. 

She  leant  o'er  the  dwelling  of  him. 

The  tomb  of  the  youth  she  had  lonrecl. 
In  her  blue  eyes  though  tear-drops  did  glitter  and  swim,. 

Her  soft  ruby  lips  never  moTed; 
Her  lips  never  moved,  but  her  brcASi 

With  a  ^ntle  commotion  arose ; 
As  if  her  big  heart  was  too  narrow  a  nest 

For  the  dark  gloomy  brood  of  her  woes ! 

A  delicate  flush  o'er  her  cheek. 

Like  a  living  carnation,  was  spread ; 
And  the  pure  snows,  that  gleam  on  the  tall  mountain  head. 

Was  the  zone  that  encircled  its  red.— • 
She  dwelt  in  the  silence  of  grief ; 

The  voice  of  despair  is  not  loud ; 
The  flash  of  the  wildfire,  though  awful,  is  brief; 

The  lightning  lies  oouch'd  in  the  doud ! 

At  intervals,  shaded  and  seen. 

Is  the  bright  beaming  star  of  the  night ; 
As  the  clou&  hurry  on  through  the  azure  serene. 

Like  ships  in  the  breezes  of  night. 
The  shadows  of  eve  are  around. 

And  the  low  moaning  voice  of  the  breeze 
Sighs  over  the  stones  of  the  mve-cover'd  ground. 

And  sings  in  the  dark  hoUy  trees. 

Few  months  have  elapsed,  since,  at  eve. 

These  heart-shackled  lovers  I  met ; 
I  bless'd  them  in  secret,  nor  stoop'd  to  believe. 

That  the  star  of  their  hopes  was  to  set ; 
Was  to  sink  with  so  rapid  a  flight. 

Was  to  leave,  where  its  glory  had  shone. 
The  depths,  and  the  darkness  of  fathomless  nig^t. 

The  coldness  of  ^rrow  alone ! . 

The  winds  of  November  axe  strong; 

The  dews  of  the  evening  are  cold ; 
Return  to  the  mansion,  where  happy,  and  long. 

Were  the  yean,  and  the  pleasurei  of  old  1— 


Ah^  no ! — every  olnect  by  thee> 

Well  rememDer'a,  would  add  to  thy  grief:— 
Then  what  is  the  best  of  my  wishes  for  thee  ?  ' 

That  the  span  of  thy  dayff  may  be  brief! 

We  han^  o'er  an  awfUI  abyss-^ 

Ah  I  httle  we  dream  when  we  love^ 
That  the  sword,  which  may  sever  the  knot  of  our  bliss. 

By  a  hair  is  suspended  above  I 
Young  mourner !  thy  desolate  heart 

Is  as  bleak  as  the  tempests  that  rdl. 
When  the  last  lingering  foot-prints  of  Summer  depart. 

And  Winter  sets  in  at  the  Pole ! 

Joy  never  again  to  thy  mind 

wiU  the  gleam  of  its  presence  impart ; 
The  shadows  of  sorrow,  that  darken  behind. 

Throw  forward  their  night  on  thy  heart ; 
Soon  away  from  this  pleasureless  scene^ 

May  thy  pure  pining  spirit  arise. 
And  the  hopes  that  are  queneh'd,  and  tlie  joys  that  have  been. 

Be  brightly  renew'd  in  the  sides ! 

No,  II. 

HAWTMoaNSBN — ^A  Skxtch* 

SraANGBa !  the  spot  is  Wild,  the  banks  are  steep, 
With'  eglantme  and  hawthorn  blossom'd  o'er, 
Lycimis^  ttid  daffodils,  and  bare-bells  Uue : 
From  lofly  ^nite  crags  precipitous. 
The  oak,  with  scanty  rooting,  topples  o'er. 
Tossing  his  limbs  to  heaven ;  and,  irom  the  cleft, 
Fringing  the  dark-brown  natural  battlements. 
The  nazel  throws  his  silvery  branches  down : 
There,  starting  into  view,  a  castled  diff. 
Whose  roof  is  lichen'd  o'er,  purple  and  green, 
O'erhangs  thy  wandering  stream,  romantic  Esk^ 
And  rears  its  head  among  the  ancient  trees. 

Beneath  there  frowns  a  cavern,  whose  wide  mouth 
Slants  towards  the  river  bed.    Twas  to  this  spot 
So  sad,  so  lovdy  in  its  solitude. 
That  Drummond,  the  historian  and  the  bard. 
The  noble  and  enlighten'd^  from  the  world 
Withdrew  to  Wisdom,  and  the  holy  lore 
Which  Nature  teaches,  for  his  heart  was  soft. 
And  lived  but  in  another,  whom  Death  took. 
Blighting  his  warm  auctions  in  their  spring. 

He  sqjoam'd  in  that  loved  and  lonely  seat. 
Making  this  earth  a  type  of  Paradise, 
And  listening,  fVom  afar,  the  murmurous  din 
Of  Life's  loud  bustle ;  as  an  Eremite, 
In  woodland  haunt  remote,  at  eve  may  hear, 
.  When  all  is  still,  the  voice  o'  the  distant  sea :  *j 

And,  in  that  cave,  he  strung  and  struck  his  lyre. 
Waking  such  passionate  tones  to  love  and  heaven. 
That,  from  her  orient  haunts,  the  Muse  took  wing. 
And  fix'd  her  dwelliug-place  on  Celtic  shores. 
Vol.  XIII.  2  U 
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K0.III. 
Stanzas — Tbb  Olovpi  wb&b  Disperibb. 

The  clouds  were  dispersed^  and  tlie  tekupest  iras  6'er^ 
The  crimson  of  evening  iHnmined  the  skr. 

And  the  soft-heaving  waves^  as  thej  rippkd  asiiore^ 
Glnmi'd  bright  with  the  tint  of  its  nu^cal  dye. 

The  swallows  were  sweieping  the  fields  of  the  air« 
The  bladc^bird  sang  forth  from  its  leafy  retreal ; 

And  the  valleys,  renew'd  in  their  bloom»  smiled  as  tkir^ 
As  the  long  promised  land  at  the  Israelites'  feet 

Beside  me  the  roses  and  lilies  were  spread. 
The  pink  and^temation  of  delicate  vest ; 

The  columbine  lifted  the  pride  of  its  bead^ 
And  the  dial  of  th^  sun«flower  was  tum'd  to  the  west. 

The  butterfly  wailton'd  on  winn  of  ddight. 
While  the  bee,  on  her  enilid  of  industry  bent» 

Was  rifling  the  blooms,  at  the  fall  of  the  night. 
For  a  noonday  of  tempest  in  idleness  spent. 

'Twas  soothing,  'twas  holv— «  scene  to  be  felt ; 

And  I  doubted  if  Grief  (^uld  abide  in  a  worlds 
Where  the  sunbeasllks  of  Joy  were  so  lavishly  dealt, — 

Where  the  baB&erB  of  Glory  Rnd  Peace  were  unfUrrd. 

No  more^  in  th^MOwl  of  Misfortune^  my  soul 
Was  d^  to  the  winter>  when  tempests  impend^ 

And  the  winfls^  in  their  f^j,  irush  fnrth  from  the  Polcj 
The  ocean  to  churn,  and  the  forests  to  rend. 

To  the  main,  to  the  moutitaios,  with  love-beaming  eye, 
Rgoicing^  I  tum'd,  and  their  ledcs  were  as  calm 

As  the  beautiful  arch  of  that  deep  azure  sky. 
Whose  aspect  was  glory,  whose  zephyr  was  balm. 

Oh  !  thus,  ere  the  days  of  this  pil^image  cease. 
May  the  sunset  of  life  be  as  plaod  and  mild, 

The  storms  of  Adverlaty  still'd  into  peace. 
All  passion  becalm'd,  and  all  sorrow  exiled  1 

No.  IV. 


SPBIKO  AFTKHNOOKfc 


It  is  a  lovely  afcernoon,  , 

A  pleasant  afternoon  of  Spring ; 
The  little  birds  are  all  in  CUnoi 

And  with  a  swelling  heart  they  sing. 
The  linnet  percheH  on  the  thonH 

The  blackbird  sits  upon  the  beech. 
Both  happy  that  they  e'er  were  boni. 

And  answering  each  to  each. 

There  is  a  freshness  in  the  trees, 
A  freshness  in  the  verdant  fields, 

A  freshness  in  the  gentle  breeze, 
That  lightness  to  the  bosom  yields ; 


Its  living  baaks  the  river  laves, 
It  laves  them,  and  with  murmuring 
tongue 
Glides  01^  and  bends,  with  ri^pliflgwaves^ 

The  water-lilies  young. 

How  glorious  is  the  azure  sky  \ 

How  beautiful  the  glowing  earth ! 
Tlie  sun  looks  down  with  smiHng  eye, 

Hie  world  responds  in  quiet  mirth ; 
Voung  flowers  bestrew  their  scents  ahflwt. 

The  cultured  vales  are  passing  liilr, 
Ihe  ridgy  hills  look  forth— look  out. 

And  pierce  the  cloudless  ait ! 
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Tbm  hnmmm  locks  wtt  •caUer'd  wide^ 

t>ii  Tehret  uwn,  and  moantain's  breast ; 
the  hiBiida  npoae  at  easeb  beside 

Tbe  eairo  wbare  baroaa'  ashes  ieal» 
Tbe  caini  viKm  tbe  battle  pUui« 

The  moMy  nowl  of  sg^  atooe^    . 
That  many  a  lapsing  year  batli  lain 

0*er  yellow  qi'ouideriqg  bones. 

How  beautiful !  bail*  lord  of  Day ! 

No.  clouds  upon  iby  beam  intrude— 
Fnul  nwn  app^rs  to  pass  away— 

Tliy  youth  is  eveiy  year  renew'd. 
Tbou  radiance  on  our  sires  did*st  throw, 

When  toss*d  on  Life's  tempestuous 
wave; 
They  pass'd  away, — thou  gildcst  now 

The  daisies  on  their  grave ! 


No  aecond  spring  returns  to  i 

like  lightning  comes  to  fleet  away» 
The  traaaientbrightQeM  of  hii  span,  ' 

The  eircwlt  of  his  little  day ;— 
All  cloud.bfigirt  his  star  of  light. 

The  star  pf  bi^  existence  buni% 
Sets  in  the  western  skies  of  Night, 

And  never  mo^  returns ! 


A  thing  that  was— a  rainbow  hung 

Athwart  the  stormy  sky  of  Time, 
A  weed  upon  the  ocean  flung 

To  sinic,  or  float  from  clime  to  clime ; 
A  flow'ret  in  the  wilderness ; 

A  breeae  that  moaneth,  and  is  gone ; 
A  phantom  of  unrest— unless 

Beneath  the  churchyard  stone ! ! 


THE  WARRIOR  8  DIRGE. 


Tbe  cnraas  banga  <w  the  wall ; 

The  wapJiorae  netghs  in  the  stall ; 

The  helm»  with  plumes  of  jet. 
At  eve  or  mom 
No  more  is  worn  ;— 

The  warrior's  sun  bath  set  !— 

With  his  sires  he  slumbers  now ; 
His  manly  martial  brow, 
What  time  the  strife  is  high, 

No  more  is  seenj , 

On  battle  green. 
In  ardour  sweeping  by.  ' 


The  stars  are  twinkling  bright ; 
Tbe  autumn  breeaes  lights 
*JMid  the  darksome  foliage  play; 

And  twilight's  sombre  hues^ 

A  tenderness  infuse. 
More  beautiful  than  day. 

*Tis  the  knoll  of  curfew  bell ! 

Why  comes  he  not  ?  His  knell 

Hath  been  toIlM  in  grief:  he  sleeps 
In  a  grave  new  made, 
*M{d  the  willow  shade, 

Tliat  luings  its  headland  weeps ! 


His  toils  are  o*er  and  gone— 
Calmly  he  sleeps  alone. 
Like  a  ship  on  a  waveless  sea, 

When  the  sun  hath  set, 

And  stars  are  met, 
And  Heaven  from  eload  Is  free. 


VI. 

THE  MIDKIOHT  OLADE. 


Ttaa  moMi  la  rising; 

s,  and  o*tr  the  plains ; 


alienee  reigns 
Upon  the  hUls, 

The  fiTer'a  radi  alone  is  heard. 
Or  raadfaig  wing  of  nighted  bird. 


flecanely  thrmigh  tha  fbrest'boagfaa 
Tbe  puna  cAtlgtaee  tofUy  glow% 
And  ahadows  out  the  leafleta  there, 
Ujaaofed  a«id  tha  ailant  au^ 

The  wild  briar  bush,  in  nlver  floweff 
The  hawthorn  tree,  the  lover's  l^ower. 
Unite  their  perfume  exquisite 
With  the  yeltow  broom,  so  wild  and  sweet. 

If  tales  of  yore  were  true,  if  Fays 
Thair  revela  held  in  modem  days, 
This  were  a  seene  and  season  meet 
For  Sylphs^  and  Gnomes,  and  Fairy  feet ; 


So  cloudless  is  the  sky  above, 

80  freshly  fair  the  lea^r  grove* 

So  gfeep  the  sward,  where  daiaiee  pied. 

And  covalipa  blossom  aide  fay  side. 

In  beauty^  on  tbe  a;pure  aky, 
A  ring  «f  fiio\ry  doudleu  lie^ 
Unspotted  a«  the  garments  frir. 
That  angels  in  th^  glory  ^ 


Hoifr  beautihU  is  Nature's  &oe ! 
How  full  of  harmony  and  grace  1 
What  countless  joys  doth  she  bequeath 
To  all  that  live,  and  move,  and  breathe  1 1 

Where  is  the  mourner?— -Here  his  mind 
Serenity  and  peace  may  find ; 
Where  is  the  wanderer  ?— This  the  road 
Backward  to  happiness -and  God ! 

A 
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▲KCISKT  SPANISH  BALLADS.      HISTOaiCAL  AND  AOMAKTIC* 


Ws  have  shewn  onrsdves  to  be  neat 
loven  of  poetry,  ancient  and  modern, 
and  in  speaking  of  it  have  always 
'  thrown  aside  the  airs  of  the  critic,  and 
giyen  vent  freely  to  onr  feelings  of  de- 
Bght  or  admiration.  Of  about  twenty 
livine  poets  we  think  more  or  less 
highly,  and  have  rarely  objected  to 
their  public  appearances.  All  men  of 
power  and  genius  should  utter  them- 
sdves  to  the  world,  and  all  in  their 
own  way,  obeying  their  own  impulses 
without  any  other  control  than  that 
which  is  imposed  bv  their  own  intel- 
lect, and  by  their  knowledge  of  the 
nature  of  man.  Criticism  is  not  use- 
less, that  is,  good  criticism,  for  it  is 
philosophy  founded  on  immutable 
principles,  and  illustrated  by  reference 
to  the  consummate  works  of  art.  All 
poets  must  have  in  their  under- 
standings a  body  of  enlightened  criti- 
cism, and  must  write  upon  the  seve- 
rest principles,  and  by  canons  that  will 
be  obeyed.  But  how  seldom  can  those 
principles  be  taught  to  them,  by  men 
who  are  not  themselves  poets !  Two 
or  three  minds  there  have  been,  that, 
without  creative  genius,  have  vet  seen 
so  deep  into  human  nature,  tnat  they 
have  mscemed  the  principles  on  which 
alone  creative  genms  can  adequately 
produce.  The  philosophy  of  such  cri- 
tics— ^Aristotle,  for  example — or  even 
Longinus — or  Burke — ^is  worthy  the 
studious  contemplation  of  great  poets ; 
and  in  it  they  will  see  the  reflection 
of  their  own  thoughts ;  for  such  codes 
of  criticism,  as  the  Poetics  of  the  Sta- 
gyrite,  were  framed  from  the  mighty 
works  of  bards,  in  whose  poetry  the 

SDwer  of  nature  was  seen  enshrined, 
ut  what,  is  the  value — what  is  the 
meaning,  of  these  modem  periodical 
criticisms  to  those  minds,  that,  richly 
endowed  at  birth,  have  devoted  their 
lives  to  the  discovery  of  the  elements 
of  passion  and  imagination,  of  the 
myriad  modes  in  which  they  work, 
and  the  myriad  forms  which  they 
assume  when  dealing  with  the  realities 
of  life  ? .  In  general,  it  is  worth  no- 
thing;— ^fbr  it  is  even,  when  true,  par- 
tial, imperfect,  inapphcable;  and  wnen 
false,  destructive  ot  all  freedom,  of  all 
light,  of  all  power,  and  nothing  but  a 
system  of  shackles.    One  or  two  lead- 


ing critica  sit  like  Oftneen  ia  « 
panopticon,  wfaeve  they  can  have  an 
eye  upon  every  mind,  whem  they 
would  wish  to  see  bnsr  at  some  allot- 
ted task,  and  whom  they  would  &ui 
sally  out  to  punish,  whenever  they 
detected  them  oreaking  the  rules  of  the 
prison.  Such  a  system,  if  it  could  be 
made  effective,  would  destroy  or  de- 
press all  genius ;  but  it  is  really  most 
ineffective,  for  the  great  ofienders  sooni 
such  police,  and  each  does  as  he  lists; 
in  noble  defiance  of  self-elected  task- 
masters. A  few  puny  minds,  now  and 
then,  sit  down  under  fetters,  and  hope 
to  receive  their  reward.  But  no  good 
comes  of  it  even  to  them ;  for  they  aie 
looked  down  upon  by  those  who  im« 
posed  the  restraint,  as  chidcen-heart* 
ed  and  imbecile  persons,  while  the 
public,  for  whose  ultimate  advantage 
they  have  been  so  confined,  can  tee  no 
harm  that  would  have  resulted  from 
their  being  allowed  to  write  at  laige. 
All  such  Criticism,  therefore,  is  either 
ineffective  or  needless. 

With  such  opinions  we  have  re- 
joiced to  see  Crabbe,  Wordsworth, 
Southey,  Coleridge,  Moore,  Byron, 
Scott,  and  others,  heartily  despising 
every  word  of  this  sort  that  has  ever 
been  written  upon  them,  and  follow- 
ing each  his  own  muse  from  the  strong 
passion  of  his  soul,  indiflfeient  to  all 
prudent  advice.  Would  any  man  love 
his  mistress  less  or  more,  on  being  told 
to  do  so  by  the  highest  authority  ? 
Would  he  wish  to  darken  h»  eyes,  tf 
he  feels  them  to  be  dark  enough  al- 
ready in  everv  fibre  of  his  fnme  ? 
Would  he  wish  to  see  altered  the  line 
of  her  lips  because  it  was  not,  in  Jhe 
opinion  of  his  most  judidous  finead,  to 
loveable  as  another,  thicker  er  thiniier  ? 
Would  he  give  up  the  moat  ordinary  of 
noses,  for  any  one  that  ever  adoraed  die 
face  of  aGreekor Roman  lady?  Would 
he  endure  the  thought  of  ner  boeom 
being  criticised,  or  <me  fold  that  veil- 
ed it  touched  ever  so  slightly  by  the 
most  reverent  hand  of  tmaginatk», 
whose  touch  was  change  ?  Love  her— 
follow  her — ^win  her  and  wear  her  he 
win,  in  suite  of  father  and  mother, 
brother  and  sister,  and  many  hundreds 
of  the  most  sensible  and  sincerefriends, 
one  and  all  of  whom  have,  it  ia  to  be 
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pemncd,  acted,  ot  wfU  act»  predseiT 
m  the  mneinaimer  he  is  doing  bo  mum 
to  their  anger  and  afflietioiiy  the  Tery 
flnl  fpood  opportanity  that  arrives.  It 
is  in  paetry,--aB  in  the  proee^affiun  of 
the  world.  All  measures  of  matfi- 
asony  and  metre,  ought  in  their  -wi- 
dest sense  to  be  '*  involuntarily  mo- 
ved into  hannonions  numbers."  And 
the  grave  critic,  who  forbids  the  one, 
may  just  9:^  well  take  upon  him  to 
slop  the  other.  Things  will  take  their 
own  way — and  all  parties  should  put 
the  best  face  uoon  it  they  can,  and 
labour  away  in  tneir  own  vocation. 

Aooordingly,  the  land  is  overflowing 
with  poetry,  as  with  milk  and  honey. 
And  why  not  ?  There  is  no  obligation, 
cither  moral  or  physical,  upon  any 
man,  or- woman,,  or  child,  to^  swallow 
iliy  wdesB  they  choose;  and  many  there 
«e  who  never  think  of  such  a  things 
lookmg  upon  poetry  as  something  un- 
pabtable  and  of  no  nutriment.  But, 
on  tile  other  hand,  prodigious  num* 
bets  took  such  ibod  greedily  and 
thankfully ;  it  seemed  to  be  their  dai- 
ly susteuanoe ;  and  waking  or  asleep, 
Vbej  talked  about  what  was  to  them 
both  meat  and  drink.  At  last— (now,  for 
the  first  time  in  our  life,  are  we  driven 
to  make  use  of  the  well-known  eoonp- 
■sical  illostration,) — ^the  increase  be- 
came greater  than  the  demand — and 
after  siU  this  our  lofty  exordium  about 
nature,  and  poetry,  and  principles, 
and  power,  and  genius,  we  say,  that 
the  produce  of  Parnassus  is  a  drug, 
and  the  market  of  the^  Muses  over- 
atocked. 

Now,  thank  God,  we  are  no  great 
poet,  like  Uie  gendemen  aforesaid; 
Mr  really,  for  a  while,  *^  theur  occupa- 
tioaisgone.^  We  hear  of  no  demand 
for  poetry  ixom  any  one  of  them ; — if 
they  pabiiah  it,  it  goes  down  to  a  cer- 
tain extent — ^if  they  do  not,  nobody 
oompUina.  The  soul  ia  saturated  witn 
wiell-known  strains;  and  three  con- 
certs every  night  are  too  much,  even  for 
the  '^  most  musical,  most  melancho- 
ly-" 

In  such  a  state  of  things,  we  have, 
for  a  year  or  two  past,  found  much  re- 
lief in  altering  our  poetical  diet.  To 
aay  nothingx>f  the  great  Dons  of  former 
days,  whMe  works  perhaps  too  near- 
iy  iiiaembic  those  <n  which  we  have 
been  speaking— being  in  some  degree 
their  inodelfr---we  have  felt  a  keen  re- 
lidi  in  some  good  old  bloody  ballad  of 
the  Soottiah  Border,  written  hundreds 
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of  years  ago,  by  nobody  knows  who^ 
some  shepnerd  lad,  perhaps,  that  had 
kept  peacefully  plodding  all  his  life 
long  over  his  green  or  snowy  hills,  and- 
who  solaced  his  solitude  by  the  ima- 
ginary din  of  battle,  or  the  groans  of 
midnight  murdJer.  There  is  a  freshness 
in  such  natural  productions  of  the 
soil,  that  never  loses  its  zest  .  Verses 
hummed  in  the  g^en,  or  by  the  ingle, 
by  some  ignorant  minstrel,  are  yet 
absolutely  immortal;  broken,  di^oint- 
ed,  rude,  barbarous,  yet  still  undy- 
ing, 

**  The  voices  of  the  dead— the  sounds  of 
other  years.** 

Such  a  ballad  is  like  the  pure  spring 
water,  always  grateful  to  thirst — ^like 
simple  roots,  which  a  healthy  .|»a" 
kte  always  relishes.  Without  caring 
much  even  about  the  actions  or. the 
actors  they  rehearse,  their  powerful 
simnlidty  charms  us,  and  all  art  and 
artince  being  out  of  sight,  we  listen  to 
the  language,  such  as  it  is,  of  human 
beings,  expr^sed  in  verse  and  rhyme, 
till  we  almost  believe  that  verse  and 
rhyme  are  the  natural  expressions  of 
human  thought  in  such  states  of  life* 
But  when  we  do  think  on  the  actions 
and  the  actors,  many  of  our  deepest 
feelings  are  at  once  stirred ;  for  besides 
that  general  interest  which  we  take  in 
all  exhibitions  of  human  feelings,  we 
see  and  hear  the  character  of  a  coim- 
try  and  of  a  nation.  All  men  are  an- 
tiquaries at  the  recital  of  a  good  old 
historical  or  romantic  ballad— and  a 
homely  word  that  breathes  of  the  old- 
en time  carries  back  into  the  past 
even  those  who  live  almost  entirely 
for  the  present,  and  who,  in  their  or- 
dinary thoughts,  forget  whollv  theic 
wild  forefkthers  of  the  hills  ana  vales, 
and  all  l^at  vanish^  life,  of  peace  or 
tumult,  cf  war  or  love,  and  of  all  the 
passions  that  then,  as  now,  were  rife 
beneath  the  shepherd's  coat  of  grey,  as 
beneath  the  mail  of  his  feudal  lord.  O, 
gentle  reader,  if  ever  thou  shouldst  be 
wearied  to  death  with  Mr  Worda* 
worth's  Excursion,  take  up  a  volume 
of  the  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Bor- 
der— and  you  will  feel  your  youth  re- 
newed. The  great  Laker  speaks  for 
his  shepherds,  and  nobly,  eloquently, 
and  well ;  but  in  those  ancient  straiua, 
we  feel  that  shepherds  and  herdsmen 
are  themselves  speaking—they  tell  the 
truth  of  "huts  in  which  poor  men 
lie;"  and  narrow  and  drcumscribed 
17 
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at  ^wir  nnge  of  fhaa^i  snd  feding 
may  be,  every  thing  is  vivid,  real, 
intense,  alive,— -or  fixed  and  stixiess 
as  death,  or  ghastly  and  sullen  as 
something  dying-*or  eager  and  wild 
like  that  which  is  recovering  to  life. 
Fran  the  modern  poet,  strong  in  td" 
cnce,  and  arrogant  in  art,  we  can  bear 
to  tmm,  ''  for  love  of  him  who,died 
at  Jedwood  Air,"  that  is  to  say,  to 

*•  The  songs  to  savage  virtue  dear, 
That  won  of  yore  the  public  ear ; 
Ere  polity  sedate  and  sage. 
Had  quenched  the  fires  of  feudal  rage  ;** 

or  to  some  of  those  ballads,  narrative 
of  tales  of  love  or  sorrow,  that  are  felt 
to  be  gushings  from  the  heart,  as  free 
as  the  spring  from  its  native  foutt-« 
lain. 

But  even  among  oar  own  Border  Bal- 
lads, there  are  many  truly  chivalric, 
and  banung  with  a  iine  warlike  ^i^ 
that,  as  Sir  Philip  Sydney  said  of 
ChevT  Chace,  stir  the  hearty  like  Uie 
sound  of  a  trumpet.  Not  one  of  our 
great  living  poets,  would  so  sneak 
of  a  Percy  or  a  Douglas,  as  has  been 
done  by  some  of  the  lowly-born  and 
obscure  dead.  The  writers  of  these 
war«balliDids  write  in  a  bold  business* 
like  way  just  as  they  fought;  few 
embellishments  in  their  battles;  a 

pemon  in  the  distant  sir ^then  a 

*'  plump  of  raears,"— «then  the  cloth- 
yard  arrows  nying  like  hail— *aad  tho 
ndl-meli  of  fisht.  Even  Sir  Walter, 
me  best  of  all  our  dvic  battle-bards, 
must  give  in  to  the  old  minstrels  ; 
and  but  for  them,  he  had  never  fought 
so  gloriously  the  field  of  Bannock- 
bum.  For  our  own  parts,  we  are  a 
pacific  j>er8on,  and  love  to  cultivate 
the  gentler  arts ;  but  sometimes  in  an 
af^emooki,  after  a  foray  thnn^di  a  vo« 
lume  of  the  Border  Minstrdsv,  we 
feel  not  onlv  able,  but  extremely  an-p 
xioos  to  fight  the  very  devfl  himself, 
and  have  then  no  doubt  of  gaining 
ater  him  a  sij^nal  and  decisive  victory. 
All  this  being  the  esse,  we  beg  leave 
to  return  our  warmest  thanks  to  Mr 
Lockhart  for  his  Spanish  Ballads,  fine 
spirit-stirring  strains  in  general,  tran.* 
stated  and  transfused  into  our  tongue 
with  admirable  felicity. 

The  intention  of  the  publication^ 
as  stated  in  the  Introdueticm,  is  to 
present  the  English  reader  with  some 
notion  of  that  old  Spanish  Minsti«l« 
wf,  which  has  been  preserved  in  die 
different  Ccneioiieros  and  Romanoeroa 
of  the  sixteenth  century.    The  first 
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CandoBorof,  that  o^FtMBMAdiCM* 
tiUe,  was  pnbliahad  m  13I0;tiid  it 
ropears  from  the  verv  title  of  lh«>lMok, 
that  a  certain  number  of  the  piaoBo 
contained  in  it  were  at  that  time  ooxi- 
sidered  as  entitled  to  the  apfttUatkm 
of  ancient.  .The  Candonero  de  Bo* 
manceroa,  admitting  nothing  but  Bai- 
lada,  was  first  published  at  Antwerp 
in  155^— the  BomaaeeroHistoriMloof 
Lucaa  Rodrigo  appeared  «t  Akak  iir 
1579— the  GoUectaon  of  Lotenao  de 
Sepulveda  at  Antwerp  in  1506— and 
the  Ballads  of  theCid  were  first  pi^ 
lished  in  a  eoUocted  form  in  1616,  hj 
Escobar.  Bnt  many  of  the  Sponisn 
Ballads  are  of  an  antiquity  much  hi|^-^ 
er  than  is  to  be  inferred  from  theae 
dates;  for  in  the  oldest  editkm  of  the 
Candonero  Gene»l«  eome  pieees  hear 
the  name  of  Don  Juan  Manuel,  wlio 
died  in  136S,  and  they  appear,  horn 
the  rcffulari^  and  oompieleneaa  of 
thdr  royme,  to  be  among  the  meat 
modem  in  the  CoUeetaon.  Besides,^ 
l^T  Lockhart  observes,  "  In  the  Qe« 
neral  Chronicle  of  Spain,  whidi  wis 
compiled  in  the  thirteendi  century,  at 
the  command  of  Alphonxo  the  Wise,  sl-i 
lusions  are  perpetually  made  to  thepo* ' 
pularaon^oftneMinstrelBflrJii  ' 
Now;  it  IS  evident,  that  the 
ology  of  eompodtiona  ~ 
oiaUy  from  one  generation  to  aaotbo^ 
must  have  undergone,  in  tlie  eomaa 
of  time,  a  great  many  alterations ;  yet, 
in  point  of  fact,  the  language  of  far 
far  the  greater  part  of  the  Historical 
Ballads  in  the  Bomanoero,  does  ap-* 
pear  to  carry  the  stamp  of  an  antiqoi<4 
ty  quite  as  remote  ss  that  used  by  the 
compilers  of  the  General  Cbronide 
thenaaeivca."  Many  of  the  Spanish 
Ballads,  ^reforn,  must  be  of  an  oii* 
dn  prior  to  the  thirteenth  century. 
But  snppaae  this  denied,  and  that  th^ 
wa«  composed  but  a  ihort  time  before 
the  first  Csndoneros  were  pabUdied, 
Mr  Lodchart  well  observes,  <*  It  would 
still  be  certsin,  that  they  fonn  by  £ur 
the  oldest,  as  well  ss  lar^t  Collection 
of  Popular  Poetry,  properly  so  called, 
that  is  to  he  found  in  the  hterature  of 
any  European  nation  whatever."  Of 
the  character  of  this  Popular  Poetry, 
and  the  causes  that  prmineed  it,  he 
gives  the  following  admirable  aooonnti 
Nothing  can  exceed  the  graeefbl  east 
of  his  style ;  and  we  do  not  thiak  that 
we  exaggerate  themerit  of  this  ex  met, 
when  we  say,  that  it  is  an  cx^uinls 
apedmen  of  hjatorical  oomnodtMm  eo 
a  literary  subject— infinitely  superior 
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to  mj  lhii«  ift  Fmy,  or  Sffit.    It 
■liiivs  Ihehaad  «f  a  mMtcr. 

^  Throu^ont  th«t  voy  eztenaiye  body  of 
biftocical  bdladt  tnm  which  these  aped- 
mens  have  been  tdected,  there  prerviu  ta^ 
vaahnaij  high  tone  of  Mntiment.««uch  w 
night  have  been  eipected  to  distinguish 
the  popular  poetry  of  a  nation,  proud^ 
hanmy,  free,  and  engaged  in  continual 
waimie  against  enemiea  of  difierent  faith 
and  mannen,  but  not  less  proud  and  not 
leas  warlike  than  themselves.  Those  petty 
duputes  and  dissensions  which  so  loqg  di^ 
vided  die  Christian  princes,  and  oons»« 
quently  £ivoured  and  maintained  the  power 
of  the  formidable  enemy  whom  they  all 
equally  hated — those  struggles  between 
prince  and  nobility,  which  were  productive 
of  simdar  effects  after  thexrowns  of  Leon 
and  Castile  had  been  united— 4hose  domea- 
tie  Icagediea  which  so  often  stained  the  cha« 
tncter  and  wei^^ened  die  amis  of  the  Spa- 
niah  kinga— 4n  a  word,  all  the  principal 
features  of  the  old  Spnish  history  may  bt 
found,  more  or  les«  distinctly  shadowed 
iforth,  among  the  productions  of  these  faith* 
ftil  and  unflartfriag  minstrels. 

*^  Of  the  language  of  Spain,  as  it  existed 
under  the  reign  of  the  Visigoth  kings,  wa 
•possess  no  monuments.~*ThelaWB  and  the 
chronicles  of  the  period  were  equally  writ« 
tmx  in  Latin— «nd  although  both,  in  all 
probabili^,  must  have  been  frequently 
rendered  into  more  vulgar  dialects,  for  the 
use  of  those  whose  business  it  was  to  unden- 
stand  them,  no  traces  of  any  such  versions 
-hava  survived  the  many  storms  and  strug- 
gles  of  religious  and  political  disscQabn,  of 
wluch  this  interesting  r^on  has  since  been 
made  the  scene.  To  what  precise  ei.tent, 
therefbre,  the  language  and  literature  of 
the  Peninsula  felt  the  influence  of  thai 
^[reat  revolution  which  subjected  the  £sr 
greater  part  at  her  territory  to  the  sway  of 
a  Mussulman  sceptre — and  how  much  or 
.how  little  of  what  we  at  th  is  hour  admire  or 
.condemn  in  tha  poetry  of  Portugal,  Arr^ 
^Do»  CastiUe,  is  really  not  of  Spanish  but 
of  Moofiijbk  erigiB— these  are  maMers  which 
havo  divided  aU  the  fl^reat  writcia  of  literary 
hifitoryv  v>d  which  wa,  in  trulh^  have  little 
cfaapce  of  ever  seeing  accuratdy  or  <oi»- 
pletely  decided.— >No  one,  however,  who 
considers  of  whu  elements  the  Christian 
population  of  Spain  was  originally  com<- 
poaed,  and  in  what  shape  the  mind  of  na^ 
tiona,  every  way  kindred  to  that  nopula* 
lion,  was  cxpreased  during  the  middle  agca 

-can  have  any  doubt  that  great  and  r6- 
jaarlMbla  inftuoiee  vmu  esertsd  over  Sfw^ 
niah  thought  and  feeling,  and  therefore  over 
gpaiuah  language  and  poetry— by  the  in» 
flnx  of  I^Miae  Oncntal  tsibea  that  ooGupied, 
for.  aeveo  loiut  centuries,  the  fairest  pro« 
»of  the  Peninsula. 
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^  SptSaky  dthboi^  of  all  the  pronncea 
which  owned  the  authority  of  the  Calipha, 
she  was  the  most  remote  ftom  the  seat  of 
their  empire,  appears  to  have  been  the  very 
first  in  point  ofcultivatlon ;— her  governors 
having,  for  at  least  two  centuries,  ffnmlated 
one  another  in  affording  every  species  of 
encouragement  and  protectbn  to  aU  those 
liberal  arts  and  sciences  which  first  flon* 
rished  at  Bagdad  under  die  sway  of  Ha. 
roon  AURascbid,  and  his  less  celebrated, 
but)  perhaps,  still  more  enlightened  sod 
Al-Mamoun.  Benead»  the  wise  and  munU 
fioent  patronage  of  these  rulers,  the  cities  of 
Spain,  within  three  hundred  years  sAerthe 
defeat  of  King  Roderick,  had  been  every. 
where  penetrated  with  a  nnrit  of  elegance, 
taatefumess,  and  philosopnv,  whidi  afibrd. 
ed  the  strangest  of  aU  possihle  contrasts  to 
the  contemporary  oondidon  of  the  other 
kingdoms  of.  Europe.  At  Corddva,  Ore* 
nada,  Seville,  and  many  now  lesa  cooaiderik 
able  towns,  colleges  and  libmriea  had  been 
fennded  and  endowed  in  die  most  splendid 
manner^-where  the  most  exact  and  the  < 
meet  deiant  of  scienees  were  cultivated  to« 
gather  with  equal  seaL  Averroea  tranalatad 
and  expounded  Ariatotla  at  Cordova :  Ben* 
Zaid  and  Abonl-Mander  wrote  historica  of 
their  natum  at  Valencia ; — Abdd-Maluk 
aet  the  first  example  of  that  moat  intereat* 
lag  and  useful  species  of  writing,  by  wlddi 
Moreri  and  others  have  since  rendered  ser. 
vices  so  important  to  ourselves ;  and  even 
an  Arabian  KncydopsBdia  was  compiled  un« 
dcr  the  direction  of  Mohammed^Aba-Ab« 
dattah  at  Grenada.  Iba-eUBeithwentfortk 
aearoh  through  all  the 
and  plaina  of  Bmope  fiir  ever^ 
thing  diat  mi^t  enable  him  to  peiftet  his 
favourite  a^nces  of  botany  and  litfaologyi 
and  his  works  stiU  remain  to  excite  the  ad. 
miration  of  all  that  are  in  a  condition  to 
comprehend  their  value.  The  Jew  of  To. 
defak  was  the  worthy  successor  of  €hden  and 
Hippocrates  3— while  chemistry,  and 
other  branches  of  medical  sdence,  almost 
nnkaown  to  the  ancients,  received  their 
niat  astoniniing  developements  irom  Al* 
Bad  and  Avieenna.  Rheiorie  and  poetry 
were  not  less  diligendy  studied  ;.-^nd,  in 
a  word,  it  would  be  difikult  to  point  ont^ 
in  the  whole  history  of  the  worid,  a  time  or 
a  oonntry  where  the  activity  of  the  human 
intellect  was  more  extensively,  or  useftilly, 
or  gracefully  exerted,  than  in  Spain,  whilo 
tibe  Mnssufanan  sceptre  yet  retained  any 
portion  of  that  vigour  which  it  had  origin* 
aUy  received  from  the  conduct  and  heroism 
of  Tarifia. 

*«  Ahhongh  the  difGaence  of  religion  pre^ 
voited  the  Mooia  and  their  Spanish  sub* 
jeeta  from  ever  being  oompletdy  melted  in. 
to  one  people,  yet  it  appears  that  nothing 
eould,  on  die  whole,  be  more  mild  than 
the  conduct  of  the  Moorish  government  to- 
wards  the  Christian  population  of  the  coun- 
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try^  aurisff  (hit  tfarir'spleBdfd  period  W 
undisturbed  dominioii.  Ttieiir  lenmng  and 
their  aits  they  fiberally  oonmianicBted  to 
iJI  who  deured  such  partknatkm,  and  the 
Christian  youth  studied  fredy  and  honour^ 
ably  at  the  feet  of  Jewish  phyridans  txA 
Mahoniinedan  philosophers.  Gommunica* 
tlon  of  studies  and  acquirements,  continued 
through  such  a  space  of  years,  oould  not 
have  &i]ed  to  break  down,  on  both  sides, 
many  of  the  baniers  of  religious  prepidioe, 
and  to  nourish  a  spirit  of  kindliness  and 
cbarity  among  the  more  epltivated  portiooa 
of  either  people.  The  intellect  of  the  Chris- 
tian Spaniards  oould  not  be  ungrateful  for- 
the  rich  giils  it  was  every  day  receiving 
ftom  their  miabelievinf  maatcn;  while  the 
benevolence  with  which  inatmetOB  ever 
regard  willing  disciples,  must  have  tern* 
pered  in  the  minds  of  the  Aisabs  the  senti* 
mcnta  of  haughty  superiority  natural  to 
the  breasts  of  oonqueroBS. 

«'  By  degrees,  however,  the  acattened 
remnants  of  uhaubdued  Vistgoths*  who  had 
sought  and  found  leAiffe  among  the  Monn« 
taina  of  Aituiiaa  and  Qalicia,  began  to 
gather  the  strength  of  nnmbers  and  of  eooo- 
bioAtioD,  and  the  Mussulmen  saw  difiercnt 
portions  of  their  empbeeuoosssively  wrested 
ftom  their  hands  by  leaders  whose  deseen- 
dmts  assumed  the  title  of  Kmss  in  Oviedo 
and  Navarre.~andofCountsinCB8tille.-Sorf 
prarfafla—Arragon—«nd  Barcelona.  From 
the  time  when  uese  governments  were  esta* 
blished,  till  all  their  strength  was  united  in 
thepersonsof  Ferdinand  and  Isabella,  a  per- 
petual war  may  be  said  to  hare  subsisted 
between  the  professors  of  the  two  religions 

and  the  natural  jealousy  of  Moorish  go» 
vernon  nuist  have  gradually,  but  effbctu-* 
al^t  diminished  the  comlbit  of  the  Chris* 
tiana,  who  yet  lived  under  theb  authority. 
Were  we  to  seek  our  ideas  of  the  period 
only  from  the  evcntt  recorded  in  its  chro« 
niclcSf  we  should  be  led  to  believe  that  no- 
thing oould  be  more  deej^  and  fervid  than 
the  spirit  of  mutual  hostihty  which  prevaiL 
ed  among  all  the  adherents  of  the  opposite 
faiths :  but  external  events  are  sometimes 
not  the  surest  guides  to  the  spirit  whether 
of  peoples  or  of  ages— «nd  the  andent  popu- 
lar poetry  of  Spain  may  be  referred  to  for 
prooft,  which  cannot  be  oonsideied  as  d« 
tfacr  of  dubious  or  of  trivial  value,  that  the 
lUge  of  hostility  had  not  sunk  4{uite  so  far 
as  might  have  been  imagined  into  the  minds 
and  hearts  of  very  many  that  were  engaged 
in  the  conflict. 

^^  There  Js,  indeed,  nothing  more  natu- 
ral, at  first  sight,  than  to  reason  in  some 
measure  ftom  a  nation  as  it  is  in  our  own 
day,  back  to  what  it  was  a  few  oentaries 
ago :  but  nothing  oould  tend  to  the  piodnc- 
tion  of  greater  mistakes  than  such  a  mode 
of  judging  applied  to  the  ease  of  Spain.  In 


the  eieet  and  hM-«pMed 
country,  we  stiB  see  the  i 


corrupted  desoendanta  of  their  maalri 
fathers— but  in  every  other  part  of  &• 
pulation,  the  progress  of  oonupdOB 


to  have  been  not  less  powerfttl  than  nflrfd^ 
and  the  higher  we  ascend  in  the  scale  or  to* 
dety,  the  more  distinct  and  morttffte  is 
the  spectacle  of  moral  not  less  than  of  Ay- 
sieal  deterioration.  This  unirersal  fsffing 
off  of  men,  may  be  trkced  very  easily  to  an 
universal  ikUing  off  in  regard  to  e^eiy  peint 
of  faiA  and  feeling  most  essential  to  Ae 
fiirmadon  and  preservation  of  a  nafldoal 
character.  We  have  been  aceuatdncd  to 
oondder  the  modem  Spaniards  as  Ae'ihosC 
bigotted  and  enslaved  and  ignorant  of  Ett- 
lopeans  :  but  we  must  not  forget,  thai  the 
Spaniards  of  three  centuries  back  wer^  in 
all  renpects,  a  very  different  set  of  beings; 
Castille,  in  the  first  regulation  of  her  con- 
stitution, was  as  free  as  anr  nation  needs 
to  be,  for  all  thepuiposes  of  sodal  security 
and  individual  happiness.  Her  kinn  were 
her  captains  and  her  judges— the  diSfs  and 
the  modds  of  a  gallant  nobility,  and 'the 
protectors  of  a  manly  and  independent  pea- 
santry: But  the  authority  witowhiflitiiey 
were  invested,  was  guarded  by  the  most  ac* 
eoiate  liiiiitationa,.i^nay— m  case  they 
should  exceed  the  bounwy  of  then:  legal 
power-.the  statute-book  of  the  re^  itsdf 
odntuned  exact  rules  for  the  conduct  of  a 
oonstitutionBl  insurrection  to  recal  them  to 
thdr  duty,  or  to  punish  them  for  its  deser- 
tion. Every  order  of  sodety  had,  more  or 
less  directly,  its  representatfves  in  the  na- 
tional council,  and  every  Spaniard,  of  what- 
ever degree,  was  penetrated  with  a  sense  of 
his  own  dignity  as  a  freeman — his  own  no- 
bility as  a  descendant  of  the  Visigoths.  And 
it  is  wdl  remarked  by  an  degant  hbtorian 
of  our  day,*  that,  even  to  this  hour,  the  in- 
fldence  of  this  happy  order  of  things  still 
continues  to  be  felt  in  Spain— where  man- 
ners, and  language,  and  litemture,  have  all 
recdved  indelibly  a  stamp  of  courts,  and 
aristocracy,  and  proud  feding — whidi  af- 
fords a  stnking  contrast  to  what  may  be  ob- 
served  in  mcdem  Il^y,  where  the  onl^ 
freedom  that  ever  existed  had  itsoruin  vA 
residence  amons  eitizcns  and  mer&nts. 

<<  The  dvil  Uberty  of  the  old  Spaniards 
could  scarcdy  have  existed  so  long  as  it  did, 
in  the  presence  of  any  feding  so  black  and 
noisome  as  the  bigotry  of  modem  Spain ; 
but  this  was  never  tried,  for  down  to  the 
time  of  Charles  V.  no  man  has  any  right  to 
say  that  the  Spaniards  were  a  bigottcd  peo>. 
pie.  Oneof  the  worst  features  of  their  mo- 
dem bigotry — thdr  extreme  and  servile 
subjection  to  the  authority  of  the  Pime,.. 
is  entirdy  a- wanting  in  the  picture  of  their 
ancient  Bpirit._In  the  18tn  eaitury,  die 
Kings  of  Arragon  were  the  protectan  of  the 
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dkd  Ib  1SU3»  fli^btiQg  bravdf  against  the 
led  ara«9  lor  tha  cause  of  tolennoe.  In 
1268^  two  bzothers  of  the  King  of  CasUUe 
left  the  banners  of  the  JnfideU^  beoeatb 
wfai^  ther  were  serving  at  Tunis,  witl^ 
800  Castiltan  gentlemen,  for  the  purpose 
of  eoming  to  Ualy  and  assistinff  the  Nea* 
polilana  in  their  rettstance  to  tne  tyranny 
of  the  Pope  and  Charles  of  Anjoo.  In  the 
gNttl  sdnsm  of  the  West,  as  k  u  called 
(1978,)  Pedio  IV.  embiaced  the  party 
whidi  the  Catholic  Chnzch  rwaras  aa 
Bchismsric  That  fend  was  not  alUyed  for 
mon  than,  a  hundred  years,  and  Alphonso 
V«  was  wcjl  paid  for  consenting  to  lay  it 
aside ;  wliOe  down  to  the  time  of  Charles 
v.,  the  whole  of  the  Neapolitan  Princes  of 
the  Hoose  of  Arragon  may  be  said  to  hate 
fired  in  a  state  of  open  enmity  against  the 
Papal  See-.Jometimes  excommunicated  for 
gcneratioiis  together.— sddom  appsrently.^ 
never  eoidially  reoonciled.  ll'hen  Ferdi- 
wnd  the  Catholic  finallymade  his  first  nXm 
tempt  to  intioduce  the  Inquisiiton  into  his 
kingdosnt  altaoat  the  whole  nation  took  up 
jKiaa  to  least  him.  The  Grand  Inquisitor 
was.  killed,  and  every  one  of  his  creatures 
was  compiled  to  leave,  for  a  season,  the  yet 
free  soil  of  Arragon. 

*«  But  the  strongest  and  best  proof  of 
die  eompaiative  liberality  of  the  old  Spa- 
marda  is,  as  I  have  already  said,  to  be 
Amsd  in  their  BaUads.  Throughout  the 
far  greater  part  of  those  comsositions,  there 
breathes  a  certain  spiiit  of  oiarity  and  ho- 
Bsani^  towards  tbose  Moorish  enemies 
widi  whom  the  combats  of  the  national 
hevoea  are  represented.  The  Spaniards  and 
the  Moors  lived  together  in  their  villages  be- 
,  neath  the  calmest  of  skies,  and  surrounded 
with  the  most  beautiful  of  landscapes.  In 
nnte  of  thdr  adverse  faiths — in  spite  of 
tndr  adverse  interests,  they  had  inoch  in  ' 
eommon. — Loves,  and  sports,  and  recrea- 
tions— nay,  sometimes  their  haughtiest  re- 
eoDectbns,  were  In  common,  and  even  their 
heroes  were  the  same.  Bernardo  del  Car* 
pio,  Feman  Ooosalex,  the  Cid  himself—- 
almost  every  one  of  the  finvourite  heroes  of 
the  Spanish  nation,  had,  at  some  neriod 
or  other  of  his  life,  fought  beneaUi  the 
staitdaTd  of  the  Crescent,  and  the  minstrels 
of  eiUier  nation  might,  therefore,  in  regard 
to  some  instances  at  least,  have  equal  pride 
in  die  celebration  of  their  prowess.  The 
praises  which  the  Arab  poets  granted  to 
Oiem  in  (heir  MoutMuhchahy  or  girdle 
vertesy  wen  repaid  by  liberal  enoomiuma 
on  Moorish  valour  and  generosity  in  Cas- 
tSDSanandArragoneseJli^ondilferM.  Even 
in  the  ballads  most  eydtuuvely  devoted  td 
die  cdebratio^  of  foats  of  Spanish  heroism, 
it  is  ouite  common  to  find  some  redeeming 
com^iment  to  the  Moors  mixed  with  the 
•tnun  of  exultation.  Nay,  even  in  the 
naoie  reoaote  and  ideal  chivalries  celebrated 
in  the  Castillian  BaSads,  the  parts  of  glory 
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and  grcatoesa  axe  almost  as  fm^umHf  at. 
tribute  ^  floors  as  to  Christians; — Ca^ 
laynos  was  a  name  as  familiar  as  Gayfero^ . 
At  somewhat  a  later  period,  when  the  con^ 
quest  of  Grenada  had  ipingled  the  Spal 
niards  still  more  effectually  with  the  per.- 
sons  and  manners  of  the  Moors,  we  find 
the  Spanish  poets  still  fimder  of  celebrating 
die  heroic  achievements  of  their  old  San^ 
een  rivals ;  and,  without  doubt,  thb  t^iefr 
liberality  towards  die  '^  Knights  of  Gren»i 
da,  Geademen,  albeit  Moec8»*' 

caiMtlleros  GrcrndiBos 
Ausqae  Mores  b^<r«^ 

mutt  have  been  Tery  gvatiiyiag  to  the  for- 
mer subjects  of  ^  •«  Babv  Kmg.*'  It 
Bsut  have  eonnteractad  the  bigotry  of  Cen^ 
feasors  and  Molahs,  and  tmSbd  to  fnqpi^a 
hodi  nadma  With  sentimeata  of  kindacia 
and  mutual  esteem. 

**  Bemard  de  Carpio,  above  all  the  reit» 
was  the  common  property  end  pride  of 
both  people.  Of  his  sb  romantic  lifo,  the 
most  romandc  incidents  belonged  equaOy 
to  both.  It  was  with  Moors  that  he  alKed 
himsdf  when  he  rose  up  to  demand  vea- 
geance  from  King  Alphonso  for  the  muf« 
der  of  his  ikther.  It  was  with  MooriA 
breduren  in  arma  that  he  marched  to  fight 
against  the  Prankish  aimy  for  the  iiide« 
fwidence  of  the  Spanish  soiL  It  was  in 
ftont  of  a  half-liconcse,  half-Moorish  hos^, 
that  Bemard  couched  his  lance,  victoriona 
alike  over  valour  and  magic, 

« Whni  Rowtamd  htvn,  and  OUvkr* 
And  every  Paladin  and  Peer 
On  RoaecBvaDes  died.' 

«<  A  few  ballads,  unquesdonably  6f 
Moorish  origin,  and  anparendy  rather  of 
the  romantic  than  of  the  historical  daas« 
are  given  in  a  section  by  themselFSs*  The  . 
origmals  are  valuable,  as  monuments  of 
the  manners  and  customs  of  a  most  singu- 
lar race. 

**  Composed  origaaBy  hf  a  Moor  or  a 
Spaniard  (it  is  often  very  dnBcult  to  deters 
mine  by  which  of  the  two),  they  were  sung 
in  the  village  greens  of  Andidusia  in  either 
language,  but  to  die  same  tunes,  and  lis- 
tened to  with  equal  pleasure  by  man^  wo. 
man,  and  child — Muasulman  and  Christian. 
In  these  strains,  whatever  other  merits  or 
demerits  they  may  possess,  we  are,  at  least, 
presented  with  a  kvely  picture  of  the  lifo 
of  the  Arabian  Spaniard.  We  see  him  aa 
he  was  in  reality,  ^like  steel  among  wea- 
Uke  wi 


pnote  qual  aau-  _— 

V  «od  cfim  cBtie  lei  dasBfla.** 

In  the  dassificatiQn  of  diespecimens^ 
Mr  Lockhart  has  followed  Mr  Dep- 
ping.  Mr  Bottterweck,  in  hii  Hiatary 
of  Spanish  Literature,  complained  that 
no  attempt  had  ever  been  made,  aven 
to  arrange  the  old  Spaniah  Ballads  in 
any  thing  like  chrondogical  order.  Mr 
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Hlbripfa^ 


Bqipinghafr  (it  aeems)  aineettniiged 
tbe  Historical  Ballads  accordin)^  to  the 
'  chronology  of  the  persona  and  eyenta 
that  they  celebrate,  huthaa  not  attempt- 
ed the  chronolo^cal  arrangement  of 
them  as  compositions,  ''feeling,"  as  Mr 
Lockhart  judiciously  remarks,  "  that 
no  person  can  ever  acquire  such  a  de- 
licate knowledge  of  a  language  not  his 
own,  as  might  enable  Imn  to  distin- 
euish,  with  accuracy,  between  the  dif- 
ferent shades  of  antiquity,  or  even 
perhapa  to  draw,  with  certainty  and 
precision,  the  broader  line  between 
tliat  which  is  of  genuine  antiquity^ 
and  that  which  la  mere  modem  imita- 
tion." 

The  specimens  are  in  three  Classes— 
Historical,Moorish,andRomantic.  The 
first  treat  of  persons  and  events  known 
in  the  authentic  history  of  Spain; 
the  greater  part  of  the  second  rdfer  to 
the  period  immediately  preceding  the 
downfall  of  the  throne  of  Grenada, 
. ''  the  amoura  of  that  splendid  court — 
the  bull-feasts  and  other  spectacles  in 
which  its- lords  and  ladies  delighted, 
no  less  than  those  of  the  christian 
courts  of  Spain— the  bkwdy  feuds  of 
the  two  great  families  of  tbe  Zegris 
'  and  the  Abencerrages,  which  contri- 
buted so  largely  to  the  ruin  of  the 
Moorish  crown,  and  the  incidents  of 
that  lasiywar  itself,  in  which  the  power 
•  of  tbe  Mussulman  was  entirely  over- 
thrown by  the  arms  of  Ferdinand  and 
Isabella."  The  specimens  of  which 
the  (bird  and  larg^t  section  consists. 


are  taken  fmok  unoiig  tbe  vaat  avlti- 
tudes  of  Mtaorikneooa  and  BMasntie 
Ballads  in  the  old(  Cancionefoa.  ^  l%e 
subjects  of  a  number- of  thoae,'*  nvs 
Mr  Lockhart,  **  are  derived  from  tne 
FabulouB  Chronicle  of  Tarpin;  and 
the  Knights  of  Charlemagne'a  Boond 
Table  appear  in  all  their  gigantic 
lineaments.  But  the  greater  part  are 
formed  precisely  of  the  same  sort  of 
materials  whicn  supplied  oar  own 
ancient  ballad-makers,  both  the  £ng« 
lish  and  the  Scottish." 

Our  readers  will  now  understand  g&- 
nerally,  what  is  the  nature  of  this  beau- 
tiful and  interesting  yolume.  And  it 
now  remains  for  us  to  give  a  fern  aped- 
mens  of  the  distinguished  powers  of  Mr 
Lockhart  as  a  translator.  Some  of  tbe 
finest  of  Ballads  appeased  aome  yean 
ago  in  this  Magaaine,  in  aeyeral  articles 
entitled  Hure  Hiapuiice,  and  a  ffood 
many  others  in  an  edition  of  Don 
Quixote,  lately  published  by  Hurst, 
Robinson  and  Company.  Tbe  univer- 
sal admiration  with  which  they  were 
received,  both  by  the  learned  and  the 
unlearned,  suggested,  we  presume,  to 
Mr  Lockhart  l£e  idea  of  tsanalatii^  as 
many  more  as  would  make  a  volume. 

We  shall  quote  three  entire  baBads ; 
and  first,  the  <'  Seven  Head9>"  which 
to  us  possesses  great  pathoa*  It  shews 
the  power  of  that  simplicity,  which,  ia 
the  Lake-School  of  Poetry,  baa  so  often 
degenerated  into  silliness.  There  is 
no  such  Lyrical  Ballad  in  all  Wovdff- 
worth.    Of  that  he  may  rest  assured. 


THE  8£VEN  HEADS. 

**  Who  bears  auch  heart  of  baseness,  a  king  111  never  call — '* 
Thus  spake  Gonaalo  Gustos  within  Almanior's  hall ; 
To  the  proud  Moor  Almanzor,  vrithin  his  kingly  haU, 
The  grey-hair'd  knight  of  Lara  thus  spake  bdrore  them  all  :— 

"  In  courteous  guise,  Almanzor,  your  messenger  waa  sent^ 
And  courteous  waa  the  answer  vrith  whicii  from  me  he  went : 
For  why  ?  I  thought  the  word  he  brouffht  of  a  knisht  and  ot  a  long,- 
But  false  Moor  henceforth  never  me  to  nis  feast  shiul  bring. 

"  Ye  bade  me  to  your  banquet,  and  I  at  your  bidding  came. 

And  accursed  be  tne  villany,  and  eternal  oe  the  shame*— 

For  ye  have  brought  an  ola  man  forth,  that  he  your  sport  might  be:- 

Thank  God,  I  cheat  you  of  your  joy — ^Thank  God,  no  tear  you  aee« 

*'  My  oallant  boys,"  quoth  Lara,  **  it  is  a  heayy  sight. 
These  dogs  have  brought  your  father  to  look  upon  this  nij^ht ; 
Seven  gentler  boys,  nor  braver,  were  never  nuned  in  Spain, 
And  blood  of  Moors^  God  rest  your  souls,  ye  died  on  her  Mte  rain. 
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^  Some  curruli  plot^  mime  trick  (God  wot,)  hath  hod  yoa  all  so  lorn, 
Yt  died  not  all  together  In  one  uxr  batde  so ; 
Not  all  die  misbelieTers  ever  prick'd  upon  yon  plain 
The  wetm  brave  boys  of  Lara  in  open  fidd  had  slain. 

"  Hie  youngest  and  the  weskest,  Gonsales  dear,  wert  Uum» 

Yet  wcta  this  fidse  Ahnanacv  remembers  thee,  I  trow ; 

Oh,  well  doth  he  remember  how  on  his  helmet  rung  * 

lliy  fiery  maoe>  Gkmsalex,  although  thou  ^ert  so  youngs 

'•  Thy  gaUant  horse  had  fallen,  and  thou  hadst  mounted  thee 
Upon  a  strav  one  in  the  fidd — ^his  own  true  barb  had  he ; 
Ob,  hadst  tnou  notpnrsued  his  flight  upon  that  runaway, 
NeVr  had  the  caitiff 'scaped  that  mght,  to  mock  thy  sire  to*day  i 

**  False  Mow,  I  am  diy  captive  thrall ;  but  when  thou  badest  me  forth. 
To  share  the  banquet  in  thv  hall,  I  trustni  in  the  worth 
Of  kingly  promise.— ^Thinkst  thou  not  my  God  will  hesr^my  praver  ? — 
'  Xxvrd !  In^nchless  be  (like  mine)  his  tree,  yea,  branchless,  Lord,ana  bare !"— 

So  pra/d  the  Baron  in  his  ire,  but  when  he  look'd  again, 
mien  bvirst  the  sorrow  of  the  dre^  and  tears  ran  down  like  rain ; 
Wrath  no  more  could  check  die  sorrow  of  die  old  and  childless  man. 
And  like  watoa  in  a  fiirrow,  down  his  cheeks  die  salt  tears  ran. 

He 'took  their  heads  up  one  by  one— he  kiss'd  them  o'er  and  o'ei^ 
And  aye  ye  saw  th6  tears  down  run — I  wot  that  grief  was  sore. 
fie  closed  the  lids  on  their  dead  eyes  all  with  hia  fingers  frail. 
And  handled  all  their  bloody  curls,  «nd  kisa'd  their  hps  so  pale.— 

*'  O  had  ye  died  all  by  my  side  upon  some  famous  day, 

Hy  hir  young  men,  no  weak  tears  then  had  wash'd  your  blood  away  I 

rfhe  trumpet  of  CastiUe  had  drown'd  the  misbelievers'  bom, 

And  the  last  of  aU  the  Lara's  line  a  Gothic  spear  had  borne." — 

With  that  it  chanced  a  Moor  drew  nw,  to  lead  him  from  the  place. 
Old  Lara  stoopM  him  down  once  more,  and  kiss'd'  Gonaslez'  face ; 
But  ere  die  man  observed  him,  or  could  his  gesture  bar. 
Sudden  he  from  his  side  had  grasp'd  that  Moslem's  scymitar. 

Oh  I  swiftly  firom  its  scabbard  the  crooked  blade  he  dren^. 
And,  h'ke  some  flrantic  creature,  among  them  aH  he  flew— ^ 
"  Wbere,  where  is  false  Amanaor  ? — back,  bastards  of  Mahoun  !" 
And  here  and  there,  in  his  despair,  the  old  man  hew'd  them  down. 

A  hundred  hands,  a  hundred  brands,  are  ready  in  the  hall. 
But  ere  they  mastered  Lata,  thirteen  of  them  did  ML; 
He  has  sent,  I  ween,  a  good  thirteen  of  dogs  that  spurn'd  his  God, 
To  keep  his  ddldren  company,  beneath  the  Moorish  sod. 

The  ''  Avenging  Childe"  carries  the  reader  away  as  upon  a  whirlwind. 
This  Ballad  is  proved  to  be  one  of  verv  high  antiquity,  by  certain  particulars 
in  its  language.  The  circumstance  of  the  tiled  floor,  and  some  others  of  the 
same  cast,  wUl  not  escape  the  notice  of  the  antiquarian  reader  : 

THE  AVENGING  CUILDE.  ^   ' 

HnaaAH !  hurrah !  avoid  the  way  of  the  Avenging  Childe ; 
His  horse  is  swift  as  sands  that  drift— an  Arab  of  die  wild ; 
His  gown  is  twisted  round  his  arm — a  ghasdy  cheek  he  wears ; 
And  in  his  hand,  for  deadly  harm,  a  hunting  knife  he  bears. 
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Avoid  thtt  Utk  fci>M«i  mHK  tii>t  ntpoB  tfwrt  m»A  Aitt  s 

The  dngon  s  gon  hath  bath'd  it  o'cr^  seven  tinm  'tmn  ttoeiHi  tka«ia  ; 

Seven  times  the  imitb  faMh  proved  its  pith,  it  entt  a  codUar  ' 

In  France  the  Uade  was  fimhionfd,  firam  S^sin  die  diaft  it  dievi 

He  sharpens  it^aa  lie  doth  ride»  upon  his  saddle  heir. 
He  sharpens  it  on  either  side»  he  nalcea  tae  eteel  to  ^w« 
*  He  rides  to  find  Don  Qnadroa,  that  falae  and  faitoor  kn^^t. 
His  glance  of  ire  is  4iot  as  fixe^  xkhengh  lus  elieek  he  whiter 

He  found  him  standing  by  ike  dag  mtlun  the  jifdgtneBt-ball ; 

He  rosh'd  within  the  Bason's  riiif^-*he  stood  hdlne  them  aU. 

Seven  times  he  gated  and  paiider'd«  if  he  the  deed  diei^  do> 

Eight  times  disteogfat  he  look'dand  thoqght,  ihen  ent  his  dagger  Bern. 

He  atabb'd  therewith  at  <tnatoiii'"4hft  Shig  didalep  between. 

It  pierced  his  royal  gannentef  pmide  wove  with  gveso ; 

He  fen  beneath  the  csnopy,  upon  u»  tfles  he  Iaj> 

<'  Tlioa  tvailor  kaeB»  wiiat  doat  than  nacan?  thy  Kii^  why  weuldat  thoa 

slay?" — 

''  Now,  pardon,  pardon,"  oried  the  Childe,  "  I  atahVd  not,  Xing,  at  thee. 
But  him,  that  odtiff,  blood-defiled,,  who  stood  beside  thy  knee  ; 
Eight  brotheiv  were  w»-f4n  «he  land  mic^t  none  nMxra  loving  h^^ 
They  dl  are  slain  by  Quadros'  hand — ^they  all  are  dead  but  me. 


"  Good  King, .  I  ftin  would  wash  the  atain  "to  vengeanoe  is  my  ery ; 
This  murderer  with  sweid  and  spear  te  battle  I  defy."— 
But  all  took  psrt  witb  Quadm,  except  one  iovelv  lfay« 
Except  the  King's  fair  daughter,  none  word  for  him  would  say. 

She  took  their  hands,  she  led  them  fi>rth  into  the  court  below ; 
She  bsde  the  ring  be  guarded;  she  hade  the  tnnnpet  blow; 
From  lofty  plaea,  for  that  stem  taoe,  the  aignal  she  did  throw— 
"  With  truth  and  right  the  Lord  will  fight— together  let  them  go.*'— 

The  one  is  up,  the  other  down,  the  hunter's  knife  is  bare ; 
It  cuts  the  laoe  beocath  the  ft^Sy  it  cuta-throQi^  beard  and  hair  ; 
.  Right  soon  that  knife  hath  quendi'd  his  lile— 4he  head  ip  aunder'd  sheer.; 
Then  gladsome  smiled  the  Avenging  Childe,  and  fix'd  it  on  hia.^ear. 

But  when  the  King  beholds  him  bring  that  token  of  hia  truth. 
Nor  scorn  nor  wraUi  his  bosom  hsLiStt-^"  Kncd  down^  thou  aeble  youth ; 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and.kiss  my  crown,  I  am  no  more  thy  foe ; 
My  daughter  now  may  pay  the  vow  she  plighted  long  ago."— 

**  Count  Alaroos"  b  a  doleful  domestic  trsgedy— nor  is  there  a  finer  Ballsd 
•in  the  traditionKry  poetry  of  any  nation : 

COUNT  ALABC08  AND  TBS  INFANTA  80LI8A. 

Alone,  as  was  her  wont,  she  sate,— within  her  bower  alone  ;-^ 
Alone,  and  verv  desolate,  Solisa  made  her  moan, 
Lsmenting  for  ner  flower  of  life,  that  it  should  pass  away, 
And  she  l^  never  woo'd  to  wife,  nor  see  a  bridal  day. 

Thus  said  the  sad  Infiinta— ''  I  will  not  bide  my  grief, 
111  tell  my  &ther  of  m V  wrrag,  and  he  wfll  yield  rdtef."— 
The  King,  when  he  bendd  her  near,  "  Alas  f  my  diijd,"  said  he, 
''  What  m^ans  this  melandioly  cheer?— reveal  thy  grbf  to  Qie.^'— 


IWk^  laMmfs  fl^mthhrmMi  9$$ 


She  Mt«i9  to  tby  kee^iag^  none  eiteaiy  griefli  •htU  know; 
I  fim  mould  1m«b  a  hnohud,  'tis  time  that  I  should  wed, — 
FoigiTe4he  weids  I  ntler,  with  mfekle  ahune  they^K  Mid."— - 

'TwM  tiuM  tke  Sjng  nude  aiMwer»^«^  TkkllMiU  is  none  of  mine. 
You  to  the  Prinee  of  Honpuy  your  etr  would  not  incline ; 
Vet  round  ns  bete  wh«»e  Uybb  your  peer  ^— ney,  name  him  if  yon  CRn,-^ 
Sxo^t  dM  Conai  AUroii^  end  he>  amanied  man/V 

'' Ask  Count  AlarooB,  if  of  yore  hit  wwd  he  did  not  ipUgkl 
To  be  my  hneband  bvennorey  and  lore  me  day  and  night  ? 
If  he  hsB  bound  )um  in  new  vows,  oM  oatha  he  cannot  fanak'— 
Alaa!  IVe  kat a loyni eponae,  te a faJbe iover'a  aake." 

The  good  King  wt  conibonded  hi  ayeneefer  aome  1 

At  tength  he  m^  thii  answer,  with  tery  tvoaUed  i 

"  It  was  not  thus  your  mother  sar^  counsel  you  ahonlddo; 

Yon'Tedone  jttnch  wrongs  my  daughter ;  we'veshamed*  faotii  I  and  you. 

<^  If  it  he  true  that  you  katesMd,  our  Jbonour'a  kst  and  gone ; 

And  whiia4he  Coimteas  is  in  life,  aemeed  ibr  us  is  none* 

Though  juatioe  were  upon  our  aide,  iil-talken  would  not  ipaio 

Speak,  daoghttr,  fior  your  mocher^s  dead,  whose  counsel  easad  my  eaie."-< 

*'  How  can  I-give  yoneounsd?— hut  litUe  wit  hoTe  I; 
But  oertea.  Count  Ahroos  nay  make  this  Countess  die: 
L.et  it  be  noised  that  aiekness  cut  short  her  tender  life. 
And  ^wn  let  Cpunt  Alareoa  oome  and  ask  me  fiir  his  wil^ 
What  pass'd  between  na  long  ago,  of  that  be  nothing  aaid ; 
Thus  none  shall  our  dishonour  know,  in  honour  I  shall  wed."-« 

The  Count  waaitendSng  with  hisfrieadB,  thua  in  liie  mkiBt  he  spalKn  ■ 
ivie  he  1  what  pains  men  dvee  te  a  lair  woman's  sake ! 


''  What  fools  we  he  1  what  pains  i 

I  lored  a  ftir  one  long  ago ; — ^though  I'm  a  married  man. 

Sad  memory  I  can  neer  fo^^,iiow  life  and  lore  began."— 

Whik  yet  Ae  Count  wasMski^ 


Hemaae  his  s^tatkm  wiai  very  oourtesus  ehacr. 

**  Come  hither.  Count  Alaroos,  and  dine  with  me  this  day,^ 

For  I  haTe  aomcdiing  secret,  I  in  your  ear  must  say."— 


Tlie  KSngeame  from  the  chapel,  when  he  had  heard  the  mass  ; 
With  hhn  the  Count  Ahureos  did  to  Ma  chamber  pasa; 
Full  nobly  were  they  serred  there,  by  pages  many  a  one ; 
When  all  were  gone,  and  they  alone,  'twas  llius  the  King  b^gnn.— 

*'  What  news  be  these,  Akreoe,  that  you  your  word  did  pHghr, 
To  be  a  husband  %o  mr  diild,  «id  knre  her  day  and  ni|^  ? 
If  more  between  you  tkere  did  pass,  yourself  msT  know  the  truth. 
But  shamed  is  my  grey-head*-«laa !— and  aoom'd  Sdlsa'^  ]fDUth. 

^'  I  haye  a  heary  word  to  spesk,— a  lady  fair  doth  jie 

Within  my  dauc^ilcr'a  ric^tfhl  phax^  and  oertes!  she  sinstidi^— 

Let  it  be  noised  that  ddmesB  cut  shcrt  her  tender  life. 

Then  come  snd  woo  my  daughter,  and  she  ah^  be  your  waft  e— 

What  pass'd  between  jou  lo^  ago,  of  that  he  nothuig  said, 

llius,  none  sfaafl  my  dishonour  toon»-<pin  hcmonr  you  ahal  wed."— 


Thus,  none  sfaafl  my  dishonour  toon^-^in  hcmonr  you 

Thus  spake  the  Count  Alarcos— '*  The  truth  111  not  deny, 

I  to  the  Infanta  gave  my  troth,  and  broke  it  shamefuU^r ; 

I  feared  my  King  would  ne'er  consent  to  siTe  me  his  fair  dau£^ter; 

Buty  oh !  spare  her  that's  mnooent^-aroid  that  smful  aUnghter."— 


SM  Zodekari's  SpanUk  BMids/  liiixA, 

**  She  diesj  she  dieii,"  the  King  replies  i^^*  fit>m  tiiihe  own  'sin  it  ^tit^s. 
If  goQtlns  Mood  must  wash  the  blot  which  stains  the  blood  of  kings : 
Ere  morning  dawn  her  life  must  end»  and  ^ine  mxai  be  the  deed— 
Slse  thott  on  shameful  block  must  bend :  thereof  is  no  remeed.**— 

'*  Oodd  King,  my  hand  thou  mayst  command;  else  treason  blots  my  n>Me ! 
Ill  take  the  life  of  my  dear  wife — fGod !  mine  be  not  the  blame  i) 
Alas !  that  yoang  and  sinless  heart  tor  other's  sin  should  bleed !        ' 
Good  King,  in  sortow  I  depart**^——''  May  God  your  errand  speed  !"— 

In.sorrow  he  departed,  dejectedly  he  rode 
The  weary  journey  from  Uiat  place,  untoliis  own  abode ; 
He  grieved  ibr  his  fiiir  Countess,  dear  as  his  life  was  she ; 
Sore  grieved  he  for  that  lady,  and  for  his  children  three. 

The  one  was  yet  an  in&nt  upon  its  mothei^s  breast, 
For  lliough  it  had  three  nurses^  it  liked  her  milk  the  best  ; 
The  odiers  were  young  children,  diat  had  but  little  wit,    • 
Hanging  about  their  mother's  knee  while  nursing  she  did  sit. 

**  Alas !''  h«r  said,  when  he  had  come  within  a  litde  spaoe, 
**  How  shall  I  brook  the  cheerful  look  of  my  kind  lady's  face  ^— ^ 
To  see  her  coming  forth  in  glee  to  meet  me  in  my  haU, 
Wheirshe  so  soon  a  corpse  must  be,  and  I  the  cause  of  all  !"—> 

Just  then  he  saw  her  at  the  door  with  all  her  babes  appear* 

(The  little  page  luKd  run  before  to  tell  his  lord  was  near) 

**  Now  welomne  home,  my  lord,  my  life ! — ^Alas !  you  droop  your  head: 

Tellj  Count  Alaroos,  tell  your  wife,  what  makes  your  eyes  so  ned  ^'«- 

*' I'll  tellToa  aU— I'll  tell  you  all:  It  is  not  yet  the  hour ; 
Well  sup  together  in  the  mdl — 111  tdl  you  in  your  bower."~> 
The  lady  brought  fbrth  what  she  had,  and  down  beride  hhn  safe ; 
He  sate  neaide  ner  pale  and  sad,  but  neither  drank  nor  ate. 

The  children  to  his  side  were  led  (he  loved  to  have  them  so,)  . 
Then  on  the  board  he  lud  his  heaa,  and  out  his  tears  did  flow  :— 
**  I  fein  woold  sleep^-I  fidn  would  sleep,"— the  Count  Alaroos  said  :^ 
Alas !  be  sure,  that  sleep  was  none  that  night  within  thdr  bed. 

They  came  together  to  the  bower  where  diey  were  used  to  rest. 

None  with  them  but  the  little  babe  that  was  upon  the  breast : 

The  Count  had  ban^d  the  chamber  doors,  they  ne^er  were  bsR'd  C3I  then  ; 

«<  Unhappy  lady,"  he  began, ''  and  I  most  lost  of  men  i"-^ 

*'  Now,  speak  not  00,  mv  noble  lord,  my  husband,  And  my  Hfe, 
Unhappy  never  can  she  be  that  is  Alarcos'  wife."— 
"Alas!  unhappy  lady,  'tis  but  little  that  you  know. 
For  in  that  very  word  you've  said  is  gathered  all  your  woe. 

**  Long  since  I.loved  a  ladyi — ^hmg  since  I  oaths  did  plight, 

T6  be  thftt  lady's  husband,  to  love  her  daj  and  nig^t ; 

Her  fether  is  our  lord  the  King,  to  him  tne  thin^  is  known> 

And  now,  that  I  the  nevrs  should  bring!  she  damis  me  for  her  own. 

''  Alas !  my  love,  alas !  my  life,  the  right  is  on  their  side ; 
Ere  I  had  seen  your  fece,  sweet  wife,  she  was  betrothed  my  bride ; 
But,  eh !  that  I  should  speak  the  word— since  in  her  place  you  lie. 
It  18  the  bidding  of  our  Lord,  that  you  this  night  must  die. '— 


liSS.3  LdckkagfMSjMiMkMkdf.        .     ^  3^7* 

<*  Are  these  the  wages  of  my  lo?e^  80.  lowly  a«d  80  leel  ?— 
O,  kill  ine  not,  thou  Boble  C^unt,  when  at  thy  foot  I  kneel  I— 
Biit  send  me  to  my  fiither's  house,  where  once  I  dwelt  in  fdee^ 
There  will  I  live  a  lone  diaste  life,  and  rear  my  children  tliree/'-— 

*^  It  may  not  .be— mine  oath  ig  strong— ere  dawn  of  day  yon  die  l"--^ 
*'  O !  well  'tis  seen  how  all  alone  upon  the  earth  am.I~-  ^ 

My  ^iher  is  an  old  frail  man, — my  mother's  in  her  gimve,r-<* 
And  dead  is  stout  Don  Garcia— Alas !  my  brother  hmve  t 

"  'Twas  at  this  coward  King's  oommand  they  slew  my  bvodier  dear» 
And  now  I'm  helpless  in  the  land :«— It  is  not  death  I  fear. 
But  loath,  loath  am  I  to  depart,  and  leave  my  children  so— 
Now  let  me  lay  •them  to  my  heart,  and  kiss  them  ere  I  gow"*- 

''  KiflB  him  that  lies  npon  thy  breast— the  rest  thou  may'st  not  iee»"— » 
'  I  fidn  would  say  an  Ave."—"  Then  say  it  speedily."—. 


She  knelt  her  down  npon  her  knee :  "O,  Lord!  behold  my 
Judge  not  my  deeds,  but  look  on  me  in  pity  and  great  gaoei»"— * 


-  When  she  h^  made  her  orison,  up  from  her  knees  she  i 
"  Be  kind,  Alarcos,  to  onr  babes,  and  pray  for  my  repose — 
And  now  give  me  my  boy  once  more  upon  ray  breeat  to  hold, 

*  That  he  may  drink  one  purewell  drink,  oefore  my  breast  be  cokL"- 

**  Why  would  you  waken  the  poor  child  ?  you  see  he  is  asleep—  . 
Prepare,  dear  wifo,  there  is  no  time,  tbejdawn  binins  to  peep.  '— 
*'  Now  hear  me,  Count'Alarcos !  I  give  thee  pardon  free— 
I  pardon  thee  for  the  love's  sake  wherewith  I  ve  loved  thee.  ^ 

*'  But  they  have  not  my  pardon,  the  King  and  his  pimid  daudbi 
The  curse  of  God  be  on  them,  for  this  unchristian  slaughter  I—    - 
I  charge  them  with  my  dying  breath,  ere  thirtv  days  be  gone. 
To  meet  me  in  the  retOm  of  death,  and  at  God  s  awful  throne  T'?— 

He  drew  a  kerchief  round  her  neck,  he  drew  it  tight  and  8troqg> 
Until  she  lay  quite  stiff  and  cold  her  chamber  floor  along ; 
He  kid  her  then  within  the  aheets,  and,  kneeling  by  her  side. 
To  God  and  Mary  Mother  in  misery  he  cried.  ^ 

Then  call'd  he  for  his  esquunes :— oh  J  deep  was  their  dismay. 
When  they  into  the  chamber  came,  and  saw  her  how  she  lay ; 
Ihos  died  she  in  her  innocence,  a  hidy  void  of  wrong, 
But  God  took  heed  of  their  offence— his  vengeance  stay'd  not  long. 

Witlun  twelve  days,  ki  pain  and  dole,  the  Infanta  pass'd  away. 
The  cruel  King  gave  up  his  soul  upon  the  twentietn  day  ; 
Alareos  foUowra  ere  the  Moon  had  made  her  round  complete,"— 
Three  guilty  spirits  stood  rig^t  soon  before  God's  judgment  seat^ 

Mr  Lockhart's  powers  tell  in  diese  what  bald  in  the  oriipal,  become  in 

specimens.    He  is  himself  a  poetr-e  his  hands  even  magmficent  compoai* 

good  strong  vigorous  poet.    His  kn-  tions.  'The  volume  proves,  that  Mr 

8^>«ge  haa  a  masculine  energy,  not  sur«  Xockhart  is  a  master  of  the  English 

pssaed  by  Byron  himself— and  his  con-  language,  and  that  he  has  a  great 

c^on  is  extraordinarily  vivid.    He  power,  of  versification  ;  but  it  proves 

■cues  upon  the  strong  points  in  his  more,  that  he  has  only  jto  take  a  noble 

<"iginal ;  and,  inspired  bv  the  feeling  subject,  and  apply  te  it  his  ardent  and 

<^  their  true  character,. ne  translates  original  mind,  in  order  to  produce 

ss  if  he  were  not  translating,  but  pour-  wl^t  will  entitle  him  to  rank  with  the  • 

ing  forth  his  own  emotions.    Indeed,  best  of  our  living  Poets. 
°^y  of  the  BaUads,  which  are  some- 
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Ths  preflenl  Scfiaon  of  PirliHBCDft 
WM  expeeCed  to  be  the  meet  tariUunt 
■incetbedayiofPitt.  It  has  hitherto 
been  Uiediiileit  withia  mevory.  The 
new  SecKtaryof  Statewaeexpeetedto 
haye  kept  no  a  perpetual  five  npoii  the 
"Whigs — he  nas  scareely  thought  them 
wortnawittidsm.  TheWhigs  had  made 
St  James's  Street  ringiriUi  dreadM 
note  of  prcnanUioii.  They  had  voted 
the  downfall  of  an  incapable  ministrj, 
they  had  dined-«id  drank  upon  it^  the 

a  was  inevitable.  They  have  not 
a  trigger.  A  few  of  the  farloni 
bebaiTiBter8,end  notorioas  taik^ 
en,  have  been  thrown  forward^  have 
been  beaten,  have  quietly  undergone 
tfaek  discomfiture,  and  seem  now  to  be 
sent  to  the  rear  for  the  rest  of  die  cam- 
paign. The  debates  have  degenerated 
mto  the  routine  of  the  House ;  a  state- 
ment of -die  Chancellor  of  the  Exdbe- 
quer,  parodied  by  a  counter-statement 
of  that  horse-yending  financier  Ma- 
berly ;  and  a  question  from  the  pro- 
fUnditv  of  Hume^  repdied  to  by  a  ques- 
tion or  equal  deoidi  from  the  proflm- 
dity  of  Lord  Palmerston.  The  mini- 
ster sits4n  superior  silence  leaves  the 
heavy  wheel  to  be  turned  by  his  sub- 
ordiiuites,  and  takea  no  more  share  in 
the  discussbn  than  the  Sajeant,  who 
Bits  counting  the  dock  in  the  miseij 
of  full  dress,  and  if  he  pray  at  all, 
'  doubtless  jnnys  for  k  Gunpowder  Plot 
once  a  Session.  Dearth  of  important 
topics  cannot  account  for  this  onlness. 
Every  hour  produces  some  demand, 
oncesuffidenttohave  roused  the  vigour 
of  public  men.  There  are  voices 
coming  up  from  every  qnerter  of  the 
horison,  in  whidi  an  aue  Opposition 
would  hear  the  prophecy  of  Ministe- 
rial ruin,  and  perhaps  make  it  more 
than  prophecy.  Ireland ;  the  pressure 
of  the  times  on  England ;  the  aggres- 
sions of  France,  yet  uncured  of  ambi- 
tion ;  the  Peninsula,  with  its  mingled 
■eron  Of  rage,  indication,  contempt, 
and  helplessness,  laid  at  the  bar  of  the 
British  Empire,  are  all  before  the  eye 
of  an  Opposition,  all  ready  to  be  in- 
voked, and  to  be  made  the  fearful 
instruments  of  divided  council.  Kfr- 
thing  could  be  feebler  than  the  use 
made  of  those  great  occasions,  for  the 
advancement  of  the  excluded  party. 
A  single  discussion,  and  a  spiriUess 
muster  of  Onposition  numerical  force, 
have  been  rollowed  by  utter  silence, 
or  silence  broken  only  by  the  calcula- 
tions and  paradoxes  of  a  man,  whose 


speaking  is  as  mat  on  eridenet  of  tfi 
empty  honoe,  as  on  etwl's  ho«ting  m  of 

ni^t  snd  solitude.  The  true  cause  k, 
tiutt  the  Whigs  are  upopularvithosit, 
and  divided  widiiii.  Tfaieir  soiicitacioa 
of  the  rabble  has  cot  away  the  hMgt 
between  them  and  the  national  feeing. 
Honourable  men  will  not  sulgect  thrm- 
oelyes  to  the  iusnlt  of  pufaiic  neetiagst, 
where  they  are  liame  to  find  oome 
ruffian  from  the  kennel  er  tbe  JoO 
placed  by  their  aide,  and  deeorafed 
with  the  badges  of  Whiggism.  Ho- 
nourable men  wiE  not  belSW,  that  tfie 
flmt  step  to  the  puUie  good,  ia  the  In- 
yitation  of  some  profligite  from  die 
dregs  of  London  democxocy.  They 
cannot  comprehend  how  the  fivter« 
Did  embrace  is  to  b^  glveA  to  yagft- 
bondism,  wilhout  receivmg  a  etm. 
They  fed,  that  if,  like  the  Ramali  OKB* 
didate,  they  are  to  ^pear  before  the 
people,  thev  oueht  to  appear  in  veo- 
tures  doubly  white,  and  not  pdlmad 
by  the  mire  of  rabble  pt^tica,  or  tfie 
deeper  stsin  of  a  deoire  to  endanger 
their  country  for  the  sake  of  their  aiB« 
bition.  This  baa  shaken  the  party  oQt- 
ofde  Parliament.  Public  meetings  ore 
now  taken  out  of  thdr  hands ;  that 
great  weapon  of  popular  diatnrfaaooe 
is  plundered  from  their  armoury,  end 
plimdered  by  hands  that  they  at  onee 
fear  and  hate.  They  begin  to  find, 
that  democracy  is  not  a  thing  to  be 
sported  with  at  their  lordly  leisure  ;  it 
will  not  bear  their  hook  in  i  to  noatifls  ; 
it  will  not  live  within  their  parks  and 
palings,  and  grace  under  their  eye  for 
tlie  ornament  of  their  aristocratic  iand« 
scape.  If  they  bring  the  lion  into  the 
land,  it  will  disdain  their  paltry  botin- 
daries,  and  ravage  without  thdr  leave. 
The  prondesf  names  in' the  aristOcA^ 
have  been  withered  in  the  contact  Witn 
a  succession  of  mindless,  manneriesa, 
and  uncharactered  brawlers.  ThisWaa 
their  own  working,  and  is  their  appro- 
priate punishment.  The  Mob-Phaona 
IS  roasted  in  his  own  bull.  The  gang 
of  itinerant  statesmen,  wlio,  like  gyp- 
sies, carry  their  freight  of  unsound  and 
uncustomed  goods  wherever  they  can 
evade  the  eye  of  the  law,  are  too  adroit 
for  the  lazy  and  half-educated  diicane 
of  their  superiors.  Cobbett  and  Hnnt 
have  shut  out  the  Opposition  from  the 
market  of  the  people ;  they  know  what 
suito  Ac  popiuar  taste,  in  those  mat- 
ters, with  the  instinct  of  nature.  They 
speak  that  rabble- jargon  with  native 
fluency,  at  which  my  Lords  of  Brookes's 
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toil  wiUi  hopelciB  Awkwardness;  and 
the  hangbtier  dealers  in  disturbance 
are  left,  at  the  .dose  of  the  markets^ 
with  their  bales  of  grievanoe  on  their 


l%e  general  resolt  will  be  fo  ihe 
b^ter.    Rabbk  meetings  wiJl  beeome 
wili«qiient,  b^  thediTision  of  their 
leadersy  by  their  obvious  impotence  to 
affect  the  measures  of  the  state,  and 
by  the  growing  contempt  of  the  coun« 
try  for  vulgar  vice  ana  demded  am- 
bition. Cobbett  haunts  Whiggism,  as 
the  devU  was  said  of  old  to  haunt 
those  who  raised  him ;  they  must  find 
work  for  the  spirit  of  mischief,  or  he 
a«Bt  carry  off  the  necromancers.  The 
Whigs  feel  this ;  and  a  public  meet- 
ing is  now  a  public,  theatrical,  bitter 
exposure  of  Whig  pride,  in  contact 
Wtth  rabble  meanness.  Lord  Grey  and 
jCobbett  exchanging  courtesies ;   Mr 
XrfMiA/ofigiving  tlie/»«  to  Orator  Hunt ; 
Mr.Broagnam  shrinking  before  Wool- 
er.-^The  most  insolent  men  in  the 
kttd  steeped  to  the  lips  in  reluctant  hu- 
■ojlity,  and  soliciting  the  protection  of 
Uie  lowest.  This  is  the  crime  that  has 
covered  Whiggbm  with  national  dis- 
gnat.  A  generous  ambition  m  igh  t  have 
Seen  fofgiven :  a  bold  attempt  to  over- 
whelm a  ministry  in  an  adverse  time 
1ms  had  example  in  its  favour,  and 
might  hav^  had  success.  But  this  junc- 
tion with  the  rabble  is  without  prece- 
dent^ without  excuse,  and  without  the 
kope  of  forgiveness.    The  men  who 
would  stoop  to  the  Mob  for  power, 
would  be  dangerous  depositaries  of 
Dowet*.    Hesitating  at  no  sacrifice  he- 
me, they  would  be  stopped  by  no 
pripdple  after.    Their  lower  degrada- 
tion would  be  repaid  by  their  more 
towering  disregard  of  the  public  pri- 
vileges.   Not}iing  is  so  haughty  in 
power  as  a  slave.    This  is  no  mere 
theory.  The  Wh^  in  1806  were  too 
lihort  a  time  in  office  for  the  ftiU  ex- 
hibition of  their  nractice.    They  had 
not  time  to  spread  qut  their  shoots  and 
suckers  over  the  constitution,  till  they 
foi^t  defy  the  national  breath.    But 
in  uiat  short  period,  they  shewed  a  re- 
yo|utionary  vigour.  Their  single  year 
oif  probation  was  signalized  by  the  at- 
iempt  to  stir  up  war  with  the  only  ally 
of  England;  to  commit  an  actof  pi» 
racT  on  Spain,  the  most  uniii]ling  of 
aU  her  enemies ;  and  to  commit  aaas- 
•ault  on  the  constitution.  This  viola* 
tion  was  final ;  the  failure  was  com- 
plete; and  their  dishonour  was  not 
less  complete^  in  their  alnect  oflfer  to 
yelinquisti  the  Roman  Catho^  bill  as 
Vol.  XTII. 


the  price  of  thehr  power.  They  perish- 
ed ;  and  no  man  who  values  tne  ho- 
nour of  his  country,  the  peace  of  Eu- 
rope, or  the  integrity  of  the  oonstita- 
tion,  will  desire  to  see  them  the  mi- 
nisters of  England. 

Personal  f^mng  is  a  matter  of  inw 
portance,as  itassiBts  the  estimate  of 
public  character ;  and  the  Whigs  have 
left  behind  them  the  reputation  of  ha^ 
ving  been  more  personally  ii^solent  in 
office,  more  careless  of  individual  of- 
fence, and  more  haughty  in  their  in- 
tercourse with  those  who  had  Uie  mis- 
fortune to  require  their,  hearing,  than 
any  ministry  on  record.    When  auich 
men  can  bend  their  spirits  to  the  re* 
fuse  of  the  streets,  we  have  a  proof  of 
their  insane  appetite  for  power,  a  wam^ 
ing  of  the  extravagant  value  which 
they  would  set  upon  its  retention,  and 
6f  the  remorseless  intrigue  by  which 
they  would  counteract  the  natural  re- 
sistance of  die  national  mind.    He  ia 
but  a  shallow  observer  of  human  na« 
ture,  who  does  not  know  that  power 
becomes  dearer  by  possession,   what* 
ever  Whiggism  haa  done  to  assist  its 
rise,  would  be  ten  times  done  to  avert 
ite  fall.    In  their  desperate  defenoey 
what  sacred  part  of  the  constitution 
would  those  hands  spare,  whiqh  had 
violated  them  all  in  their  easy  entrance  ? 
What  conscience  would  repel  a  foiling 
MThig  administration  irom  hiring  an 
auxiUary  strength  among  the  lowest 
of  the  human  species? — ^Whatmemory 
of  holier  times  would  restrain  them 
from  breaking  up  the  establishment 
for  the  purc&se  of  the  Roman  Ca» 
thdics?    What  veneration   for  the 
laws  could  stand  between  them  and 
some  consummate  personal  usurps 
tion  of  influence?  For  all  these  thincs 
they  have  attempted.  The  India  BiU» 
the  Catholic  Bill,  and  the  alliance  with 
the  populace,  are  written  in  braaen 
letters  on  the  tomb  of  Whiggism,  and 
^tand  at  once  its  history  and  its  accu- 
sation. Within  the  waUs  of  Parliament^ 
their  new  auxiliaries  have  dislocatedaU 
the  tactique  of  oarty.  Hume,  address* 
ing  a  mob,  is  oelow  Hunt,  and  ad^ 
dressing  a  House  of  Commons,  he  rises 
but  little  above  his  street  eloquencew 
His  oratory  is  equal  to  his  knowledge* 
and  both  comolete  him  for  the  lepre* 
sentative  of  the  rabble.    There  was 
an  old  arrangement  in  the  House  of 
Commons,  by  which  a  kind  of  offi« 
cial  respect  was  paid  to  the  principal 
personage  on  the  Opposition  Bench. 
The  acknowledgment  o€  a  Leader  so* 
cured  something  like  consistency  in  . 
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the  prooeediagB  of  party ;  motions,  the 
etiquette  of  debate,  the  apjpointment  of 
peculiar  nights  for  discussion,  accord- 
ing  to  the  general  convenience  of  pub- 
lic business,  all  were  settled  with  the 
minister  through  him.  The  House 
thus  escaped  a  variety  of  contradictory 
and  unimportant  proceedings ;  the  chief 
public  questions  were  fairly  brought  to 
issue  before  full  Houses,  and  on  com- 
plete notice ;  and  one  great  debate  set- 
tled the  pubUc  opi^on  for  a  month  to 
come,  rdieved  the  House  of  endless, 
minute  altercation,  and  allowed  the 
public  officers  to  attend  to  the  national 
business. 

There  is  now  no  acknowledged  head 
of  the  Opposition.  Tierney  seems  dis- 
gusted, and  scarcely  hides  his  disgust 
^nder  the  pretext  of  being  unable  to 
bear  late  sittings.  Mackintosh  has  am- 
bition, but  he  is  too  dubiously  re- 
lied on  by  party.  Those  heads  of  the 
Whig  Si/lva  stricken  awav*  we  come  to 
the  brushwood  at  once,  all  of  the  same 
level,  and  of  the  same  utility.  The 
prize  may  in  process  actually  lie  be- 
tween Hume  and  Brougham.  The 
public  are  sick  of  the  Whigs,  and  they 
care  but  littie  who  is  to  be  King  of 
Barataria. 

The  war-cry  has  died ;  it  found  no 
iecho  in  the  public  feeling,  and  it  is 
pne  loose  upon  the  winds.  Yet  war 
IS  still  the  hope  of  the  Opposition ;  and 
the  men  who  deprecated  all  hostility 
with  Buonaparte,  are  f\irious  in  their 
denunciations  against  Louis.  Of  such 
materials  is  the  honesty  of  partisan- 
ship made.  The  Spaniard,  struggling 
for  bis  countr}',  nis  laws,  and  his 
household,  against  the  bloodiest  and 
darkest  tyranny  since  Attila,  was,  in 
their  harangues,  something  less  than 
man  revolting  against  something  more. 
The  attempt  to  aid  this  generous  strug- 
gle was  reproved  as  scarcely  less  than 
an  impiety,  a  giddy  tampering  with 
our  own  ruin,  and  an  audacious  re- 
sistance to  the  fate,  by  which  it  had 
been  idedared  that  France  vfiA  to  be 
irresistible.  The  same  voices  arc  now 
raised  to  call  England  into  a  crusade 
against  Europe,  in  defence  of  a  fkn- 
tastic  system,  alien  to  the  habits,  in- 
terests, and  even  the  liberties  of  Spain ; 
untried  on  any  genelral  scale,  and  like- 
ly to  perpetuate  dissension  in  a  coun- 
try stul  bleeding  under  the  wounds  of 
war.  But  this  topic  leads  us  back  to 
the  remote  history  of  Spanish  freedom. 

Of  all  European  nations^  Spain  has 
been  the  least  tractable  by  strangers. 
Since  the  formation  of  the  monarchy. 


she  has  resisted  all  direct  IbreigB  in- 
fluence,  with  an  habitual  haugfatiDe» 
too  stubborn  for  seduction.  France  has 
exercised  a  secret  influence  in  hex  couiv* 
cils,  prejudicial  to  Spain,  without  be- 
in^  useful  to  her  ally ;  and  it  is  to  re- 
gam^this  influence  Uiat  she  now  me^ 
naces  tiie  young  attempts  of  Spain  for 
freedom.  But  when  France  dared  to 
impose  law,  Spain  replied  bv  the  swori 
The  answer  of  the  Peninsula  to  the  last 
and  most  powerful  aggression  of  her 
old  confederate,  was  ''War  to  the  knife." 
Her  answer  now  will  be  as  rebolute, 
and  will  be  as  desperately  put  in  a^ 
tion.  The  French  armies,  u  they  ad- 
vance beyond  the  frontier,  a  question 
still  dubious,  will  probably  meet  no 
resistance  till  their  triumph  seems  se- 
cure. Spain,  always  tardy,  has  no  force 
that  can  meet  the  invader.  But  she  has 
what  is  more  formidable  than  the  pomp 
and  preparation  of  war^  the  spirit  of 
revenge,  immortal  hate,  and  invinci<- 
ble  disgust  to  the  meddling  of  stran- 
gers, an  almost  sacred  honour  for  the 
soil  which  a  stranger  only  can  tread 
to  pollute,  and^  faith  at  once  solema 
and  extravagant,  in  the  flnal  victory 
of  Spain.  If  the  French  linger  at  Ma- 
drid, this  hatred  will  lay  their  armies 
in  the  grave ;  if  they  retreat,  after  ha- 
ving reinstated  the  king,  they  leave 
him  as  helpless  as  they  found  him, 
and  they  must  march  to  the  capital 
every  six  months.  The  Spanish  con- 
stitution is  Jacobinical  in  principle, 
and  equally  unfitted  for  the  habita  of 
Spain,  and  the  growth  of  her  freedom* 
But  what  was  to  France  a  suiprnpn- 
ing  up  of  all  the  spirits  of  anarchy  and 
blood,  is  to  the  Peninsula  a  powerlev 
spell.  The  constitution  of  1819,  is  a 
constitution  on  paper,  modified  in  all 
its  workings  by  the  national  manners, 
the  ancient  prejudices,  and  the  ho- 
nourable nature  of  the  people.  The 
plague  that  in  France  darkened  the 
soil  with  the  dead  monarchy,  nobility, 
and  priesthood,  and  compelled  Europe 
to  establish  an  universal  quarantine 
against  this  scourge  of  nations,  in  Spain 
is  locked  up  in  the  secretary's  desk. 
The  liberty  that  in  the  Peninsula  is 
a  child,  idly  pleased  with  the  rattlea 
and  toys  of  power,  but  capable  of 
growing  into  wisdom  and  manlinesa^ 
was  in  the  other  a  shape  of  mature 
villainy,  past  all  the  gentleness  and 
feelings  of  youth ;  but  familiar  with 
the  novel  and  desperate  indulgences 
of  low  vice,  a  grim,  incestuous,  bloody, 
godless  being,  hating  all  that  was 
above,  and  all  that  was  below  him,  ir- 
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reeoncfleable  with  the  laws  of  heaven  undoubtedly  a  line^  beyond  whkih  the 
or  earth,  a  practised  and  compacted  general  sawtv  cannot  allow  forbear- 
frame  of  hostility  to  human  nature,  ance.  But  tiU  that  boundary  is  Yio« 
Spain  has  not  inscribed  atheism  on  the  lated,  no  nation  can  interfere  with  the 
walls  of  her  temples,  nor  embroidered  wisdom  of  another,  without  bringing 
the  guillotine  upon  her  banners.  We  upon  its  head  the  crime  of  unprov&eS 
hear  no  cry  of  an  undone  church,  nor  war.  When  we  see  Spain  putting  the 
of  a  dying  nobility,  from  her  shores,  trumpet  to  lips,  and  procliaming  uni- 
Europe  is  not  starded  firom  her  sleep  Tersat  war,  (»lHng  on  the  multitude 
by  the  burst  of  flame,  that  reduces  in  every  land  to  take  un  the  sword 
into  embers  the  old  glory,  the  wealth,  against  the  state,  and  proclaiming  her- 
and  the  throne  of  Spain.  There  have  self  as  the  desperate  and  irrecondle- 
been  no  sweeping  executions,  none  of  able  enemy  to  the  peace  of  the  world, 
diose  atrocious  riotings  in  human  then  we  may  rise  up  against  her  aa 
blood,  fbr  which  the  name  was  yet  to  ,  we  rose  up  against  France ;  let  loose 
be  invented,  no  fusiUades,  no  mitraiU  war  upon  her  borders,  and,  armed  with 
lades,  no  noyades.  Her  civic  hands  a  strength  not  our  own,  deliver  over 
have  not  committed  massacres,  which  the  disturber  of  the  earth  to  final 
would  have  stained  for  ever  the  name  chains,  for  the  future  quiet  of  man- 
even  of  a  conquering  army.    There  is  kind. 

PATRIOTIC  ODE. 

(From  the  Spanish  Gaaeiie  of  Madrid,  1st  March,  1823.) 

To  the  wind,  to  the  wind,  your  banners  rear ! 

Awake ! — nor  lie  in  sloth  reclining — 
Arise — ^nor  shrink  in  craven  fear — 

Lo !  France's  thousand  blades  are  shining-* 
She  comes — ^but  not  as  friend  she  comes — 

Death — ^ruin — ^rapine  in  her  train — 
To  arms ! — arouse  up  your  warning  drums— 

Ho ! — to  the  combat,  Spain ! 

Our  sires  were  great  in  ancient  days. 

No  loftier  power  on  earth  allowing  ; 
Shall  we  their  mighty  deeds  erase. 

And  to  the  dust  our  necks  be  bowing  ? 
They  strove  for  fame— for  Liberty — 

On  fields  where  blood  was  spilt  like  rain ; 
Hark !  how  they  call  us  from  the  sky-* 

Ho ! — to  the  combat,  Spain ! 

Castille,  and  Arragon,  arise ! — 
The  tempest  cloud  of  war  is  brewing : — 

Burst  through  the  shades  that  veil  your  eyes- 
Are  ye  askep,  while  this  is  doing  ? 

Lo !  armies  crowd  the  Pyrenees, 
They  carry  with  them  thraldom's  chain — 

Will  ye  ignobly  crouch  to  these  ? — 
Ho  1 — to  the  combat,  Spain ! 

Look  forth  on  every  well-known  spot — 
On  field  and  forest,  rock  and  river  ; — 
Then  draw  the  sword,  but  sheathe  it  not, 
Till  these  from  foreiffu  feet  ye  sever — 
'  The  trampling  feet  of  foreign  hosts, 

Who  march  in  power,  and  proud  disdain  ; 
Haste— homewara  send  their  shrieking  ghosts^— 
Ho ! — to  the  combat,  Spain  I 

And  are  we,  then,  so  lost — so  low — 

That  strangers  can  alone  restore  us  ? 
Lo !  Earth  regards  our  every  blow — 

TTie  eye  of  Heaven  is  watching  o'er  us  !— 
By  Spanish  might,  the  Spanish  land 

Its  fireedom  only  can  retain. 
And  crouch  we  to  the  oppressor's  hands  ? — 
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IBISU  AFFAIRS. 

I&ELAND  U  in  a  ferment  from  Camsore  Pmnt  to  Bloody  Farland.  Aa  lor 
Dublin,  no  words  can  posaibly  convey  an  idea  of  the  pobticftl  fever  now  m- 
.  ging  in  that  dty ;  and  the  provinces  are  not  much  cooler.  We  have  reeeiyed  ft 
▼erj  excellent  article  on  its  concerns,  but  it  is  too  long,  and  came  too  late  for 
this  month.  Our^rrespondent  will  perhaps  remodel  his  piper,  to  suit  anj 
new  views  which  the  ensuing  month  may  open,  and  it  shall  flourish  in  oar 
April  Number. 

In  the  mean  time,  we  shall  just  copy  the  forty-first  chapter  of  the  third 
book  of  the  most  delectable  romance  of  Pantagruel.    It  is  a  fragment  of  the 

defence the  triumphant  defence  of  Judge  Bridlegoose,  before  Trin^ua- 

meUe  in  the  great  cause  of  the  subsidy— assessor  Toucheronde.  In  so  dom^ 
we  shall  enlighten  the  literature  and  the  politics  of  our  readers— their  litera* 
ture,  for  unfortunately  the  times  in  whicn  the  witty  author  wrote,  reauired  a 
degree  of  groesness  in  language  which  has  made  Rabelais  a  sealed  book ;  and 
therefbre  a  cleanly  specimen  of  his  wit,  and  the  amazing  fidelity  of  his  trana- 
later  Sir  Thomas  Urquhart,  (a  countryman  of  our  own,)  must  be  acceptabler:- 
and  their  politics,  for  never  was  a  truer  lesson  read  to  any  conciliators,  than  ia 
the  following  chapter.  For  Lord  Wellesley,  on  account  of  his  conduct  in 
India,  hia  measures  in  S]iain,  his  early  efforts  in  the  cause  of  Pitt,  and 
above  all,  on  account  of  his  being  brother  to  the  Gkeat  Caftaik,  we  feel 
every  possible  respect,  but  he  has  failed  decisively  in  Ireland.  He  wait  to 
make  peace  between  parties,  and  he  has  blown  the  old  feud  into  f^nzy.  Af- 
ter aH,  it  is  rather  a  roolish  expectation  to  hope  to  put  down  party  feetings  in 
any  country*- and  Ireland  is  not  so  peculiarly  pacific  as  to  make  such  a  pro- 
ject more  probable  there  than  elsewhere.  Be  that,  however,  as  it  may,  we  agree 
entirely  with  Mr  J.  N.  North,  (who  really  is  an  honour  to  our  family,)  that 
people  are  not  to  be  conciliated  by  force.  Therefore,  my  Lord  Wellesiey,  and 
Air  Plunkett,  read,  mark,  and  inwardly  digest  the  advice  of  old  Peter  Den- 
din — and  if  you  do  wish  to  conciliate,  take ^Tkhe.  Hear  ^e  worthy  decider 

of  suits. 

**  Bam  Bridtegoote  relatelh  iht  Hiitory  efthe  BeamdUn  ofPartitt  at  Vanamoe  m 
MattenqfLaw. 

**  I  KKMEMBEa,  to  the  same  purpose,*'  authority  throughout  all  the  neigfaboar- 
(quoth  Bridlegoose,  in  continuing  his  dis-  ing  places  of  Chavinie,  Nouaile,  Leguge^ 
oourseX  '*  that  in  the  time  when  at  Poic-  Vivonne,  Mezeaux,  Estables,  and  other 
tiers,  1  was  a  student  of  law  under  Croca-  bordering  and  circumjacent  towns,  villages^ 
dium  Juris,  there  was  at  Semerus  one  and  hamlets ;  all  their  debates  were  pa- 
Peter  Dendin,  a  very  honest  man,  careful  dfied  by  him;  he  put  an  end  to  their 
labourer  of  the  ground,  fine  ringer  in  a  brabbling  suits  at  law,  and  wrangling  dif- 
church  desk,  of  good  repute  and  credit,  ferences.  Byhis  advice  and  councils  were 
and  older  than  the  most  aged  of  all  your  accords  and  reconcilements  no  less  firm- 
worships  ;  who  was  wont  to  say,  that  be  ly  made,  than  if  the  verdict  of  a  sovereign 
had  seen  the  great  good  man,  the  Coun-  judge  had  been  interposed  therem,  al- 
cil  of  Lateran,  with  his  wide  and  broad  though,  in  very  deed,  he  was  no  judge  at 
brimmed  red  hat;  as  also,  that  he  had  all,  but  a  right  honest  man,  as  you  may 
beheld  and  looked  upon  the  fiilr,  goodly,  well  conceive,  jir^,  in  L,  n  Unius  F.  de 
and  gracious  Lady  Pragmatical  Sanction,  Jurejw»  etde  veHns  obligator,  L  conHmms, 
his  wife,  with  her  huge  rosary  or  pateno-  '*  There  was  not  a  hog  killed  within 
trian  chapelet  of  jett-beads,  hanging  at  a  three  parishes  of  him,  whereof  he  had  not 
laiige  sky<.coloured  ribbond.  This  honest  some  part  of  the  haslet  and  puddings.  He 
man  compounded,  atoned,  and  agreed  was  almost  every  day  invited  either  to  a 
more  differences,  controversies,  and  va.  marriage,  banquet,  chrtstening-feast,  an 
riances  at  law,  tlian  had  been  determined,  uprising,  or  women^hurching  treatment 
Toided,  and  finished  during  his  time  in  a  birth-day's  anniversary  solemnity,  a 
the  whole  Palace  of  Poictiers,  in  the  au-  merry  frolic-gossiping,  or  otherways  to 
ditory  of  Montmorillon,  and  in  the  totvn-  some  delicious  entertainment  in  a  tavern, 
house  of  the  old  Putenay.  This  amicable  to  make  some  accord  and  agreement  bo- 


disposition  of  his  rendered  him  venerable, 
Utd  of  great  estimation,  sway,  power,  and 


tween  persons  at  odds,  and  in  debate  with 
one  another.   Remark  what  I  say,  for  he 


never  yet  settled  and  compoundeda  differ- 
ence beturizt  any  two  at  variance,  but  he 
strait  made  the  parties  agreed  and  paci- 
fied, to  drink  together,  as  a  sore  and  in* 
fiUtibte  token  and  symbol  of  a  perfectand 
compJetely-weU-cemented  reconciliation, 
sign  of  a  sound  and  sincere  amity  and  pro- 
per mark  of  a  new  joy  and  gladness  to 
follow  thereupon.  Ut^  Nat.  per  IhO. .  F. 
de  Pericm  ei  cotn.  rei.  vcn.  L»  t.  He  had 
a  son,  whose  name  was  Tenoi  I}andm,  a 
lucky,  young,  sturdy,  frisking  royster,  so 
help  me  God,  who  likewise,  (in  imitation 
of  his  peace-making  father),  would  have 
undertaken  and  meddled  with  the  taking 
up  of  Variances,  and  deciding  controver- 
sies betwixt  disagreeing  and  contentious 
parties,  pleaders,  as  you  know. 

"  Sap$  nkt  amiktJUhu  tssepatri, 
Bt  MfuUur  UvUerJma  matrit  Uer, 

Ui  ait  glosu  gu  quatU  /•  C  djuU  g,  de 
emu*  disL  v,  C  2,  Jia.  et  eti  not.  per  doct, 
cvL  de  impub.  ef.  aliii  subttit,  L*  uft. 
et  X.  LegUiman  F»  de.  ttaL  horn,  glou. 
m  L.  fuod  d  noUt.  de  edil*  edicL  L  gub- 
fuit  C  ad  leg.  Julo  Majeat.  exdpio  jUio$  d 
MndaS  suaceptM  ex  Monacho.  per  ^au.  in 
C,  impudUxu  27  quatlione.  And  such  was 
his  confidence  to  have  no  worse  success 
than  his  father,  he  assumed  unto  himself 
the  title  of  law  ttr^e-^ettler.  He  was  like- 
ways  in  these  pacificatory  negotiations  so 
scttve  and  vigilant ;  for  yigUantibus  Jura 
nAi>emuntf  ex  L.  pupiUus  F.  gtue  in  fraud. 
cred.elibkL  L.  nonenimetuutitinpnicnn.; 
that  when  he  had  smelt,  heard,  and  un- 
derstood ;  ut  F.  a  quando  poup.  fee  L. 
•^aio  gloat,  in  verbo  offedi ;  and  found, 
that  there  was  any  where  in  the  country 
a  delwtable  matter  at  law,  he  would  in- 
continently thrust  in  his  advice,  and  so 
forwardly  intrude  his  opinion  in  the  bu- 
siness, that  he  made  no  bones  of  ma- 
kiflg  offer,  and  taking  upon  him  to  de- 
cide it,  how  difiicult  soever  it  might  hap- 
pen  to  be,  to  the  fiill  contentment  and 
sstis&ction  of  both  parties :  it  is  written, 
Qm  mm  laborat  nan  manduaU.  And  the 
"sid  GLF.de  damn.  infixL  L.  quamm  : 
And  Currere  plus  que  Ise  pas  veiulam  com- 
peltit egettat.  Gtots.  F.de Ub,  agnosco,  Z.  a 
9mproquafacit.L.tt.plwretCdeCodd.in^ 
cert.    But  so  huge  gheat  was  his  ms- 

rORTUNS  IN  THIS  HIS  UNDEETAKING,  THAT 
HB  NEVER  COMPOSED  ANY  DJLFFERENCE, 
HOW  UTTLB  SOEVER  YOU  MAY  IMAGINE  IT 
*U6Hr  HAVE  BEEN,  BUT  THAT  INSTEAD  OF 
&EC0NCILINO  THE  PARTIES  AT  ODDS,  HE 
J>ID  INCENSE,  IRRITATE,  AND  EXASPERATE 
TBEM  TO  A  HIGHER  POINT  OF  DISSENSION 
^^W  ENMITY  THAN  EVER  THEY  WERE  AT 

WORE.  Your  worships  know,  I  doubt 
not,  that, 
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Smno  ilohir  ciMcMf,  mriM 

**Gl.F.de  oHm.  m  mun.  cim$,fa.  Ub: 
a.     This  administered  unto  the  taveni- 
keepers,  wine-dnwers^  and  vintners  of 
Semerua,  an  occasion  to  say,  that  under 
him  they  had  not  in  the  space  of  a  whole 
year  so  much  reamdHation'Wine  (for  so 
vGere  they  pleased  to  call  tlte  good  wine 
of  Ltfftg^)  as  under  his  fiither  they  had 
done  in  one  half  hour's  time.  It  happen, 
ed  a  little  while  thereafter,  that  he  itoade 
a  most  heavy  lamentation  to  his  fiitfaer, 
attributing  the  causes  of  his  bad  success 
in  pacificatory  enterprises  to  the  perver- 
sity,  stubbornness,  firoward,  cross,  and 
backward  inclinations  of  the  people  of  his 
time,  roundly,  boldly,  and  irreverently  up- 
braiding;  that  if  but  a  score  of  years  be- 
fore the  world  had  been  so  waywaid,  ob- 
stinate, pervicacious^  implacable,  and  out 
of  all  squai-e,  frame,  and  order,  as  it  was 
then,  hu  father  had  never  attained  to, 
and  acquired  the  honour  and  title  of 
Str^e-cppeaier^  so  irrefragably,  inviolably, 
yoA  irrevocably  as  he  hath  done ;  in  do- 
ing whereof  Tenot  did  heinously  trangress 
against  the  law  which  prohibited  children 
to  reproach  the  actions  of  their  parents^ 
Fer  g^  «f  Barth.  L.  UL  paragr.  n  gtdt  F. 
de  condi    ob  caut.  et  tnUhent.  de  Nupt, 
aed  quod  aancUum  QU*  ».  To  this  the  ho- 
nest old  father  answered  thus :  My  son 
Dandin,  when  Don  Oportet  taketh  places 
this  is  the  course  which  we  must  trace. 
CH.  C.  de  Jtppel,  X.  eoa  etiam:  for  the 
road  that  you  went  upon  was  not  the 
way  to  the  Fuller's  Mill,  nor  in  any  part 
thereof  was  the  form  to  be  found  where- 
in the  hare  did  sit     Thou  hast  not  the 
skill  ond  dexterity  of  settling  and  com- 
posing differences.  Why?  Because  thou 
takest  them  at  the  beginning,  in  the  very 
infiincy  and  bud  as  it  were,  when  they  are 
green,  raw,  and  indigestible;  yet  I  know 
handsomely  and  featly  how  to  compose 
and  settle  them  all.     Why  ?  Because  I 
take^  them  at  their  decadence,  in  their 
waning,  and  when  they  are  pretty  well 
digested.    So  saith  Gloss. 
*«  DMicfor  €$tjhietu9 pott  muUa  peHetUa  duelut. 
*'  L.  nan  moriiurua  C.  de  comtraheruL  H 
conut.  atqh    Didst  thou  ever  hear  the  vul- 
gar proverb-^Sappy  ia  thep^tsidan,  toboae 
coming  ia  deaired  at  the  dedenaion  {f  a  dia- 
eaae  t  For  the  sickness  being  come  to  a 
crisis,  is  then  upon  the'  decreasing  hand, 
and  drawuig  towards  an  end,  although  the 
physician  should  not  repair  thither  for  the 
cure  thereof;  whereby,  though  nature 
wholly  do  the  work,  he  bears  away  the 
palm  and  praise  thereof    My  pleaders 
(dients),  after  the  same  manner  thereof, 
before  I  did  interpose  my  judgment  in 
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the  reoondling  of  tfaem,  were  waxing  &int 
in  thffir  coDtestations;  their  altercation 
heat  was  much  abated,  and  in  declining 
6om  their  former  strife*  they  of  them* 
selves  inclined  to  a  firm  accommodation 
of  their  differences ;  because  there  want* 
ed  fuel  to  that  fire  of  bum'mg,  rancour 
and  despightfal  wrangling,  whereof  the 
lower  sort  of  lawyers  were  the  kindlers ; 
that  is  to  say,  their  purses  were  emptied 
of  coin ;  they  had  not  a  win  in  their  lab» 
nor  penny  in  their  bag,  wherewith  to  so- 
licit and  present  their  actions. 

D0eieide  pecu,  dtflcU  omne,  nitu 
'<  There  wanted  then  nothing  but  some 
brother  to  supply  the  place  of  a  para- 
nymph,  brawl-broker,  proxenete,  or  me- 
diator, who,  acting  his  part  dexterously, 
should  be  the  first  broacher  of  the  mo- 
tion of  an  agreement,  for  saving  both  the 
one  and  the  other  party  from  that  hurt- 
'  fill  and  pernicious  shame,  whereof  he 
could  not  have  avoided  the  imputation, 
when  it  should  have  been  said,  that  he  was 
the  first  who  yielded  and  spoke  of  a  re- 
condlement ;  and  that  therefore  his  cause 
not  being  good,  and  being  sensible  where 
his  shoe  did  pinch  him,  was  willing  to 
bi«ak  the  ice,  and  make  the  greater  haste 
to  prepare  the  way  for  a  condescendment 
to  an  amicable  and  friendly  treaty.  Then 
was  it  that  I  came  in  pudding  time, 
(Dandin  my  son),  nor  is  the  fot  of  bacon 
more  relishing  to  boiled  pease,  than  was 


my  verdict  then  agreeable  to  them ;  this 
was  my  luck,  my  profit,  and  good  for. 
tune.     I  tell  thee,  my  jolly  son  Dandin, 
that  by  this  rule  and  method  I  could 
settle  a  firm  peace,  or  at  least  clap  up  a 
cessation  of  arms  and  truce  for  many 
years  to  come>  betwixt  the  Great  King 
and  the  Venetian^State ;  the  Emperor  and 
the  Cantons  of  Swisserland ;  the  English 
and  the  Scots;  and  betwixt  the  Pope  and 
the  Ferrarians.    Shall  I  go  yet  fkirther? 
Tea,  as  I  would  have  God  to  help  me, 
bet^vixt  the  Turk  and  the  Sophy,  the  Tar- 
tars  and  the  Muscovites,    Remark  well 
what  I  say  unto  thee— 1  would  take  them 
at  that  very  instant  nick  of  time,  when 
both  those  of  the  one  and  of  the  other 
side  should  be  weary  and  tired  of  making 
war-^when  they  had  voided  and  emptied 
their  own  cashes  and  coffers  of  all  trea- 
sure and  coin-drained  and  ejduuisted  the 
purses  and  bags  of  their  subjects — sold 
and  mortgaged  their  domains  and  proper 
inheritances— and  totally  wasted,  spent* 
and  consumed  the  monition,  furniture, 
provision,  and  victuals^  that  were  neces- 
sary  for  the  continuance  of  a  military  ex- 
pedition.    There  I  am  sure,  by  God,  or 
by  his  mother,  that  would  they,  would 
they,  in  spite  of  all  their  teeths,  they 
should  be  fi>rced  to  take  a  little  respite 
and  breathing-time,  to  moderate  the  fniy 
and  cruel  rage  of  their  ambitious  alma. 
This  is  the  doctrine  in  CUL  37.  d  c.  jc'f 
Odero,  H  poUro  g  H  now,  imvUiu  emabo.' 


So  far  Bridl^oose.  If  Mr  Plankett  had  read  in  the  following  chapter  the 
story  of  that  worthy  Grascou  gentleman  Gratianault,  and  like  him  taken  a  nap 
before  bringing  his  late  action  against  die  bottle-holders  of  Dublin,  perhaps 
the  lecture,  as  Doctor  Curtis,  the  Roman  Catholic  dignitary  of  Armagti, 
phrases  it,  woald  have  been  proiitable.  And  had  not  the  Irish  govemmeoi 
meddled  with  the  dressing  ot  the  statue  of  King  William,  which  was  gradnal- 
ly  falling  into  neglect,  they  too  would  have  done  wiser, -but  verily  it  may  be 
said  of  Lord  W.  as  of  Tenot  Dandin,  '^  Thou  hast  not  the  skill  and  dexterity 
of  settling  and  composing  differences." 

p.  s. — The  most  comical  thing  connected  with  these  Iridi  afl^ire  that  we 
remember  for  some  time,  is  an  assertion  of  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Alm- 
crombie  in  the  Honourable  House,  viz.  that  some  moHon  of  bis  bad  made  a 
considerable  sensation  in  Ireland !  The  motion,  by  the  way,  came  well  from 
Abercrombic,  who  is  in  the  service  of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire ;  for  it  went 
to  throw  discredit  on  people  for  commemorating  the  accession  of  King  WO- 
liam  III.  TO  WHOM  his  master  op  devon  is  indebted  roR  his  title 
AND  the  preservation  OF  HIS  ESTATE.  Our  readcrs^  may  remember  that 
this  is  the  same  person  who  cut  such  a  figure  last  year  in  John  Hope's  busi- 
ness. But  as  the  Solicitor  demolished  him,  there  is  no  need  of  our  doing  him 
over  again. 
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ON  THE  SCOTCH  CHA&ACTEB — BY  A  PLUNKY/ 


t>]iD  Byron  being  a  somewhat 
Qsical  nobleman,  has  lately  hired 
l^r  three  Cockneys  as  menial  ser- 
.  They  are  to  ao  his  dirty  work, 
tiich  they  are  to  receive  his  cast- 
lathes,  and,  we  believe,  twenty 
B  per  annum.  They  look  about  a^• 
ter  the  manner  of  pimpsand  purveyors ; 
and  as  it  is  according  to  human  nature 
to  feel  uppish  on  preferment,  these  flun- 
Idea  occasionally  enact  high  life  below 
stairs,  and  waltz  away  with  washer- 
women  and  bar-maids,  and  used-up 
kept-mistresses.  There  is  no  great  harm 
in  that,  for  the  kitchen  and  the  ser- 
vants' hall  must  be  allowed  their  privi- 
leges ;  and,  among  a  free  people,  there 
ought  to  be  no  inquisition  mto  the  flirt- 
ation of  the  pantry  and  the  coal-cellar. 
But  when  the  gentlemen  of  the  livery 
and  the  shoulder-knot  become  authors, 
and  deal  in  National  Characteristics, 
curiosity  is  excited  to  know  how  they 
spell;  and,  besides,  such  interest  is 
felt  by  every  body  in  all  his  Lordship's 
concerns,  mat  it  is  extended  even  to 
the  mental  qualifications  of  his  body- 
servants,  his  gentlemen,  and  his  gen- 
tlemen's gentlemen. 

"  The  Scotch,"  says  our  valet,  "  are 
a  body-corporate.  They  hang  together 
like  a  swarm  of  bees.  I  do  not  know 
how  it  may  be  among  themselves,  but 
with  us  they  are  all  united  as  one  man." 
With  us  !  t.  e.  The  Cockney  is  in  the 
service  of  a  Scotdi  nobleman,  and  se- 
veral of  the  other  servants,  it  would 
appear,  are  Scotch,  and  all  hang  to- 
gether like  one  man,  so  as  to  embitter 
ttie  life  of  the  said  Cockney  valet.  It 
is  a  great  hardship,  and  he  should,  if 
possible,  get  a  cnaracter,  and  look 
out  for  another  situation.  "  A  Scotch- 
man gets  on  in  the  world  because  he 
is  not  one,  but  man  v."  In  short,  he 
gets  on  in  the  worla  like  a  swarm  of 
bees.  ''  Begin  at  the  Arctic  Circle, 
and  they  take  Scotland  in  their  way 
back//"  From  where?  "Should you 
mehtion  Hampstead  or  Highgate,  they 
smile  at  this  as  a  local  pr^udice,  and 
remindvouoftheCaltonHilL"  What 
else  could  The  Cockney  expect,  when 
eternally  descanting  in  the  hall  upon 
the  mountains  of  Cockney  Land?— 
It  is  a  local  pr^udice  of  our  valet's, 
and  good  manners  ought  to  have  re- 


strained him  from  discussing  such  in« 
vidious  topics.  *^  Even  Sir  Walter 
Scott,  I  understand,  talks  of  the  Scotch 
Novels  in  all  companies."  This  in- 
formation the  Valet  had  from  Loi^ 
Fife's  butler.  But  his  friend  had 
been  taking  a  glass  in  the  mom-* 
ing,  and  was  bamming  Bill. — "  The 
natives  of  the  sister  kingdom,  in  par- 
ticular, (Ireland,)  cut  their  country 
like  a  poor  relation,  are  shy  of  being 
seen  in  one  another's  company— -and 
try  to  soften  down  the  brogue  in- 
to a  natural  gentility  of  expression. 
A  Scotchman,  on  the  contrary,  &e. 
&c."  Have  you  forgot,  William,  ever 
having  been  in  St  Giles's?  Irish- 
men shy  of  being  in  each  others 
oompanj^ !  Was  you  never  yourself 
kicked  in  an  Irish  row  ?  Was  not  your 
own  father  an  Irish  tailor?  Did  you 
ever  hear  him  soften  down  his  brogue 
into  a  natural  gentility  of  expression? 
never— never.  Did  you  never  sec  five 
hundred  Irish  gentlemen  working  in 
one  body  at  the  Paddiugton  canid  ? 
Here  you  are  a  mere  ninny,  Flun.* 
ky.  Think  a  moment  and  you  wQI 
find  it  so.  *^It  is  enou^  for  a  Scotch- 
man to  let  you  know  that  he  speaks 
the  dialect  that  Wilkie  speaks,  that 
he  has  sat  in  company  with  the  Au« 
thorofWaverley.'  Remember  that 
the  person  you  are  satiriiing  thus 
— ^namely,  the  Thane's  butler,  only 
stood — ^never  sa1<r-in  company  witn 
the  Great  Unknown.  Stick  to  the 
truth  occasionally,  however  paihfuL 
— "  There  he  is  teres  et  rotundus/' 
Never  quote  the  Latin  lingo  again. 
Bill.  This  is  as  bad  as  cdling  Mr 
Southey's  hexameters.  Iambics,  which 
you  know  you  did.  Bill,  to  the  great 
annoyance  of  Taylor  and  Hesitey,  and 
other  classical  sdidars  in  their  most 
classical  Journal.  "  I  never  knew  a 
Scotchman  give  up  an  argument  but 
once.  It  was  a  very  learned  man,  the 
editor  of  an  Encyclopedia,  not  my 
friend  Mr  Macvey  Napier"  This  is 
oase.  How  dare  you  to  sneer  at  die 
learning  of  a  Maovey  ?  These  are  in- 
deed Fine  Arts  of  yours  to  the  editor 
of  the  Supplement.  It  seems  the  ar- 
ganient  was  about  Greek,  which  the 
Scotchman  gave  up.  About  Greek  ! 
"  Every  one  stared,"  says  our  vale^* 
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and  wdl  Ihey  might ;  '« but  the  great 
scholar  made  an  obstinate  defence,  Me 
best  his  situation  aHowed  of,  and  yield- 
ed in  the  form  and  with  the  honours 
of  war."  Was  he  dead  dmnk  ?— 
"  He  swears  (of  course^  by  the  Edin- 
burgh Review,  and  thinas  Blackwood's 
Magasine  not  easily  put  down."  In- 
consistent dog !  **  He  does  not  like  an 
idea  the  worse  for  its  coming  to  him 
from  a  respectable^  well-authenticated 
source."  Prodigious !  ''  This  may  be 
in  part  the  reason  of  the  blunder  thetf 
have  made  in  laying  so  much  stress  on 
what  thetf  call  the  Cockney  School  in 
Poetry,  as  if  the  people  in  London  were 
proud  of  that  distinctiok  !" — Stop, 
Flunkey — stop.  You  are  giving  your- 
self the  He.  bid  not  you  complain  to 
the  public  lately,  in  a  preface,  that  the 
peo(ue  of  Lonrlon  were  so  afraid  of 
.  oeing  thought  Cockneys,  that  not  one 
of  them  would  read  a  single  line  of 
yours,  lest  he  might  thereby  acquire 
the  name  of  Cockney  ?  Proud  of  the 
distinction  /  Go  to  bed.  Bill ;  you  are 
non-compos— quite  fuddled.  **  It  is 
not  a  single  blow,  but  a  repetition  ot 
blows,  that  leaves  an  impression  on 
thim."  Is  a  Scotchman,  Billy,  distin- 

Siished  by  this  from  any  other  living 
ing?  Is  not  your  own  skull,  and 
would  not  your  own  posteriors  be  sen- 
sible of  a  renetition  of  blows  ?  You 
well  know  tney  are. — "  They  make 
a  ffreat  gulp,  and  swallow  down  a  feu- 
did  lord,  widi  all  the  retinue  he  can 
muster — the  more  the  merrier — ^but  of 
a  single  unprotected  straggler  they  are 
diy,  jealouSi  scrupulous  in  the  extreme  as 
to  character,  inquisitive  as  to  connections, 
curious  in  all  the  particulars  of  birth, 
parentage,  and  education,"  Why  so 
sore,  my  Flunkey  ?  Has  not  Mr  Jef- 
frey given  you  a  written  character? 
You  said  a  Uctle  while  ago  that  you 


bimflel£''    Who  were  the  apiendid 
people  who,  regardless  4if  all  eonae- 
quencea  to  themselves,  unscmpiiloiis^ 
associated  with  the  unprotected  atrip. 
gler?    /'  If  a  word  is  said  against 
your  moral  character,  they  ahun  you 
like  a  plague-spot"    Alas  1  Poor  Yo- 
rick  I  The  truth  will  out ;  and  Boua- 
seau  himself  has  not  been  more  candid 
in  his  Confessions.  "  They  imbibe  a 
bad  opinion  of  you  from  others,  and 
conceal  the  good  they  hear  of  you, 
both  from  themselves  and  the  world." 
What  good  did  the  people  of  Scotland 
ever  know  of  this  Cockney  that  they 
could  conceal  it?  And  what  kind  of 
good  must  that  be,  that  can  be  so  eft^ 
fectually  concealed  from  the  world! 
— *'  Poor  Bums!  he  called  up  the 
ghost  of  Dr  Hornbook;  but  he  did 
not  lay  the  spirit  of  cant  and  lying 
in  the  cunning  North."    PoorFnm- 
key,  thou  knowest  as  little  of  Boma  as 
of  any  tiling  else.    No  ghost  of  I>r 
Hornbook  di^  he  ever  odl  up— thou 
knowest  not  the  poem.    And  as  for 
the  CUNNING  North,  Bums  was  dead 
long  before  we  laid  the  whip  across 
thy  shoulders.    There  is  ndtlier  cftiit 
nor  lying  in  scoring  the  back  of  a 
Cockney — call  \kp  the  ghoet  of  Dr 
Hornbook  for  a  plaister.     «'  Of  all 
blackguards  (I  use  the  term  for  want 
of  any  other)  a  Scotch  blackguard  is» 
fbr  this  reason,  the  worst."    There  is 
some  occasion,  certainly,  fbr  the  Cock- 
ney parenthetically  apoiogiaing  fbr  thus 
applying  his  own  name  to  any  otiber 
person;  but  that  is  not  his  greatest 
error  in   this  instance.     A   Scotch 
blackguard  is  a  disgusting  bladcguaid  ; 
but  a  Cockney  blackguard  is  more  so. 
Flunky  says,  "  The  character  of  a 
blackguard  sits  ill  upon  a  Scotchman 
for  want  of  use ;"  but  on  a  Cockney  it 


sits  well  from  constant  practice.    He 
did  ^*  not  know  how  it  'waa  among  haa  been  a  blackguard,  it  is  most  pro« 
themselves;"  but  it  seems  now  that  bable,  from  his  earliest  youth;  ^he 
yon  do  know,  and  that  on  yonr  co-   gives  the  world  assurance  of  a  black- 
guard," and  humbly  as  he  may  think 
of  himself  at  times,  when  in  fits  of 
despondency,  after  a  debaudi  or  a 
kicking,  and  disposed  to  yield  die  pre-' 
cedence  to  a  Sa)tch  blackguard,  yet, 
again  vivified  by  a  little  heavy-wet  or 
blue-ruin,  he  plucks  up  wonoerftdly ; 
and,  unlike  a  Seotchinan,  who,  ac- 
cording to  Bill,  is  not  one  but  ma- 
ny, he  is  not  many  but  one;  diatis 
to  say,  the  one  most  consummate  and 
most  contemptible  blackguard  in  Coo* 
14 


ming  to  Scotland,  "  an  unprotected 
straggler,"  you  found  people  "  scro- 
pulous  in  the  extreme  as  to  character." 
No  wonder  you  are  irritated ;  for,  like 
Cssar's  wife,  you  should  have  been 
above  suspicion.  Did  they  object  to 
your    principles   or   your  ■  ? 

"  You  may  trust  something  to  the  ge- 
nerosity or  magnanimity  of  an  Eng- 
liahman  or  an  Irishman,  but  a  Scotch- 
man (the  exceptions  are  splendid)  uni- 
fbrmly  calculates  the  consequences  to 
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kaksML  the  ^fokof  Botr,  and  the  LOy 
ot*  Lndnte,— ^'  Yellow  and  dtink.'' 

The  Valet  is  in  a  mistake  altogether. 
Hie  SeoC<^  are  not  at  all  the  kind  of 
folks  which,  judging  from  some  of  hla 
feltow-menialB,  in  whom  he  most  he 
nnlhrtanate,  he  takes  tbem  fbr ;  on  the 
Gontraiy,  they  hare  many  good  points, 
and  capedaDy,  are  humane  and  chari* 
taUe.  Should  Lard  Byron  disdiarge 
the  valet  in  question,  and  the  man  he- 
come  hel^eas  and  hnngrf  out  of  place, 
let  him  send  down  a  subscription  pa-* 
par  toMr  JeStey,  and  we  engage,  meo 


pericuk,  that  in  a  Single  day>  in  spite  of 
all  these  scruples  shout  charscter, 
which  he  so  piteouslT  deplores,  as 
much  money  will  be  couected  as  may," 
in  the  hands  of  Sir  James  Mackin*' 
tosh,  or  some  other  honest  person, 
suffice  for  the  maintenance  of  the 
poor  devil  tdl  his  life  long ;  and,  when' 
the  subscription  is  fllied  up,  then  let 
us  have  what  is  promiiied  us,  the  con- 
elusion  of  the  Valet's  Afikir,  namely, 
•'— N.  B.  Defence  of  the  Scotch  Cha-' 
racter  shortly.*' 


SDINBUROa  mriSAKCXS. 

No.  I.  n.  III.  IV. 


I -WISH,  when  people  carry  umbrel- 
las, thatdiey  would  consider  that  they 
have  no  earmly  right  to  ram  a  sharp- 
pointed  instrument  of  destruction  into 
your  mouth  or  eye.  If  the  rain  falls  fast 
or  8tra%ht  downward,  without  wind, 
Uien  the  UmbreUatist  walks,  pick- 
ing his  steps,  with  hisgrozet  eyes  up- 
on his  great  splay-feet,  needless  of  the 
sweep  of  his  pomts  poking  round  in 
^  a  cirele,  and  dimming  the  day-lights, 
or  penetrating  the  potato-traps  of 
the  uncanopicd  li^e.  If  ^e  rain  is 
drifting  before  a  north-caster,  then  he 
dn^  ms  forehead^  shuts  his  eyes,  lays 
his  umbrella  at  rest,  like  a  kninit  of 
romance,  and  tilts  at  you  with  the 
sharp  brass  ferule,  like  an  absolute 
Galloway  Stot  himself.  In  both  cases 
is  he  equally  unconcerned  for  your 
Comfort  and  existence,  and  enamoured 
of  his  own.  Now,  Mr  Editor,  I  wish 
to  know  if  a  quiet  citiaen,  such  as  I 
am,  is  entitled,  oy  the  law  of  the  land, 
and  of  human  nature,  to  knock  such  a 
bestt  instantly  down,  or,  if  that  be  too 
aevexe,  to  lack  him  into  the  gutter? 
I  shoidd  he  extremely  sorry  indeed  to 
have  reoonrse  to  any  enem  beyond 
the  law;  but  if  my  eye  is  pricked  need- 
lessly with  a  sharp  instrument,  such  aa 
the  point  of  an  umhreDa,  may  I  not 
give  the  retort  oourteoua,  or  we  quip 
modest,  by  applying  that  blunter  in- 
atrumcnt,  the  human  foot,  to  a  less 
aenaitive  part  of  hia  body,  namely,  the 
poetetlon?  Surely— surdy  I  may— 
and  I  beg  your  pardon  for  asking  the 
iraestion.  I  therefore  hereby  give  no- 
tice, that  I  will  heooeforth  instantly 
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knock  down,  or  kick  into  the  kennel, 
the  first  person  of  the  male  sex,  who 
wantonly  attacks  me  with  his  umbrel- 
la, in  any  of  the  manners  aforesaid— 
me,  who  am  as  loyal  a  subject  as  him- 
self, and  as  r^;uJar  an  attendant  oxi 
divine  worship. 

n. 

The  porters,  caddies,  chair-men, 
and  coal-bearers  of  Edinburgh,  are  an 
Indispensable  evil,  and  must,  I  pre- 
sume, be  tolerated.  But,  pray,  h  it 
consistent  with  the  rules  of  the  civili- 
sed world,  that  a  crew  of  caddie^  to  the 
amount  of  perhaps  a  dozen,  shall  all 
stand  in  a  body  on  the  pavement,  at 
the  comer  of  every  street,  and  inter- 
cept, by  their  most  filthy  bodies,  Uie 
propress  of  hla  Malestrs  K^ges  on 
then:  lawful  or  unlawnil  business? 
These  laZ7,  lounging,  raw-boned^ 
snufi*-stinldng  Celts,  block  up  the  cor- 
ner of  CYcry  street  in  the  New-Town, 
and  not  a  lady  even  can  pass,  without 
beinf^  Jostled  with  the  fetid  and  f^aaaj 
aborigines  of  Badenoch  and  Lochabcar. 
The  b^uBts  stand  as  if  tied  by  the 
neck  to  the  stall,  or  lounge  back  and 
forward  like  swine  in  a  sty — and  to 
escape  their  bristles  and  their  black- 
goaraism,  it  is  necessary  to  leave  the 
pavement,  cross  the  kennel,  and  en- 
counter the  street  Now,  this  is  not 
St  afl  times  easy.  Perhaps  a  ji^aa-pipe 
has  been  laid  mtre— so  ^e  fan:  young 
lady  must  Jump  oyer  or  into  a  ditch, 
or  submit  to  be  jostled,  jumbled,  el- 
bowed, pawed,.and  pushed  by  a  doaen 
of  the  most  atrocious  Macs  that  ever 
chewed  tobaooo.    The  Celtic  Society 
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—andthequcstaoniB^yftUidyorgeii* 
deman  kicK  them^  toO|  into  thecimer, 
or  knock  down  a  few^  occasionally^  «« 
a  hint  to  the  rest  to  look  to  their  aia« 
der-enda? 

III. 
Expectoration  is  a  benign  contri- 
vance ai Nature;  hat  oudit  the  um^ 
dem  Athenians,  when  walking  along 
the  streets  of  their  metropolis,  to  spit 
in  a  high  wind  ?  Suppose  that  a  lam 
dose  does,  by  a  sadden  shift  of  the 
gale,  miss  your  **  gay  deceivers/'  and 
come  dap  bang  against  your  watch- 
ribband  ;  or  suppose,  forgetting  your 
own  misdhances^you  sees  well-employ- 
ed advocate,  Twhich  I  saw  yesterday^ 
of  an  him^bea  and  fifty  pounds  annual 
income,  toes  an  ounce  of  spittle  into 
the  face  of  a  female.  Confound  the  sla- 
vering sons  of  Athens,  say  I— certain- 
ly a  rmht-handcd  facer  would,  in  such 
cases,  DC  well  applied.  No  man  has 
a  right  to  expectorate  publicly  in  a 
higih  wind ;  or,  if  he  chooses  to  exer- 
cise that  right,  let  it  be  understood  ge- 
nerally that  he  admits,  to  its  utmost 
extent,  a  corresponding  r^ht  in  any 
person  who  feels  himself  a  spittle- 
dash,  to  level  the  assailant  witn  the 
causeway,  or,  if  time  and  place  will  al- 
low, to  trundle  him  down  the  Mound, 
into  the  bed  of  the  Nor'-Loch. 

The  ex-Freddent,  Secretary,  and 
some  of  the  quondam  Orators  of  the 
British  Forum,  have,  within  these 
two  or  three  years  bade,  become  old- 
clothes-men,  and  infest  the  streets, 
determined  on  purchasing  your  ward- 
robe. In  London,  all  such  monsters 
are  Jews ;  and  it  was  one  of  them  that 
MrLeighRichmond  converted  to  Chris- 
tianity a  while  ago.  Heie  they  seem 
moQgrels  —  Ang^  «  Scoto  -  Hibemicp* 
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Cdts.  TlMirliMeB  aireof  avftyan- 
ffular  hvej  Uke  a  dull,  dead,  odmwaU, 
damp-stained,  and  streaked  with  ex- 
ploding small-beer-Mhey  fasten  upon 
yon  a  coanle  of  peerii^  (^cs,  oUi^iie 
m  cowardly  cunning — and  with  a  mix- 
tare  of  halting  hesitation  and  bonacmg 
impndenoe,  come  dose  up  to  your  very 
ear,  and  whisper  into  it  the  most  b^ 
deous  pioposaaa  of  parting  with  < 
that  have  dung  to  you  finmi  time  i 
memori«],  and  breechea  you  have  w 
for  unnumbered  years.  Sddom  docs 
one  of  these  ex-members  of  the  Bri- 
tish Forum  come  within  a  yard  of 
you,  but  an  immense  flea  ae&es  tike 


some  hound,  and  fixing  his  head- 
quarters within  the  main-body  of  his 
opponent;  nay,  haidy,lometimes  when 
the  wretdi  lifts  hisann  to  his  nasty  hat, 
whidi  he  had  stolen  from  the  poor's- 
house,  to  cajole  you  into  the  sin  of  sell* 
ing  your  smaU-dothes,  he  shakes  off 
a  still  more  loathsome  vermin  upon  the 
ruffle  of  your  shirt,  or  dej^osits  them 
within  the  radiance  of  your  diamond 
breastpin.  Now,  I  ask,  Mr  Editor, 
isthislegal?  Are  we  to  be  enoaed 
to  such  vermin  on  the  streets  of  diis 
dty  ?  Or  ought  not  the  officers  of  pa- 
lice  to  seize  these  scoundrels  by  the 
collar,  and  transmit  them  to  the  tread- 
mill? If  their  profession  is  a  lawful 
one,  give  them  a  licence  to  infest  gen- 
tlemen wherever  they  meet  them — if 
it  is  not,  let  them  go  through  the  pod* 
tions,  and  les^  the  steps  of  the  most 
useful  dance  ever  yet  invented  for  va- 
cubonds ;  or  if  tms  be  troublesome, 
then  grant  a  liberty  of  fist  and  foot  to 
every  gentleman  wnom  the  filthy  na^ 
creants  accost,  and  let  thep[i  get  the 
gutter  or  the  grupsil. 

P.R. 
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XPH  A'£N  XYMIIOSin  KYAIKON  nEPINtSSOMEMAnN 
HA£A  KOTIAAONTA  KAeHMEMON  OIHOnOTAZEIN. 

PHOc.  ap,  Aih. 

{^This  is  a  distich  hy  wise  old  Phoc^lides, 

An  ancient  taho  wrote  crabbed  Greek  in  no  silly  days  ; 

Meaning,  '''Tis  &I6HT  fob  good  winebibbing  rsoPLB, 

**  Not  to  let  the  juo  pace  eoomd  the  boaeb  like  a  ceifple  ; 

^'  But  gaily  to  chat  while  discussing  theie  tipple." 

Am  excellent  rule  of  the  hearty  old  cock  'tis^^ 

And  a  nery^  moiio  to  put  to  our  Noctes*^ 

C.  Nk  ap,  Ambr. 

Sebbeunt — Christopher  North^  Esq.  Chairman;  Timothy  Tickler, 
Eaq.  Croupier  ;  Morgan  Oi>oherty9  Esq.,  Jahbb  Hogg,  Esq.  &c.  &c. 

Scene— »7Ae  Bbte^Boom^^he  Table  crowded  with  Botiks,  PUchers^  Devits] 
Books,  Pamphlets,  S^c. 

Time — One  IS  Mtf  Ifomtng. 

Hogg  (proloquitur.^ 
It's  just  needless  for  you  to  deny  t,  mon  ;  it  was  a  real  bad  iN'mnber.    An 
bhiQa  my  ain  bit  paper  on  Captain  Napier,  there  was  naething  worUi  speaking 
o'?  What  ware  ye  a' about  ? 

odohertt.  •• 

I  was  in  quod— liang  it,  they  say  John  Bunyan  and  Sir  Walter  Haleigh 
wrote  books  there,  but  my  spirits  always  sink. 

HOGG. 

And  wha  brought  ye  out  ? 

tickler. 
Poo !  poo  I  he  took  the  benefit  of  the  cessio  as  usual. 

north. 
Tm  sure  if  he  would  but  exert  himself,  he  need  never  be  in  any  such  scrapes 
—'bat  I'm  weary  of  speaking.    Confound— 

HOGG  {Aside  to  the  Acfjutant,) 
Never  heed— -he'll  mind  you  in  his  wuB  for  a'  tbat-^hia  bark  was  aye  wttur 
than  hiB  bite. 

odoherty. 
N'impmrte !  Here  I  am  once  more.    I'll  be  cursed  if  I  don't  marry  a  dowa- 
ger ere  the  next  month  is  over.    How  well  it  will  look — "  At  her  Ladyship's 
hofoae,  by  special  licence,  Morgan  Odoherty,  E!bq.  to  Lady ■ !" 

TICKLER. 

''  Do  or  die,"  ia  the  word  with  you,  it  would  appear. — ^Well,  you  had  better 
. .  a  Highland  c^b  without  delav.  Nothing  to  be  done  joiur  kilt  now,  sir. 
vea  **  JEegs  and  impadenee^  wort  go  down  unless  in  puris. 

ODOHERTY. 

Did  you  see  Hogg  the  day  of  the  Celtic  cattle-Aow?  I  am  told  he  looked 
nobly. 

TICKLER* 

Y9§,  indeed.  Hogg  makes  a  very  fine  savage.  He  was  all  over  in  a  bristle 
with  dirk,  daymore,  eagle's  feather,  tooth,  whisker,  pistol  and  powder-horn. 
His  MPS  .were  erect,  his  eye«brow  indignant,  his  hands  were  hairy,  hishurdies 
were  horrible,  his  tread  was  terrific  I  met  him  even  where  our  merchants 
waofi  do  congregate,  at  the  Cross,  and  truly  he  had  die  crown  of  the  causeway 
iDtohima^. 
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ODOHXftTT. 

Had  you  your  tail  on,  Clanhogg? 


Ye  in^tODgiied  dyroor !— But  wliafa  t&e  use  of  arguQring  wf  the  like  o' 
yon? — {SingM*) 

Knees  usl  elbows,  and  a'. 
Elbows  an'  kneeib  and  a' ; 
Here's  to  Donald  Macdonald, 
.  Stanes  an  bullets,  an'  a'  I 

KORTH. 

Ay,  ay.  Jemmy,  that's  Uie  way  to  take  it— ^ut  I'm  sorry  you  thou^t  it 
a  bad  Number.  I  should  have  supposed  that  its  containing  a  touch  of  your 
own  would  have  been  enough  to  save  it  with  you^  at  lesst,  and  the  real  of  the 

Ettrick  lads. 

TICKLEft. 

You  deceive  yourself,  editor. 

NOXITH. 

Nay,  Tickler,  I  know  what  vou  mean.  Upon  my  word,  I  shall  insert  that 
thing  of  yours  very  soon--don  t  be  so  very  impatient. 

TICKLEa. 

What,  yon  old  quizz !  do  vou  suppose  I  was  angry  at  your  omitting  my 
little  production  ?  You  may  luck  it  behind  the  fire  for  what  I  cSie^  I  assunp 
you  of  that,  sir. 

NORTH. 

Not  so  fast,  Timotheus ;  but  what  was  your  chief  objection  ? 

TICKLRR. 

That  shocking,  that  atrocious  lie,  about  Brodie— or  rather,  I  should  say, 
ihat  bundle  of  ues. 

ODOBERTT. 

I  wrote  it.    'Ware  candlesticks. 

HOGG. 

Hand  your  haund  there.  Hoot,  hoot,  sirs ;  the  present  company  are  always 
excepted,  ye  ken. 

OMNES. 

Agreed!  Agreedl 

TICKLER. 

I  disdain  all  personality,  but  that  paragraph  was  full  of  shocking  mis-state- 
ments. The  fact  is,  I  saw  Brodie  hanged,  and  he  had  no  silver  tube  in  his 
windpipe,  and  no  flowered  waistcoat  on.  It  is  true  that  he  sent  for  a  doctor  to 
ask  it  tnere  was  anv  probability  of  escaping  with  life,  but  Degravers  told  him 
at  once,  sir,  that  ne  would  be  ''  as  dead  as  Julius  Cssar ;  these  were  the 
words.  But  Brodie  would  hold  his  own  opinion ;  and  nobodv  e'er  threw  down 
the  pocket  handkerchief  more  assured  of  resuscitation.  Poor  devil  1  he  just  spUn 
xound  a  &w  times,  and  then  hung  as  quiet  as  you  please,  with  his  pig-tail  look- 
ing up  to  heaven. 

ODOBERTY. 

Alas !  poor  Brodie !— To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  wished  to  hum  JflawH  a 
little. 

KORTB. 

Pleasant,  but  wrong  I    For  shame  upon  all  humming  I 

ODOHERTr. 

FareweUI-r-a  long  ftrewell  to  all  our  Noctes  1 

Hpoo. 

Ye  mak  mair  trumpetting  about  a  coUecter  chiel,  like  Disraeli,  than  mony 
a  man  of  original  genius  and  invention.  Ye've  never  reviewed  my  ''  Three 
Perils  of  Man"  yet. 

KORTB. 

The  more  ahame  to  me,  I  confess;  but  wait  till  the '^  Three  Perils  of  Wo- 
man" appear,  and  the^  well  mairy  them  together  in  one  immortal  article. 

OnOBERTY. 

What,  then,  are ''The  Three  Perils  of  Woman?"    I  thinks '"The  Hilree 


yoa  the  name  of  a  book  I  waa  01 
had  won  to  my  iecond  rolame. 
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Perila  of  Man"  were,  aoooidii^  to  our  kilted  classic,  **  Women,  War,  and 
"Witehcraft* 

HOOO. 

A  J  ware  they— but  faith,  gaess  fbr  yomrsell,  my  cock.    I  anoe  tald  ane  of 
oa  the  name  of  a  book  t  was  on,  and  ye  had  ane  wi'  the  same  name  out  or  I 

KOaTH. 

Honid  usage  for  a  man  of  original  genius  and  faitention.  But,  let's  sso-« 
I  thUc  yon  diould  make  them, ''  Man,  Malmsey,  and  Methodism." 

MR  TICKLEA. 

Or,  what  say  ye  to  ''  Ribbons,  Rakes,  and  Ratafle  ?" 

NOaTH. 

''  Flattery,  Flirting,  and  Phikbegs  ?"    Three  F's,  Hogg. 

AOOO. 

Wed,  I  thooi^t  ot  some  o'  Aae  Tery  anes.  I  thought  of  *'  Kirhs,'  Kirk- 
ittfls,  and  Chrisieningi,"  too ;  and  than  I  thought  of  ''  Dreams,  Drams,  and' 
BNgaoi^'— bttt  I  fisted  ait  last  on  three  L'a. 

ODOHXaTT. 

'^  Legs,  Laoe,  and  Lies?" 

HOGG. 

Na,  na,  yoo'ra  a'  oat.    '*  Love,  Leaming,'and  Laziness." 

OnOHERTY. 

O9  moat  kme  and  imjkrtent  conclusion ! — ^But,  no  doubt,  yonll  mdceii  rich 
enough  in  the  details.  Your  "  Love"  will  no  doubt  end  in  the  cutty-stool ; 
jmm  *^  Learning,"  in  Constable's  Msgazine ;  and  jour  ^*  Laxiness,"  m  Black 
Stockings.  Hins  we  shall  have  an  imposing  and  mstmctive  view  of  life  and 
aodety. 

HOGG. 

If  ytf  say  anbthte  word.  III  dedicate  the  buik  to  you,  Captun. 

OnOHEBTY. 

Do.    I  always  xepi^  a  dedicatioo  with  a  pa£ 

HOOO. 

Yon  D'lanali  chap  dedicated  to  you,  I'se  wanrant } 

ODORBBTlr. 

In  writing  the  tale  of  Learning,"  (for,  if  I  undersUnd  you  rightly,  there 
ste  to  bo  diree  separate  tales,)  I  beg  of  you  to  hnitate,  above  all  other  novel 
writera,  my  tllustrions  friend,  the  Viscount  lyArlincourt. 

ROOG. 

ArlinoQor.  say  ye?  Wait  till  I  get  out  my  kielevine  pen.  Od !  I  never 
heard  tdl  0  Aim  aforet 

OnOHEBTY. 

For  shame  I  ''  ^q%  to  know  him." — {Shakespeare.y^ln  a  word,  however, 
my  worthy  friend,  he  is  the  greatest  genius  of  the  age.  If  you  doubt  what  I 
say,  I  refer  you  to  Sir  Richam  Phillips.  I  think  I  see  him  lying  there  bende 
the  head  of  North's  crutch. 

NOBTH.    ^  Banding  the  (M  Monthly  #0  the  Ensign,) 

nere  is  tiie  production. 

OnOHBBTV. 

Ay,  and  here's  the  puff.  **  This  is  the  work  of  a  man  of  genius,  and  the 
tMafstimi  haa  ftllen  mto  very  competent  hands."'  Need  I  read  any  more  of 
Sir  Pythagoras? 

HOGG. 

Oh,  no.  But  what  ia't  ye  wad  have  me  particularly  to  keep  an  ee  upon  f 
TVodi,  I  wad  be  nana  the  waur  of  a  hint  or  twa  to  help  me  on  with  the  aUate. 

ODOHBBTT. 

Tis  more  especislly  in  the  tsle  ''  Learnings"  that  I  venture  to  solicit  jroor 
attention  to  my  noble  friend's  works.  He  is  ^e  most  learned  novelist  of  our 
era.    Follow  him,  and  you  will  please  Macvey  himself. 

bOgg. 

Wed,  let's  fiiear  a  wee  bit  screed  0' him.  I  daresay  Mr  North  will  hae  him 
yonder  amang  the  lave,  beside  his  stult  Sauf  us !  the  very  table's  groaning  wi' 
sie  mony  new'  audioH. 
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MOESH* 

.  You  mav  say  lo^  truly :  and  I  groan  as  well  as  my  tM^  Heit/'a  '^  Tte 
Renegade/ howoTer.    Wul  thatdo,.Odoherty  ^ 

OOOHERTY. 

Yesj  yea-'^-any  of  them  will  do..  You  see,  Hogg,  the  noble  author  jtlangei 
us  at  once  into  Uie  deejieat  interest  of  his  tale.  An  ioTsdin^  army  of  Saraoeos 
carries  ruin  and  horror  into  the  hills  of  the  Cevennes.  A  Prmoess,  the  heroine 
of  the  hbok,  is  driven  from  hcfr  paternal  halls— she  fliea  with  her  vassals— the 
black  fiag  of  Agobar  floats  awtul  on  ^the  breeae— all  alsrm,  tenor,  dlamay, 
desolation-" 

HOOO. 

That's  real  good.    Ill  b^;in  my  "  Laziness^"  wi  sn  invasion  too. 

ODOHEBTT. 

Certainly— and  now  attend  to  this  illustrious  authoi^s  style,  for  it  is  that  I 
wish  you  to  cojnr,  my  dear  Ho^.  Hear  this  pateage,  and  Utfrat  fat  geol«y. 
You  understana  that  the  description  refers  to  a  moment  of  the  deepest  and  tiie 
most  overwhelming  emotion — our  Princess  is  in  full  flight,  the  hauoC  her  an- 
cestors biasing  behmd  her— 

**  While  the  PrinceM,  borne  on  her  gcnde  palftey*  abandoned  bttself  to  these  ssd 
thoughts,  Ltttem,  at  a  turn  of  the  rock,  again'  presented  itself  to  her  view.  lighted 
torches  were  seen  to  gkbee  fiere  and  there  upon  the  platforms  of  the  esatlc..  llieseDie* 
ving  lights,  the  signal  of  some  new  event,  announced  a  tumultuous  agitation  anoog 
tiie  soMlenr.  The  fiital  hell  again  was  heard.  Esilda  could  donht  no  knger  that  the 
Saracens  had  attacked  the  fortress.  She  immediately  strSck  into  the  d^iths  of  the 
mountains.  The  bright  stars  directed  her  march,  as  she  pursued  an  unfrequented  lOjpA 
•cross  untrod  rocksp  and  by  the  edges  of  precipices.  At  every  step.  Nature  presented 
inexplicahle  horrors,  produced  by  the  varioUi  revoluHout  whidk  had  acted  uponthU  re» 
gUm*  In  one  place  were  seen  streams  of  batoHic  lava,  thick  heds  of  ted  pouzzotanumy 
etUcaremt*  tpan^  and  ^Uded  pyrite^^  thrown  out  1^  the  numerous  voleanoet.  In  ano- 
ther, strange  contrast  I  the  ravages  of  water  had  succeeded  to  those  ofjtre  ;  transparent 
petrifitctUmsy  marine  shdis,  tonorfiut  congdatUmt^  tfarkUng  teoriccy  and  crystaiUsed 
pritnu^  were  mixed  aocadentally  wiUi  the  confUsed  tvorArf  ofdifirent  regkmt,  A  era. 
ier  had  become  a  lake ;  an  ancient  bed  of  flames,  a  cascade ;  the  waves  of  the  ocean 
had  driven  back  the  blazincf  volcanoes,  had  placed  the  pealcs  of  moantaihs'  where  their 
bases  had  been,  and  had  rolled  pdle-mSle^  zeoMea  and  sUicesy  cntdtn  and  crygtab^  ite. 
Uetitet  and  iripoli  HI  From  a  rerersed  cone  covered  with  sn0#,  and  whidiesirtsfa. 
ed  freesing  springs,  boiling  waters  spouted.  .  In  the  dark  ages,  it  would  have  seemed 
that  the  two  terrific  genii  of  devastation,  fire  and  flood,  had  oentcnded;  and  as  the 
mysteries  of  Providence  put  to  &ult  the  reason  of  the  philosopher,  these  mysteries  of 
nature  embanassed  all  the  systems  of  the' learned. 

«*  The  heavens  were  covered  withdouds,  a  small  rah  had  begun  to  fall,  and  each  ste^ 
had  become  more perflous ;  the  nsirow  road  cut  in  the  rock  seemed  to  &Stt  only  a  sue-' 
cession  of  precipices. 

^  After  some  honrs^  journey,  the  Princess  approached'  a  torrent,  whose  waters  thun. 
dered  between  a  douhle  colonnade  of  basaltic  pillars.  At  the  bottom  of  a  glen,  wUdi 
seemed  almost  tnaccessible,  the  road  enlarged.  Upon  a  barren  flat,  surromided -bf 
pointed  rocks,  and  enormous  calcareous  stones,  the  virgin  of  Lutevia  perceived  •  sort  oT* 
wild  camp,  lighted  by  scattered  fires.  Terror  was  a  strsnger  to  her.  sool,  and  believii^ 
that  she  was  covered  by  the  buckler  of  the  Lord,  and  that  her  padi  through  lift  was  to 
be  marked  by  frightful  events,  Ezilda.wss  resigned  to  her  stormy  destiny !  1 1*' 

HOOO. 

'  Oh  man,  thal^s  awfu'  grand— thae  lang  words  gle  siecan  an  air  to  ihe  ddi- 
neation.  I  daresay  some  o'  thae  bonny  words  would  suit  vera  wed  in  my 
''  Learning."   Will  you  lend  me  the  bulk,  Ms  North  ? 

NOaTH. 

Say  no  more.    The  volumes  are  thine  own. 

HOGG. 

Thank  ye  kindly,  sir.  Od,  111  gut  this  chiel  or  lang  be.  I  wonder  what 
Gray  will  think  of  me  ?  But  111  easily  bam  him,  noo  he's  ower  the  water. 

ODOHEETT. 

Ay,  here's  another  prime  morceau.  'Tis  the  deacriptioD,  you  ate  to  anp- 
poae,  of  a  grotto  where  a  love  adventure  goes  on.  ^ 

"  This  celebrated  grotto  was  sunk  in  the  base  of  a  mis-shapen  and  rugged  mfk»  Its 
peak  had  been  a  volcano ;  its  aridsammit,  toorched  by  its  eruptions,  coveted  widi  iJSseftr 
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UoOy  grtm  tdiorly  metaBe  mMemH^  wHb  mMited  4mi  vlitrijki  inbita&eei,  bn»  ia 
ctcrfMvttliadeMndfvsiiiMlEiof  Jlrtff  while  the  laiikea  ctfth*  the  jcAlitoia  stmicgy 


the  beds  of  mmdj  the  imgnUr  miztaxe  of  ▼olcanic  with  marine  jnoduetioDSv  and  the  to* 
golar  pOei  of  haaMcprUwu^  were  eTidenoes  of  the  opezation  ofamttnMiigelemititt.** 

HOGG. 

''Evidenees  of  the  operations  of  contending  elements !"  It's  perfectly  sah* 
Ume.    It  dings  Kilmeny — ^na,  it  dean  dings  her ! 

KOaTH. 

Nil  desperandnm !    Spoat  ns  a  bit  more^  Odoherty. 

HOGG. 

Speak  wed  out,  Ciq^tain— gie  yoyzself  breath. 

ODOHSaTY. 

Bead  yonndf,  Hogg^Uiere's  a  fine  place. 

HOOO. 

Nay  wha  ever  saw  the  like  o't— Ze-ae-se-deet— Montlo»«-6irand— Sala- 
berif- berry.  Ay,  if s  just  Salaberry.  Od,  this  is  worse  than  the  Eleventh 
of  mhemiah. 

OnORElLTY. 

Poo !  You're  at  the  notes.  Let  me  see  the  book  agidn.  Did  you  ever  de- 
•cribe  a  handsome  fellow,  Hogg?  Well,  hear  how  this  viigin  Prinoess  here 
dcacribfs  one  she  saw  deeping  in  his  own  bed-ioom,  to  which  she  had  pene- 
trated. ''  Hia  diest/'  says  she—''  his  diest  half-bsied,  white  as  the  marble 
of  Pvos,  was  tike  that  of  the  adiletic  Crotona.  As  vigoraui  as  the  Con« 
queror  of  the  Minotaur,  as  eolotsal  as  the  Grecian  Ajaxj  as  beautifUl  as  the 
Antinous  of  the  Romans " 

KOaTH. 

Stop^  stop ;  fold  up  the  bed-dothes  again,  if  you  please.  Upon  my  word, 
this  is  worse  than  Sophy  Western  and  Mrs  Honour  about  Ton  Jones's  broken 
arm. 

HOGG. 

Mygudoieis!   This  isjust  the  book  I  wanted.-— Od,  111  oome  faraw  speed 


ODOHEaTY. 

To  be  sure  you  wiU^  But  a  man  of  your  stamp  dionld  not  follow  with  any 
acrvile  imitation.    No— Admire  D'Arlmcourt,  but  cease  not  to  be  Hogg ! 

HOGG. 

Dellalearso'me! 

ODOHEaTY. 

If  your  heroine  is  to  be  woo'd  about  St  Leonards,  be  sure  yon  turn  up 
Pinkerton,  or  Jameson,  and  tip  us  the  Latin  or  German  names  of  all  the  di& 
foent  strata  in  that  quarter.  It  will  have  a  fine,  and,  in  Scotland  at  least,  a 
novd  efBscu  If  she  dimb  Arthur's  Seat,  tell  us  how  the  thermometer  stood 
when  she  was  kissed  at  the  top.  If  there  is  a  shower  on  her  weddings 
night,  take  a  note  of  the  cubic  mches  that  felL  If  her  petticoat  be  stainra 
with  green,  tip  uii  the  linnean  description  of  the  grass.  And  if  you  are  afraid 
of  going/wrong  in  your  science,  Mr  Leslie  will  ^rhaps  look  over  the  MS.  for 
you. 

HOGG. 

Ill  send  him  a  copy  of  the  second  edition;  but  111  let  nae  Professors  look 
at  my  manuscripts.    Od  I  I  mind  ower  wed  what  cm  o'  my  Waterloo, 

NOaTH. 

Tour  Waterloo  !^^k)d  bless  me.    Did  you  hdp  Mr  Simpson,  then  ? 

HOGG. 

Te're  a'  to  seek.  It  wasna  Jamie  Simpson's  book  I  had  aught  todo  wi'^^d- 
though  it  was  a  very  bonny  bit  bookie,  too.)  It  was  a  Waterloo  o'  mine  ain, 
a  poem  I  had  written,  and  I  aent  it  in  to  Grieve ;  and  a  wheen  o'  them  had  a 
denner  at  Bill  Toung'a,  to  read  it  ower;  foraooth.  And  od !— heard  you  ever 
the  like  o'  dc  tinklor  loons  ? — they  brunt  it  bodily,  and  sent  me  a  twuA^VH 
bin  that  it  was  havers— mere  havers. 

0IK>HSaTY. 

Fdtry,  envious  souls !    Insensate  jealousy  I   Despicable  spleen ! 


3f%  VkUii dMr^mm.    th.nl^  .   ptM^i 


Gnecumest 


HOGG. 

NORTH* 

fiOGO. 


What's  your  wull } 

ODOHEKTT.  (^Stugt,  occompanying  hinuelfon  the  trotrAtneJ) 

Greek  and  Latin 

Will  corae  pat  in 
Our  Chaldean  Shepherd's  page. 

With  geology. 

And  petrology. 

Sans  apology. 
He,  he  alone  is  bom  to  cram  our  a^.  {bis.) 

II. 

1^  He  win  tickle  ye 

With  Molliculi, 
Pousolaninn,  Schorl,  and  Schist ; 

'Tis  he  will  bristle. 

With  cone  and  crystal. 

His  shepherd's  whistle 
It  now^  hi  loaralng  and  high  scorn,  dismirt.  (fiu») 

m. 

Show  yonr  glory 

In  shells  and  sooris ! 
Pour  your  lava,  drop  your  spar  !•— 

lll^th  Stalactites, 

And  Pyrites, 

And  Zeolites, 
Hogg  now  will  make  thee  stare^  prodigious  Parr !  (Jns.) 

IV. 

When  he  orints  it  out. 

The  French  Institute 
Win  enrol  one  Scotchman  more;— 

How  we'n  caper. 

When  Supplement  Napier, 

For  a  physical  paper. 
Bows  low^  nor  bows  in  vain,  by  Ahrire's  shore !  (5u.) 

V. 

Grasp  your  slate,  sir, 

Sefatch  vtxtt  pate,  sir. 
Yon  must  speax — t}^  world  is  dumb ! 

IjOgic,  Rhet;  ridr, 

Chemic,  Metric, 

Fresh  from  Ettrick, 

Wll6  gltorious  roai',  and  deafening  deluge  come !  (^u.) 

HOGG  {mnch  qffkhd.) 
Ofio  ma  yMT  MaMd,  (Saplain.— Oh,  dearTOh,  d^ar  me ! 

NORTH. 

Snoog^  of  this^  hojM- What  neW  book  have  you  been  readings  Tidder  ? 

TidKLKa. 

Fran  Hogg  to  Foscok)  the  traadtioii  is  eaiy.    I  have  been  modi  gntified 
with  the  Essays  on  Petrarch. 


He  musl  uom  dn»  th«l  tiUo^  l^is  reallv  a  rerr  ebgaot  volma^^fliU  «f  Aift^ 
full  of  &iicy,  f^  of  feelingy-TA  very  delightftil  book,  oerti^plj. 

NORTi|. 

I  glanced  over  it  There  leemed  to  be  a  cursed  de^d  of  BakaiPi  in  the  shape 
of  Appendixes,  and  so  forth. 

TlCKtiEB. 

True  enough— But  there's  sail  enough  to  do  even  with  that  quantity  of  bsl* 


NOfiTD. 

Have  you  seen  a  little  volume  about  the  Span}^  sffiM^^j  ^  P9f;  Pecc^apia  f 
Carbonaro  Count  from  Italy  ? 

TXCKL^. 

Not  I,  £dtb ;  nor  nerer  will. 

ITOET^. 

N04  no,  'tis  not  worth  your  seeing. — It  is  fnll  qf  Qlaquiei:^.    Edward  Bl%v 

2uiere,  Esq.  writes  the  preface,  ana  pu£r8  his  exoellencv  Count  Pecchio,  ai)4 
lount  Peochio  repays  Edward  Blaquiere,  Esq.  in  the  body  of  the  book.  It  con* 
taans,  however,  and'  that's  what  brought  it  to  my  recollection  just  nowj  a^e 
inost  eulogistic  pages  about  Ugo  Foscolo.  Here  is  the  book,  nowerery  JU94 
for  yourself . — (^Uundif^  Fecchio.) 

TicKLEa  {as  tnu§ing.) 
,  At,  my  JacopoOrtis !  and  so  this  is  the  way  yougoon^Creod!*)  ''  Hisoottage 
is  isolatea,  but  well  furnished.  A  canal  is  near  it,  that  Iomcs  like  the  troubl^ 
Lethe.  One  might  take  our  friend's  abode  fpr  a  hermitage,  were  it  not  for  the 
9 wo  pasTTT  cHAMnBaMAins  that  one  obsorea  moving  about  the  pveoinpla.'' 
^Two  ]— Ye^  by  Jupiter,  'tis  so  in  the  bond.    Two  I  0,  ye  Gods ! 

HOOO. 

TwA  hiuies  I-rLeas  might  aerve  him,  I  fancy^ 

OPOHSaXY. 

Two!  Pketty  well  for  the  latitudeof  the  Rq^t's  Park, 

TICKLE  a. 

Well  done,  Mr  Lsst  Words !  But  these  are  your  Zante  tricks»<?«'^  The  istap 
ofGreeoel  the  isles  of  Greece  1" 

lioaTB. 

Pooh,  pooh  !  Timothy,  you're  daft.  I  confess  I  regret  that  he  should  hi^ye 
been  called  Fudgiolo— for  a  man  never  finds  it  easy  to  lose  a  nick-nane. 

OSOBERTY. 

Of  my  making. 

NOKTH. 

Sorrow  on  your  impuden<^ !— You  have  cost  many  1^  wo^y  body  a  9fiX9 
heart  in  your  time,  with  your  nicknames. 

OnOUEBTX* 

Tnieji  0  King  1—0  King,  live  for  ever  I 

HOOO. 

That's  just  what  I  ay  thoght.  If  Mr  Kortl^  oojEild  get  bis  ijin  gait,  i^^e^ 
would  not  be  a  better-natured  book  in  a'  the  world— it  s  just  that  limg-lqgged 
A4ivttsnt  thsit  pits  the  deevilries  intill't. 

OnOHE&TV. 

Hi^ksl  Hioicks !— but,  after  all,  isn't  it  odd  that  Review^  &a.,  and  aU 
their  wii,  and  all  their  maUoe,  and  all  their  hypocritical  puffing,  are  not  abl^ 
to  pnduoe  the  smallest  effect,  good  ^r  bad,  upon  the  permanent  viipn^t^  qf 
jiBj  watftah    I  pajafyu  1  wond^  ^t  this  shou^l  be  the  cfi^, 

MORTH. 

■   I  oonftss  I  should  wonder  if  it  were  the  case. 

ODOHEaTT. 

Aht  1  hf  ^  cnft  he  Hath  his  living !— but  be  honest  fof  once,  Kit  Norths 
aod  tdl  mf  the  name  of  that  author  that  has  been  permanently  raised,  qf  jfn^ 
msnenlly  4m«4M>  beyon4  hU  merits  bj  wi  peripdicals  ? 
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HOBTH.  * 

Femumentiy  is  t  queer  woid-<-Yoa  think  to  get  oat  by  ditt  loophoie. 

ODOHSKTY. 

Why,  dp  hnt  think  of  tidngB  as  they  are.  Does  Wordsworth  stand  s  whit 
the  lower,  for  having  been  an^erslkoghing-stock  daring  twenty  kmg  yean  ? 
—Or  does  Jeffrey  stand  a  whu  the  hig^,  ^  having  beoi  pojSed  dunng  a  pe- 
riod of  about  eqoal  extent? 

NORTH. 

It  was  I  that  brooght  op  the  one,  and  put  down  the  oth^  of  them. 

ODOHBRTT. 

Husza !  A  trampeter  wanted  here !  Why,  big  ftUowas  you  think  yoondf, 
they  would  just  have  been  where  they  are  by  this  time^  altluiQgh  you  had  staid 
fin  Barbadoes  till  this  moment 

HOOO. 

Barbaodoes  f  Was  North  in  Bazbaodoesf 

ODOHXRTY. 

Tei^  this  man  who  now  rules,  and  with  no  lig^t  rod,  the  empire  of  Epro* 
pean  literature,  consumed  many  years  of  his  life  among  the  su^  plantations 
of  the  other  hen^sphere.    He  has  been  a  Jade  of  all  tn^  in  his  day. 

KORTH. 

Wait,  man,  hell  see  it  all  in  my  autobiography— whiph,  if  so  please  the  fttes;, 
■hall,  see  the  light 

"  "Rte  twelve  times  more  yon  star  hath  ffii'd  her  horn." 

HOOO. 

Meaning  me  ?-»0d,  VM  no  be  lang  about  twal  tumblers,  if  that's  a*  the  mat- 
ter. 

ODOHERTY. 

Ha !  h^ !  honest  Jemmy ! — ^But,  to  be  serious,  old  boy,  who  then  is  theman 
that  hath  been  elevated  ? — ^who  is  he  that  hath  in  this  sort  been  depressed? 

NORTH. 

Why^  as  I  said  before,  yoa  will  creep  out  upon  your  *' permanenily.** 

ODOBSRTY. 

And  you  may  say  that.  The  fact  of  the  matter,  or,  ut  cwn  Jotepho  loqiuar, 
"  the  tottle  of  the  whole,"  is,  that  all  the  criticism  that  has  been  written  since 
the  Flood,  might  just  as  well  have  remained  in  non-eriBtence.  For  ezample, 
does  any  one  really  dream  that  there  slumbera  at  diis  moment,  on  the  riiavea 
of  the  British  Museum,  any  real  fellow  whose  works  srenot  known,  and  deserva 
to  be  known  ?  Has  my  niend  lyisraeli,  or  any  of  that  tribe,  ever  been  able 
to  ferret  out  a  long  concealed  author  of  fnuut  ¥ — ^No,  no.  Depend  on't,  ray 
dear,  there's  no  Swift,  nor  Pope,  nor  Gibbon,  nor  Smollett,  nor  Milton,  nor 
Warburton,  nor  Dryden,  nor  anybody  really  worth  being  up  to,  bat  what  all 
the  world  is  up  to. — ^The  critical  bowstring  lias  been  justly  applied,  or  baffled 
•— 4here  is  no  third  to  these  two  ways  of  it. 

TICKLER. 

I  side  withSthe  Adjutant.  And  the  longer  things  go  on,  there  will  be  bat  the 
more  need  ibr  plying  the  cord  tightly.  No  age  ever  possessed,  nor  does  oars, 
for  what  I  see,  more  than  a  very  few  great  ones ;  and  to  smother  the  small  ones 
is  bnt  doing  justice  to  these  and  to  the  public. 

odorerty; 

Wen  said,  Timothy. — ^If  one  looks  round  among  our  periodicals,  there  ta 
scarcely  one  of  them  that  is  not  labouring  away  to  noist  up  some  heavy  hot* 
torn.  The  Quarterly  and  the  British  Critic  tdl  us  that  Mumsn  is  a  mi||^ty 
poet.  The  New  Monthly  Magazine,  and  6ve  or  six  inferior  books,  keep  up* 
perpetual  blast  about  Barry  Cornwall— Waug^  winds  his  soltry  iMnni  ftr.the 
fi^ory  of  Mrs  Heman»—Taybr  and  Hessey  pound  the  paUic  with  Barton  and 
Allan  Cunningham. 

KORTH. 

Well,  and  what  do  ye  make  of  all  this?  Is  it  not  true,  that  Mr  Mflmaa  is 
a  verv  degant  and  accomplished  man,  and  that  he  deserves  to  be  laoded  te 
Ilia  mie  verses?  Is  it  not  troe  that  Barry  Cornwall's  drsmatic  scenes  fioniMd 
a  delightfullittle  book?  and  oudbit  they  to  be  quite  forgoSten,  mesely  beeaose 
he  has  written  three  or  fooromfoundedtnahy  ones  since?  Is  it  not  tnie  that 


Mn  HemaiM  is  n  wmnan  ot  pretty  feeling,  and  writes  sweetly  ?— Is  it  not 
true  tbat  Bernard  Barton  and  Allan  Canningham  aiie  both  of  them  deaerving 
of  oommendation  ? 

HOOO. 

Hearlhear! 

ODOHSaTT. 

The  <}ue8tion  is  not  whether  these  people  deserre  some  praise,  but  whether 
they  desefre  the  hif^est  praiae-*-for  that  is  what  they  get  in  the  quarters  I 
haTe  indicated.  Aiid  jnst  to  bring  you  up  with  the  eorb,  my  dear,  do  yoa 
really  sappoae  that  any  of  these  names  will  exist  anno  eighteen  hundred  and 
ftrty-three? 

HOOO. 

The  Forty-Three's  a  long  look— heh,  me !  we  may  a'  be  aneath  the  moulda 
liy  tliat  tin^ 

TiCKLcn,  (d^eeiedly.) 
The  wicked  shall  cease  from  troubling-* 

Hooa,  {diUo.) 
And  their  works  shall  follow  them — 

OJDOBBltTY. 

Come,  oome :  what's  the  ftm  of  all  this  ?  {Singt.) 

1. 
Time  and  we  should  swifUy  pass ; 
He  the  hour-glass,  we  the  glass.  ■■ 
Drink !  von  Mam  which  shmea  so  bright 
Soon  wiU  sink  in  starless  night : 
Tdiorua,  now,  Tchorus — 

Ere  it^sink,  boYS,  ere  it  sink*- 

Drink  it  dhn,  bc^s !  drink,  drink,  drink ! — 

2. 
Drink,  before  it  be  too  late- 
Snatch  the  hour  you  may  ftom  fate ; 
Here  alone  true  wisdom  lies. 
To  be  merry's  to  be  wise.— *^ 

Ere  ye  sink,  boys,  ere  ye  sink— 

Drink  ye  bUnd,  boys !  drink,  drink,  drink ! 

{Much  applauM.) 

NORTH. 

Odoher^,  Odoherty  1 1  say  you  are  an  absolute  bar  to  business.  Which  of 
yon  will  gLve  me  an  article  on  the  last  Number  of  the  Quarterly  Review  ? 

BOOO. 

I  writ^  in  The  Quarterly  myself  now  and  theUj  aae,  if  you  please,  I  woidd 
rather  it  fell  to  the  Captain's  hand. 

ODOHXRTY. 

Well,  I  like  that  notion— as  if  I  had  not  written  in  every  neriodicsl  under 
the  sun,  and  would  not  do  so  if  I  pleased  to-morrow  again.  Why,  open  your 
gr^  gleamers,  you  Pig— you  shoul  d  not  be  quite  so  obtuse  at  this  time  of  day, 

BOoa. 
Whatna  warks  do  you  really  contribute  till,  Captain? 

ODOBBSTY. 

Iwritepolittoain  the  Qnarterly-^BelksLettres  sometimes  for  the  Edinburgh ; 
ditto,  for  the  Monthly  Keview,  [pKtieularly  the  Supplemental  Numbers  about 
foreign  books.)  Divinity  for  t%^ritish  Critic — ^these  are  pretty  regular  jobs 
— but  I  also  avour  now  and  thlHM|pum,  Constable,  Wangh,  fo,  in  their 
Magasines.  In  point  of  fact,  I  wnte^fr  this  or  that  periodical,  according  to 
the  state  of  my  stomach  or  spirits,  (whidi  is  the  same  thing,)  when  I  sit  down. 
Am  I  flat— I  tip  my  Grandmother  a  bit  of  prose.  Am  I  dunned  intosoumesa— 
I  cut  up  some  deistioal  fellow  for  the  Quarterly*  Am  I  yellow  about  the 
Gh«p»-tDo  I  sport  what  Crabbe  calU 

Vol.  XIIL  S  a 
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**  Ths  cool  dMiCeniiitiiout  milo 
Of  derer  penons  ovodiaTged  wim  bik  ;** 

Why^  then^  there's  nothing  for  it  but  stirring  up  the  fire^  drtwiog  a  eork,  and 
Ebonizing — ainsi  va  le  monde! 

kobth/ 
So^  Principle,  Mr  Odoherty,  u  entirely  to  be  laid  out  of  Yiew? 

ODOHERTY. 

Not  at  ally  not  for  the  Bank  of  England,  my  dear  fellow.  But  wlat  In* 
Principle  to  do  here  ? — ^no  more  tlum  Principal  B&ird,  I  aaaore  y&  Why,  don't 
we  all  know  that  little  Cruikshanks  did  the  caricatures  of  the  King  for  Hone, 
and  those  of  the  Queen  for  the  other  party,  and  who  thought  the  leas  eitiber 
of  him  or  his  caricatures?  Are  a  man's  five  fingers  not  his  own  property? 

NORTH. 

Danssapeau  nwurra  le  Reynard.  So  you  seriously  think  yourself  entilied 
to  play  Whig  the  one  day  and  Tory  the  next. 

ODOHERTT. 

^'  Tros  Tyriusque  mihi  nullo  diacrimine  i^tur"^- 

NORTH. 

You  talk  en  Suisse. 

ODOHERTY. 

Ay,  and  as  you  know  to  your  coat,  old  boy,  Poiui  d^ argent,  foini  de  Smiswe ! 

HOGG. 

I  dinna  follow  you  vera  weel,  but  I'm  feared  you're  making  a  very  ahame- 
tal  story  of  yourself.  Captain  Odoherty. 

NORTH,  {aside  to  Hogg*) 
My  dear  Corydon— he's  only  bamming  ua,  I  telicTe. 

HOGG. 

Oh !  the  neerdoweel !  to  bam  Mr  North !  this  beata  a' ! 

OnOHERTY. 

**  This  beata  York  races,  Doncaster  fair,  and  Judges  come  down  to  hamr 
folks."— 

NORTH. 

Enough  !  enough ! — ^But  once  more  to  buaineis,  my  friends ;  what  aay  yoa 
as  to  the  Quarterly  ? 

TICKLER. 

'TIS  certainly  a  first-rate  Number ;  the  best  they  have  had  these  three  or 
four  years :  but  I  don't  see  why  you  should  have  an  article  upon  it. 

NORTH. 

I  do  see  it,  though.  Sir,  the  Quarterly  has  done  itself  immortal  honour  by 
that  paper  ''  On  the  Opposition."  I  should  willingly  give  aomething  to  know 
who  wrote  it. 

TICKLER. 

MThy,  'tis  well  argued  and  well  written ;  but  after  all,  your  own  work  had 
said  the  same  things  before,  and  perhaps  aa  well. 

NORTH. 

No,  indeed,  air.  We  had  uttered  the  same  sentiments  and  opinkma;  but 
neither  so  wisely  nor  so  weU :  the  clear,  quiet,  masterly  exposure  in  that  paper 
has  not  often  been  rivalled.  We  have  had  few  things  so  good  ainoe  Burke'a 
pamphlets.    Once  more,  I  would  like  to  know  the  author's  name. 

HOOO. 

Can  it  be  Mr  Canning? 

NORTH. 

No,  no ;  it  has  neither  his  rhetoric  nor  his  oratory :  nor  has  it  the  air  of 
being  written  by  so  old  or  so  high  a  statesman  as  Canning. 

TICKLER. 

Croker? 

NORTH. 

Out  again.  It  wants  his  rapidity  and  his  vivida  t^tv.  Compare  it  with  the 
Thoughts  on  Ireland.  They,  to  be  sure,  were  written  when-  he  was  very  youngs 
and  the  style  has  the  faults  of  youth,  inexperience,  and  over  imitatioii  of  Ta- 
citus; but  still  one  may  see  the  pace  of  the  roan's  mind  ^ere;  and  a  ^«ry 
fiery  pace  it  is. 
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ODOHKBTY. 

I  do  not  think  it  can  be  Gifford's  own  handywork. 

NOBTH. 

I  would  not  swear  that.  It  has  much  o^  the  masculine  determined  energy 
of  Gifiord'a  mind ;  and  if  it  has  none  of  the  bad  jokes  that  used  to  figure  in 
hk  diatribes,  for  bitter  bad  some  of  them  were  ;  why,  such  a  man  may  very 
well  be  supposed  to  have  discovered  his  own  weak  points  by  thi»  time.  Of 
kle,  more  8  the  pity,  his  pen  has  not  been  very  &miliar  to  us,  even  ia  the 
Review. 

TICKLER. 

It  win  be  a  great  loss  to  literature  wheo  he  retires  from  his  Review.  I 
wvmder  who  is  to  succeed  him. 

NORTH. 

I  wish,  with  all  my  heart,  he  had  a  successor  worthy  of  himself:  a  man 
Inspired,  Hke  him,  in  spite  of  all  his  defects,  with  a  true  and  deeo  reverence 
lor  the  old  spirit  <k  English  loyalty  and  English  religion ;  and,  what  will  be 
even  more  mffioolt  to  match,  imbued  with  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  old 
and  genuine  classics  of  our  literature.  I  fear  no  young  man  wm  do ;  and  I 
know  of  no  old  one  likely  to  buckle  to  such  a  labour.  Murray  should  look  twice 
ere  he  leap;  but  perhaps  Gifford  himself  may  stand  it  out  longer  than  seems 
to  be  ginenlly  expected. 

TICKLER. 

I  hope  80.  After  all,  the  Tories  might  find  it  almost  as  difficult  to  replace 
him^  88  the  Whigs  would  find  it  to  replace  our  friend  Jefi^rey. 

NORTH. 

Just  so.  The  truih  Uj  that  both  Gifibrd  and  Jefi^rey  have  done  many 
wrong  things — ^the  latter  many  hundreds,  perhaps ;  but  take  them  all  in  all, 
Aey  areschc^rsand*  gentlemen,  and  literature  must  number  them  among  the 
bene  merUi  of  her  republic  Compare  them  with  the  fry  they  have  so  long 
Icept  la  the  shade. 

ROGO  {testily.) 

Neither  the  tane  nor  the  tither  has  said  a  word  about  '*  The  Three  Perils." 

ODOHERTY. 

Come,  that's  shabby,  however.  But  cheer  up ;  I  will  do  you  in  both,  ere 
three  months  be  over,  or  my  name's  not  Morgan. 

NORTH. 

Lotd  keep  us !  Does  an  old  stager  like  the  shepherd  feel  sore  upon  such 
points  as  these?  I  profess  I  had  no  notion  of  it,  or  I  should  have  buttered 
yoa  with  the  thumb  long  ago  myself. 

U060. 

Fhuse  is  praise^  an  it  be  but  frae  a  butcher's  calland.^ 

NORTH. 

Elegant,  Hogg !  How  you  would  squeal  if  I  put  the  knife  in  your  hick !  No 
jokes  on  me,  my  formose  puer. 

HOOG. 

Dinna  gloom  that  gait.    Od !  I  was  na  meaning  ony  ofience — 

TICKLER. 

KisB  and  be  friends.  But,  North,  don't  you  wonder  at  the  Quarterly's 
takii^  no  notice  of  the  Spanish  affairs  ?  I  confess  I  expected  a  paper  on  that 
mkbject,  full  of  real  information ;  which,  indeed,  we  need  not  look  fbr  in  any 
odier  quarter. 

NORTH. 

Wait  a  Utile.  I  suppoee  it  will  keep  cool  for  a  little,  like  that  dishing  of 
(XMean. 

ODOHERTY. 

I  give  up  my  brother  bog-^trotter.    He  is  indeed  dished. 

TICKLER. 

Ay,  end  yet  I  am  not  sure  whether  it  be  not  Cobbet  that  has  given  him 
the  etrnp-de^graee, — ^Did  you  see  the  Statesman's  article  ?  No  ? — ^Well,  then, 
Cobbet  just  says  the  truth  smack  out.  O'Meara  may  bother  away  with  paru- 
graphs  till  Doomsday. — He  is  a  gone  man,  until  he  denies  the  letters  pnnted 
m  ttie  Qoarterly. 
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MOBTH. 

''  Ele^nt  O'Mean,"  ittdeed  i«-But  if  it  be  tme  that  he'i  tuned  out  of  the 
menagerie^  I  suppose  no  more  need  be  said  of  him.  I'll  tell  you  what  is  my 
opinion.— The  puff  on  that  fello^  in  the  kst  £dinbi|igh  Review  must  now 
be  making  my  friend  Jeffirev  feel  as  sore  as  Dr  Phillpotte'  letter  itadf.— OhI 
air,  these  are  the  sort  of  rubs  that  make  a  man  bite  the  blood  out  of  his  naili^ 
— PhiUpotts'  calm,  dignified*  unanswerable  smashing  has  done  them  move 
harm  than  any  thing  they  had  met  with  these  many  days,  and  then  on  Che 
back  of  that  comes  this  vile  exposie, 

OnOHBBTY. 

My  private  opinion  is,  that  O'Meara's  book  was  got  up  in  a  great  i 

a  puff  on  the  Eainburgh  Review.  The  art  of  puffing  has  made  great  i 
of  late.  Devil  a  book  comes  out  without  some  dirty  buttering  in  it,  either  &i 
you,  North,  or  the  Edinburgh,  or  the  Quarteriy,  or  <^  some  other  periodksl 
the  Author  wants  to  conciliate.  Witness  P'Israeli  buttering  Gifibrd.— Lord 
John  Ruasd  buttering  Tom  €ampbell.^O'Meara  buttering  John  AUsn  ^-* 
and  last^  not  least,  Billy  Hazlitt  btttterl&g  you  in  the  Liberal. 

NORTH. 

Call  you  that  buttering  your  friends  ?  A  shame  on  such  batter  1 

onoHsaTT. 
What  would  you  have? — The  boys  can't  write  three  pages  withoat  taemm 
tioning  you.    If  that  is  not  butter  enough  for  you,  you  must  be  ill  to  please. 

HOOO« 

The  Captain's  in  the  right.  An  authcv's  aye  commended  when  he'a  kept  be* 
fore  the  public    That's  what  gars  me  pit  up  with  the  jokes  of  some  A  yoa 


ODOHERTY. 

Ditto. — But  the  fact  is,  that  tlie  Cockneys  ace  mad— they  ean  tell  a  hawk 
from  a  handsaw  on  other  ocibasions ;  but  whenever  the  wind  is  NoriA,  d«a 
North,  'tis  all  up  with  them — out  it  comes,  the  absolute  slaver  of  inasnitj. 
You  have  much  to  answer  for.  We  shidl  hear  of  some  tragedy  among  them 
one  of  these  days. 

NORTH. 

Any  thing  but  another  Mirandola — say  I. 

HOGO. 

Hoot,  hoot,  ye're  ower  severe  now^  Mr  North.  The  poor  lada  had  aye 
eneugh  to  do  to  gar  the  twa  ends  meet,  and  now  ye've  rooked  them  dean  oat. 
If  they  were  stout,  braid-backed  chields  like  the  Captain  and  me,  it  wad  be 
less  matter,  they  could  yoke  to  some  other  thing;  but  thae  puir  whitcfiMed 
teaKlrinking  billies,  what's  to  come  o'  them  ? — I'm  wae  when  I  think  o't. 

TICKLER. 

The  parishes  of  Wapping  and  Clerkenwell  have  good  actions  againat  Norfli 
.-—he  must  have  raiaed  tneir  poor-ntea  confoundedly. 

ODOHERTY. 

Oh,  dear ! — Slops  won't  come  to  so  much. — I  would  contract  to  corn  and 
Water  them  at  sixpence  a-head  per  diem, 

HOOO. 

Wall  ye  put  me  in  the  schedule  ? — Here's  my  thumb  I 

oixmsRTY. 

Yoa,  you  monster,  you  Cyclops,  yon  Polyi^anas  1  why,  yoa  would  awal* 
low  porridge  enough  to  ruin  me  in  a  fortnight :  but  if  youll  part  with  three 
grinders  to  the  Odontist's  museum,  I  may  give  you,  as  Mrs  Walkin^aw  says, 
another  interlocutor  of  the  Lord  Ordinary. 

NOaTU. 

Come,  come,  Hogg,  take  your  revenge  in  your  novel. — I  have  seen  aome  of 
the  proof  sheets,  and  I  asaure  yeu  I  think  it  will  take  to  a  hairk  Indeed, 
mv  dear  fellow,  you  cannot,  if  you  would,  launch  any  thing  that  will  not  have 
talent  enough  to  swim  St  out.  For  my  part,  I  liked  the  Penis  of  Msli  eKtrenc^ 
ly  well^-rough,  coarse  pieces,  no  doubt — ^but>  on  the  whole,  a  free  rapid  naN 
rative,  some  eminently  picturesoae  descriptions,  a  great  deal  of  good  faiont  ho^ 
mour,  imd  one  or  two  scenes,  which  I  wonder  the  phiy-wrigbls  have  not  laid 
paw  upon  long  ere  now.  Indeed,  I  think  the  Devil,  the  eating  Pkqg^ueai^ 
\ht  two  Princesses,  &Ci  &c.  would  all  do  capitaUy  m  the  stage.     Yoa 
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■iMttUaeiidAoopjr  to  Terry  or  Mttnrny*    Mtimyi  by  the.wty,  deterrdi  miidi 
ctedh  fcrhiadiH— tiirtiffln  of  Niyl. 

H06G« 

He's  »  dew  kd>  Mmray.  I  like  btm  better  than  env  play-actor  tbey  bave* 
-~He  never  0BBgi  beyond  Nature^  and  be  nerer  buckles  to  ougbt  but  wbat 
be'a  np  to. 

ODOMEKTY. 

Wonld  all  actOTS  and  sU  authors  bad  wit  to  follow  tbat  example ! — There  is 
really  an  immensitv  of  quiet  comic  humour  about  Murray — how  ^ood  is  lus 
Jerry  Hawthorn !  but  he  did  wrong  to  leave  out  Almacks  in  the  East,  and  the 
Ik«ad-mQl-r-tfac8c  were  absurd  ssciifioes  to  the  squearaishness  of  the  ttodam 
▲thena— tbey  were,  in  fact,  the  best  things  in  the  original  piece. 

Moaxa. 

I  hobbled  out  one  night  to  see  the  thing,  but,  altboagb  the  acting  was  «x» 
eeUent,  with  the  single  exception  of  the  row,  the  affiur  struck  me  as  a  confound- 
edly dullone^-410  anddeatj  no  atory,  no  eharacler^«~a  pieciiras  heap  of  trash 
asMredly* 

TICKLBE. 

Well,  goodacting  isa  jewel— Murray,  with  his  bluff  hioineur,  Calciafk,  with 
]iia  true  gentlemanlike  lightnew,  and  Jone^,  with  his  inimitaUe  knowing  grin, 
BHMle  it  go  down  with  me  sweetly.— What  do  ye  think  of  Mr  Vandenhoff  ? 

ODonaaTT. 

No  Vandal--but  Young  baa  been  here! 

MOETB. 

Come,  ooBie,  nobody  atarta  with  being  a  Yoong.  Bone  was  net  built  in  m 
^y— 4ink  by  link  the  mail  is  mndp    we  must  all  creep  be&Nre  we  walk* 

OnOHKRTT. 

You're  as  great  in  proverbs  ss  Sandio  himself,  I  swear.«~-Why  don't  yea 
wiite  a  rational  book  on  them  ?  Nothing  worth  twopence  in  that  way,  sinoe 
Erasmus's  Adagia-ndl  our  English  bo^  oontemptiUe-^oer— imperfectr-*- 
dull— atopid— and  devsid  of  dl  arrangement.  As  for  D'Isisdi,  he,  aa  I  said 
in  my  review  of  him,  knows  nothing  whatever  of  the  suliject ;  lor  he  quotes, 
for  great  rarities,  a  few  of  the  most  hackneyed  ones  in  existence— old  Fl»* 
tarchs,  Joe  Millers,  and  the  like. 

NOBTH. 

I  admire  no  proverbs  more  than  those  Dean  Swillt  used  to  mmke,  (not  to 
npeat.) 

onoHsnTT. 

It  would  be  a  good  thing  to  revive  the  msnnfacture,  aad  apply  it  to  lilwsry 
topics. 

IfOaTB* 

We  shall  see — what  wonU  yon  think  of  reviving  Cowper'a  riiyming  prose 
in  the  mean  time  ?  I  think  yaa  might  do  that  eesQy,  Hogg,  or  you,  Odo- 
herty ;  either  of  you  have  rhymes^  God  knows,  quantum  ntffl 


I  fear  'twill  be  stuff— but  let's  try  our 

OnOHX&TY. 

On  Peveiil  of  the  Pesk-- ** 

HOGG. 

The  story's  ill  phnn'd,  and  tlw  foundation  very  weak ;  yet,  bi^n  where  you 
please,  I  rather  think  youll  not  stop^— Great  authors  like  these  may  jump  w 
nop,  they  may  leap  over  years,  in  one  dbapter  a  score,  or  mere,  vet  ne  gap  ap- 
pears, one  reads  on  ss  before ;  bat  if  I  or  any  other  sbonld  foUow  after  that 
peat  brother,  skipping  and  hipping,  notching  and  botching,  I  rather  appro* 
hend  my  very  best  friend  would  vote  roe  a  Bore. 

OJOOHXnTY. 

Yo«  asad  not  feel  tore  although  that  should  be  the  esse;  I  make  bold»  my 
dear  Jamiev  to  tell  ye  the  truth  to  your  hot^  there's  something  so  sweet,  slid 
so  mellow,  and  so  httle  of  the  air  of  being  got  up,  about  the  style  of  that  ri|^t 
iellow,  that  whatever  he  touches  pleases  every  body,  male  and  female,  firom 
Gtiasy  to  the  Duobees,  ftom  the  porter  to  toe  peer;  and,  this  is  what's  io 
foacr^  alia,  one  whether  he  describe  King  Charles,  or  KingChariea's  little  pet 
pap,  or  beer  foaming  in  a  night  oelWs  binels,  or  muscat  wine  sparkling  in  a 


Ml  Naotes  Ambratmmf.    iSfe.  VIL  [^Maidl, 

jevrdl'd  cap -jiigkor  low,  with  him  we  go;  no  dfectatlm,  so  bo^msltey 
sottBd  flenae,  a  h^H  feeling  for  honour  and  arms,  a  heart  thai  the  Made  eye  of 
a  pretty  girl  warms,  gently  and  gaily,  bat  never  ungental^r,  a  pawky  glance  ia- 
to  overyminff  mean,  yet  lomehow  or  other  a  loftineea  of  spunt  that  never  oeaaes 
to  be  felt  and  seen ;  these  are  the  qualities  by  which  he  oontrivea  to  make  tJl 
the  rest  of  your  tribe  look  like  nullities,  and  by  which — no  oflfenoe,  for  you  most 
not  be  ^sappointed  of  jrour  rhyme,  thou^  it  comes  a  little  diqointed— 4ie 
contrives,  thanks  to  his  long  nob,  to  draw  into  hia  own  fob  such  a  noUe 
ihower  of  pounds,  shilliiigB,  and  pence. 

HOGG. 

I  wish  out  of  hit  next  book,  for  which  I  snppote  we  may  soonbegiatoloBk, 
he  would  be  so  kind  as  to  pay  down  what  I  owe  to  the  Duke,  and  also  to  the 
crown,  for  rents  and  taxes  and  so  forth ;— or  you,  why  won't  you  do  the  same 
good  turn  for  me,  Mr  North? 

NORTH. 

If  I  wefe  you,  Dear  Jem,  when  money  became  due  to  them,  I  would  in* 
atantly  take  my  pen,  and  compoae  an  ode;  they  would  never  dun  you  again,  if 
your  verses  flowed,  as  I  think  they  would,  easy  and  good,  and  sweet  and  pli»- 
sant,  as  vour  prose  does  at  present ; — but  aa  for  me,  my  dear  hooey — aa  for  me 
paying  down  money,  for  you  or  any  other  paatoral  poet,  I  must  have  ye  to 
know  it,  the  idea's  quite  absurd — ^I  won't  do  it,  upon  mv  word — ^I  am  not  so 
green. — In  point  of  fact,  1  have  entered  into  a  compact,  ^with  myself  I  mean) 
to  keep  all  my  cash,  making  no  sort  of  dash,  buying  neitoer  pictures  nor  [date, 
nor  a  Poyais  estate ;  eating  nothing  better  than  plain  veals  and  muttons,  and 
drinkins  nothing  better  than  simple  claret  and  champagne;  dressing  up  my  dd 
coats  with  new  collars  and  buttons ;  and,  in  a  word,  cuttkig  all  exnences  that 
are  foolish  and  vain,  and  driving  on  with  the  old  phston  die  old  norses  and 
tiie  <dd  postilion ;  in  short,  maintaining  the  most  rigid  economy,  until  it  be 
imiversaliy  known  o'  ine,  that  I  am  fairly  worth  mv  cool  million — ^Wfaen 
tiiat  is  done,  diere  will  be  something  new  seen  under  toe  sun ;  for  111  let  no* 
body  then  call  me  a  niggard,  but  mount  every  Aing  in  die  grandest  stvk,  that 
was  ever  seen  in  this  part  of  the  isle,  shewing  off,  whoever  may  scoff,  like  a 
second  Sir  Gregor  Maq;regor. 

HOOO. 

I  suppose  you  speak,  of  his  highness  the  Cazique :  but,  after  all,  what  could 
he  have  expected,  if  he  had  but  recollected,  that  ever  since  the  reign  of  Can- 
more  was  ended,  the  dan  of  might  and  main  from  which  that  Potentate  is  de» 
scended,  have  condescended  to  patronize  as  their  fkvourite  air,  that  fine  old  pi- 
broch, "  Pacckhundaaidh  gu  hair." 

CSing».) 
O  ne'er  such  a  race  waa,  as  there  in  that  place  was. 

And  there  ne'er  such  a  chase  was  at  a',  man ; 
From  ilk  other  they  run,  all  without  tudc  o'  drum — 
Deil  a  body  made  use  of  a  paw,  man ; 

And  we  ran,  and  they  ran. 
And  they  ran,  and  we  ran. 
But  wha  was't  ran  fastest  of  a',  man? 

MHiether  they  ran,  or  we  ran,  or  we  wan,  or  ihey  wan. 

Or  if  there  was  winning  at  a',  man. 
There's  no  man  can  tell,  save  our  brave  general,  ' 

Wha  first  began  running  of  a',  man ; 

And  we  ran,  &c. 

NOXTH. 

When  I  am  a  king,  which,  after  all,  ta  a  aort  of  a  thing,  (to  sneak  with  ci« 
vilit^,^  that,  in  theae  days  of  pudding  and  praise,  nobody  will  call  a  mere  im- 
posailnlity — ^Well,  when  I  am  a  king, like  his  Majesty  Gregor,  lesaeror  b^ger, 
the  very  first  thing  that  I  will  do,  will  be  to  send  home  ir  afaip,  inviting  you, 
I  mean  James  Hogg,  you  comical  dog,  to  take  a  trip,  and  you  also,  &  En- 
sign, you  rip-— all  the  way  out  to  my  realms,  you  shall  sip,yoa  two  achehns, 

11 
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mg  md  ilip ;  wA  wheneter  yoa  amye,  as  rare  as  Tib  .  aKte^  IH  eome 
down  to  the  shore,  wiA  my  prindes  and  peers,  and  the  cannon  shall  roar,  and 
well  give  you  three  cheers.  But  as  for  you,  Morgan,  ere  you're  well  in  the 
bay,  yoa  will  hear  ^e  church  oi^n  sounding  away,  and  we'll  lead  you  at 


King  Christopher,  it  is  you  shall  have  the  fist  of  her.  But  for  you,  Jamie 
Hogg,  don't  think  to  come  incog* — you  shall  have  a  butt  of  sherry,  to  make 
yonr  heart  merry — a  grand  golden  cfaiain,  to  wear  over  your  maud— and  the 
ioffds  of  my  train  mil  shout  and  applaud,  crving  Christopher^/Zorraf ,  H  sue 
mtu»  Lamreate  I — ^With  Odoherty  for  mv  Field-Marshall,  and  Tickler  for  my 
premier,  I  think,  but  I  may  be  partial,  things  will  go  on  airier  and  lemmier— 
and  Bhickwood  will  oome  out  to  be  my  bookseller,  no  doubt ;  he  shall  have  ^ 
Gompletest  of  monopolies  in  my  metropolis,  for  we'll  suffer  nobody  to  squint 
at  any  thing  thaf  s  in  print,  unless  it  drop  fVom  his  transatlantic  shop ;  and 
the  r         "    '^  "^    " *^ ^ "  — 


need  speak  < 
nmk  as  Casiqner. 

BOOO*  , 

Will  yoa  be  a  despot,  though  ? 

MOSTH. 

liet  me  see— No-^no-*no— too  much  trouble-— but  no  sedition  within  the 
bounds  of  m^  bubble.  Instant  perdition  shall  fall  on  Joseph  Hume,  if  he  dares 
to  come  out  Disaflfeetion  to  illume,  to  move  for  any  papers,  or  stir  up  any 
xtms,  about  tithe-p^  or  sealing-wax  or  my  Magazinish  spouse,  whom, 
though  she  be  spotless  as  unsunned  snow,  I  would  have  you,  and  all  the  Bub-* 
blish  Nation  to  know,  I  will  discard  whenever  I  please,  sirs,  cutting  your 
beeds  off  if  you  sneeze,  sirs. 

OnOHBXTT. 

I  envy  not  your  pomp,  I  envy  Hogg ! 

{Sings.) 
How  happy  a  state  will  two  Poets  possess, 
When  Hogg  has  his  wreathe,  I  my  rich  Caaqness; 
On  the  wi^and  the  Muse  we'll  depend  for  support. 
And  cringe,  without  shame,  at  great  Christopher's  court. 
What  though  Hogg  in  a  maud  and  grey  breeches  does  go. 
He  will  soon  be  bepowdered  and  strut  Dke  a  beau  ; 
On  a  laureate  like  him,  'twont  be  going  too  far. 
To  bestow,  mighty  Monarch,  St  Christopher's  Star. 

NORTH. 

On  the  wings  of  imagination,  I  now  overfly  time  and  space ;  behold  me  exer* 
dsinff  the  kingly  vocation  among  the  mighty  Bubblish  race— In  my  mind's  ey^ 
heieam  I,  thw  is  my  court,  and  you  the  potent  nobles  that  resort  to  do  me 
hmneur  and  hommage  in  the  hopes  of fricmee  and  frommiage,  wherein  if  I  dw- 
appoint  you  grande  dommage  .'--GrtaLt  shepherd,  kneel— thy  shoulder-blade 
ahaU  feel,  ere  long,  Ae  weight  of  my  cold  steel,  in  reward  for  thy  song ! 

ODOHERTY. 

Come,  Hogg,— mind  your  eye,  tip  us  something  d  Id  Pyk. 

NORTH. 

I  forKOt  to  observe,  that  from  customary  modesty  not  to  swerve,  and  pre- 
Iferrinif  to  imitate  your  old  Bourbon  or  Guelf,  to  any  Ma<^regar  or  Itwbide 
thet  may  be  laid  ere  a  week's  over  on  the  shelf,  I  shall  chnsten  the  duef  of 
kni«htly  orders  estaWished  within  my  borders,  by  the  name  of  a  wwihy  that 
is  now  dead,  whose  good-looking  old-fashioned  head  has  served  me  m  good 
stead,  being  always  displayed  on  my  Magaadnes'  backs,  to  the  horror  of  all 
Whiffiish  dannamphrey,  Jeremybentharoites,  and  Cockney  hacks. 

(OMfifiy  whispers  for  sonie  time  io  Hogg,  and  then,  rising,  picks  <mi^ 
volume  tfthe  works  of  the  Bight  Hon.  the  Lard  Byron. 

TICKLER. 

What's  all  this  mummery  ?  Let  your  proceedings  be  more  sammary— 1  m 
tired  of  sneh  flummery. 


»4 


Nb6U»  AmbntkmiBB.    Ak  FJI. 


^aUitkf 


OOOHSBTT  (Jliodlf ) 


OK  THB  8TAK  OF  "  THE  LCOIOV  OF 
0OKOiy»." 

{From  {he  French,^ 

Stab  of  the  brave  l^^whose  beun  Iwth 

shed 
Such  glory  o*er  the  quick  and  dead-*- 
Thou  radtant  and  adored  deceit. 
Which  millkma  rushM  in  armi  to  greet ! 
Wild  meteor  of  immortal  birth. 
Why  rise  in  Heaven  to  itt  on  Saich  9 


SoiUa  of  dain  bciMB  tanked  thj  wf$i 
Stemity  flaah*d  throttg^i  thy  blase  i 
The  music  of  thy  martial  q>liere 
Was  fiune  on  high  and  honour  here ; 
And  thy  light  broke  on  human  eyes, 
like  a  volcano  of  the  skies. 

Like  lava  roFd  thy  stream  of  flood, 
And  swept  down  empues  with  its  Uood  | 
Earth  rock*d  beneath  thee  to  her  base, 
As  thou  didst  listen  through  all  space ; 
And  4hfl  ahom  sun  grew  dim  in  air. 
And  Mt  whila  thoa  w«rt  dweUiog  there. 


Before  thee  rose,  and  with  thee  grew, 

A  runbow  of  the  loveliest  hue, 

Of  three  bright  oolour8,+  each  divine, 

And  fit  for  uiat  celestial  sign ; 

For  freedom*s  hand  had  blended  them 

Like  tints  in  an  immortal  gem. 

One  tint  was  of  the  sunbeam's  dyes, 
One,  the  bine  depth  of  seraph*s  eyes. 
One,  the  pure  spirit's  veil  of  white 
Had  robed  in  radiance  of  its  light ; 
The  three  so  mingled,  did  beseem 
The  texture  of  a  heavenly  dream. 

Star  of  the  brave !  thy  ray  is  pale. 
And  darkness  must  again  prevail ! 
But,  oh !  tbou  rainbow  of  the  free  I 
Our  tears  and  blood  must  flow  for  thee. 
When  thy  brfght  promise  fhdes  away, 
Onr  life  is  but  a  load  of  cUy. 

And  freedom  hallows  with  her  trend 
The  silent  dti«  of  the  dead  4 
For  beautiful  in  death  are  they 
Who  proudly  fall  in  her  array— 
And  soon,  oh,  goddess  !  may  we  be 
For  evermore  with  them  or  thee ! 


OK  THS  ftEAD  OF  GBOBOX  BtTCVAKJiir. 

{From  ih€  Chaidm) 

Head  of  the  saoe  I  whose  mug  bss 

shed 
Such  jollity  o*er  quick  and  dead— 
0*er  that  bright  tome  presiding  high. 
Which  HiLMOKsrusheachmonditiibDy, 
That  meteor  of  immortal  birth  I 
Read  mlher  mora  than  **  Bmvm  ani 

Baith."* 

Limba  of  torn  anthars  faem  iia  lifa ; 
Eternity  atiends  hs  praise ; 
The  music  of  iu  partial  puff 
Gives  fame  and  honour  quantum  fttf^ 
And  its  fist  darkens  hostOe  eyes. 
Like  Randal  hammering  for  a  prise. 

Like  lava,  it  in  wrathfti]  mood 

Swept  down  Hunt's  kingdoms  with  its 

flood; 
Leigh  bow'd  before  it,  looking  base, 
And  wiped  the  spittle  from  bia  fiioe} 
And  HadiM'k  nose  burnt  dim  for  Gsva, 
Spite  of  the  purpb  dwelling  there. 

Behind  thee  rose,  behind  thee  grew, 

A  rainbow  of  the  loveliest  hue. 

Of  three  bright  fellows,  each  divine, 

And  fit  at  Ambrose's  to  dine : 

For  Humbug's  hand  had  blended  them. 

Much  like  three  posies  on  a  at«n, 

One  loves  to  spoK  the  rose  of  red,± 
One*  the  nugti  thistle's  burly  head, 
One-JM  of  Ireland's  modast  mien- 
Is  deck'd  out  with  the  shamrock  green ; 
The  three,  ao  mingled,  do  beseem 
The  texture  of  a  heavody  dream. 

Bead  of  the  Sage !  thy  01m  old  bonesg 
Lie  snug  beneath  Oreyfriars  stonea. 
But,  oh !  thou  rainbow  of  the  three ! 
North— .Tickler— and  Odoherty  I 
Were  thy  bright  look  to  frde  awny. 
Our  life  were  but  a  load  of  hay. 


Scorn  hallows  with  a  hearty  kick. 
The  dumb  posteriors  of  Sir  Dick  s 
And  beautiful,  but  dead,  we  deem 
Tom  Campbell's  mess  of  cords  and 
And  soon,  O,  Taylor !  will  it  be 
A  match  in  Balaam  ev'n  for  thee  I 


(  Bom  knedi,  a  solemn  air  i»  heard  from  Odaherhf's  trombone,  Ttdtkr, 
vmh  dignitjf,  hands  the  poker  to  Mr  Norths  while  it  is  desoenUng 
slowly  towards  the  Shepherd^s  shoulder,  the  curtain  is  dropt  down  ver$ 
graduaUy  upon  the  dramatis  peracnuB,  who  firm  a  perfect  pietwre*) 


•  A  ponn,  bjr  the  Right  Hon.  the  hotd  Dyroo. 

i  It  U  not,  perhsM,  goienlhr  known,  that  Tickler's  fSunil) 


f  The  tii  solour. 
Oly  WM  ot^naJbf  'EaJBOu    It  Is  nppotiBi 


that  th07  Uvea  at  th«  Sbuthflife  tai  the  davt  of  Edward  I. .  1 

f  To  the  ditgxaoe  of  the  dty  of  EdinhoAriw  sad.  indeed,  of  aU  SeotlaMl.  no  ftoiM  ai^ 
mortal  remains  of  her  greatest  scholar— the  wit.:the  poet,  the  historian,  the  son,  of  whom  lim,  po- 
hspa^hssmoititaaoolobeproud,  aiedepodted.  Should  not  this  be  corrected  ?  It  esrtsiair  shwld. 
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ASMAAKf  OK  Mil  ALISON  B  THKOBY  OF   BEAUTY,  AC  EX^LAIKBD  BT  MR 

JEFFREY. 

That  die  vetearcl&eci  of  Mr  Aliioii, 
jod  liu  roviewer  Mr  JefiVey>  have  oon- 
trilmted  to  throw  considerable  li^ht 
on  the  interesting  topics  of  Sublimity 
and  Beauty^  it  would  be  abauid  to  de- 
ny. One  very  fertile  source  of  lurea*- 
able  emotion  has  at  all  eyents  been 
espJored  by  them  ;  and  their  sp^euJa- 
tiotts  possess^  upon  the  whole,  $  Yeri* 
similitude,  which  shewf^  that  to  a 
eertsin  cKtent  at  lesst,  mif  muet  be 
weli-ibunded.  "  A  system  of  natural 
philosophy,"  says  Dr  Adam  Smith, 
'*  maY  appear  very  plansiblei  and  be 
for  a  UM^  time  very  generalljr  received, 
and  yet  have  no  foundation  m  nature ; 
but  the  author,  who  should  assign  sa 
the  cause  of  any  natural  sentiment, 
som^  principle  which  neither  had  any 
connection  with  it,  nor  resembled  any 
ether  principle  which  had  some  con^ 
nection,  would  appear  absurd  and  ri» 
diculooa  to  the  most  iigudidous  aiid 
IneRperieoced  reader." 

Mr  Alison,  throughout  his  volumi- 
nous  work,  has  s|ppeakd  so  often  and 
so  sttooessAiUy  to  the  common  sense 
and  the  daily  experience  of  mankind, 
ss  to  leave  upon  toe  minds  of  his  read* 
en  not  ^a  shadow  of  doubt,  that  his 
theory  must  have  some  foundation  in 
nstme.  And  if  his  principles  have  been 
cmied  ratha  too  hr,  and  have  been 
msde  the  basis  of  conclusions  which 
they  do  not  quite  justify,  the  error  is 
one  which  lies  open  to  aU  who  have 
onderstandinas  to  make  use  of  the  ma- 
Msb  which  no  hss  so  amply  furnislH 
cd.  It  may,  indeed,  be  considered  sa 
Bomewhat  superfluous  to  say  any  thing 


in  justificstion  of  .the  qualified  i 
tion,  that  much  of  die  plessuio  which 
we  are  in  use  to  experience  on  ooo^ 
templating  objects  wnich  are  beanti« 
fnl  or  sublime.  Is  referable  to  the  i 
gination,  operating  in  the 
which  he  has  described.  ForthalopiM 
nion  haa  been  long  ago  Hlostrated  by 
the  shiest  philosophers,  and  has  never, 
ia  so  fkr  as  we  know,  been  disputed  by 
any  one. 

Without  farther  pn&ee^  vre  shall 
proceed  in  our  attempt  to  s^simte,  by 
mesne  of  a  few  brief  explanations,  mm 
smn  of  his  syBtem  from  the  tniUi.-^ 
But,  first  of  aU,  in  Older  to  diew  deuw 
ly  what  hia  peculiar  opinions  sre,  lOit 
speeting  the  nature  of  beauty  and  so* 
hlimity,  and  of  our  emotions  on  coo* 
templating  them,  we  quote  the  feUowu 
Ing  succinct  statement  of  thesoopiiii* 
Otis  by  Mr  Jefiby.-^''  It  is,"  saya  he, 
"  the  opinion  of  this  excellent  writer, 
(Mr  Alison,^  to  express  it  in  one  sen* 
tence,  diat  toe  emotions  which  we  ex« 
perience  from  the  contemplation  of 
aublimity  or  beauty,  are  not  produced 
by  any  physicsl  or  intrinsic  ans3ity  in 
ue  ejects  which  we  contemplate ;  but 
by  the  recollection  or  conception  of 
o&er  olgeeta  which  are  sssoqated  in 
Our  imaginations  with  those  before  us^ 
and  oonsequently  sumsted  by  their 
appesrsnee ;  ana  wluui  are  interest* 
ing  or  affecting,  on  the  common  and 
fimiiliar  principle  of  being  the  natural 
d^^itB  of  love,  or  of  pity,  or  of  fesr  or 
veneration,  or  soma  otoer  ommnon  and 
MvelYasnsBtkmoftfaemiiid.  Thiala 
the  nmt  and  moat  important  propoei- 
SB 
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tion  in  his  theory ;  of  which,  aeooTdp. 
ingly,  it  may  be  stated  as  the  funda- 
mental principle,  that  all  objects  are 
beautifiii  or  sublime  frhidi  sigmfy  or 
sug^^est  to  us  some  simple  emotion  of 
love,  pity,  terror,  or  any  other  social 
or  selfish  affisction  of  our  nature ;  and 
that  the  beauty  or  sublimity  which  we 
ascribe  to  them  consists  entirely  in  the 
power  which  they  have  acquired,  by 
association  or  otherwise,  of  remindinjg; 
us  of  the  proper  objects  of  these  fismii- 
liar  afiecuons.  Mr  Alison  adds,  that 
the  sensation  of  sublimity  or  beauty  is 
not  fully  developed  by  the  mere  sug- 
gestion of  some  natural  object  of  in- 
terest or  affection ;  but  is  distinctly 
felt,  only  when  the  imagination  is  sti- 
mulated to  conceive  a  connected  train 
or  aeries  of  such  objects,  in  unison 
with  that  which  was  mrst  suggested  by 
the  particular  form,  which  is  called 
beautiftil,  only  for  having  been  the 
parent  of  audi  a  train/' 

la  opposition  to  the  above  state* 
ment,  we  ahaU  endeavour  to  shew; 
that  the  recollection  or  oonceptibn  of 
Mtr  ol^ecta,  associated  with  the  one 
wUah  we  contemplate,  is  not  by  any 
means  necessary  in  order  to  our  esteem- 
ing it  beautiful ;  mudi  less  does  the 
beauty  of  that  object  consist  in  its 
power  of  producing  any  recollection  or 
conception  in  our  minds. 

Particular  oohmra  and  forms  are  cer- 
tainly in  themselves  distinguished  by 
a  spedea  of  beauty.  The  vulgar  caU 
a  colour  beautiful,  just  as  they  call  a 
teste  sweet,  in  caaes  where  the  plea- 
sore  is  purely  and  immediately  refer- 
aUe  to  the  nature  of  the  impression 
made  upon  the  eye ;  and  we  hold  it  to 
be  a  good  rule,  '*  to  think  with  nhilo- 
sophers,  but  sp^k  with  the  vulgar/' 
It  wonkL  aeem,  indeed,  that  the  pri- 
mary use  of  the  term  Beauty,  in  all 
languM^,  has  been  simply  to  distin- 
guish between  die  pleasures  of  sif^t 
and  those  of  the  other  senses;  al- 
thoK^  at  present  its  signifi^tion  is  so 
exceedingly  extensive,  and  its  flgura- 
live  apphcation  so  very  frequent,  that 
it  has  become  impossible  to  give.it  a 
definition.  Meanwhile,  we  must  needs 
confine  our  attention  to  the  subject  of 
vis£Ue  beauty ;  leaving  it  to  those  who 
are  best  able,  to  account  for  the  "  con- 
sptcuons  and  distinct"  existence  of  the 
asme  or  any  similar  quality,  in  argu- 
ments, tunes,  demonstrations,  and 
mdi  other  Miomalous  shapes. 

It  is  needless  to  dispute  about  a 


CAFfi. 


word.    We  ma^  dierefore  be  allowed 
to  say,  in  conformity  with  the  com- 
mon use  of  language,  that  colours  snd 
forms,  considmd  i^tractedly  finm 
the  other  qualities  of  the  omects  in 
which  they  are  perceived,  may  be  more 
or  less  benitiful ;  in  other  worda,  that 
the  feeling  of  the  beautiful  is  coeval 
with  sensation.    As  the  piind,  how- 
ever, advances  to  maturity,  eadi  ex- 
panding faculty  adds  to  that  primary 
feeling  the  peculiar  emotions  to  whitt 
its  operation  gives  birth.    At  first  the 
infant  is  only  sensible  to  what  may  be. 
called  the  beauty  of  sentatitm  ;  he  per- 
ceives in  all  around  him  nothing  but 
forms  and  colours  more  or  leas  agree- 
able to  his  eye.    The  child  leama  by 
degrees  to  add  to  his  setisationa  the 
perception  of  that  particular  state  or 
condition  of  olyecta  of  which  they  are 
the  natural  signs.    And  lastly,  the 
poet  and  the  man  of  sensibility,  not 
content  with  the  united  pleasnrea  of 
aensation  and  peroeptioti,  seta  his  me- 
mory and  his  irosgination  at  work, 
and  foshions  for  the  objects  before  him 
a  beauty  which  is  not  their  own,  but 
which  takes  its  character  from  the  par- 
ticular frame  and  texture  of  his  mmd. 
Now,  unfcrtnnately,  Mr  Jeffirey,  com- 
mencing at  the  very  end  of  this  i»o- 
ceas,  has  either  entirely  overlooked 
the  previous  steps  of  it,  or  has  forgot- 
ten the  necessity  of  their  intervention : 
and  thus  we  distinctly  see  the  origin 
of  his  erroneous  opinion,  that  it  is  only 
**  by  the  reooUection  or  conception  of 
other  objects,  which  are  associated  in 
our  imaginations  with  those  before  us," 
that  we  receive  the  impression  of  su- 
blimity or  beauty.  The  truth  ia,  how- 
ever, tnat  agreeable  sensations,  or  the 
view  of  agreeaUe  forms  and  colours, 
such,  perhaps,  as  those  which  have 
been  pointed  out  by  Mr  Burke,  are 
essentia],  in  the  first  place,  to  the  per- 
ception of  beauty  in  objects,  and  the 
production  of  the  simple  fooling  con- 
sequent upon  it.   In  unison  with  that 
feeling  and  perception.  Fancy  may 
perform  her  nobler  part,  and  may  poor 
upon  the  soul  a  flood  of  deligbtfid 
emotion.  But  that  emotion  is  entirely 
adventitious,  snd  is  of  no  definite  dis- 
i^cter.    It  may  therefore  render  the 
otgeot  which  is  perceived  ten  time^ 
more    agreeable    than    it   otherwise 
would  have  been ;  but,  in  strict  pro* 
priety  of  speech,  it  cannot  be  sam  to 
render  that  ohi^^  oi^  u>ta  more  bean- 
tifuL 


in^^n 


Mi  e:Bpkmedby  Mr  J^fregf. 


It  ii  trne,  as  Mr  JelBrey  oontends, 
Ast  there  is  perhaps  no  modificatioii . 
oif  ooUmr  or  of  mm,  which  can  be 
pointed  out  in  all  ol^ls  that  are  beau- 
tilnl.  Bat  sorely  we  cannot  be  cslled 
vpon  to  say  ao,  in  order  to  be  allowed 
to  thinks  with  Mr  Burke,  that  the  sini« 
pie  etements  of  beanty  are  ultimately 
to  be  sonnet  after  among  those  modes 
of  sensation,  which  sre  natnrally  most 
pleasing  to  the  mind,  and  which  are 
mnd  to  oceor  most  frequently  in  our 
peroeptions  of  beautifbl  objects.  It  is 
not  in  consequence  of  the  possession  of 
any  one  common  quality,  which  can 
be  laid  hold  of  by  the  xmderstmding, 
that  some  smells  and  tastes  are  mote 
able  than  others.  But  who  erer 
_  ht  of  cslling  in  question  the  ori- 
ginal souree  of  the  pleasure  which  we 
aeriye  from  these  senses  ? 

We  do  not  intend  to  create  any  dis- 
pute about  the  degree  of  pleasure  whidi 
we  sre  capable  of  receiving  from  the 
8i|^t,  considend  merely  ss  one  of  the 
extetiial  senses,  or  to  cavil  concerning 
the  measure  of  delightful  sensation 
which  the  kaleidoscope  can  furnish  to 
the  man,  or  the  child.  For  we  fredy 
admit  that  colours  and  forms,  however 
lovely  in  themsekes,  do  not  in  general 
eonstitttte  the  entire  beauty  of  any  ob- 
jects, and  for  the  most  part  contribute 
only  in  a  subordinate  degree,  to  the 
produdion  of  emotion  in  the  minds  of 
grown  up  people.  Experience  teaches 
us  that  they  serve  to  indicate  a  certain 
atate  of  relative  perfection  in  objecta ; 
and  in  this  as  in  other  cases,  we  very 
soon  fcam  to  abatnct  our  r^ard  more 
or  less  from  the  sign,  and  to  fix  it  upon 
the  thing  signified.  Acoordingly>  we 
observe  that  the  tenn  Beauty  has  two 
disdnct  significations.  We  find  it 
sometimes  applied  to  denote  the  agree- 
able quality  of  our  sensations ;  but  in 
common  discourse,  it  is  much  more  fte» 
quendy  used  to  signify  that  inherent 
qualitv,  or  that  state  of  relative  perHec- 
tion,  ra  the  objects  around  us,  with 
which  the  appesranoes  that  cause  those 
sensations  are  found  united,  in  our  ac- 
tual perceptions.  From  an  inattention 
to  this  important  distinction,  faasariaen 
much  of  that  uncertainty  whidi  haa  so 
long  prevailed  in  the  philosophical 
worlds  with  reaaxdi  to  the  nature  of 
beauty.  Mr  Jeffirey,  for  example,  ab- 
stracting bis  regard  firom  all  but  our 
complex  emotions,  tells  us,  not  merely 
that  these  emotions  are  not  i«fenible  to 
oar  original  sensations  and  peroepttons, 


but  also  that  dbsre  Umo^*  pk^naU,^ 
inirinsie"  qtudihf  of  bemhf  in  objidak 
Jjeii  ua  now  bestow  upon  this  dof^i^ 
and  the  theory  from  which  it  haasprang 
up,  a  little  fiffther  attention. 

In  oor  present  state  of  existence,  the 
qualities  of  external  olgects  are  made 
known  to  us  solely  by  means  of  eertaia 
arbitrary  signs,  which,  according  to  the 
laws  of  our  constitution,  are  unifotm^ 
ly  associated  with  them.  Qnedaaaof 
impressions  upon  my  senses,  when  coor. 
veyed  to  my  mind  by  sensation,  denote 
whiteness,  another  aweetness,  anotiiar 
hardness.  It  is>  however,  evident,  that 
no  conceivable  sensatifm  can  possibl|r 
resemble  the  whiteness  that  is  m  snow, 
the  sweetness  that  n  in  honey,  or  the 
hardness  that  is  in  stone.  But,  never^ 
theless,  by  the  laws  of  my  constitu* 
tion,  I  am  led  irresistibly  to  bdUeve  in 
the  real  existence  of  those  qualitiea  dt 
ofcjects  which  affect  my  senses,  rimow 
that  God  has  not  constituted  my  mind 
so  as  to  deceive  and  midead  ma  But 
independentiy  altopether  of  this  asso- 
rsnce,  I  am  led,  as  it  were,  instinctive- 
ly,  and  without  reflection,  to  think  and 
act  conformably  to  the  language  whidb 
nature  speaks  to  me  by  the  senses,  ao 
soon  as  I  am  able  to  interpret  it. 

Des  Cartes,  it  is  well  known,  flsttersd 
himself  he  had  made  a  very  impMrtant 
discovery,  when  he  thon([ht  ne  had 
found  out  that  there  it  no  heat  in  ike 
Jire,  nor  emeli  in  a  rose,  nor  taste  in  an 
apple.  And  Mr  Locke  and  every  ani- 
ceeding  philosopher,  till  the  time  of 
Reid,  was  in  use  to  astonish  the  unini- 
tiated by  a  statement  of  the  same  ap- 
parentiy  atrange  dogma,  with  haa  own 
additions  and  improvements.  Then^ye- 
tery  is  now,  however,  ftiUy  deared  up. 
Mr  Locke  used  the  vrord  Aeo/ to  denote 
the  sensation  in  our  minds,  which  no 
one  of  common  sense  ever  could  be- 
lieve to  exist  without  us ;  while  the 
vulgsr  more  commonly  spplied  it  to 
the  unknown  cause  of  that  sensation 
in  the  fire.  And  thus  it  happened^ 
that  while  Mr  Locke  and  the  vulgar 
thoi:^ht  in  «xactiv  the  aame  way,  his 
opinion,  wluch,  when  prooerly  stated^ 
amounts  in  hct  to  a  complete  tnunn, 
came  to  assume  the  form  of  a  moat 
astonishing  paradox,  which  deceived 
himaelf  in  the  first  plsoe,  and  aftnw 
wards  the  world,  for  half  a  esn* 
tury. 

Now,  let  ua  remark  how  very  near* 
ly  allied  this  paradox  of  Mr  Lo^  is 
to  that  of  Mr  Jefiby,  with  regard  to  the 


lUmatki  m  Mr  Almms  Nwy  ^/Beamiy,  O^A 

by 
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Bent  ^ualitj  «»f  obiedil.  Ooloor;,MVs 
tlieoiie>  ii  Hot  in  the  loe^  Imt  mendy 
in  the  mind  of  him  who  pefeeme  it^^ 
Beauty,  Mye  the  other,  ii  not  in  the 
xoie,  bat  only  in  the  mind  of  him  who, 
by  a  certain  effbrt  of  imagination,  is 
•nabled  to  dinem  it*  For  both,  the 
wme  answer  will  aoffiee*  E^rery  one, 
whwe  oxjpne  of  Tision  are  in  a  heal  Ay 
itate,reoeive8certain  leneationsonlflok* 
mgnponarow;  and  dieie  senntioiia 
•re  we  signa  of  its  inherent  qoalitieft 
Now,  wh^di^  are  of  a  certain  eharao* 
ler,  we  are  led  to  oondder  them  as  be* 
ing  abo  the  eigne  of  a  partieokr  state 
of  Mrfection,  or  whatever  it  may  bo 
oilled,  in  whidi  the  parts  of  the  rase 
oxiet,  and  to  ^Hiieh  we  give  the  name 
of  beanty ;  and  we  llicn  say,  thatwe  bo* 
hold  a  beantifiii  roeeb  The  ocdour  and 
the  beauty  in  this  case  aie  alike  inhe« 
jBtttintheroso-  the  signsof  them  alone 
flEDit  in  the  mind. 
Now,  it  is  plain  that  we  cannot,  prior 


to  experience,  tell  why  any  simple  i 
sations  shoold  be  sigmficant  of  oeaaty> 
and  not  of  defimni^ ;  sinoe  we  cannot 
even  teil  why  they  should  be  significant 
of  a  beautiral  red  colour,  cndnot  of  a 
dirty  brown*  In  eidier  case,  the  eifeet 
inon  the  mind  must  necessarily  be  to- 
tttly  dissirailsr  in  itself  to  any  fonn  of 
matter.  It  can  therefore  only  be  by  an 
original  pnnctple  of  oar  natare,  that 
we  are  M  to  oeMeve  in  the  real  exist- 
ence of  beauty  in  the  roae.  And  it  ia 
as  unlikely  that  nature  has  deceived  us, 
in  instillinff  into  us  that  principle  of 
beHef,  as  &at  she  has  deceived  us  in 
i^gard  to  the  real  existence  of  redness 
in  the  roBe,  or  rather  of  some  unknown 
Duality  which  has  the  power  to  pro* 
doee  the  idea  of  that  colour  in  our 
■Binds. 

That  beauty,  instead  of  being,  as  is 
commonly  supposed,  a  pennanent  qua^ 
j^y  of  ofk^ects,  bss  only  an  accidentid 
existence,  dependii^  on  the  occasieno 
ai  creation  of  pleasant  visions  in  the 
mind  of  man,  is  a  doctrine  aldiorrent  to 
common  sense.  WooM  Paradise  not 
have  been  more  beautiful  than  a  de* 
sart,  unless  Adam  hsd  been  created  to 
adorn  it  with  human  as8odations^— •- 
And,  by  the  way,  it  is  rather  a  onrioua 

nttion,  which  l^ton  has  quite  over^ 
ed,  with  what  assooiatioiis  he  could 
possibly  at  the  first  adorn  it.  How* 
ever,  ooDceming  the  reel  and  perma- 
nent existence  of  some  quaU^  or  other 
in  olijeets,  which,  whatever  it  may  be 


JkcHon,  order,  ot  fihUM  ofikmg»/^*4m 
edled  beioty  by  mankind  in 
there  cannot  be  it  ralioBal 
lertained. 

Now,  if  it  he  once  admitted  timt 
beauty  is  indeed  a  pennanent  qoali* 
^,  the  theory  of  assodation,  like  Mr 
Lodce^s  doctrine  of  secondary  qnsH* 
ties,  becomes  stripped  entirely  of  us  pn* 
radoodcalfonn,  UMin  part  resldte  in  • 
stetement  of  truisms.  That  the  natnrt 
and  the  real  existence— not  of  bentf 
itsei^-^but  of  our  perception  of  it»  de* 
pends  entirely  ujpon  the  laws  of  onr 
present  constttntfton,  is  certainly  ate 
dantly  manifest ;  forupon  dieseiawBi 


r  perception  of  coloar«  of  fim, 
of  hardness,  and  indeed  of  ewry  otbtr 


property  of  bodicB.  Thatfiirmofi 
ter  which  now  gives  us  ^e  perceptiep 
of  cdour,  may  poaubly  give  no  sudi 
perception  to  angds;  andit  ia  at  less! 
eoncsivable,  that  olgeeto  which  aie 
beautiful  to  us,  are  not  so  to  tiMai* 
The  latter  supposition  ]s»  however, 
highly  improbable.  Highfir  ordcra  of 
bnngs  than  otoeelvcs,  vmo  see  tiuii^i 
as  they  really  are,  and  not  aa  xepra» 
aented  by  signs,  must,  vdicre  we  are 
amfdy  pleaaed  by  the  pere^tion  of 
beauty,  be  ravished  by  the  si|^  of 
inherent  perfectien* 

It  is  also  quite  8el]f«rident,  that  the 
same  beautiral  otjecte  must  afibet  dtf» 
ferent  people  dii^ently,  acoordtnw  to 
the  diversities  of  coostittttion  ttnd  of 
education  which  subsist  among  them  ; 
for  nature  speaks  to  some  in  a  gainer 
language  than  to  others.  A  man  who 
has  a  perfect  vision,  may  derive  naors 
pleasure  from  beholding  beautiftd  e»* 
lours,  than  another  man  whose  vision 
is  less  perfect;— and  so  also  in  the 
mind  of  a  person  who  base  liv« ' 
gination,  the  perception  of  a  \ 
ol^eet,  cr  a  group  of  cokmred  olgeeta, 
may,  by  aecmentslly  producing  agree* 
able  trains  of  thmmht,  exdte  agree* 
aUe  emotions^  whidi,  by  another  pci!^ 
sjon,  or  at  another  time,  are  unlndt 
Now,  if  that  object,  or  that  groups  is 
ssid  to  appesr  on  thess  acoounte  msre 
beonUfkl,  we  quarrd  not  with  the  ex* 
tended  use  of  the  term,  provided  phi* 
loBophers  will  keep  always  in  mind  tibe 
distinction  which  really  snbsiste  bo* 
tween  the  orisinid  permanent  quality 
of  beauty,  and  the  occasional  fleeting 
emotions  which  sometimes  heighten 
ite  primarv  effect.  For  the  simple  per* 
ception  ot  beanty  in  an  oi9efet,  is  tX 


iMB.;] 


fa^atplaimd  by  Mr  Jeffr^. 


Iwkhawnpkjemo- 
iHm  9i  fikaaing  whick  is  ««»  ^ewnrU, 
and  WBidi  miut  be  quito  familiar  to 
•farjone^  Whea  caused  bjT  «  sunpl^ 
peiceptioa  alone,  this  emotion  exists 
piiie  ai^  amnixed ;  but  it  more  fire- 
qoantly  odsts  iu  oombinstion  with 
oUier  emotions.  In  the  former  csse^ 
«a  are  at  onoe  conseioos  of  its  ore* 
■enoa:  in  the  latter,  we  roust  analyse 
and  reflect  upon  the  objecto  of  our 
oaasdottsBSis,  in  order  to  discover  it. 
N«fertheleas  we  haye  the  common 
cense  of  mankind  in  favour  of  its  ex- 
ialenoe»  even  in  cases  of  very  complex 
aanotioD*  When  told  that  the  fiu»  or 
the  form  of  a  lovely  woman  derives 
ICa  beauty  solely  from  this  association j 
fr  that,  or  the  othcr^  or  from  all  uni- 
ted; our  ressoB,  although  perhaps  eon- 
stnoned  to  give  its  sssent,  gives  it  re* 
hwtaatly*  aadremains»  after  all^doubt- 
M  and  unsatisaed;  and,  on  the  other 
hand^  we  naturally  believe,  without 
TOsiMBing  at  all  about  the  matter,  that 
there  is  something  in  beauty  be]rond 
att  these  associations.  Now,  this  is 
sonetly  what  we  call  the  common  Mem99 

.  Nor  is  this  common  sense  incapable 
of  being  justified  bjr  solid  argument 
A  woman  is  often  sold  to  be  not  bem^ 
tiful  Imi  agreeable,  or  beautiful  but  not 
ogreeMe,  In  both  of  these  cases,  it 
appeara^  that  Imagination  and  Reason 
have  dcm  their  utmost  to  destroy  our 
peroMptioo  of  beauty,  but  in  both  have 
aulsd.  For  how,  indeed,  is  it  poseible 
Ibr  either  of  these  ftculties  to  alter  or 
annihilale  takoriffixuX  perception  f  £x« 
pcrieiioe  teaches  us  tkiat  habit  may  ren« 
dor  the  oonntensnee  of  an  ordinary  wo- 
man pleaaini,  bv  assoeiating  the  fea« 
tuies  of  it  with  tnose  amiable  disposi- 
tions, of  which  they  happen  to  be  the 
sign ;  but  Experieuee  slso  teaches  us, 
that  it  can  do  no  more*'  Imagination 
and  Reason  may  together  create  ten 
thousand  of  these  associations,  and 
mav  thus  sert^  to  render  a  woman 
biyUv  agreeable^  in  a  general  sense ; 
btit  they  can  never  create  or  destroy 
tliat  simple  peiv:eptipn  and  feeliiig, 
which  give  a  well-lcnown  specific  cha- 
BMler  to  oar  complex  emoiion«  when 
W€  think  and  feel  that  she  is  beauti- 
ftO. 

Mr  Jeffl:ey  beetowa  upon  us  one  or 
twD  arguments,  in  witac  to  remove 
'' the  seemiQg  anomaly,"  as  he  is  plea- 
sed to  call  it,  ''  of  admitted  beauty, 
where  there  is  no  ea^pression  of  any 


amiable  or  attractive  emotion."  Ho 
says,  for  example,  that  beanty  is  al- 
ways sssodated  Tin  the  imagination  it 
is  to  be  supposed  he  means)  with  the 
ideas  of  youtb  and  health,  and  that  the 
female  form  is  to  men,  the  object  of  a 
passion,  which  is  satisfied  with  these 
attributes.  And  he  also  says,  that  *'  our 
impressbn  of  the  beauty  of  the  human 
countenance  is  derived  from  a  habitual 
recollection  of  the  interesting  or  ami- 
able qualities  of  which  it  is  general^ 
louml  to  be  the  sign."  When  we  have 
brought  ourselves  to  believe  that  a 
smooth  sur&oe  may  be  made  rough 
and  uneven — that  white  may  be  nuido 
bUek— and  that  red  may  be  made  yeU 
bw,  by  Mjt  Jefirey's  arguments,  wo 
may  i>erhap8  be  induced  to  take  soma 
pains  in  considering  them.  But,  in  the 
meantime,  we  may  remark,  that  the 
view  of  an  ugly  counteoanee  calls  up 
the  kleas  of  youth  and  health,  no  lew 
frequentiv  tnan  that  of  a*  beautiful 
one;  and  that  we  have  sometimes 
heard  of  females  admiring  each  other 
r-or  admiring  and  hating,  if  you  wiU^ 
with  a  corresponding  intensity  and  ar- 
dour. With  respect  to  the  last  men- 
tioned argument,  it  is,  in  the  first 
nlace,  a  mere  gratuitous  assertion  ;— 
but,  secondly,  there  is  a  well-known 
princifde,  that  whatever  tendency  ia 
the  result  of  a  habit,  may  be  removed 
by* an  opposite  habit.  But  we  cannot 
bring  ourselves  to  cease  admiring  a 
woman  as  beautiful,  by  habitually  re* 
fiectuig  that  she  is  unamiable.  There- 
fi»re  it  appears,  that  the  feelii^  caused 
by  contemplating  the  beauty  of  the 
human  form,  cannot  be  owing  to  any 
"  habitual  recollection"  in  the  mind  <^ 
thebdiolder. 

Letit  not  be  here  oljected,  that  the 
aameforms  and  countenances  donot  ap^ 
pear  equally  beautiful  to  all  men;  for,in 
so  far  as  this  phenomenon  is  owing  to 
varieties  in  the  original  perception,  we 
know  that  it  is  still  more  stnkiiuly 
displayed  in  the  case  of  the  other 
senses.  We  have  already  remarked* 
tliat  NatiM«  deca  not  speak  exactly 
the  same  Itfiguage  to  all  men ;  an  ap- 
proximation to  aniformity  in  the  in^ 
formation,  which,  at  difoeat  time% 
and  in  different  arcumstanoes^  she 
osnveys  to  us  by  means  of  the  senses  ■ 
ia  all  that  can  either  be  expected  or 
des^.  We  fredy  admit  the  infiuenoe 
<^  eireumstanoes,  sudi  aa  diversitiea- 
in  the  bodily  organs,  and  among  the 
olijccts  which  act  upon  them,  in  mo* 
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difying  all  our  original  perceptions; 
and  we  also  freely  admit  tne  influence 
of  assodationy  in  modifying  the  com- 
plex emotions  to  wbich  theae  percep- 
tions sometimes  give  rise.  All  we  would 
assert  is,  that  there  exists  a  permanent 
oualit^r  of  heauty  in  objects,  and  that 
tnere  is  a  simple  feeling,  which  the 
perception  of  that  quality  is  fitted  to 
impart  to  us.  That  this  perception  ia 
uniformly  caused  by  the  same  objects 
in  all  men,  and  at  all  different  times, 
we  do  not  assert;  knowing,  as  we  do, 
that  the  powers  and  the  capacities  of 
the  human  mind  are  all  liable  to  many 
accidents,  and  subject  to  many  changes, 
which  render  his  feelings  and  ideas  dif- 
ferent, while  the  objects  that  produ- 
ced them  remain  the  same. 

Objects  that  are  beautiful,  are  per- 
haps, for  the  most  part,  possessea  of 
qualities  that  render  them  at  the  same 
time  useful,  or  generally  agreeable, 
to  the  beholder;  just  as  rood,  that 
is  naturally  pleasant  to  the  taste  and 
smell,  is  found,  when  eaten,  to  be  more 
frequently  wholesome  than  fbod  that  ia 
unpleasant.  Our  senses,  besides  minis- 
teniig  to  our  immediate  gratification, 
serve  as  guardians  and  guides,  to  di- 
rect us  in  our  intercourse  with  the 
world  of  matter.  Now,  the  followers 
of  Mr  Alison,  in  holding  that  other 
qualities  than  that  of  beauty  lead  us  to 
an  acquaintance  with  that  quality  by 
tJie  power  of  association,  exactly  re- 
verse the  order  of  nature,  which  evi- 
dently intended,  that,  on  the  contrary, 
the  Beautiftil  should  serve  aa  an  index 
to  the  Useful  and  the  Agreeable.  For 
it  is  not  the  known  agreeablenesa  or 
utility  of  an  object  that  leads  us  to  in- 
fer its  beauty,  but  it  is  iu  beauty  that 
l^ids  ua  to  gUess  at  itsusefrd  or  agree- 
able qualities,  in  cases  where  these  are 
otherwise  unknown  ;  and  it  would  be 


CApfl, 


weU  with  us  if  we  alwtys  goesaedat 
thein  aright.  A  child  is  captivated 
with  the  sight  of  a  pretty  and  pouon-' 
oua  herrj,  and  eats  it  finr  ita  very  bem- 
ty.  To  he  sure,  there  ia  here  aa  asw- 
aation;  but  what  ia  it?  It  may  no 
doubt  be  called  an  association  of  beau- 
ty with  utility ;  but  then  the  peroep- 
tion  of  beauty  is  the  cause  or  antee&* 
dent,  the  infmnce  of  utility  ia  the  ei^ 
feet  or  conaequent. 

May  not  a  theory  be  framed  in  ex- 
act imitation  of  Mr  Alison'a,  toaccoant 
for  the  phenomena,  not  of  Taste  die 
internal,  but  of  taste  the  external 
sense?  If  an  obiect  may  be  proved  to 
be  beautiful,  solely' in  oonsequenoe  of 
the  accidental  trains  of  thoogbtwhidi 
the  view  of  it  may  call  up  in  my  mind ; 
then  surely  a  sapid  body  may  be  pro- 
ved, by  as  good  logic,  to  be  agreeUile 
to  my  taste,  soldy  beeause  it  may  oc- 
casionally dispose  my  imaginatioa  to 
luxuriate  amid  pleasant  and  weU- 
fbuuded  visions  of  health  and  hapfi-* 


To  conclude— There  mav  be  a  per- 
ception of  Beauty,  antecedent  to  the 
knowledge  of  any  of  the  other  quali- 
ties of  an  object.  Although  an  ac- 
quaintance with  these  quimties  may 
subsequently  render  that  olgeet  more 
agreeable,  or  make  it  appear  moie  tue- 
Jttl,  it  can  never  render  it  more  beatUP* 
JtU.  For  if  the  word  beauty  hM  any 
definite  meaning  at  all,  it  muat  mean^ 
not  the  cause  of  agreeable  feelings  in 
genera],  but  of  a  particular  species  of 
agreeable  feeling,  to  which  a  thooasad 
difibrent  emotions,  of  an  indefinite 
kind,  may  be  added  by  the  laws  of 
association,  but  to  which,  dmnding 
on  the  laws  of  perception,  their  ab- 
sence or  their  presence  can  bring  nd- 
ther  diminution  nor  increaae. 


THE  PROUD  SUEFHEBD  S  TXAOEDY. 


Thkbe  is  much  power,  both  of 
thought  and  feeling,  in  this  volume; 
but  prodigious  ignorance  of  all  the 
rules  of  art,  and  utter  recklessness  of 
heart,  that  borders  at  times  upon  in- 
sanity. Knowing  nothing  whatever 
of  the  author,  not  even  whether  he  be 
dead  or  alive,  nor  if  he  and  the  editor 
be  one  and  the  same  person,  wc  speak 
of  the  book  as  if  we  had  found  it  lying 
among  the  mountains.  There  is  great 


promise,  unquestionably,  of  genius  in 
many  of  the  poems,  if  the  writer  be  a 
young  man.  If  he  be  not,  then  he  is 
ruined  for  the  rest  of  his  yean  on 
earth ;  for  of  taate,  judgment,  common 
sense,  knowledge  of  the  ordinary  ooa- 
oems  of  this  life,  he  possessea  littleor 
none ;  and  without  them  what  is  an 
elderly  gentleman  good  for,  either  in 
town  or  country  ?  But  very  young 
gentlemen  maybe  deficient  in  every 
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Ihiiig,  exeept  feeling  and  thonght,  and 
still  their  friends  may  have  hope. 
Their  feelings  may  be  extravagant, 
vain,  feverish,  and  insane,  —  their 
thoughts,  inflated,  fluctuating,  and 
ftlae ;  but  the  growth  of  the  character 
may  be  prooeecung,  and  may  reach  a 
hign  stature.  We  shall  trust,  there- 
fore, l^t  the  Proud  Shepherd  is  a 
stripling,  and  that  be  will  not  always 
write  80  outrageously  as  at  present, 
nor  dwdl  on  the  debateable  land  be- 
tween imagination  and  madness. 

It  is  ass^ted,  indeed,  in  an  adver- 
tisement, that  the  author  of  this  vo- 
lume is  at  present  sufil;ring  under  a 
mental  malady ;  but  there  is  so  much 
resemblance  between  the  style  of  this 
prose  notice,  and  that  of  tne  poetry, 
thai  we  cannst  help  thinking  the  aa- 
yertiaer  and  the  bard  to  be  one  per- 
son. This  advertisement,  which  con- 
tains some  unintelligible  stuff  about 
Perdita  and  Perditus,  is  signed  J. 
Downes,  and  dated  from  Esthwaite 
Water,  one  of  the  Lancashire  lakes. 
It  is  followed  b^  the  author's  dedica- 
tion, which  is  snll  more  impenetrable 
and  oracular.  It  would  appear  from 
it,  that  he  has  two  or  three  children, 
and  either  a  wife  or  mistress,  from  all 
cf  whom  he  is  iwparated ;  but  to  whom 
he  dedicates  these  his  poems— hoping 
that  his  childrefa  may  say  of  him, 
<*  This  worthless,  wicked,  vagabond, 
lost  parent  of  ours,  was  not  a  coarse 
and  brutal  sensualist,  had  yet  a  heart, 
and  some  refinement,  and  some  feel- 
ing." If  all  this  be  a  mere  contri- 
vance, it  is  assuredly  a  most  clumsy, 
and  even  disgusting  one;  if  there  be 
indeed  an  editor  as  well  as  a  poet,  then 
is  he  just  as  crazy  as  his  friend.  We 
fear,  that  let  the  case  stand  as  it  may, 
there  is  at  least  one  madman-«and 
possibly  two.  Why,  after  advertise- 
ment and  dedication,  here  comes  a 
third  aflair— "  Prefatory  Remarks  of 
the  Editor."  And  upon  our  word  he 
writes  with  some  vigour. 

**  Xiet  any  one  open  a  modem  work,  pur- 
porting to  paint  passion,  and  be  pathetie, 
ne  finds  a  correct  and  polite  writer  (more 
or  less  ingenious)  buiv  at  his  elegant  work, 
and  pcrfaans  a  beautiful  description  of  dis- 
tren,  as  if  given  by  a  spectator,  flowing  out 
of  his  labour ;  but  the  writer  ever  appears. 
Now,  open  8hakespeare*8  page,  open  any 
of  UM»e  of  his  school,  the  transition  from 
the  chazm  of  a  lute  to  the  astounding  of 
thunder,  is  not  greater.  The  elegant,  the 
pleasing,  is  no  more, — ^the  performer  is 
seen !  but  all  the  spirit-stirring 
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sounds  of  speech — but  all  the  vast  and 
overwhelming  figures,  that  can  qfend  nice 
ears^  disgust  little  mmds,  and  enrapture 
great  ones,  burst  on  the  aroused  sense'-  sU 
the  dements  of  the  sublime  in  nature  ap- 
poff,  congregating  to  exalt  the  sublime  in 
sentiment — to  give  effect  to  the  vented  tem*- 
pest  of  the  mind  or  heart,  and  at  onee  make 
a  sort  of  auditor  of  a  reader.  But  this  is 
presupposing  a  truly  poetical  reader.  The 
very  g^eataess,  the  ^^  ample  pinion**  itself, 
(except  where  sanctioned  by  £ishion,  as  in 
Shakespeare)  may  disgust  the  small  critic, 
as  some  of  the  charms  of  the  Brobdignag 
ladies  did  Gulliver.  Feariessly,  however, 
in  thote  pages,  are  broueht  forth  Death, 
and  Deatn-Agony — Murder.*.4he  Heart's 
Blood— the  SouU-the  Earthquaka-^oid 
the  Volcano.  The  Thunder— even  Hell 
and  Heaven — ^Elysium^^the  Doomsday— 
An^ls,  everlasting  woe,  (and  the  Supreme 
Bang  himself,  too  often).  All  these  grand 
engines  of  emotion  to  the  mind  of  man,  are 
brought  forth,  not  as  in  the  conftision  of 
rant  and  madness,  but  in  the  regular, 
though  rapid  array,  in  which  any  terrible 
passion  wUl  pour  them  forth  in  tne  war  of 
mind,  like  aitUlery  on  a  battle  fidd,  under 


Joseph  Downes  then  xiins  into  some 
Cockney  slang  about  the  eSBod  of  fear 
of  criticism  upon  modem  genius, 
&c«  of  which  we  have  long  been 
sick ;  and  argues  against  diose  critics 
who  "  nlace  Rowe  and  Jane  Shore 
above  Snakespeare  and  Lear!"  Not 
one  such  eidsts.  But  let  us  turn  to 
thepoetry. 

Well,  we  have  turned  to  it;  and 
after  reading  at  it  with  more  intense 
attention  than  we  were  ever  forced  to 
pay  to  an  algebraical  equation,  we 
confess  our  inability  to  understand 
any  thing  whatever  about  the  Proud 
Shepherd's  Tragedv.  So  we  shall 
merely  quote  two  or  the  poems  at  the 
end  of  the  volume ;  both  of  which  are 
stamped  with  originality  and  vigour, 
although  we  shall  not  venture  to  ^&rm 
that  we  understand  them  throughout 
There  either  is,  or  seems  to  be,  some- 
thing sublime  in  the  following  Mu- 
sings ON  Man  : — 


*'  What  is  this  life,  which  comes  to  wake 
The  dust  that  nothing  felt  before. 
To  bid  it  tremble,  mourn,  and  adie. 
Then  leaves  it  dust,  and  comes  no  more  ? 
Comes  it  no  more  ?  This  pleasant  bane, 
Thisdear-huggM  burden,  toe  poor  disturb- 
ed earth, 
S^  buys  with  thousand-fold  its  worth ; 
With  pain  and  agony  keeps->yet  with  pain. 
And  agony,  and  di«ad,  yields  back  af^ain  ! 
Sore,  sore,  unwilling  back  again  to  lay. 
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Uplifted  once— liis  head 

Id  hk  own  low  Uack  cndlo  bed  ! 

To  deep  again  in  the  blue  glorious  day. 

Too  green,  too  beantifnl  HJwYe  1 

Below!  anmnd!   too  genial,  sweet,  and 

mQd, 
Farent  in  douds  I—all,  all  fiv  Thy  poor 

diild. 
Thy  viewless  hand  leads  forth,  in  thy  dumb 

hnre. 
To  leave  without  a  weeping  eye, 
A  dinging  hand,  a  despetate  cry ! 


'^  Youth  is  a  pensive  voyager 

In  Kummer  morning  on  a  rosy  sea. 

Smiling  to  th*  East,  (or  such  was  yonth  to 
me;) 
.  Whatever  my  pleasant  wonder  were, 

All  was  such  blue  expannon — (free. 

Just  Aree  from  earth !)  Idfe^s  green  immen- 
sity 

To  ride  in  glory !  What  oonoem*d  it  whi* 
ther, 

I/Thou^t  would  ask^*  Where  bound  ?' 
Why  hither 

Brought  ?  Do  not  wrecks  bestrew  this  sea  f 

The  pangless  solemn  curioeity 

Stole  not  as  pain  or  darknews,  but  plajf'd 
high, 

A  dandng  vi^oui  loond  my  evening  sky. 


«^  So,  like  a  tearful  smiling  child. 
Left  by  its  mother  in  a  guden  playing. 
That,  peeping  for  her  visage  mild— 
Though  roses  hide  it — soon  forgets  it,  stray. 

ing 
Prom  flower  to  flower— now  thinks  she  sees 
Her  smilinff  at  her  through  the  trees, 
Now  hears  her  whisper  in  the  breese. 
And  seen  or  not,  or  heard  or  mute, 
Takes,  as  from  her,  eadi  blosMm  and  each 

fruit; 
So  I  half  saw  thee  in  this  bloomy  nature, 
Ha\f  heard,  and  smiled  to  a  scarce-veiled 

Creator  ( 
Like  thine  own  sun  reflected  in  a  blue 
Water,  too  glorious  else  to  view  I 
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^  But  night,  a  pitcfar  nisht,  a  howHng 
Night,  parts  the  child  and  parent  from  saeh 

other  I 
Hark,  how  it  cries!  seehowtt*trallittg 
Its  red  eyes,  stretching  handb,  and  caSSngi 

*  Mother, 
Oh,  mother  !*  and  none  answer^^-oone ! 
Ah  !  bleeding  see  it  run. 
With  many  a  dinging  thorn  !-^ 
By  those  same  roses  torn  ! 
*  Mother,  where  art  thou  V  and  comes  she 

not  then  ? 
She  dotli  not  come  again. 
So,  till  die  mighty  night-ftiU  of  near  Death, 
Father !  we  walk  thy  smile  beneath, 
We  dream  so,  and  we  play,  as  ddldren 

under 


Asomtner  sky,  who  fibver  heard  it  thun- 
der; 

But  when  the  fbriom  heart 

Prm,  in  its  sinking  need, 

A  FaUier*s  hand  indeed* 

Where  art  Thou  ?  on  Thy  throne  Hiou 
•«, 

Ordering  this  oomet*s  journey,  that  worid*s 
term ! 

Not  bending,  listenbig  to  the  least  woridH 


"  0 1  Olory.worki^,  Onitt^wnnitriog 
Sire !  in  thy  deafiiess,  darkness,  sttring 
Dreadful  in  lofUness,  in  vastoess  dire, 
Mournful  in  distance,  in  Almi^^ty  ire 
Fearful  to  him  who  flees  Thee ;  to  hhn 

fleeing 
To  Thee,  scarce  hopefiil ;  strange  in  Thy 

lone  being — 
Dumb,  as  a  wrathfhl  or  disearding  Sire  I 
I  own  Thee  !  but  fkom  me  Thou  dose  it- 

tire; 
Hkni  dwdl*st  there  Bke  the  sun  Hiat  seaoa 

all-seeing. 
That  blue-thnmed  grand  rotundity  of  fre. 
Yet  dwells  in  pitchy  dark,  as  in  a  tower 
Of  blackest  marble,  soar  we  but  beyond 
This  blue  air's  height,  where  mortals  t^an 

their  hour,  * 
Olandng,  as  in  a  shallow  pond. 
Their  motley  hues ;  as  fisnes,  pent 
In  their  own  dement, 
Diss<dvmg   soon — hnpatiint   fleunee  in 

soorn. 
As  fat  the  ocean  bom ! 


«<  Yes,  him  akmoerect  to  leam  Thy  law<» 
Him,  that  smiles,  sole,  at  this  refioIgcDt 

wonder — 
Him,  who  alone  smiles  dauntleaa  at  Thy 

thunder — 
As  at  his  Father*s  work,  who  knows  its 


Rejoicing  as  it  rolls— this  planet*s  King, 
Vicegerent  Ood  I  of  every  thing 
That  stands,  hira  soonest  daima  this  pla- 
net's dod. 
Whose  very  weeds  outlive  its  god ! 
Look  at  yon  mountain's  green  g^bbose, 

earth's  wen, 
Immortal,  if  compared  to  men ! 
Aoes  are  on  that  uprwht  tower, 
(His  very  handVirork ;)  old,  rolls  by 
The  ffentle-look'd  night-traveller  of  th(B 

8ky» 
But  where  the  busy  god  that  left  it  ?  Die^ 
Wretched  Ephemera!   mock*d  by  thine 

own  power. 
An  breathes  of  death  and  dust,  save  Ace ; 
Destruction's  hand — Time's  hoUow  trcsd, 
On  all,  in  all  we  hear,  we  see :— . 
But  ihou  I  Heaven's  sunshine  round  Ay 

head! 
Immortal  Hope  upon  diy  brow. 
Thy  tongue— Btemity!  oh,  thou 
17 
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£vdi*t  fi«b  Mdbiiatttil  Dnriaity ! 
Thoa,  of  them  ttU^  go*«t  to  detttu/ctioa 

fint; 
Dcftth  in  tfaee,  iqund  tl^ee,  suffering 
Or  dooming  defrth  ftom  every  thing. 
Or  on*t,  in  eroy  step,  to  dust 
Thou  Craidest  Hck  I  in  eyenr  brestfa 
A  mtudoer  t  in  thy  lift*i  life-^eath  !** 

The  following  dream  ia  very  ghostly 
ttid  -ierrible/  and  not  unwoirthy  even 
of  Mr  Coleridge : — 

M  I  dnam*d.tfaat  midat  the  damn'd  I  nm, 

Naked  jumI  howling,  yet  a  man ; 

Hid  fiBDda  that  hontiBd  honibly 

ll^i*s  aopU---a  thouaaad  fiends  to  ope^ 

But  only  one  to  me. 

Whose  wild  anu  that  I  could  not  shuz^, 

(ept  sweeping  round  me  bloodily 

At  last,  till  in  my  prison,  they 

That  flew  seem*d  blessM  to  me; 

I  long*d  to  be  that  hunted  prey. 

And  eourted  hell*«  fiiH  ery  to  shan 

That  steady  red-eyed  wlthenng  one ! 


V  AadMin  lua  yast.azmio  t)ie  dim 
PistaDoe,  all  blood  came  back  to  him. 
From  its  mad  sweq> !  and  well  I  knew 
The  groan,  still  nearer !  narrower 
Stfll,  my  whirlM  prison  grew ; 
Rose  m  the  midst  a  comforter, 
Eren  while  that  horror  round  me  flew ! 
A  Seraph  its  wliite  beautiful 
jftobes  round  my  tired  eyes  drew, 
And  aong  to  me,  and  lappM,  to  loll 
Its  thiOb,  my  head  upon  .its  breast ; 
Ah  I  bat-*bat  iar  a  drsam,  Jmw  blest ! 


^  Than,  ai^en  almost  forgotten,  then 
Aieoe  the  ^  horrid  ^ound  aoain, 
And  roused  me  like  a  doomsday  thunder  { 
The  fiend  sate  calm,  and  I  was  free 
To  roam  hell's  shadow  under ; 


But  ah«  the  semb,  where  wag  ahe  P 
Ob«  I  gazed  madly  in  the  r«I 
Dusk  for  her-r-but  all  strange  to  mc^ 
All  the  pale  neople  of  the  dead. 
Not  one  like  her  lookM  piteoiudy 
On  me !  As  to  a  very  frieod, 
I  cried  to  my  old  enemy, 
*  Where  is  she  ?*  as  at  hdf  s  waste  end 
Untrod,  he  sate  beside  a  pit. 
And  grasp*d  my  warm  heart,  gnawingit 
Alive,  while  I  knew  not !  while  I 
Had  home  death's  sting,  yet  did  not  die-! 
O'er  that  pit's  mouth  there  sate  a  ckmd^ 
Nor  answer'd  he,  but:  from  his  side 
Drew  forth  a  stake,  (exposing  wide 
A  rough  rent,)  then  that  foggy  shioud 
Slow  parting,  did  he  point  with  it 
(Smiling  gnm  answer,)  down  the  pit. 
But  Hure  was  only  sky  t  the  blue 
Heaven  tum'd  to  an  abyss  beneadi !' 
The  painted  nothingness  seen  through 
A  darkness !  of  bone-rocks  a  caTe4 
It  was  the  skdeton-god.  Death, 
And  that  the  Gtaw  I" 

If  ^e  man  who  oould  thus  write  be 
indeed  a  real  aufferer  under  mental  ma^ 
bdy,  the.aaliiect  ia  too  mdancholy  to 
aay  one  word  about  it  here;  if  he  be 
jn  hia  aenaea,  Uieu  we  adriae  him  to 
he  a  little  raeve  rmtional,~not  to  ho« 
Ither  himself  with  gloomy  wluma  and 
iiobgoblina,— and  abo?e  all,  not  to  bcw 
^her  the  public  with  prefaces,  adveci 
.tiaeraentB,  editorial  remarks,  and  edi-  - 
torn,  and  Joseph  Downes;  bnt  to  act 
like  Christopher  North,  or  Lord  By« 
ron,  or  Mr  Wordsworth,  or  any  other 
flesh-and-blood  great  .genius,  and  ap« 
pear  in  proper  name  and  penon.  He 
18  a  man  of  no  common  powers ;  and 
we  wish  him  well  in  mind,  repnta^ 
tion,  body,  and  estate. 


LETTEE  FROM  ▲  TARROW  SHErHERS, 


Ma  North, 
I  BawB  been  a  reader  of  your  Ma- 
^saiaeiiom  its  commencement;  and 
uthough  I  have  often  vainly  bamboo** 
ikd  myadf  in  trying  to  nnderfttaml  the 
nwaning  of  many  ariieks  you  admit 
into  it,  still  I  oontinue  one  of  your 
naiers,  taking  it  te  granted  thatondi 
a  wise  mau  as  you  would  not  print  any 
thine  that  was  not  for  Ihe  good  of  the 
pobficv  ThingBjthfttappesrenigmati- 
eal  to  me,  are  no  doubt  prmant  with 
wholeponie  instmction,  and  will  yield 
gratiAcation  and  dc^ght  to  more  learn- 
ed men*  In  nerosing  your  Number 
ibr  February,  however,  I  met  with  an 
article  profraiiqg  to  be  a  review  of 
.  Vol.  XIII. 


Paptain  Napier's  work  on  Store-Farm^ 
ing,  lately  publiabed — a  subject  more 
interesting  to  your  readers  in  this  part 
of  the  country,  than  the  witty  lucu- 
l»ations  of  Timothy  Tickler,  or  erra 
Mr  Odcdierty  himaeul  In  my  opinion, 
Mr  North,  you  would  do  well  to  adr 
mit  more  coromwications  of  this  na^ 
^ure. 

The  literary  gossip  of  £dinbuigh  is 
of  little  importa9>ce  to  many  of  your 
readers ;  and  at  any  rate,  would  con- 
trast wdl  with  occasional  aketches  of 
the  locsl  numners,  rural  anecdotes,  and 
antiquities  of  the  country.  At  the  same 
time,  you  should  be  upon  your  guard 
in  admitting  such  communic^m^ 
3C 


unlenil^MillicQtiMitefl,  forwehave    HoWever,  **  g»  Jftft^ 
oar  quisaeft  bere,  ad  WeQ  as  yoa ;  and 


l>fM, 


I  BOfpect  thai  your  new  correspond- 
ent, who  has  fnmjbhed  70a  with  th6 
article  in  question;  is  one  of  this  de« 
Bcription. 

I  waa  bom  in  this  pariab,  and  hanra 
followed  th^  occupation  my  sisnalure 
denotea,  since  I  waaa  boy ;  and  the  woid 
of  a  "  rarrov  Shepherd;'  is,  I  hope, 
48  good  as  *'  AN  Ettrick  one."  Had 
4hla  article  come  from  the  real  EU 
trick  Shepherd,  I  would  have  wonder* 
ed  nothmg;  for  we  all  know  that 
Jamie's  fads  are  not  "  chiels  that 
wiona  ding." — ^But  you  know^  Mr 
North,  poets  have  privileges  not  al- 
lowed to  other  men,  and  why  should 
be  not  avail  himself  of  them  in  his 
proae  aa  well  aa  Terse  ?  Be  that  aa  it 
may,  your  oorreapondent  ia  only  **  am 
Ettridc  Shepherd  ;'^  and  I  (onfesa  both 
diame  and  sorrow,  that  any  of  my 
jbietijBU  slKrald  impoie  upon  you  so 


in  the  6i«t  phwe,  be  Beta  out  with  a 
long  eulogium  on  the  reapaetaUt  an*- 
«faor  af  the  work  an  Stora^Farming, 
bUnUnff  allogetber  tile  aMtit  or  dame- 
ait  of  bia  work>  which  only  could  ba  of 
any  eo&aaqtianoe  to  the  publie ;  bat  af- 
ter all  be  says,  one  ia  left  in  doabt 
whether  flattery  or  rl^cule  is  the  Shep- 
herd's olject  ,*  for  with  all  hia  profta- 
atons  cf  admiitttimi  fbr  Captain  Na- 
pier's iasprovenaiMs,  the  ml  Hitility 
ef  tham  ia  left  donbtfbl,  sometimes 
av«n  denied^  and  his  conduct  held  up 
la  a  point  of  view  which  cannot  fidl  to 
bait  bia  fbtlinga*  It^udiciotts  praise 
might  have  been  excused ;  but  a  deli- 
bmte  attempt  seems  io  be  made  to  re- 
pnsiiit  bfiD  88a  f88b,'  Igiiuf ant  pcncnt, 
.  waating  the  public  money,  in  useless 
and  impracticable  schemes,  and  inter- 
ftrtng.  In  the  most  grotesque  nnmner, 
In  things  completely  below  his  notice. 

The  character  of  Captain  Napier, 
'  b0lh  aa  a  brave  officer,  and  aa  an  en- 
lightened  country  gentleman,  is  too 
weU  known  to  require  any  trumpet- 
thig  ot  buttering'  fhnnany  man  wfaat- 
eter.  We  ril  respect  him>  and  apnre* 
date  hia  unremitting  and  meritcmna 
exetfiona  f^  thegocd  of  tbe  commu- 
nity ;  and  I  «lta  Certain  he  wfU  hitnaelf 
despise  tbtf  person,  who,  in  one  para« 
graph,  fbrgei  flilselMMa  in  hia  praise, 
and,  Iti  the  ii»ci>  extifbita  Mm  in  such 
a  foolish  and  wbimfittal  pofait  of  tiaw. 

The  first  iul^ect  inftodttced,  is  that 
•f  ftMil-itaaMa^)  whi^  thv  OeftpeMUe 
author  never  bo  lA^h  as 


on  in  tiieae  tfenns  d*-^' Had  h  iMt  1 
Captdn  Napier,  our  croaa-roads  ifiis^ 
have  remained  in  a  gtate  of  nature  ftr 
agea  t6  oome«"— This,  without  notioBg 
the  correctness  of  the  lai^;Hage»  la  m 
downright  untruth  at  the  Tory  outaotc 
for  all  uie  lineb  ofevasa-roada  to  which 
he  alludes,  were  sorvayed  and  load  off 
at  least  ten  years  before  that  gaotkn 
man  came  to  reside  or  take  any  conoefA 
whatever  in  thtf  aftin  of  the  mmntf* 
He  represents  Captain  Napier  aa  tas 
original  prqjeetof  of  lii»as  of  wad  adtli 
wUeh  he  had  no  more  eoaneotiafi  thas 
the  man  in  the  moon ;  for  the  trmli  <if 
this,  I  appeal  to  the  couifty  gentlemen^ 
and  Mr  Easton,  the  originid  surveyor 
of  them.  But  what  ia  more,  a  great 
port  of  these  roads  were  actually  J&nt^ 
ed  and  ynade  before  Captain  Napier 
came ;  and  the  whole  w^d  nnq«ea* 
tlonably  have  been  finished  aocoraiag 
to  the  original  suiivey,  without  Cap- 
tain Nmer,  thoag^  ferfaMa  oaa  99 
Boon*  Bnt  ymit  dtfrMpondent  ia  not 
satiafied  witn  these  fidae  statmeiit% 
but  goea  the  length  of  describingy  In  a 
ludicroua  maun^,  the  efl^ts  of  4  ftuu 
nia  for  road-making,  with  whicli  be 
imagines  Captain  Napier  had  been 
seized,  and  which  he  repreaents  him  ob* 
stinately  persevering  in.  **  He  aarvay^ 
ed,"  says  your  correspondaat,  '^lasAB 
ovet  mountsins,  and  thnai|^  glena  aad 
cataraifcta,  carrying  the  end  of  the  chain 
himself  for  many  a  weary  day,  and 
stopping  at  every  turn  to  math  down 
the  altithdes,  rocks,  bridget^  and  de^ 
divitles.  In  these  laborious  petmiuaF 
tions,  he  surveyed  manv  lines  ofroad, 
where  roads  have  never  been  made,  nor 
6V8f  will  be  made  iriiile  tiw  woild 
stands.  Among  these  may  be  mention- 
ed, an  excellent  one  over  Minebmoor, 
and  another  over  BodabMk-Law,  both 
rising  with  an  ibrapt  aaoenC  ao  the  te- 

ruble  elevation  of  laoo  fbat  above 
level  of  the  sea ;  of  oaurse  «ad> 
lently  adapted  te  uinter  rmis,  aa 
they  would  have  been  always  blosMi 
quHe  flreo  ^  aaewadniing  that  bolB^ 
tenmsaeaaon  j  and8ap)MiBaafinreoBB«i 
of  paatengbra  might  bane  patiBhed  an^ 
nnally  on  then,  that  waa  Iheit  ova 
conoenii  od  it  bAoved  theaa  ta  leak 
•oit 

'« It  ia  ttile>  a  ftw  IteplMftbte  woadir 
of  snow  might  Mdasionatty  bate  iati^ 
vened  on  these  meiuttUkla  ways  ftatss 
these  could  not  bat«  bein  BUppOBii  ta 
htvd  lamatued  abete  flvt  tteatht  at  a 
time,  or  lis  at  the  moat,'imduiik  ka 


vmo 
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liftf  dM^OiM  lina  of  iqiid  had  not 
Mogi  awde»  as  ve  ar«  aoiw  the  •djoii^* 
ii^dipttiM  will  Dm  then.  Vaog^ 
WMAd  tareflMB  ftMly  ahottt  UKem  on 
«  good  daf,  and  woda  harf  g^t  aiu^ 
•£  Ihcir  bmesamast^^y  w41  tried^  m 
wflK  dimblful  with  regard  to  wind. 
Batif  thehoBO«rable€aptain  lailad  io 
•bsluig  aome  «f  bia  hni^  of  roadj  he 
•09etiiiieah«d  the  good  fortune  t»proi^ 
cwna  the  makkiff  of  two  roa^  in  th9 
«IB*  Mae,  or  rather  addttimal  onaa  tio 
tiMaalatdiyinadeywhich  nightbaaaort 
alindifiievieoiiipettaatiafitothecow*- 
liytetheloaaofthao&era.  Aadan^ 
'  need  not  be  awrpiiaed  on  eiMenng 
ek  Foreal*  at  aeeiiig  two  eiaeUenl 
I  awaeiiiiig  atog  ehe  botton  of  a 
hatt,  within  a  &w  yasda  of  each  oiher^ 
or  at  the  fartheat^  not  aeparated  ab^me  • 
wuhet-aholr-aii  iaaproveaieiit  whiah^ 
vilhoal  daubl,  tenda  nnghtiif  to  the 
fkcOHttimg'  of  emnnmmietUum,  though 
not  to  the  meseaae  of  ftho  toner'a 


If  Captain  Kapier  allowahimaelf  «• 
hasemd  atyand  held  up  to  the  worid 
la  jocb  a  ridieuloiia  lifl^,  I  haTo  dom 
thing  to  aay.  Every  one  who  Imowa 
any  linag  of  hini»  knowa  well,  he 
flCMT  eoM  hmve  acUd  in  aueh  a  nan* 
aar*  But  yonr  Magazine,  Mr  North, 
ia  iMd  by  many  who -cannot  have  aach 
opfovtaatty ;  and  dua  Sthepherd'a  let* 
tar  wffl  net,  at  any  rate,  inpraa  them 
with  very  Ugh  opiniona  of  his  ^ndg* 
IBMit.  After  idl,  the  idea  of  a  rood 
over  BoMiecklaw,  which  ia  renreBent<i 
nd  aa  ao  Qnixotic,  even  if  it  tiad  ori< 
ginated  wiah  Ci^tain  Napier  {which 
ili&(mtf,)iaby  noaoaanaao*  itwaa 
anrwyBd  twenty  ^leaxfl  ago,  and  finind 
40  be  qinaie  nraotioafaie,  with  a  nioda« 
witm  aaaeat  toe  whob  way  to  theaom^ 
■it,  on  both  aidea.  In  a  ftw  yeara  it 
vfll,  BO  danibt,  be  made,  and  open  np 
acaaunoniflation  hetwenn  the  valeAf 
attaick  and  the  nppar  part  of  Anoan* 
Tha  other  oner  Minehnioor 
\  a  good  faridia»road  £or 


\  in  tiK  above  qoaiatMB 
wo  aoada  awoeping 
of  a  htt,  withm  a 
Aw  ^asdaaf«De.  another,  ia  an  uafinr 
jMaggeantkni,  andanattaBpt  at  being 
^wktyattheCaptain'aexpenae.  Ital- 
dniaa^  I  anppoae,  aa  a  very  j^eei  im^ 
Mwwainiait  made  in.  the  aead  between 
Tnmair-  and  Yanrow,  wAwaeby  the 
Km  bm  hean  ahaatcned,  and  the  aum- 
ttit  level  eonasdaaaUy  cadneed,  by  a 
new  catting  of  about  a  mile.    Inatead 


of  a  few  yarda,  however^  the  oUand 
new  iiaaa  aft,  in  acmie  plaoea,  aboQt  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  aepajrate  from  eai^ 
other.  So  muchfor  roads. 
•  The  Shepherd  then  proeeeda  to  aay 
something  of  Captain  Napier'a  work; 
fi>r  all  tlut  he  saya  about  roada  is  comv 
|>letd3r  extraneoua,  and  what  foUowa 
|8  aa  littje  applieable  to  it. 

The  subjoet  he  takes  np  is  the 
jutrodnetion  of  the  Chmot  bmed  &k 
aheep,  which  CapUin  Kapier  takes  no 
I90ICB  notice  of  jn  hie  work  than  he  did 
of  the  roads ;  nor  waa  it  hia  object  to 
do  BO.  But  let  na  hear  the  Shepherd 
hiraaeU*;-^^'  On  reading  ovier  the  Caf** 
Iain's  Yerv  enrioua  work,  the  firat  thing 
that  strikea  one  ia,  how  it  could  be 
paeaible  that  the  occupiera  of  land  in 
thia  eekbrated  paaloraA  diatriet  of  Ei« 
Hick  Foreat  ahould  have  be^  ao  baGl&> 
ward  in  their  improvementa  relating 
to  the  rearing  and  management  or 
aheep,  the  aole  ataple  nwBmodity  of 
their  county." 

The  impiwvementa  hare  alluded  to;, 
4ffe  the  introduction  of  •the  Cheviot 
tnoeed,  and  Draining;  bat  it  eonid 
«efer  atriko  any  reader  of  Captain  Na^- 
jMor'a  book,  that  the  ooaupiera  of  land 
m  Etnriek  Foreat  had  been  backward 
an  adoDting  them,  for  a  yeiy  good  rea- 
aon^^hey  are  never  ao  much  aa  hint- 
ed at  in  it.  The  Captain  aticka  better 
to  bia  adbgeet  than  the  Sh^ber^  and 
piopoaaa,  with  great  plauaibility,  oer« 
tain  akerationa  in  the  preaent  mode  of 
saanaging  aloro-farma,  the  merita  of 
which  the  Shepherd nn^^t  to  havein<* 
veatigaled.  But  the  rnl  truth  ia,  he 
makea  only  a  handle  ci  Captain  Na- 
pier to  Ibiat  in  a  long  farrago  of  ailly 
jraah  and  bare&ced  Ilea,  for  no  other 
{nMcpose  than,  hy  making  what  he 
'thinka  good  atoriea,  holding  up  to  pnb- 
lie  ridicule  the  abepherda  of  that  pe- 
riod. I  am  now  an  old  man,  Mr 
North,  and  knew  Ettiick  Foreat  be- 
fore there  waa  a  Cheviot  aheep  in  kj 
aa  well  aa  now,  when  it  ia  comfletely 
atodknd  with  them.  There  baa  scarosiy 
bean  a  ahapherd  in  it  that  I  have  not 
toowa  and  oonveraed  with  for  foatf 
nean  back ;  bnt  till  I  aaw  yonr  laat 
Magasina,  I  never  heard  of  euch  things 
aa  are  there  related  reneeting  the  in^ 
tmdnoiion  of  Cheviot  ibeep.  Believe 
me^  air,  the  whola  ia  imaginary  and 
'fidae,  like  the  mat  of  your  cerrespon- 
-dent's  letter,  and  ia  Miy  thmg  but  eal- 
cnlated  to  adaanoa  the  diaracter  of 
.  poor  Mi^iinn  in  ihia  part  of  the 
aoilnliy  im  the  vsaaot  t  of  iu  atata* 
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bients.  .1  appeal  to  the  whole  of  the 
old  farmers^  as  well  as  shepherds,  of 
the  dutrict^  aiid  if  a  ahigle  man  con-* 
tradict  me,  I  yield  the  point.  But  I 
am  afraid  I  shall  tire  you  in  pointing 
out  his  cont(adietion8  and  inoonsiaten- 
des.  In  one  plaoe^  he  hlames  the  far- 
mers fbr  heing  so  backward  in  dian- 
ging  from  the  blackfaoed  to  the  Cheviot 
treed;  and  then  he  attempts  to  prove 
that  the  former  are  better  adapted  to 
the  soil  and  climate  of  the  district  than 
the  latter ;  and  that  the  change  never 
ought  to  have  been  made. 

In  page  180,  he  leaves  the  sutjeet  of 
the  Cheviot  breed,  and  proceeds  to  give 
some  more  aneodoCes  of  Captain  Ka« 
pier,  commencing  with  it  downright 
be.  He  says,  upon. Captain  Napier's 
tx>ming  into  the  oountiy,  and  taking 
the  hxm  of  Thirlestane  into  his  own 
hands,  '*  a-  superb  castle  immediately 
arose  beside  the  ruin  of  that  which  his 
ancestors  anciently  inhabited."  Now, 
the  &ct  is,  that  this  superb  castle,  as 
•he  calls  it,  was  built  by  his  fiither. 
Lord  Napier,  maby  years  before  the 
Captain  left  the  navy,  and  was  only  a 
amall  plain  country  nonse,  not  laiger 
dian  many  of  the  farm  dwelling-houses. 
Since  that,  the  Captain  has  made  an 
udditioti  to  it  no  doubt,  but  still  it  is 
anv  ^ing  but  a  superb  castle.  He  can 
tdi  nothing  as  it  really  is.  Describing 
^e  establishment  of  the  fairs  atThirle- 
stane  for  the  sale'  of  sheep  and  wool, 
he  says,  *'  There  are  houses  erected 
#br'  the  accommodation  of  those  who 
delight  in  eating  ahd  drinking,  for 
which  thetavem-keeperpaysnorent.'' 
A  lie  as  usual — ^thcy  do  pay  tpit. 

The  subject  of  dogs  is  next  intro- 
duced, and  very  awkwardly  lugged  in, 
for  the  purpose,  I  suppose,  of  letail- 
ing,  once  more,  a  stock  story  of  Jamie 
-Hogg's^  about  their, barking  in  the 
IKrk,  which  he  has  hackneyed  among 
the  Magaaines  for  the  last/ii>eM(y  yean. 
•As  liold  you  before,  Jamie  often  makea 
a  mountain  of  a  mole-hill ;  and  tfaia 
atory,  among  hundreds,  is  an  instance 
•f  it.  I  assure  you,  M*  North,  were 
you  in  Ettrick  kurk,  on  a  Sunday,  yoa 
would  see'  how  little  fbundation  tbere 
ia  for  auch  a  deicription ;  and  I  won- 
*der  much  your  ecMrespondent  ahould 
have  assisted  in  propagating  suoh  idle 
miarsprcaentationa.  But  ho  aeems,  in 
common  with  the  poet,  to  have  an 
fteh  for  the  marveUoua  on  all  oee»- 
aiona;  and  we  Shepherds,  MrNorCfa,aie 
fond  of  telling  wonderfol  aloriea  aboat 
ourdogs.   I  have  heard  some  of  them 


i:^M?«a, 


make  a  noise  < 
Ao  prevent 
Pastor  of  I 
their  masters  should  not  hrioff  diem 
there.  But  this  originated  entirtty  with 
himself,  not  on  account  of  any  iafeear- 
.  forence  of  Captaiff  Napier's,  A  ia  ata* 
ted  by  your  conesp<maent 

Aluiough  he  pretends  it  waa  not  liia 
object  to  conalder  the  general  siAject 
of  Captain  Napier's  work,  andlh«  eoo* 
sequences  that  might  raafult  fram  the 
adoption  of  theplaos  there  proposed, 
as  not  being  8u£kiently  interestiiur  to 
geneial  readers,  he,  imtwit^wtamiwug^ 
fllla  his  long  letter  with  remaria  upon 
some  of  its  moat  trivial  detafls,  wbaefa, 
whether  oorreot  or  not,  do  not  aSeet  in 
the  smallest  degree  the  author's  the* 


If  your  Magazine,  Mr  Nordi,  ia  not 
a  fit  place  for  such  discussions,  it  is 
oertainlj  far  lees  so  for  stories  ooiy  to 
be  credited  by  dd  wives^ 

In  some  places,  the  Shepherd  takea 
an  opportumty  of  gracing  hia  own 
private  piques.  For  instance,  can  it  be 
of  anv  earthly  conaequence  to  llie  reaud^ 
era  or  your  Magazine  out  of  the  boonda 
of  Ettrick  Forest,  ^iriiether  the  farm  of 
Eldinhope  lost  100  or  800  sheep  in 
the  year  1794 ;  or  whediar,  in  ITM^ 
Crosslee  had  an  entire  Cheviot  aloek, 
or  Benger  Bum,hoggs  and  rimflnera  ! 

Neither  the  FTeaident  of  theUnitad 
Stataa,  nor  the  Emperor  of  Chta^ 
who,  you  say,  read  your  Magarifei^ 
will  care  mudi  for  such  disputes. 

The  real  fact  ia,  that  the  Shepheid 
introduces  theae  trifles  fbr  the  pmpose 
of  venting  hia  apieen  against  one  of  hia 
intelligent  brstnren  of  the  amok,  of 
the  name  of  Alexander  Laidlaw,  wlis 
evidently  has  incurred  hia  diaplesainsL 
'  But  I  foar  your  patienoe  wtU  bs 
ezhauated,  Mr  North,  and  ^riil  atop 
abort.-  It  would  occupy  too  many  «f 
vsur  valuable  columns,  were  i-  to  ibiii 
low4Wt  all  the  enggerstiona  and  filaa* 
hoods  of  ihia  oorreapoode&t  of  yours. 
Should  he  send  yon  any  mote  ktteia^ 
Itruatyouwill  be  nponyoor  guard. 
At  any  rate,  I  ahall  keq>  a  ahsrp  look 
out ;  and  aa  I  am  not  an  ezpenenoed 
writer  mya^,  more  than  him,  ahosld 
any  thing  forther  appear,  I  absU  apodc 
to  my  next  neidibonr,  the  reai  **  Ei» 
trick  Shepherd,  wa^  get  him  to  noliee 
it.  ThedevaiainitifJssisrdoeanot 
match  him  widi  windy  atoriesb 

A  YA&aov  SRX^HSftO. 

IM  Man^y  1998. 


1899.3 


NewifftmFMjh 


.  HBWi  FAOli  PADDY. 


My  woftTBY  JEthiop, 
'  HxRB  am  I,  httviog  done  a  pretty 
eonadeimUe  bit  of  tnYel,  nnee  you 
sent  me  the  cool  tboiuand  to  Heidel« 
berg-^Fpr  which  thank  ye.  As  to  the 
qoatto  with  lithognpha— the  thing's 
impoiBibk.  The  Tofln  havebeen  over- 
romanced  and  renified ;  the  world  is 
too  much  a^Seostomed  to  their  beards 
and  breeches.  Byron  has  done«  and 
Hope  undone  them.  To  be  sure,  I 
was  atConstantinopleduring  an  oYent- 
fnl  period,  but  reallr  I  was  too  an- 
xioos  to  keep  my  heaa  upon  my  shoul- 
den,  to  permit  my  scratching  it  for 
yoor  d— d  six  pages  a-day— ira't  that 
your  Scotch  quota  ?  Besides,  the  Turks 
are  a  respectable  people,  and  don't  de- 
aerve  to  be  exposed  in  Mr  BaUantyne's 
atoeka.  What  an  impertinent  idea  you 
atay-at-home  bodies  haYC  of  these  said 
Mnssehnen!  in  form,  and  courage,  and 
military  discipline,  inferior  to  no  £u«- 
Yopeaa  fiiroe,  and  armed  much  better. 
It  amuses  me  to  hear  the  £«t6erailf,  the 
Carbomari,  those  coward  dUbeiieoers  in 
an  religion,  nreaching  a  amsade  against 
the  Turkisn  mfideU.  Nothing  now 
eomes  fWmi  their  mouth,  but "  up  with 
the  Cross,  down  with  the  Crescent."  I 
like  the  Turks ;  they  are  an  honest  set, 
rather  too  ifMring  of  their  cofiee,  and 
generous  of^ its  dregs;  but  no  matter, 
^*«  shrewd  people,  though  they  never 
write  renews.  ''The  Republic  at  least 
woti'tmarry  an  Arch-ducness,"  saidthe 
Grand  Sigmor,  rubbing  his  hands, 
when  he  heard  of  the  French  Revdu- 
tion.  Pfay,didPitteTermakeashrewd« 
ar  remark  in  all  lus  speeches?  Let 
Odoherty  say  what  he  will,  there  is 
■amething  sublime  in  despotism.  A 
aeiagBo  is  a  pretty  thing,  not  inferior 
to  Hoove's  poetrjr,  or  snother  poet's  pa« 
laee ;  and  what  is  more  snbume  than 
a  Tartar  riding  express,  for  Heaven 
knows  how  many  thousand  leagues, 
with  a  Pscha'shead  dangling  at  his  gii^ 
die?  The  Greeks  are  gaUant  ibllows, 
fant  not  such  gentlemen  as  the  Turks, 
«f  whom  the  commonest  Aga  under- 
atands  repregeniation  better  than  the 
Maiquis****.  '' Why  atab  aU  befbre 
•you? '  said  I  to  a  Grade  of  rank  at  Co- 
niill}^.^"  We  have  no  msana  or  place 
to  keep  prisoners."-^ '  How  many  mil- 
lions of  Greekftthink  you  areihere?"— 
"  Some  tve  millions/'-**'  The  Turks, 
how  namenms?"U-^'FifteeD»  sixteen 


million?'*-^''  Is  net  such  a  system  of 
war  madness  between  such  numbers  ?" 
— -"Dhahl  twenty  stabs  tire  not  the 
Grecian  arm."—"  Hope  you  any  aid 
from  Russia  or  from  England?"-* 
''Aid — ^hum — ^between  two  thioYea  we 
may  gain  our  independence,  and  then 
a  fig  for  both."  They  were  very  merry 
on  the  subject  of  Lord  G***  and  his 
Grecian  ooUege,  and  smiled  at  the  ^on- 
hommie  of  the  English  philanthrvpiat, 
who  gave  'em  books  when  they  want- 
ed muskets.  Thev  swore.  King  Tom 
waa  a  knowing  chap^  fbr  they  have 
caught  the  nick-naine  from  our  Mal-« 
tese  vagabonds;  the  Greeks,  above  aU 
nations,  honour  shrewdness  in  a  friend 
or  enemy ;  and,  in  either  capacity,  they 
eould  not  have  a  more  sagacious  neigh* 
hour,  than  that  much- vituperated  and 
gallant  officer.  King  Tom.  I  beg  you 
to  drink  his  Migesty's  health  at  your 
next  Nodes, 

I  made  some  progress  through  Asia* 
Minor,  in  hopes  to  reach  Palestine  that 
way,  but  found  the  thing  impossiUe. 
The  Pachas  of  this,  that,  and  t'other 
were  all  by  the  ears,  with  promise  of 
not  a  few  turbans  «n  the  green.  Had 
a  narrow  escape  of  ssiling  to  Aleppo; 
grew  humble,  and  went  to  Alexandria, 
to  Cairo,  and  of  course  to  Thebes.  I 
ought  to  write  a  book  on  the  strength 
of  all  this,  if  it  was  merely  out  of  cna- 
rity  to  the  Quarterly,  which  would  die 
without  ita  periodunl  trip  to  die  se- 
cond cataract  and  Timbuctoo ;  they're 
right,  however,  in  salting  tbat  French 
pro-consul,  who  is  ss  big  a  roffue  as 
ever  squatted  on  a  camel.  It  teUs  ns, 
that  the  Enalish  and  French  consids 
have  divided  fairly  Egynt  between 
them  as  to  antiquities — Ods,  aodiacks 
and  pyramids !  what  would  Sesostris 
have  said  to  this?  And  what  ought 
John  Bull,  to  hear  that  a  Frendi  loon 
dare  think  of  daiming  half  of  any  tlung 
fiom  us,  the  lords  of  the  Medlterr»* 
nean  ?  Aa  to  Cleopatra's  needle,  or  nee- 
dles, (fbr  there  are  two,)  which  the 
Coekneya  talk  of  erecting  in  some 
square  or  pkee,  and  whidiUieEn^ish 
joomak  of  many  months  since,  de- 
acribe  as  having  landed  in  the  Thames, 
they  are  both,  I  assure  you,  in  sUtim 
OHO,  without  seeming  to  entertain  the 
least  intentions  of  a  trip  to  Enghoid. 
As  to  the  Ambs,  there  is  nodanger  in 
'  their  guest,"  cxeeptaa  to  deaD- 
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linesB,  for  they  are,  without  excq^n, 
the  loudest  set,  I  was  going  to  mf^  IP 
Cbristendom^  if  they  are  not  excelled 
.in  this  partietalar,  by  the  Franciaeau 
nvmka  of  Itdy«  NoamalUto^th  oomb 
oao  de&ad  you  from  them.  Ireland 
aught  to  land  E^pt  her  darling  Saints 
for  a  few  monSha,.  St  PAtrick,  who^ 
•eeocding  to  the  aoog  of  Faaat  *****'a 
tnsalatioo, 

«<  Bothered  all  the  varmint'* 

Got  to  Malta—quarantine  a  bore— « 
too  many  vad  coata,  so  aet  in>  with  a 
Uack  one,  proud  aa  poaaibie  of  Si 
Paul's  landipg  on  his  island,  and  an« 
fry  wilth  our  youngsters,  who»  he  said« 
rode  their  asses  to  masa,  to  driuk  holy 
Wftt^-  Sailed  to  Naples;  found  tbo 
Austrians  encamped  m  the  markets 
iplaoe,  tenta,  eaimon,  and  all.  Their 
iroitpff  d^eliU  are  at  Naples ;  the  Jmp»* 
lial  Guard,  for  inatanee,  fine,  stout  rel« 
lows,  girdled  like  wasps,  so  bestrapped 
about  the  waist,  that  with  two  poles 
and  a  chord,  you  could  play  the  devil 
on  two  aticka  with  them.  They  grant* 
cd  what  they  call  an  amnesty  t  other 
ihgr,  tfid  then  ela{>ped  about  four  bun* 
dred  in  priaon.  Another  of  their  edicts 
has  haid  the  effect  of  baniahing  all  bodka 
and  booksellers  from  Napleik  Vaia 
tUmta,  non  ce  ffenie,  being  a  Neapoli* 
tan  bidlad,  the  inmortal  dty  is  qmte 
^populated;  but  your  friend,  whom  I 
met  the  oth^  day,  threatens  to  send 
jott  a  long. account  of  it*  A  vulgar  set 
«f  aoi-disant  literati  are  at  Florence!, 
proud  aa  .peaeocksy  but  unable  to  pro^ 
3jaee  the  leaat  thing ;  graomanans  and 
deiats,  full  of  the  coaunonot  common- 
place, and  bcarowing  third-hand  their 
middEion  from  the  secand-band  phi^ 
losopby  of  the  French.  Couldn't  »»- 
•age  Venice.  Did  Genoa  and  Milan ; 
And  here  am  I  at  Paris,  out  of  breath. 

My  travelssince  have  beenin  **  book- 
land,  gorgeous  land."  PeierilyWithmn 
ihe  neediC8apto-be-«numerated  beau- 
tiea  of  ita  faRethren,  diaappdoucd  meii 
I  bad  expeeted  that  the  author  would 
have  ahone  «ni  even  beyoad  hinael^ 
irhett  he  came  to  treat  of  tliat  «n. 
But  his  Enghafa  stateaBcn  are  mere 
sketchy  shadowa  in  comparison  with 
his  Sootoh;  in  this  respect,  the  Abbot 
jmd  Monsatery  are  certainly  the  best 
«f  the  series;  but  look  to  Kenflwortb, 
what  a  diference?  How  £dae  is  Lei- 
.oesterl  howvdnlydoesheattemtit  to 
do aomethmg  with  Raleigh?  AstoPe- 
vevil^  'tis  worn,  the  author  baa  feMaw- 
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ed  the  really  wiigfurpnMidiceaof  i 
locB»eM^nattheround-headsw---How 
oould  ne  have  presented  us  with  such 
a  charactar  aa  BridgenorUi  to  icpre- 
sent  them,  when  tbo  Meanowa  of  Cwo- 
oal  Hutdiinaon  were  oDenp«-tho  aNHi 
of  taate*  aa  w^  aa  the  uevotee?  This 
makea  me  regret  extram^y  the  haX* 
ure  <^  Hogg'a  geBctoi|s  and  bold  at* 
tempt  at  uidMroiciur  Claverhonaoia 
despite  of  Old  Morta&ty«  And  mm, 
how  haa  he  repreamtad  BiifV§ngfa»j 
Ibe  mean,  coward  Buckiaghsa^  thai 
aoeakad  away  from  a  psTiaiaai  eneami* 
tor  with  Os«ary^  If  tfaiBgiMaiaittwtn* 
tor  of  British  hialory  hMt  thuad^iit 
fied  the  very  nsannrat  ehaiaalv^iliBd* 
tiah  aouahi,  which  Bufffctn^w.w^ 
doubtedly  ia,  and  haa  bastowed  but 
Sine  line  on  Qsaory,  bia  an tapwsiat,  aid 
perfaapa  the  very  nobWat  dMaec«r  ia 
the  aaid  hiatory,  lo  what  ahailrwe  at^ 
tribute  his  unfjust  capnoe?  The  a»* 
tlior  of  the  learned  notes  aa  Drydaft'a 
works  osn  never  plead  'efT'»TF*iT  hi 


'' TheLowsof  tfaeAngeh^'' I< 
notgettbroudi*  Badly  one,  wharwticta 
upon  the FaOierB, nnd oarcedstheOid 
Testament,  ought  to  pnodnoefoeligr  of 
aame  stronger  kind  than  tlua  acboal* 
faoyatttff.  Aftoail,  Bynm'aHaeftU 
low;  how  nervoua,  how  aubliaae  ia 
'*  Heaven  and  Earth,"  in  spite  «f  the 
Codcneyi8ms,dist,a]as!  (for  pitch  d»> 
filetb,)  will  break  in  upwi  hia.  I  jne* 
marked  many  inataneeas  "  ike  akdU, 
the  my  9kelU"  dear,  petty,  little 
creatures,  OnlythiiBk,iraal»«atdy« 
ISA  be  in  twd^e  montha  faenoe,  wh^ 
Ldgh  haa  draadv  won  him  to  i^oat 
OTsr  a  cockle^fheb,  with  aU  the  de« 
light  ofocit  on  Margate  ahoBB.  The 
preface  tolbsLibenigaviajue  a  high- 
er  idea  of  ita  aaithor'a  powon^  than  any 
poetry  I  bad  ewr  met «  fa^  ;  it  ia  aolDr<« 
dble,  ao  knoek>medown,  yet  who  eaa 
tell  what  the  devil  it  means  ?  theman 
in  the  buif  waiatcoat  ia  quite  equal  te 
ti»Hih9m%'%  Sir  Mark  Magmmm.  I^ 
me  recommend  you  to  be  on  your 
miard  againat  the  authoa  of  that  pre- 
mae ;  he  a  fiilly  ^onr  match,  and  aeema 
determined  to  give  and  receive  floor- 
era.  Spring  and  Neate  are  nolhh^  to 
v^iat  I  £bieaee.  I  perceive  the  libersl 
hononia  you,  end  yeu  only,  snth  ita 
Uews ;  this  ia  noble  on  ita  part  te  am^ 
^  out  et  once  a  worthy  enemy.  But 
what  blundering  aeeonda  the  noble 
Liberal  has  got  f  You  bribe  the  nar- 
ties  to  dmae  and  alandcr  the  wiiok 
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Seottiah  iiatioii--I  can  aoooont  for 
that  nd  blunder  in  BO  other  wiy*  And 
tiie  enumeration  of  the  people^  rape- 
ijor  in  decency  to  the  Scotch,  is  so 
good, — ^bot  wfa]r  den  he  itop  at  the 
Spanish;, — ^why  did  he  not  add  the  Ita- 
lian }  If  he  Iiad,  an  article  entitled^ 
''A  Life  at  Venice  and  at  Athens/ 
containing  much  ctirioua  tmlh,  might 
have  answered  the  assertion.  A  pre- 
doua  trio  these  "Giuli  Three/'  What 
trio?  exdaima  some  ignoramus  of 
yodr  haak  aetdammiia,  wno  has  bec« 
unaMe  io  distlhgaiih  the  irmmt  of  hla 
liordabipi  ^  bat$oot  Leigh,  andnhe 
MnnMoof  a  fisinale  ▼oke,  aearee  indeed 
dfatimQlibable  ia  poiifhig  ftirtii  tha 
tongh  notes  of  Jacobinism.  One  should 
4hinl^  Ijbai  a  ftimde  bfeaaiy  jmM  dlas- 
iiaed  by  •  aad  calamity^  mi^C  Add 
BliMr  TDodea  of  oonaohtion  than  in  fee*- 
-Ue  railing  atfainal  kings  and  goda.  A 
gnrnmar  aimnol,  togmer  with  no# 
imd  then  a  littlepolite  compahy,  trtiuld 
te  «f  great  uaa  to  the  lady,  if  we  art 
not  mistaken^  when  she  lYiigfat  learn 
belter  taste,  than  to  talk  sentimentally 
^raffuhne^s,  and  hoiuM  locking  cut 
te  #£r  kills  of  Genoa.  It  is  anrpnsing 
ttk^t  a  British  peer  should  put  np  with 
aoch  vulgar  ccnnpany,  sttdi  radieala 
«<  by  birth  and  bearing.'' 

Paris,  lit  April,  1883. 

•   iP.  S.  Upon  reading  over  my  non^ 
I  regtce  much  to  find  myself 


jeiBlng  the  vulgar  and  envious  cry 
•gainat  TBK  onxAT  well-knowiv.  It 
ii  the  only  auie  aoDoompaniment  of 
ge&aoa  which  hereated  without;  but 
lite  bbeki^t  haa  appeared  in  theho^ 
Haon,  ahd  the  storm  will  come  on  in« 
<»aasfaig.  His  dM«lden,  however,  are 
braad  enough  to  bear  it. 
Jwt  heard  of  the  death  of  Mm 


Kemble;  but  111  betieve  no  death  in 
Ae  Bnglidi  papers,  smoe  they  killed 
Buonaparte's  mother  so  drcumstan* 
tially,  and  she  alive  and  merry  all  the 
whuew  The  lut  time  I  saw  kemble, 
and  'tis  ajpleasing  recollection  to  have 
so  seen  him,  was  some  months  ance 
in  the  Vatican.  He  was  wrapped  in  9 
silk-quilted  morning  gown,  examining 
the  antique  statues,  whose  featurea 
seemed  moulded  from  his  own.  Gih- 
son  the  sculptor,  one  of  the  first  ii» 
Home,  waa  aciiiig  Ctoenme  kindly  to 
the  old  Boman.  MeAougbt  he  kyoked 
discontented,  and  in  ill  health,  and  the 
gdlery  watf  oonfoundedlt  cold  at  the 
iftOBMrnt  t  be  thtuat  each  hand  into  the 
opposite  ueeye  of  his  nkoming'«gowif^ 
thua  making  amuff  of  both,  and  mdkj^ 
ad  away« 

Gibson's  name  recaUa  to  my  idind 
aoiiie  news  which  I  niay  add  to  thii 
poatscHpt.  The Bnglishartistsat Home 
are,  as  yoU  know,  siidly  in  want  of  an 
aeademy,  while  the  Fr^di  possess  a 
auperb  one,  ^ith  etety  means  and  con- 
venience for  study.  Mr  Hamilton,  our 
ambassador  at  Naples,  led  the  Way  by 
transmittii^  L.100  to  Rome,  denkancN 
ing  if  it  Would  be  accepted  towarda 
the  establishment  of  an  Academy.  It 
iras  accepted.  Among  other  subseripM 
tlens,  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  hiia 
l^ven  an  hundredlouis.  Sir  Watldn  W. 
Wynn,  it  is  whispered,  wishes  to  pui^- 
chase  or  build  a  palace,  which  he  in- 
tends to  convert  into  an  academy  and 
a  church,  both  being  much  wanted, 
but  others  doubt  if  the  junction  be 
prudent.  His  Holinesa  the  Pope,  al- 
though  he  allows  a  Jewish  synagogue 
to  exist,  and  to  hold  its  meetings  withih 
his  consecrated  walls,  makes  a  gretft 
difficulty  of  aOowing  us  heretics  to  say 
our  prayers  in  a  private  room.  Yet 
we  prate  of  his  liberality  f 
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SFECIXSNf  OF  THE  ITALIAV  AET  OF  HOAXIKG. 

No.  III. 
THE  FOUETH  NOTEI.  OF  THE  8BC0WD  BUFPBE. 

How  Scheggia,  Pihicca,  and  Monaco,  made  Gian'Sipume,  the  HaUer,  beUewc, 
thai,  by  force  of  Incantations,  he  shotUd  accomplish  ifie  love  of  his  Mistress  / 
and  how  Gian'Simone,  havings  rehired  a  token  for  his  greater  satisfaction, 
they  gave  him  one  which  made  htm  almost  die  with  fright,  and  cflerwards 
made  him  pay  the  ftvcrand'twenty florins  hs  hadpromiMl,  though'he  re/used 
their  services* 


THifl  Btory,  in  the  cngmsl,  is  rdar 
tfld  EC  a  leiiffUij  and  with  a  miDUteneai, 
which  wouu  appear  tedioua.  It^;oea» 
however,  to  make  va  hetter  aoquamted 
-vdth  the  worthiea  who  have  figoxed  in 
some  of  the  preceding  stories — ^to  ex- 
pose the  tricks  of  firetended  oonjnron 
—and  the  superstitions  which  prevail* 
ed  amonl;  the  dtisens  of  Florence^  as 
well  as  with  less  enlightened  natimiBy 
in  the  sixteenth  century,  and  (as  a 
grand  practical  hoax)  to  prepare  ns 
lor  that  more  extensive  anaehthorate 
performance  of  a  similar  description, 
of  which  "the  Magnificent"  Lorenao 
(with  the  assistanoeof  some  of  the  illus- 
.trious  personages  here  present)  was  the 
contriver,  and  with  wmch,  as  theflower 
and  cream  of  hoaxes,  I  purpose  to  ter- 
.ininate  my  promised  selections  from 
•the  novels  of  Lasca.  I  shall  take  the 
liberty  of  abridging  some  of  the  de- 
tails. 


Lo  Scheggia  and  II  Pilucca,  as  yon 
may  perhaps  have  heard  tell,  were 
companions  of  old,  very  cunning,  and 
very  facetious — ^men  who  made  the 
most  of  their  time— and  reasonably 
well  skilled  in  the  arts  which  they 
professed ;  one  of  them  being  a  jewel- 
ler, the  other  a  sculptor;  but,  albeit 
they  were  none  of  ^he  wealthiest,  they 
were  nevertheless  professed  enemies  to 
all  manner  of  labour,  making  the  best 
'  cheer  in  the  world — taking  no  thought 
of  the  morrow — and  living  in  .perpe- 
tual jollity  and  merriment. 

It  bapptoed  that,  among  their  friends 
and  associates,  was  one  Gian«Simone, 
a  hatte1^-4  man  of  dull  wit,  but  well 
to  do  in  the  world — who  then  kept  his 
shop  near  the  Cattle  Market,  to  which 
Schegria  and  Pilucca  were  in  the  cus- 
tom oTfrequently  repairing,  above  all, 
in  the  winter  season,  to  crack  their 
jokes,  and  play  sometimes  at  cards  and 
tables ;  at  others,  only  for  the  take,  of 
chatting.  There  they  senerally  drank, 
/every  man  his  flask  of  wine,  together. 


while  Schema,  who  was  an  exodlnni 
•peaker,  and  remarkaUy  ftrtile  of  In* 
veoCioD,  tojd  stories  of  ghosts  and  cn^ 
ohantmentSy  which  afibrded  store  of 
amusement  and  wonder  lo  those  who 
heard  him. 

Thia  Gian-Simone  waa  deeply  eiMb* 
moured  of  a  fisir  widow,  lus  WTghbonr, 
who,  though  besntiful  and  oU^^ig 
beyond  measure,  waa  withal  exoeedU 
ing  chaate;  and,  both  in  nfnk  sod 
fortune,  far  above  hia  maiiL ;  so  that 
the  poor  fool  began  to  think  of  harin^ 
leoouTBe  to  spells  and  witchcraft,  since 
he  could  not  hope  to  win  her  other* 
wise;  and  naturally  turned  to  Sdie^;* 

S'  I  for  his  counsel  how  ta  proceed  m 
e  business.  Sch^;gia,who  could  have 
.desired  nothing  better,  listened  to  bis 
complaints  Wttn  great  attention,  and 
th^n  answered,  that  he  would  rodily 
undertake  to  assist  him,  but  that  he 
must  mention  it  to  his  friend  Pilucca, 
ainee  he  was  acquainted  with  a  man 
named  Zoroastro,  who  was  able  to  coo* 
jure  up  spirits  and  devils,  just  as  it 
pleased  him.  '' C<mtent,"  saidGian* 
Simone. — So  thev  sat  late  that  jsight, 
(at  Uie  poor  simpleton's  expencc^)  eat-* 
ing  and  drinking,  and  deliberating  on 
the  grave  matter  they  had  ao  taken  in 
hand;,  and,,  no  sooner  were  parted, 
than  Scheggia  ran  to  find  hia  brother 
artist,  anu  both  twether  diverted 
themselves  most  highly  with  the  pros* 
pecf  of  the  treat  that  awaited  toera* 
Early  the  next  evening,  both  went  to 
the  shop  of  Gian-Simone,  where  a 
Bplendia  supper  was  provided  ibr  their 
entertainment.  End  taey  held  farther 
discourses  of  Gian-Stmone's  love,  and 
the  method  proposed  to  be  had  re- 
coarse  to,  of  ariving  at  the  enjoyment 
of  it  Pilucca,  with  much  entrea^,was 
at  last  prevsdled  on  to  undertake  the 
good  office  of  speaking  to  the  wise  Zo- 
roastro; and  they  again  separated,  be- 
taking themsdves;  Gian-Snnone  to  his 
bed,  where  he  tossed  and  tumbled^ 
thinkbg  it  an  age  before  be  could  hear 
19 
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ZaroaMtro'a  answer;  and  PQiicca^  in 
good  tratby  to  find  Zoroestro;  not  in- 
deed for  the  purpose  of  hu  mbly  entreat- 
ing him,  but  in  order  to  enjoy  another 
hearty  laugh  at  Gian-Simone's  costs 
and  cnargea ;  and,  finally,  to  settle  ^e 
plan  of  operations  between  them.  It 
was  determined  accordingly,  that  Pi- 
lucca  should  return  the  next  day  to 
Gian-Simone,  and  demand  twenty-five 
florins  in  advance,  as  the  price  of  his 
magical  assistance ;  a  proposal  which 
at  first  excited  some  suspicion  in  the 
mind  of  the  enamoured  natter,  espe- 
cially so  far  as  regarded  the  anticipa- 
tion of  payment ;  so  that  recourse  was 
Iiad  to  Sch^;gia's  powers  of  eloquence 
to  nersitade  iiim ;  and  that  accom- 
plisned  person  so  efi^ectually  presented 
to  his  imagination  the  divine  graces  of 
Jiis  mistress's  person,  and  the  impossi- 
bility that  he  snould,  at  any  other  rate, 
ever  hope  to  enjoy  them,  that  he  at 
length  gave  his  consent,  with  a  provi- 
so only,  that,  before  actual  payment, 
the  necromancer  should  give  nim  some 
sign  or  token  of  his  skill,  by  which  he 
might  the  better  judge  whether  Zoro- 
Bstro  in  fact  possessed  the  marvellooa 
powers  to  which  he  pretended,  and  so 
.that  he  (the  hatter)  might  not  be 
deemed  (as  he  himself  expressed  it) 
"  a  man  to  be  trifled  with ! '— "  Even 
80  let  it  be,"  replied  Scheegia ;  and  so 
it  was  agreed  tnat  thev  should  all  go 
the  next  morning  Twhich  was  Sunday) 
to  the  coiuuror's  nouse,  in  the  street 
called  Gualponda,  where  Schcggia  pro« 
miaed  him  that  he  should  behold  mi- 
.  racles. 

This  Zoroastro  was  a  person  of  from 
thirty-six  to  forty  years  old,  tall,  and 
well  made,  of  an  olive  complexion,  and 
aomewhat  fierce  countenance,  with  a 
thick  black  beard,  which  reached  to 
his  girdle,  and  very  whimsical  and 
fimtastic  in  his  demeanour.  He  had 
devoted  much  of  his  time  to  the  pur- 
auit  of  alchymy — had  penetrated  to  a 
great  depth  in  all  the  mystery  of  en- 
chantment— waspossessed  of  seals,  cha^ 
racters,  phylacteries,  pentades,  bells, 
phials,  and  furnaces,  tor  various  kinds 
of  distillations,  Earths,  grasses,  and 
minerals,  stones  and  woods;  he  had 
also  skins  of  vellum,  lynx's  eyes,  road 
dog's  foam,  the  bones  of  the  <*  PescC", 
Coiomho,"  dead,  men's  sculls,  ropea 
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£rom  gibbets,  swords  and  daggers^with 
which  murders  had  been  committed  ; 
Solomon's  knife  and  key ;  herbs  pluck-* 
ed  at  various  seasons  of  the  moon,  and 
under  difieren  t  conjunctions  of  planets, 
find  a  thousand  oUier  such-like  fcol^  ' 
eries,  to  frighten  nurses  and  children. 
He  was  an  adept  in  astrology,  physi- 
ognomy, chiromancy,  and  a  nundred 
humbugs  besides ;  ne  was  a  great  be« 
lievcr  in  witchcraft,  but,  above  all,  in 
the  art  of  raising  the  deed,  yet  had  no« 
ver  been  so  hq>py  as  either  to  produce 
or  to  vritness  a  single  event  out  of  the 
ordinary  course  of  nature,  although  he 
made  no  scruple  of  relating,  as  true» 
all  manner  of  lies  and  absurdities  re- 
lating to  them;  and  having  neither 
father  nor  mother,  and  being  in  toler- 
ably easy  circumstances,  he  lived  al- 
most entirely  alone,  not  being  able  to 
find  a  servant,  who,  through  fear> 
would  stay  in  his  house ;  whereat,  to 
say  the  truth,  he  marvellously  rejoiced; 
and  being  one  who  kept  very  uttie  com- 
pany, paid  no  kind  of  attention  to  his 
personal  appearance,  but  went  about 
the  town  with  his  head  uncombed 
and  matted,  his  face  and  clothes  soiled 
and  filthy;  and  so  was  reputed  by 
the  common  people  to  be  a  great  phi* 
losopher  and  magician*  . 

Scheggia  and  Pilucca  were  among 
those  who  were  most  fiumliarly  ac- 
quainted with  this  distingttisheu  per- 
sonage ;  they  knew,  to  an  ounce,  how 
much  he  weighed,  and  how  many  days 
were  wanting  to  St  Biagio.*  They  ac- 
quainted him,  therefore,  with  the  con*> 
vention  they  had  made  with  Gian-Si« 
mone,  and  made  his  mouth  water  with 
the  iMure  idea  of  the  five-and-twenty 
florins  in  advance,  so  that  no  great  ner- 
suasion  was  necessary  to  make  him 
promise  to  give  the  required  token  of 
his  abilities.  The  only  question  waB> 
what  should  be  the  nature  of  that  to- 
ken ;  but  this  too  was  agreed  upon« 
after  some  little  discussion ;  and  the 
following  Sunday  fixed  upon  for  the 
representation  of  the  comedy. 

With  the  utmost  impatience,  Gian- 
Simone  counted  every  nour  that  paas- 
ed  until  the  arrival  of  the  day  appoint- 
ed ;  being  more  and  more  inflamed  by 
the  aspect  of  his  fair  and  all«c6liquer- 
ing  widow,  to  whopa,  each  moming,>aa 
he  beheld  her,  he  muttered  between 


'  *  A  proverbial  expression,  signifying  the  same  with  our  vulgar  *'  being  up  to  it**— 
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his  toetb^  *^  Ahl  thou  littk  tndtoi^ 
thou  miwhieTooB  heretic— not  a  uugle 
glanoe  hast  thou  yet  deigned  to  cast 
towards  i&e^  ever  Binoe  the  fttal  mo* 
ment  that  I  fir^t  became  enamoured  of 
thee.  The  time  will  shortly  anrtTe, 
When  you  shall  weep  tears  of  olood  for 
all  your  cruelties.  Let  me  alone,  and 
I  will  soon  teach  you  such  a  lesson  as 
(by  the  body  of  Antichrist)  will  be  to 
the  great  improvement  of  your  civil- 
ity.'* And  80,  from  time  to  time, 
whenever  he  saw  his  friends  Scheggia 
and  Pihicca,  he  failed  not  to  commend 
himself  to  diehr  good  offices,  and  en- 
treat them  to  propitiate  the  magician. 
At  last  Sunoay  came,  and  6ian-Si- 
inone  had  no  sooner  been  to  dinner, 
than  he  repured  to  St  Mary's  church, 
where  he  neard  Veniers,  and  after* 
wards  waited  at  the  door  for  his  com- 
panions, till  the  Ave-Mary  bell  was 
on  the  point  of  sounding.  On  their 
arrival,  he  could  not  help  testifVing 
his  fanpatienee  ajt  their  deky,  wnich 
diey  excused,  by  saying,  that  it  was 
necessary,  for  the  success  of  their  en* 
topriie,  to  commence  it  nunctually  at 
the  half  hour ;  and  they  then  proceed- 
ed together  to  the  maoictan's  house, 
which  they  reached  in  the  dusk  of  th^ 
evening:  and,  alter  twice Iniocking  at 
the  door,  the  latch  was  drawn,  and 
Zoroastro  himself,  at  the  head  of  the 
■Cur-OBse,  with  a  lighted  taper  in  his 
hand,  siood  prepsred  to  welcome  them. 
Hkviqg  ascoided  the  stairs,  they  were 
FSoeiyed  bv  him  accordingly,  m  the 
asloon,  with  a  courteous  air  and  cheer- 
ftd  countenance,  and  invited  to  take 
fheir  seats;  which  being  done,  they 
iDsnadlatriy  entered  into  familiar  con- 
versation, turning  altogether  on  stories 
of  ghosts  and  devils.  At  last,  Pilucca, 
tttmiog  to  SSoroastro,  said— «'  This 
firiend  of  ouin  is  no  other  than  the  very 
inamorato  of  whom  I  before  spoke 
to  yon ;  and  he  is  come  on  purpose  to 
be  witness  to  some  specimen  of  your 
art,  which  may  induce  him  to  commit 
to  you  Ae  wiiole  success  of  his  pas- 
sion." Zoroaatro,  upon  being  thus  ad- 
drened,  fixed  his  eyes  Aillupon  Gian- 
S^mone,  with  a  loos  of  such  fierce  ex- 
jftession,  as  made  him  tx«mble  from 
head  uffoot;  and  replied, ''  Be  it  as 
you  have  spwen.  I  am  ready  to  do 
att  htdesives,  lor  love  of  you;  and  I 
know  not  that  any  other  than  youxselvea 
could  have  prevailed  with  me  to  go  so 
Ikr ;  but  you  are  so  much  my  friends, 
that  t  cannot,  in  any  thing  which  is 


wtshea." 


fall  to  comply  ynAk  your 
And,  ferthwitti  leaving  the 
veom,  he  went  down  stairs,  and  attired 
himself  in  a  long  shirt,  or  suiplice,  of 
the  whitest  linen,  girt  round  the  mid- 
dle with  a  red  c(nd,  and  on  his  head  a 
kind  of  helmet,  encircled  by  a  wreath 
of  artificial  seipents,  so  well  lepresent- 
ed  as  to  appear  living;  in  his  left  hand 
he  took  a  marble  iMoon,  and  in  his 
right  hand  a  spunge,  ftstened  to  the 
shin-bone  of  a  dead  man ;  and  thus 
equipped  and  furnished,  he  returned 
to  the  saloon.  On  his  arrival,  it  h 
not  to  be  expressed,  either  Ae  joy  and 
content  which  the  others  experienced 
in  seeing  him,  or  the  fear  ana  constn^ 
nation  of  poor  Gian-Simone,  who  be- 
gpin  already  heartily  to  repent  the  ca- 
riosity which  had  led  him  thither. 

Meanwhile,  Zorosstro  having  pla- 
ced on  the  ground  both  the  spnnge 
and  the  bason,  admonished  aQ  present 
that  they  should  not  question  anytlm^ 
which  they  might  see  or  hear  that 
night;  and,  above  all,  not  by  any 
means  to  csSi  God  or  the  saints  to 
their  remembrance.  He  thai  took  a 
little  book  from  his  bosom,  and  pr^ 
tended,  in  a  low  muttering  voice,  to 
be  reading  matters  of  deep  and  myste- 
rious import ;  after  which,  he  i^  on 
his  kness,  and  alternately  kissing  the 
earth  and  lifting  up  his  bands  and  eyes 
to  Heaven,  continued  a  full  quarter  of 
an  hour  performing  the  most  antic 
gestures  in  the  world;  and  these  being 
ended,  again  arose,  and  dipplt^  tiie 
spnnge  in  the  bason,  (which  was  full 
of  some  red  dye-stufi^j  exdaimed^  in 
a  somewhat  louder  tone,  **  With  Uiis 
dragon's  blood,  let  us  make  the  circle 
of  Pluto."  He  then  described  with  the 
spunge  a  large  circle,  of  such  dimen- 
sions as  to  occupv  two-thirds  of  the  sa- 
loon ;  and  oncemore  falling  on  hisknees 
in  the  centre  of  it,  and  having  kissed 
the  ground  three  times,  asked  the  by- 
standers what  sign  thejr  would  have. 
Upon  this,  Pilucca,  turning  to  Gian-Si- 
mone, (who  stood  shaking  all  the  while 
like  an  aspen  leaf,)  asked  what  token  it 
would  please  him  best  to  be  furnished 
with  ot  all  others.  But  Gian-Simone, 
afraid  to  speak  for  himself  in  a  mat- 
ter of  so  much  peril,  beg^  to  call 
Schegma,  together  with  Pilucca,  into 
consultation  with  him ;  and  ao,  afrer 
many  things  had  been  proposed  and 
i^ected,  some  as  too  Uimng,  othen  as 
too  full  of  danger,  and  othera  again  at 
being  against    the  faith;   Zoroastro 
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hiBuelf  at  \uX  interpoeed^  and  with  a    comes  exaclly  to  six  fartbiogs." 
lial&amiliiu;  Gounten^ice,  told  them  *      * 

that  he  had  bethought  him  of  a  sign, 
which  was  altog^tEer  of  a  pleasant 


aort,  and  calca£ited  to  make  them, 
ku^,  and  yet,  at  the  same  time,  of 
saffident  importance  as  a  specimen  of' 
his  magical  science.  **  And  that  is," 
aaid  he, ''  that  I  even  now  behold  our 
friend  ilonaoo,  walking  bv  the  side  of 
the  old  market-place,  in  his  slippers, 
cloak,  uid  hood ;  and,  if  you  choose  it, 
I  will,  by  foroe  and  Tirtne  <^  my  art, 
cause  him  to  appear  forthwith  in  the 
midst  of  this  circle."  Which  proposal 
being  highly  commended  by  Schania 
and  Piluoca,  wa^  equally  xelishedby 
Gian-Simone!,  who  observed,  that  no- 
thing could  please  him  so  much,  see- 
mg  that  Monaoo  wias  his  very  dear 
and  much-esteemed  companion  and 
gossip. 

This  Monaoo  was  a  broker,  who  had 
his  name  inscribed  in  the  corporation 
^  silk«merdiants,  but  by  no  means 
oonfined  himself  to  the  ocmcerns  of  his 
trade.  He  made  matches,  let  houses 
upon  commission,  acted  the  go-be- 
tween in  love  matters,  and  had  no  ob- 
jection  to  a  little  afikir  of  usury  when 
occasion  required;  he  was  one  who 
led  a  morv  life,  danced,  sung,  and 
played  exodlently  on  the  harp ;  a  man, 
in  short,  who  was  up  to  any  thing, 
and  (as  I  havd  already  told  you^  a  vcjcy 
great  friend  of  Zoroastro,  Scheggia, 
and  Filucca,  who,  having  been  made 
by  them  duly  acquainted  with  all  that 
was  pasKUg  concerning  Gian-Simone, 
and  ei^aged  in  their  conspirai^,  came 
that  same  evening  to  Zoroastro's  house, 
m.  the  dvQss  above  described,  with  twq 
bunches  of  lettuces  strung  together, 
aad  a  bundle  of  radishes,  and  placed 
himself  oiitslde  a  window  of  the  apart- 
ment, in  such  a  position  as  to  be  seen 
by  Zoroastro,  and  not  by  any  others 
whe  were  there  present,  and  so  also  as 
to  be  able  to  hear,  through  a  crevice 
ift  ^  wall,  every  word  that  was  spo- 
kes witUn. 

Seeing  that  all  was  readv  for  his 
Mae,  Zoroastro  then  resumea, "  Th^e 
he  iib  g<ang  up  to  a  green  grocer,  and 
ba^guiuQg  for  a  saliad.  Stay  a  mo- 
mentr— he  has  taken  op  two  bunches 
of  lettuce,  and  a  bundi  of  radishes. 
He  is  in  the  act  of  stringing  them  to- 
gether. Now  he  is  giving  mm  a  groat 
and  asking  ^r  change.    Bight!   It 
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And 
so  saying,  he  threw  himself  prostrate 
on  the  ground,  muttering  some  worda 
which  could  not  be  understood,-^  then 
got  up  again  on  his  feet,  gave  two 
tumbles,  which  brought  him  to  thet, 
further  edge  of  the  circle,  when  he 
fell  on  his  knees,  and  looked  sgain  in-> 
to  the  bason,  aa  he  had  done  before, 
and  exclaimed,  "  There !  he  has  got-, 
ten  the  change,  and  is  now  going  to- 
ward Skinner' 9  Street,*  in  hia  way. 
home.  But  he  reckons  without  his 
host,  for  see !  he's  already  caught  up. 
into  the  air  by  my  invisible  mrits— t 
there  he  is,  over  the  Bishop's  Falace ! 
Aha  1  how  findy  he  sails  along !  He's 
over  the  Piazza  di  Madonna.  There!, 
now  he's  directl^r  over  St  Maria  No-, 
vella,  just  entering  into  Qualfada.-- 
Ah  !  he's  half  way  through  the  street 
alresdy.  See  I  he's  withm  fifty  paces 
of  us.  Oho  I  here  he  is  at  the  win- 
dow I  In  half  a  moment  he'll  be  in  the 
midst  of  the  circle,  with  his  slippers,, 
cloak,  and  hood,  his  sailed  and  rimhea 
in  his  hand."  And  therewithal  he  set 
up  such  a  shout  as  never  was  heard^ 
wnile  Monaoo,  all  of  a  sudden,  made 
his  appearance  in  the  midst  of  them 

C'        as   the  sorcerer  had  desctibed 

Poor  Gian-Simone,  at  ught  of  this 
nuurvellous  phenomenon,  was  ready  to. 
die  with  fright,  and  could  not  utter  a 
word,  so  great  was  his  astonishment ; 
and  Monaco  cried  with  a  loud  voice, 
<*  Ah  !  trtutors !  scoundrels !  what's 
the  meaninff  of  all  this  ?  Is  it  thus 
you  deal  with  good  and  reputable  dU- 
xens?"  These  words  only  increased 
the  terror  of  Gian-Simone,  so  that 
Scheg^ia  and  Zoroastro,  who  stood 
watching  him,  (while  Filucca  appear-, 
ed  to  be^ttending  to  the  misfortunes 
of  Monaco,)  seeing  him  turn  pale  as 
ashes,  and  unable  to  utter  a  syUable, 
began  to  be  a  little  uneasy  about  him, 
and  led  him  out  into  the  fresh  oilr  to 
recover  him ;  in  performing  which  act 
of  charity,  it  became  manifest  to  them, 
from  certain  tokens,  that  his  fright 
had  produced  in  the  person  of  Gian- ' 
Simone  one  of  its  most  natural,  but 
least  agreeable  consequences;  and 
Seheggia,  retiring  a  few  pacea,  said, 
**  I  would  lay  a  wager,  Gian-Simone, 

that  you  have  ••*•  •*•♦  *»♦••*•*" 

^'  Cidubne    himself,    though    bom 
blind,"  rejoined  Pilucca,  **  might  per- 
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oeiTe  it"  Upon  which  the  poor  cnl- 
prit,  recovering  the  use  of  his  speech^ 
aaid^  with  a  deep  Bijrh,  *'  I  only  won- 
der that  I  did  not  **••  my  soul  out. 
Ods  mercy  !  if  I  was  not  at  the  point 
of  giving  up  the  ghost !"— "  The  more 
nceil/'  replied  Zoroastro,  "  that  you 
should  go  home  and  dress  yourself." 
So  Gian-Simone  departed,  and  Scheg- 
gia  with  him,  leaving  Monaco  in  great 
apparent  dudgeon,  and  Pilucca  husied 
(as  it  seemed)  in  soothing  him ;  hut  no 
sooner  was  the  coast  clear,  than  they, 
together  with  Zoroastro,  and  Sche^^ 
also,  (as  soon  as  he  had  deposited  his 
unsavoury  companion  safely  in  his  own 
house,)  made  themselves  right  merry 
at  the  fool's  expense,  and  supped,  and 
drank^  and  laughed  together,  in  the 
best  humour  possible^  till  past  mid- 
night 

We  need  not  follow  the  course  of 
this  entertaining  history  too  minutely 
in  relating  how  Gian-Simone  was  re- 
ceived ou  his  return  home,  and  put  to' 
bed^  or  of  the  fever  which  subsequent- 
ly attacked  him,  and  of  which  he  was 
cured  after  eight  days  (and  of  his  love 
together)  by  the  skill  of  Master  Sa- 
muel, the  Jewish  Doctor.  All  these 
things  may  be  supposed ;  and  we  will 
Teturn  to  our  fnend  Scheggia,  who, 
when  he  found  that  they  were  safe 
from  the  dangerous  conseouences 
which  were  at  first  to  be  apprenended 
as  the  result  of  their  frolic,  began  to 
think  of  the  twenty-five  ducats,  of 
which  he  felt  no  inclination  to  excuse 
the  'payment  With  this  view,  he 
therefore  called  upon  Gian-Simone 
one  morning,  (before  he  had  yet  ven- 
tured to  leave  his  sick  chamber,)  and 
began  to  discourse  with  him  on  his 
passion,  assuring  him  that  now  he  had 
witnessed  the  magician's  pqyer,  and 
nothing  was  wanted  but  the  payment 
of  the  money  to  the  full  success  of  his 
wishes.  To  whom  Gian-Simone,  hang- 
ing his  head,  thus  replied, — *'  Com- 
rade, I  thank  you,  and  I  thank  the 
magician  also ;  and,  to  say  it  in  few 
words,  I  shall  trouble  myself  no  far- 
ther with  either  ghosts  or  devils.  The 
Lord  help  me !  if  I  do  not  even  now 
tremble  all  over  whenever  I  bethink 
me  of  Monaco,  and  his  sudden  appari- 
tion in  the  midst  of  us,  when  he  had 
been  carried  through  the  air,  and  could 
not  tell  by  whom,  and  was  half  dead 
with  the  terror  of  it.  I  now  solemnly 
swear  and  ptotest  to  you,  that  all  my 
love  is  clean  departed  out  of  my  body^ 


and  for  that  same  widow,  I  no  loi^ier 
care  a  pin's  head ;  nay,  ratlier,  I  may 
say,  that  I  loathe  the  very  name  oiP 
her,  considering  (as  1  do^  that  she  was 
the  cause  of  my  being  well  nigh  fright- 
ened out  of  my  life.    Lord  !  what  a 
fright  I  was  in  !  My  very  hair  stands 
on  end  whenever  I  think  of  it,  and  «f 
Master  Zoroastro  and  his  internal  do- 
ings, which  broti^ht  it  upon   me.** 
When  Scheggia  heard  him  thus  rea- 
son, he  began  to  fear  that  all  they  had 
yet  done  veas  mere  labour  in  vain,  and 
said  to  himself,  *'  So,  after  all,  he 
won't  go  as  we  would  drive  liim.'* 
Turning,  however,  to  Gian-Simone^ 
with  the  air  of  a  man  who  feels  him- 
self much  ofibnded,  he  said  to  hhn, 
"  Gian-Simone,  what  is  this  I  bear  ? 
Take  care  that  the  magician  be  not 
enraged  at  you.   Why,  what  the  devO- 
are  you  thinking  about }  I  verv  titiach 
fear,  that  when  Zoroastro  finos  what 
a  fool  you  have  been  making  of  him, 
he  will  play  you  such  a  turn  as  wiH 
make  you  stare.    A  pretty  thing,  in- 
deed, when  men  of  honour    iM^ak 
their  promises  1  What  need  had  he  to 
give  you  a  sign,  if  you  at  the  time  in- 
tended to  pursue  the  matter  no  fiir- 
ther  ?  All  that  is,  Gian-Simone,  he  is 
not  a  person  to  play  your  tricks  upon ; 
and,  if  he  gives  you  an  ape's  or  an 
ass's  head  in  place  of  your  own,  as  a 
rocompense  for  your  foolery,  take  niy^ 
word  that  it  is  the  very  least  you  can 
have  to  expect  from  him."    During 
this  harangue,  Gian-Simone's  counte- 
nance had  already  waxed  white  as  a 
sheet,  and  he  answered,  '^  By  the 
blood  of  all  the  martvrs,  I  swear,  that 
I  will  to-morrow,  tne  first  thing  in 
the  morning,  go  before  the  Couni^  of 
£ight,  and  reveal  all  that  has  happen- 
ed.    Kay,  I  know  not  what  prevents 
my  going  immediately."   At  tne  men- 
tion of  the  Council  of  Eight,  it  was 
Scheggia's  turn  to  change  countena&oe, 
and  he  said  to  himseli,  '^  This  is  no 
time  to  fight  naked<.    Let  us  tike  oare 
that  the  devil  do  not  join  in  proces- 
sion." Then  tufning  to  Gian-Stoionc, 
with  an  air  of  gentle  entreaty,  he  said 
to  him,  "  My  dear  friend,  Gian-Si- 
mone, not  for  a  thousand  florins  would 
I  have  Zoroastro  know  what  you  have 
just  been  saying.   Think  you  thai  the 
Council  of  Eight  has  any  power  over 
devils  P   He  has  a  thousand  modes  of 
circumventing    you,    vri thout    your 
knowing  anything  about  the  matter. 
I  have  Deen  thinking,  howeyerj  that, 
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aeong  he  Is  in  trnth  courteoofl  and  li- 
beral, and  a  yery  ^ntleman  in  hia 
thoughta  and  behaviodr,  if  yon  were 
to  try  him  with  a  present^  at  no  great 
charges,  such  aa  three  or  fonr  couple 
of  capons,  eight  or  ten  pigeons,  a  do- 
aen  flasks  of  good  wine,  half  a  doasen 
cream  cheeses,  and  a  hasket  or  two  of 
pears, — all  which  yon  may  send  him 
by  the  market-people,— he  would  be 
better  pleased  with  some  such  little 
mark  d  attention,  and  have  a  higher 
opinion  of  your  gratitude  and  liberal- 
ity, than]  if  you  were  to  pay  him  a 
hundred  ducats ;  and  you  will  then 
see  whether  he  does  not  send  to  return 
thanks  for  your  kindness,  and  so  you 
wfll  make  him  your  best  friend ;  where- 
as, if  you  act  otherwise,  you  will  only 
be  fishing  on  dry  ground,  and  pull  the 
hatchet  down  on  ^our  own  l^;s."  This 
adTice  pleased  Gian-Simone  wonder- 
fully, and  he  agreed  to  follow  in  erery 
respect  the  directions  of  his  friend 
Scheggia,  into  whose  hands  he  forth- 
with counted  out  lust  as  much  money 
as  he  informed  him  would  be  neces- 
sary for  his  propitiatory  offering,  with 
which  the  other  immediately  went  to 
market,  and  very  consdenaously  ex^ 
pended  every  farthing  in  the  purchase 
of  the  above-mentioned  articles,  and 
had  them  carried  by  two  porters  to 
Zoroastro's   house,    where,    together 
with  Filucca  and  Monaco,  they  all 
made  good  cheer,  and  regaled  tnem- 
aelves  with  many  a  hearty  laugh,  at 
1^  expense  of  the  donor  of  the  feast, 
not  excepting  even  the  porters. 

Whilst,  however,  they  indulged 
their  sportive  humour  to  the  utmost 
«t  Uie  treat  which  was  thus  provided 
for  them,  it  did  not  fail  to  occur  to 
them  all,  that  a  debt  of  five-and-twen- 
ty  ducats  was  ill  discharged  by  the 
payment  of  a  scurvy  supper ;  and  th^ 
oad  no  sooner  drunk  and  eaten  their 
illl^  than  they  bc^n  to  set  their  wits 
•t  work  in  devising  means  to  recover 
the  promised  gratuity,  without  com- 
promismg  their  safety,  or  entangling 
tliemaelves  with  the  Council  of  Eight 
Many  were  the  schemes  proposed  and 
canvassed ;  and  at  last -one  (of  Pilno- 
ca'a  invention)  was  agreed  to  and  fix- 
ed upon,  as  the  most  fVee  from  objec- 
tion, on  the  ground  either  of  difficulty 
or  danger;  and  which,  accordingly, 
met  wiui  full  suoceas,  as  you  will  now 
bear  related. 

The  friends  separated  over  night, 
eaeh  letuning  to  oia  own  hooae;  and 
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early  the  next  morning,  Plluccai,  by 
way  of  siving  commencement  to  die 
projected  undertaking,  having  drawn 
up  a  counterfeit  legal  summons  or  ci- 
tation, put  it  into  the  hands  of  one  of ' 
his  own.  workmen,  (who  were  at  that 
time  employed  about  the  decorations 
of  the  church  of  Santa  Maria  del 
Flora,)  a  man  with  a  short  smoky 
beard,  looking,  for  all  the  world,  like  a 
catchpde,  whom  he  moreover  armed 
with  a  long  sword  by  his  Me,  and 
sent  him  thus  accoutred  to  Master. 
6ian-Sim(Mie's  house,    properly   in* 
etructed  as  to  all  he  had  to  say  and  to 
do  there.  Accordingly,  he  first  knock* 
ed  at  the  door,  which  being  opened; 
he  marched  up  stairs  (preceded  by  thef 
servant  maid)  into  the  chamber  where* 
die  luckless  Gian-Simone  was  lying  in 
bed,  by  whom  being  asked  wklat  was 
his  business  with  him,  he  answered^ 
**  Read,  and  you  will  know."    There* 
with  he  turned  half  way  round,  86  as  to 
discover  the  sword  he  wore  by  his  side, 
which  Gian-Simone  no  sooner  saw 
than  he  guessed  his  office,  and  instant- 
ly i-ose  from  his  bed,  (very  dolorous,)' 
and,  taking  the  fatal  paper  to  the  lights 
read  the  following  summons :— '^  On 
behalf  and  by  order  of  his  Reverence 
the  Vicar  of  the  Archbishop  of  Flo* 
renoe,  it  is  commanded  thee>  Gian* 
Simooe,  hatter,  that  thou  present  thy* 
sdif,  within  three  hours  from  the  time 
of  receiving  this  citation,  at  the  Chan* 
oery  of  the  aforesaid  Bishopric,  on  pain 
of  excommunication,  and  of  a  fine  of 
100  florins."    Signed  with  the  signa- 
ture of  the  Chancellor,  and  soiled  (to 
all  appearance,  at  least  as  Gian-Simone' 
thought  in  his  terror^  with  the  regu* 
lar  sad  of  office.    Wnereat  it  is  not  to 
be  marvelled,  if  he  remained  utter* 
ly  confounded  with  fear  and  sorrow^ 
thinking  to  himself  what  could  be  the 
reason    of  such  a  proceeding  *   not 
doubting,  however,  that  he  could  im- 
mediately go  to  the  Chancery,  and 
S've  himself  up  to  abide  the  event  of 
le  summons ;  consoling  himself  wiUi 
the  reflection,  that  he  had  all  his  life 
kept  dear  of  all  transactions  wil^bi  the 
clerical  and*  monastic  fratemity ;  and^ 
therefore,  that  he  could  have  done  no- 
thing to  be  called  to  account  for,  or 
for  Uie  infringement  of  ecdesiastieal 
privileges. 

Meanwhile,  Scheggia,  who  was  ly- 
ing in  wait,  to  prevent  his^ress,  made 
a  loud  knocking  at  the  door,  which  was 
opened  to  him,  and  no  sooner  enter-^ 
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IM^  ^  that  jou  majw  Midi «  «lir  about  ? 
what  have  we  done^  after  all?^-^ 


^  the  chffnher,  than  he  exdaamiwlj 
*'Now,  then,  we  are  ruined  peat  re^ 
demptionl  Who  would  have  thonsht 
it?    Oh  1  if  I  ever  e«c»e  out  of  thia 
hohhle>  never  again  will  I  have  to  da 
vrith  witchcraft  and  KNToery.  The  de- 
vil take  all  necromaucera  and  necro* 
muaoy,  flay  !•"    Gian-Simone  all  thia 
while  kept  cameatlv  entreating  him  to 
ezpbun  vie  cause  of  his  trouble  ;  but 
he  went  00^  notwithstandinff,  without 
leturniqg  an  answer,  till,  at  Jast,  hear- 
ing him  ezdaim  mu^s^  necromancy^ 
be  caught  him  bv  toe  ann,  and  cried 
vrith  a  loud  voice,  ^'Schegma]  for 
menu's  sake  UU  me  what  is  the  mat- 
ter withyott,  and  what  is  the  cause  of 
ail  these  lamentatioDa  ?"— ''One  thiny 
only/'  answered  Soheagia,  "  and  nei^ 
ther  I  nor  you  conldhave  found  a 
^rone."— ''  Aka!  alas!", cried  Gian- 
Simone,  "  what  now  can  have  befaEea 
'  ua?"  and  would  have^ewn  the  sum- 
mons; but  Sch^ggia,  taking  a  paper 
out  of  his  pocket  by  way  of  anUcipa- 
lii»^  aaid  to  him, ''  Here!  look  here  I 
Tliis  is  a  citation  from  the  Bishop."— « 
"  And  here  is  another,"  said  Giaji«Si- 
mene.  ''  These,  then,"  said  Sch^a, 
"  are  the  cause  of  both  our  undoing." 
«— ''  How  so  }"  repeated  Gian-Simone. 
"ForGod'ssakeexpIain."  Whereupon 
Seheggia,  with  a  most  doleful  counte- 
nance, thus  proceeded  : — "  You  re- 
member how  your  friend  Monaco  waa 
carried  through  the  air  by  devil&r^ 
Well,  since  that  unfortunate  day,  he 
sever  vested,  (so  much  did  the  affi-ont 
and  ii^jury  weigh  on  his  sphrits^  till  he 
wormed  out  of  Filucca  the  whole  truth 
of  the  matter,  and  diaeovered  how  you 
and  I  were  the  chief  occasion  of  all 
tbit  h(e  auffisred,  ond  that  he  was  put 
.to  it  for  no  other  reason  than  to  am>rd 
you  a  sign  of  the  magician's  power.  On 
which  account  he  was  filled  with  rage 
against  botiii  of  ua,  and  went  immem- 
ately  to  find  the  Vicar,  to  whom  he  re- 
lated, ciroumatantially,  all  that  Piluc^ 
oa  had  toki  him,  and  called  Pihicea 
himself  to  vouch  for  the  facts.  Where- 
upon the  Vicar,  seeing  that  the  afikir 
bore,  (to  say  the  best  of  it,)  a  very  ugly 
aspect,  would  have  signed  a  summons 
immediately,  but,  inasmuch  as  it  was 
late,  and  the  Chancellor  was  not  pre- 
sent he  deferred  doing  so  until  the 
nextmorninff.  And  all  this  I  have  just 
now  been  informed  by  a  priest,  who  is 
one  of  the  Vicar's  household,  and  a 
ymj  particular  friend  of  my  own."-— 
«<  And  is  this  aU«"  replied  Gian-Simo- 


"  What  have  we  done  i"  rdoined  the 
other ;  '^Oh !  you  will  soon  umw  wh^t 
vre  have  done.    We  have  done  that 
vrhich  ia  to  the  dispsraoement  of  our 
holv  religion,  in  the  first  plaoe^  by 
evidencing  our  belief  in  splits  and  in- 
cantations, and  seeking,  by  the  hdp  of 
devils,  to  dishonour  a  muile  and  vir« 
tuous  lady ;  end  in  the  next  place,  hj 
brinp;in^  our  friend  Monaco  into  nenl 
of  his  life,  9eeuif  that  he  was  in  oan- 
ger  of  dying,  either  from  the  meve 
fright  of  such  an  aerial  transportatiim, 
or  of  having  hia  neck  broken  thnwig^ 
the  malice  of  the  fiends  who  carried 
him  ;  all  which  are  matters  invdlvii^ 
ca^tal  punishment  ^  and  you  may  be 
quite  certain,  that  if  we  present  our^ 
ttlves  before  the  Vicar,  we  shall  be 
that  verv  instant  clapped  into  priaouj 
and,  eittier  by  confessing  the  crime, 
subject  ourselves  to  the  chance  of  being 
burned  at  the  stake,  or,  by  abiding  the 
proof,  (for  as  to  denying  the  matter, 
that  is  impossible,)  have,  at  the  very 
best  that  can  befall  us,  to  be  pdted  to 
within  an  inch  of  our  lives  in  the  pil- 
lory, or  be  made  to  ride  through  the 
streets  on  a  jack-ass,  with  our  sen- 
tences written  on  our  back^  to  sufier 
confiscation  of  all  our  goods,  and  thai 
be  thrown  into  some  dungeon,  there 
to  pass  the  remainder  of  our  daya  in  re- 
pentance.   Alas !  alas  I  and  dioes  this 
seem  a  matter  of  no  importance  to 
you  ?"  Saying  which,  he  shed  so  many 
artificial  tears  as  it  was  marvellous  to 
behold,  and  continued,  ''Alas  I  alas! 
poor  Sch^gia !  Go  now  and  buy  My- 
self ahouse!    Oh  I  if  thou  had  St  but 
now  the  money  at  hand,  thou  might- 
est  make  thine  escape  finmi  this  misery, 
as,  we  may  be  sure,  the  enchanter  him- 
self will  do,  the  moment  lie  hears  what 
has  befidlen  us  ;  seeing  that  he  is  far 
too  wise  to  wait  while  ttie  hemp  grows 
that  is  to  hang  him." 

Gian-Simone,  having  duly  consi- 
dered the  words,  and  paid  attention 
to  the  gestures  used,  and  tears  shed, 
by  his  companion^  concluded  by  firm- 
ly believingr  that  all  he  said  was  the 
precise  truu;  whereat  he  was  seis- 
ed with  a  greater  firight  than  he  had 
ever  before  experienced,  thinking  that 
he  was  already  as  good  as  in  the  hands 
of  the  hangman;  and  so  he  b^;an  to 
cry  and  lament  him,  and  to  blas- 
pheme and  curse  his  love,  the  widow, 
the  magiciaoj  (together  with  hia  art 
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nasic)  Scheggia^  PQucca^  and  bH  who 
haa  anytbing  to  do  with  bringing 
him  into  his  present  agony;  bat  at 
te^gth^  reeorering  himsdf  so  fiir  as  to 
renew  his  inquiries,  he  turned  to 
Schegpgia  and  asked,  ''  But  what  will 
Pihicca  and  Zoroastro  do  in  this  emer- 
gency ?" — "  As  for  Pilucca,"  answered 
the  other,  ''he  and  Monaco  under- 
stand one  another,  and  so  he  will  be 
let  off,  that  he  may  giye  evidence 
against  us;  and  Zoroastro  has  a  thou« 
sand  ways  of  escaping,  which  we  do 
not  dream  of;  ay,  ana  might  show  us 
the  way  to  escape  also,  would  we  but 
let  him."—'*  Why  the  devil  don't 
joa  fly  to  him  instantly,  and  entreat 
nis  assistance  ?''  sdd  Gian-Simone. 
**  Well,  I  know  what  people  may  say 
of  yon,"  answered  Scheggia,  ''that 

Sm  have  fallen  out  of  the  frying-pan 
to  ^e  fire,  with  a  vengeance.  But, 
aeriousl^,  with  what  &ce  could  you 
have  me  go  and  adc  him  to  assist  you, 
when  you  have  broken  your  word  to 
faim  for  twenty-five  ducats  ?  You  are 
not  to  imagine,  diat,  for  the  sake  of 
that  trumpery  present  which  you  sent 
him,  he  has  forgotten  the  debt  that 
was  owing  ftom  you." — "  Oh !  if  he 
will  but  rescue  us,  by  any  means,  from 
oar  present  peril,"  exclaimed  Gian- 
Simone,  "he  shall  be  paid  this  very 
moment,  to  the  uttermost  farthing; 
Mid  I  empower  you  to  make  him  this 
assoranoe.  — "  Please  heaven  !"  eja- 
culated the  other,  raising  his  hands  and 
eyes  upwards, "  that  he  may  listen  to 
Toar  offlr !  Well,  I  will  go  to  him 
mstantly,  and  deliver  your  message ; 
but  upon  this  understanding,  that  you 
will  by  no  means  retract  your  present 
engagement" — "  Don't  doubt  it ;  pray 
don't  doubt  it,"  rejoined  Gian-Simo- 
ne.'  "  Oh !  that  ever  it  should  be  my 
lot  to  fall  under  the  dominion  A 
priests,  who  will  declare  me  a  heretic, 
and  roast  me  before  a  slow  fire,  with- 
oat  scruple.  Go !  go^  as  fast  as  your  feet 
will  carry  you,  and  Grod  be  with  you." 
And  therewith  Scheggia  departed,  like 
an  arrow  from  a  bow,  more  than  ever 
n^oidng;  and,  without  moving  fW)m 
Gian-Sunone's  house  anj  farther  than 
80  as  to  be  out  of  sight  from  it, 
Terr  speedily  returned,  and  pretended 
to  his  companion  that  he  bad  been 
with  the  necromancer,  who  was  ready 
to  do  all  that  was  required  of  him,  but 
inaisted  on  being  paid  the  money  be- 
fore-hand. 
Gian-Simone,  who,  fbr  all  his  fears 
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of  the  Inquisition,  had  no  great  fond- 
ness for  parting  with  hia  money,  and 
was  moreover  m  the  habit  of  exerd«- 
sing  a  ^;reat  degree  of  caution  in  dl 
his  deahngs,  now  tuminff  himself  to« 
wards  Scheggia,  said  to  mm,  "  Here 
are  the  ducats,  all  Kady  numbered,  in 
this  box  ;  but  yet,  before  you  deliver 
it,  I  should  like  to  be  infbrmed  in 
what  manner  our  good  fHend  the  ne- 
cromancer proposes  that  our  escape 
shall  be  effected,  seeing  that  it  is  possi- 
ble the  very  attempt  may  be  of  such  a 
nature  as  to  entangle  us  more  with  the 
priesthood,  in  case  of  its  being  detec^- 
ed." — ''You  speak  well  and  wisely,** 
replied  Scheggia ;  "  and  I  will  accorw 


dingly  go  and  satisfy  myself  on  that 
head.  Do  you,  in  the  meantime, 
count  over  your  ducats  once  again,-  and 
be  sure  you  have  them  all  ready  the 
moment  I  return,  so  that  no  time  may 
be  lost."  Sayinf^  thus,  he  again  left 
him,  and  this  time  went  straight  to 
Zoroastro's  house,  where  with  many  a 
hearty  laugh,  he  amazed  the  necro- 
mancer and  his  fViend  Pilucca,  (who 
was  also  present,)  with  the  ^port  of 
his  proceedings,  and,  having  finally 
agreed  on  what  was  to  be  said  tor  Gian- 
Slmone's  satisfaction,  and  pledged  his 
health  in  some  glasses  of  the  wine  he 
had  sent  them  die  day  preceding,  went 
back  to  deliver  the  rmlt  of  bis  se- 
cond embassy. 

Upon  his  return  to  Gian-Simone's 
house,  he  fbund  that  the  latter  had  al- 
ready finished  counting  over  the  mo- 
ney, and  was  excessively  eager  to  learn 
in  what  manner  the  escape  was  to  be 
effected,  whereupon  he  thus  explained 
himself:  '*  My  dear  friend.  Gun- Si- 
mone,  the  way  in  which  the  magician 
proposes  to  extricate  us  from  our  em- 
Wrassm^t,  is  as  follows.  Know  then, 
that,  upon  inquinr  of  his  fiimiliar  spi- 
rit, (whom  he  holds  confined  in  a  bot- 
tle,) he  has  discovered  that  there  are 
only  four  persons  in  the  world,  (be- 
sides ourselves,)  who^  as  yet,  know  any 
thing  of  the  matter  wherewith  we  a^e 
chaiged  ;  that  is  to  say,  Pilucca,  Mo- 
naco, the  Vicar,  and  the  Chancellor ; 
and,  moreover,  that  the  Chancellor 
himself^  although  he  has  made  out  the 
citations,  has  not  caused  ihem  to  be 
entered  in  his  books,  because  it  is  not 
usual  to  make  such  entries  until  the 
parties  have  actually  appeared  to  them. 
Now,  having  ascertained  these  facts, 
the  next  thing  he  did,  has  been  to 
make  ftmr  images  of  gmn  wax — one 
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for  each  of  these  wortihies,  after  which 
he  dispatched  one  of  his  devils  to  Hell 
for  a  bottle  of  Lethe^  upon  whose  re- 
turn (which  is  every  minute  expected) 
he  wul  dip  them  all  in  that  water^  and 
afterwards  bum  them — ^the  immediate 
effect  of  whioh  will  be,  that  each  of  the 
persons  whom  these  images  are  intend- 
ed to  represent^  will  forUiwith  lose  all 
.memory  of  the  transaction,  and  will 
never  again  recover  the  smallest  trace 
of  it«  even  though  they  should  live 
three  thousand  years.  Pilucca  and 
Monaco  will  then  think  us  no  better 
.than  madmen  if  we  should  even  utter 
a  syllable  about  ithe  matter  ;  and  as 
Sor  the  Vicar  and  Chancellor^  having 
no  record  of  it  in  writing,  it  will  be 
the  same  to  them^  for  aU  the  worlds 
as  if  no  such  thing  had  ever  existed." 
Great  and  marvellous  as  these  mat- 
ters seemed  to  Gian-Simone,  yet  they 
were  nothing  in  his  estimation  to  what 
he  firmly  believed  himself  to  have  wit- 
nessed, in  the  transjportation  of  Mo- 
naco through  the  air  by  demons ;  so 
he  gave  implicit  credence  to  the  tale 
dehvered ;  and  pointing  to  the  box  con- 
taining the  jHrecious  deposit,  "  There," 
.•aid  he,  "  are  the  ducats ;  make  haste 
and  deliver  them.  But  what  shall  we  . 
do,  seeing  they  are  .only  twenty-two, 
and  not  twenty-five  in  number,  if  the 
worthy  necromancer  should  object  to 
the  deficiency  ?  They  were  twenty- 
five  the  other  day,  but  three  I  spent 
in  purchasing  the  articles  I  sent  by 
way  of  present." — *'  Never  mind,"  said 
Scheggia,  "  rather  than  the  insurance 
ahould  fedl  for  want  of  the  stipulated 

Sremium,  I  will  take  up  the  remain- 
er  at  my  own  banker's  by  the  way. 
What  the  devil  ?  when  one's  life  is  at 
fitake,  who^would  stand  upon  three  du- 
cats?" And  so  saying,  took  the  box  and 
carried  it  away  in  full  triumph  to  his 
companions^  who  readily  accepted  the 
excuse  for  the  deficiency,  and  spent 
that  evening,  and  many  succeeding 
ones,  in  the  most  exuberant  jollifica- 
tion, on  the  fruits  of  their  Ingenuity. 
'  Meanwhile  Gian-Simone  was  quite 
impatient  to  ascertain  the  fact  of  the 
accomplishment  of  his  happy  delive- 
rance, nor  was  it  long  before  Scheggia 
returned  to  him  with  the  news  ofall- 
having  been  executed  in  form  and  me- 
thod precisely  as  he  had  previously  re- 
ported^ adding,  that,  to  confirm  the 
fact  of  tlieir  security,  he  had  actually 
himself,  on  his  way  to  Gian-Simone's, 
met  Monaco,  who  accosted  him  with 


hisasujd  good^hmnoored  ooanteiuaice, 
and  a  **  How  d'ye  do,  Scheggia  ?*  just 
as  if  nothing  had  happened ;  w£ich 
had  been  far  from  the  case,  ever  since 
his  aerial  voyage. 

How  happy  poor  Gian-Simone  was 
rendered  by  this  intelligence,  is  not  to 
be  expressed ;  and  he  could  not  for- 
bear asking,  "  Do  you  think,  my  dear 
fellow,  that  if  Zoroastro  had  made  an 
image  for  me,  I  also  should  have  so 
dean  forgotten  the  matter?" — ^"  DoubU 
less,"  answered  Scheggia.  *'  How  can 
you  question  it  ?^---"  Why,  then,* 
rejoined  Gian-Simone,  *'  I  very  much 
wish  that  you  would  go  back  to  the 
magician,  and  desire  mm  to  have  the 
peat  kindness  to  do  this  for  me,  see- 
ing, that  if  I  could  but  lose  all  remem- 
brance of  the  thing  having  happened, 
I  should  be  at  this  moment  the  hap- 
piest fellow  under  the  sun."  Sdieggia 
was  infinitely  diverted  at  this  grave  re- 
quest ;  but  having  represented  that  it 
might'not  be  quite  so  easy  a  matter  to 
catch  the  messenger,  (who  had  been 
dismissed  after  his  first  errand  was  ac- 
complished) and  send  him  back  to  hdl 
for  another  bottle,  and  that  there  was 
some  risk  of  ofiending  the  magician  by 
such  a  proposal,  Gian-Simone  was  at 
last  persuaded  to  be  contented ;  and,  to 
his  infinite  satisfaction,  shortly  after- 
wards meeting,  both  with  Pilucca  and 
Monaco,  received  firom  their  manner  to- 
wards him,  the.fullest  conviction  of  the 
effect  of  the  incantation  of  oblivion.— 
Nor,  to  his  dying  day,  was  he  ever  un- 
deceived in  the  matter,  though  he  fre- 
quently endeavoured,  by  means  of 
hints  and  surmises,  to  awaken  tho^ 
worthy  gentlemen  to  a  recollection  of 
the  fact ;  while  they,  on  their  sides, 
took  care  never  to  forget  the  jest,  but 
often  regaled  themselves  and  their  com- 
panions in  the  choicest  manner  with 
the  relation  of  it 


The  sixth  novel  of  the  same  supper 
relates  how  the  illustrious  quartette  of 
hoaxers  already  enumerated,  (viz.  Lo 
Scheggia,  II  Pilucca,  II  Monaco,  and 
Zoroastro,)  upon  another  occasion 
played  off  a  trick  (or  rather  a  series  of 
tricks)  something  similar  to  the  pre- 
ceding, against  a  poor  nnfortunate 
mysiifie,  by  name  Master  Guasperrc 
di  Calandra,  a  member  of  the  Gold- 
beater's Company ;  and  the  object  of 
which  being  (like  that  of  the  former) 
the  acquisition  of  solid  advantage,  in 
the  shf^pe  of  a  ruby  riog  of  great  va« 
13 
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loBi  iMNikly  in  tbiar  mere  matftdr-'dfl 
fiMH  nge  Md  ooQntry,  hsre  sef&t  them 
all  to  Botttiy-Btty  for  the  remainder  6f 
their  fiveB>  aa  8itrel}r  as  erer  swindler 
was  transported  to  that  expiatory  re« 
gtoo. 

This  second  en>loit  being  so  nearly 
parallel  to  that  wldeh^  with  so  mucn 
ftedloiui  detail^  has  already  been  com- 
memorated^  we  shall  forbear  to  com^^ 
muaieate  Ule  particalarB,  and  rather 
ttfwlbr  illaatrating  thestate  of  popular 
balkf  at  Florence  during  the  fifteenth 
and  abtteenth  centuries  with  reference 
to  die  '*  art  maaie/' of  which  the  for- 
mer story  a^iros  so  curious  a  sped-* 
asen,  by  a  passage  ftom  that  Very  sin-^ 
gtflar  piece  of  auto^biographyy  the 
**  Memoirs  of  BenVenuto  Cellini/' 
fhnn  wbence  it  wiD  be  seen,  that  even 
at  a  kter  period  than  that  assigned  to 
tile  iipaud  practised  on  Gian-'Simone 
the  hatter,  one  of  the  most  consider- 
able artists, and  (in  every  way)  greatest 
geoiufles  of  his  time,  was  rendered  the 
easy  dupe  of  Siinilar  artifices. 

Benvenuto  has  related  how,  ''  as  is 
ibe  custom  with  youths,"  he  Ind  hap- 
pCHed  to  fidl  in  love  with  a  young  Si- 
cUSaii  «rl^  ''wiiowasexoeemng  beau- 
tilbl^"  ny  name  Angelica,  whose  mo- 
Umt  having  disoovmd  the  intrigue, 
bad  taken  the  timely  precaution  of 
iHflidxawing  with  h«r  daughter  fo 
Kapks.  It  appears  that  the  lover  was 
fiot  long  inconsolable  for  the  loss  of 
his  mlfltrdu,  though  be  informs  us 
that  he  committed  incrediUe  acts  of 
Madness  (after  the  manner  of  the  Pa- 
Itfdin  Orlando)  in  the  attempt  to  re- 
cover her.  Two  months  afterwards, 
she  wrote  to  him  that  she  was  in  Si- 
e3y,  veiy  discontented. 

**  At  that  time,"  says  he,  (and  we 
siiall  prefer  following  our  author  as 
dkMttly  as  we  are  able,  in  his  own  lan- 
guage, to  presenting  our  readers  with 
uie  narrative  in  the  less  peculiar  garb 
of  Mv  Roscoe's  recent  translation)-^ 
**  At  that  time  I  had  abandoned  my- 
aslf  to  all  the  pleasures  that  can  be 
imagined,  and  bad  provided  ik  new 
love  f(fir  the  sake  of  extinguishing  the 
old.  It  happened,  that  in  the  course 
of  divers  certain  extravagancies,  I 
formed  a  friendship  with  a  SieiUan 
priest,  who  was  a  man  of  most  elevat- 
ed j;enius,  and  suffidenlly  well  letter- 
ed in  Greek  and  Latin.  Having  once 
u^on  a  tone  fallen  into  conversation 
with  him,  we^got  upon  the  sulgect  of 
the  art  magic ;  whereat,  being  vehe- 

voL.  xni. 
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mentlydesirods  of  acouiring  theknow-^* 
ledge  of  it,  I  said  to  blm, '  Ihave  had 
the  greatest  inclination  all  my  life 
long,  either  to  behold  or  experience 
some  certain  token  of  that  art.'  Where- 
to the  priest  replied*  *  Of  stout  mind 
and  unflinching,  ought  that  man  to 
be  who  commits  himself  to  sudi  a  de- 
sign.* I  answered,  that  fbr  strettgdl 
and  firmness  of  mind,  he  might  en- 
gage for  me,  so  long  as  I  Oould  but 
find  means  to  attsin  such  an  object 
'  Then,'  said  the  priest, '  provided  th^ 
sight  alone  of  sucn  a  thing  will  satisfV 
you,  I  will  undertake  that  you  diau 
oe  satisfied  fuUy.'  Thus  were  t^ 
agreed  to  give  commencement  fo  our 
enterprijee. 

''  One  evening  among  the  iiest,  die 
albresaid  priest  set  himself  in  order, 
and  told  me  that  I  should  look  out 
for  a  companion  or  two.  Accordingly, 
I  called  upon  Vincenzio  Romoli  {tnj 
most  intimate  friend,^  and  he  brought 
with  him  one  of  Pistqfa,  who  was  him- 
self addicted  to  necromancy.  We  went 
to  the  Coliseum,  where  our  fHend,  the 
priest,  made  his  appearance  in  a  con-^ 
juring  dress,  and  o^an  to  desoibe 
circles  on  the  ground,  widi  the  finest 
ceremonies  that  can  be  imagined.  He 
had  caused  to  be  brought  with  him 
asafcetida,  precious    perfomes,    and 
fiie;  also  certain  other  perfumes  of  very 
execrable  odour.  When  all  was  ready, 
be  made  an  Opening  to  the  circle,  and 
tdtittg  us  by  the  hand,  ordered  that 
fellow  cotguror  Of  his  that  he  should 
cast  the  perfbmes  inuS  the  fire,  as  they 
were  wanted,  committing  to  die  oUiers 
the  care  of  fire  and  petfumes  both; 
and  then  set  to  work  at  his  conjura- 
tions.  This  bdsiness  lasted  more  ihan 
an  hour  snd  a  half,  at  the  end  of  which 
there  appeared  several  legions  of  devils, 
so  that  the  Coliseum  was  quite  filled 
with  them.    I,  having  the  care  of  the 
precious  nerfiimes,  when  the  priest 
discovered  that  there  was  such  a  sur- 
prising number  of  them,  he  turned  to 
me,  and  said,  '  Senvenuto,  ask  them 
something.'    I  said, '  Let  them  do  so 
as  to  bring  me  in  company  with  my 
dear  Angelica  the  Sicilian.'    For  that 
night,  however,  we  had  no  sort  of  an-* 
S¥Fer ;  but,  nevertheless,  I  received  die 
greatest  possible  satu&otion  with  re- 
gard to  what  I  desired  to  become  ao« 
quainted  with. 

**  The  neeromaneer  then  said,  that  it 
waa  necessary  we  should  go  a  second 
time,  when  I  should  be  satisfied  as  to 
S£ 
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all  that  I  required ;  but  that  he  wished 
I  would  bring  with  me  a  boy  who  was 

Sa  virgin.  Accordingly  I  took  a 
who  served  me  as  shop-boy^  of 
twelve  years  old,  or  thereabouts,  and 
made  him  accompany  me,  together 
with  the  aforesaid  Vincenzio  Romoli, 
and  also  Agnolino  Goddi,  one  of  our 
most  intimate  acquaintance.  With 
these  I  came  again  to  the  place  of  ap- 
pointment, and  found  the  conjuror, 
who  had  already  made  the  same  pre- 
parations as  before,  and  with  the  same, 
or  rather  more  particular  ceremonies^ 
placed  us  all  in  the  midst  of  his  circle. 
lie  then  committed  to  Vincenzio  the 
care  of  the  perfumes  and  the  fire,  which 
he  divided  with  Agnolint  Goddi,  and 

E laced  in  my  hand  the  pentacle,*  which 
e  told  me  I  was  to  turn  towEurds  the 
places  that  he  should  point  out  to  mc ; 
and  underneath  this  nentade  I  held 
my  little  sliop-boy.  Tne  necromancer 
next  began  to  make  some  most  terrible 
incantations,  calling  by  their  proper 
appellations  a  vast  number  of  dfemons, 
the  chiefs  of  those  legions,  and  invok- 
ing them  by  the  virtue  and  power  of 
the  uncreated,  livine,  and  eternal  God, 
in  Hebrew,  and  partly  in  Greek  and  Lof. 
tin  also ;  in  such  sort,  that  tl^e  Coliseum 
was  speedily  filled  with  them  in  uum* 
bers  a  hundred  times  more  than  upon 
the  former  occasion.  Vincenzio  de  Ro- 
moli  busied  himself  all  the  time  in  at- 
tending to  the  fire,  and  Agnolino  with 
him,  and  also  to  the  precious  perfumes. 
I,  by  the  advice  of  the  necromancer, 
again  demanded  to  be  brought  in  com- 
pany with  Angelica.  The  necroman- 
cer turning  to  me,  said,  '  Don't  you 
hear  them  say,  that  you  shall  be  with 
her  before  a  month  is  over  ?'  therewith 
entreating  me  that  I  would  stand 
firmly  by  him,  seeing  that  the  legions 
were  upwards  of  a  thousand  more  in 
number  than  he  had  demanded,  and 
were  so  much  the  more  dangerous !  and 
that,  since  they  had  now  satisfied  me  as 
to  ail  I  had  required  of  them,  I  ought 
to  behave  very  civilly  to  them,  and  let 
them  depart  m  peace.  On  the  other 
hand,  my  boy,  who  was  underneath 
the  pentacle,  frightened  out  of  his 
senses,  exclaimed  that  there  were  in 


the  place  at  least  a  miUion  of  fierce 
men,  all  of  them  threatening  ua;  dc 
daring,  moreover^  that  there  had  ap- 
peared to  him  four^enonnous  giants^  all 
armed,  making  signs  as  if  they  wanted 
to  break  into  our  circle.     Thereupcm, 
while  the  conjuror,  who  himself  trem- 
bled for  fear,  was  endeavouziiig,  the 
best  he  could,  with  gentle  and  fair 
words,  to  persuade  them  to  depart, 
Vincenzio  Romoli,  who  quiverea  all 
over,  kept  watching  the  perfumes; 
and  I,  who  was  quite  as  much  alarm- 
ed as  any  of  them,  did  all  I  could  to 
make  a  shew  of  bravery,  and  succeed- 
ed so  far  as  marvellously  to  inqpmt 
them.  Yet,  for  certain,  I  gave  myself 
over  for  dead,  when  I  saw  the  terror 
which  had  seized  on  the  necromancer. 
As  for  my  bov,  be  remained  fixed, 
wiUi  his  head  petween  his  knees,  cry- 
ing out,  '  I  will  die  in  this  posture ;  we 
are  all  of  us  lost.'    Again  I  aaid  to 
him,  '  These  creatures  are  aU  ander- 
ncath  us,  and  that  which  you  behold 
is  nothing  but  smoke  and  shadow  ;  f 
so  lift  up  your  eyes.'  He  lifted  aphis 
fitce  accordingly,  and  then  exdauned, 
'  The  whole  Coliseum  is  on  fiie,  and 
the  flames  are  falling  upon  ut  f  tfaere- 
with  clapping  his  nanda  before  his 
face,  and  crying  that  he  was  a  dead 
man,  and  that  he  would  \odk   bo 
more.      The    conjuror    commeaded 
himself  to  me,  imploring  me  that  I 
would  hold  fast  by  him,  and  that  I 
would   tell  Vincenzio  to  burn  scmie 
asafoetida,   which  I   did  according- 
ly; and  in  doing  so,  cast  my  eyes 
towards  Agnolino  Goddi,  who  was  ter- 
rified to  such  a  degree,  that  the  whites 
of  his  eyes  were  turned  outwards, 
and  he  was  more  than  half  dead ;  upon 
which  I  said  to  him,  '  Agnolo,  in  such 
a  place  as  this  a  man  must  not  be 
afraid ;  but  he  must  rather  stir  him- 
self, and  see  how  he  can  be  of  service; 
therefore,  quick,  throw  some  of  that 
asafoetida    into    the    fire.'      Agnolo 
being  thus  summoned,  began  to  move. 
My  poor  boy  ventured  to  look  up^ 
and,  recovering  a  little  from  his  panic- 
said,  '  Now  they  begin  to  run  away 
with  a  vengeance.'    And  thus  we  re- 
mained till  the  matin  bell  was  begin* 


*  The  pentade  (called  hert  pintaculo)  ^^  was  •  magical  preparation  of  caid,  stone, 
and  metal,  on  which  were  Inscribed  words  and  figures  considered  very  efficacious  agaiott 
the  power  of  dsmoni." — See  OrU  Fur,  c.  3.  sL  21. 

f  '^  A  proof,  (obtervet  the  Italian  editor,)  that  diese  appeaances  were,  like  a  phan* 
tasmagoria}  the  effect  of  a  magic-lantern  on  volumes  of  smoke  from  vartous  kinda  of 
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nfng  to  Hog;  when  th&  boy  again  told 
us  Unt  very  few  of  them  now  remain- 
ed, and  those  at  a  distance  from  one 
another. 

'*  The  necromancer^  when  he  had 
performed  all  the  rest  of  his  ceremo- 
niesj  undressed  himself,  and  replaced 
a  great  bundle  of  books  which  he  had 
brought  with  him,  led  the  way,  and  we 
aD  followed  him  out  of  the  circle,  each 
crouching  under  his  nearest  neigh- 
bour for  fear  ;  esoecially  my  boy,  who 
bad  placed  himself  in  the  middle,  and 
beld  ti^e  conjiDt>r  by  the  coat,  and  me 
by  the  doak,  and  who  kept  continually 
jHtying,  all  the  way  as  we  went  towards 
our  homes  in  the  Banchi,  that  two  of 
those  yery  deyils  whom  we  had  seen  in 
^e  Coliseum  were  kicking  and  skip- 
ping along  befbre  us,  sometimes  upon 
the  roofs  of  the  houses,  and  sometimes 
upon  the  payement.  The  conjuror 
said,  that  of  all  the  times  he  had  ever 
phu^  himself  in  the  magic  circle,  so 
great  aa  adventure  had  never  before 
nappened  to  him,  and  wanted  to  per- 
auaae  me  to  assist  him  in  the  conse- 
cration of  a  certain  book,  by  means 
of  which,  he  assured  me,  we  should 
make  ourselves  masters  of  infinite 
riches,  seeing  that  it  would  enable  us 
to  require  of  the  devils  to  shew  us  the 
phu^s  of  hidden  treasures,  with  which 
the  earth  abounds,  and  in  what  way 
to  attain  unbounded  wealth ;  and  that 
these  toys  of  love  were  mere  vanity 
and  folly,  and  things  of  no  account 
I  told  him  that  I  would  very  wiUingly 
join  with  him  if  I  understood  La- 
tin. Upon  which  he  observed,  that 
the  understanding  Latin  was  a  matter 
cf  no  sort  of  consequence ;  and  that, 
if  he  chose,  he  might  find  many  who 
understood  Latin,  and  would  be  will- 
ing to  embark  with  him,  but  he  had 
never  met  with  one  who  possessed  the 
courage.and  firmness  of  mind  that  I 
did,  and  that  I  should  do  well  to  at- 
tend to  his  counsel.  In  these  discour- 
ses we  at  last  reached  our  houses ;  and 
there  was  not  one  of  us  all  that  did 
any  thing  that  nidit  but  dream  of 
devils." 


We  need  not  pursue  this  marvel- 
Icms  tsk  to  its  conclusion,  in  the  un- 
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expected  meeting  of  the  author  wi& 
his  beautiful  Sioliao,  just  within  the 
period  of  a  month,  as  the  devils  had 
promised ;  but  having  mentioned  this 
new  translation  of  Benvenuto's  Me- 
moirs, *  shall  merely  observe,  that  it 
was  our  intention  to  haive  noticed  it 
somewhat  more  fully;  but  that,  ap- 
prehending the  book  to  be  already  well 
known  to  most  readers  in  its  former 
version  by  Dr  Nugent,  we  have 
changed  our  mind  in  that  respect,  and 
think  it  requires  not  our  assistance  to 
recommend  it  to  all  who,  without  pos- 
sessing a  sufficient  acquaintance,  with 
the  Italian  language  to  read  the  origi- 
nal, are  desirous  of  being  introduced 
to  the  knowledge  of  a  most  eccentric 
character,  and  a  &miliarity  with  the 
modes  of  thinking  and  livinjg  which 
prevailed  among  all  ranks  of  society 
in  Italy  during  the  most  brilliant  pe- 
riod of  her  modem  annals.  He  will 
there  also  find  himself  in  the  company 
of  popes  without  their  pontificals,  ana 
of  kings  and  dukes  in  their  robes-de- 
chambre,  and  will  scarcely  form  a  bet- 
ter opinion  of  either  by  being  admit- 
ted to  this  closer  intimacy ;  and  if  h^ 
be  one  who  is  fired  with  admiration  of 
the  works  of  art,  produced  at  the  epodi 
of  its  greatest  splendour,  he  will  find 
in  every  page  the  name  of  some  great 
painter  or  sculptor,  whom  he  has  yet 
known  only  in  the  methodical  pages 
of  Vasari  or  Landi,  starting,  as  it  were, 
into  life  on  the  canvas,  and  holding 
familiar  dialogue  with  the  self-impor- 
tant hero  of  the  tale.  Such  are  the 
inducements  we  may  honestly  hold 
out  to  the  perusal  of  these  entertain- 
ing volumes,  by  all  who  feel  their  in- 
terest excited  by  the  mention  of  any 
one  of  the  topics  to  which  we  have 
now  incidentally  adverted.  With  re- 
gard to  the  present  translation,  we  shall 
only  add,  that  it  possesses  the  merit  of 
being  fluently,  and  even  elegantly, 
written,  but  without  sufficient  atten- 
tion to  the  simple  and  characteristic 
style  of  the  original  narrative,  which 
would  be  better  represented  in  more 
homely  English ;  our  notion  respect- 
ing which  we  have  endeavoured  to 
embody  in  the  foregoing  specimen. 


*  Memoin  of  Benvenuto  Cellini,  a  Florentine  artist,  written  by  btmself,  &c  A 
nev  edidon,  corrected  and  enlarged  from  the  last  Milan  edition  ;  wi^i  the  Notes  and  Ob- 
•ervaBoDS  of  O.  P.  Caspani ;  now  flivt  translated  by  Thomas  Roscoe,  Esq.  Two  voU, 
%f.    Oolbura,  1882. 
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No.  in. 

MATERNAL  TENDERNESS. 


D'Albmssrt^  Madame 

Mad>  de  7>ft^s.  I  was  directed  hi- 
iher^  but  I  almost  doubt  tbe  correct- 
ness of  Fere  Antoine's  information. 
Vou  will  pardon  tbe  intrusion^  Mon- 
lieur,  if  I  am  wrong  ;^but  do  I  ad- 
dress myself  to  the  gentleman  who 
bears  tbe  name  of  Jean  le  Rond  D'A- 
lembert  ? 

IXAlemb^.  So  I  am  called^  Ma- 
dame. 

Mad.  de  T.  All  is  right,  then.  I 
have  received  such  extraordinarv  ac- 
counts of  the  abilities  you  dispuved 
while  at  ooDege^  tbatrnv  curiosity  nas 
been  matly  raised.  It  has,  therefore, 
long  been  among  mj  first  wishes  to 
make  acquaintance  with  you ;  and  aa 
my  rank  is  of  no  inferior  order,  my 
countenance  and  patronage,  young 
man,  may  be  of  oonsideraide  serrioe 
to  your  welfare. 

if  A,  You  are  conferring  on  me, 
Madame,  too  much  honour.  I  am  a 
retired  student,  busied  in  the  pursuit 
of  a  science  which  would  coalesce  but 
ill  with  the  gaieties  of  fashionable  so* 
eiety.  Geometry  would,  I  fear,  fur* 
Dish  few  interesting  topics  fbr  your 
splendid  coterie. 

Ma4>  de  T.  Oh,  never  fear;  you 
are  capable  of  other  things  besides  pro- 
ficiency in  that  dull  branch  of  learn- 
ing. I  know  that  vou  have  evinced 
great  powers  in  otner  departments; 
you  are  reported  to  possess  readinessi 
wit,  taste,  depth,  and  erudition.  At 
mv  evening  parties,  I  have  visitors 
wnom  you  would  be  glad  to  meet,  and 
before  whom'  you  would  soon  feel 
^urself  proud  to  display  your  accom- 
plishments. 

I/A.  You  give  me  credit,  Madame, 
for  more  appetite  for  applause  than  I 
can  exactly  sav  I  feel.  I  don't  doubt 
but  that  it  will  come  in  due  season. 
As  yet,  however,  I  work  fbr  improve- 
tnent,  not  for  show,  and  am  but  a  no- 
vice in  tbe  branch  of  science  to  which 
I  devote  mvself :  for  a  wlulci  then,  all 
I  desire  is  leisure  to  make  progress  in 
it. 

Mmi.  de  T.  My  protection  will  leave 
you  suiBciently  master  of  your  time  to 
do  all  that  is  needftd;  it  will  not 
iifturp  upon  your  self-alM^ndonroent  to 
the  Muse  of  Mathematics,  if  there  be 


DC  TEN91N,  Jeannbtov. 

such  a  charmer ;  for  I  see  that  I  xmut 
suffer  her  to  be  cc^patroness  with  me. 

jyj.  Believe  me,  Madame,  I  as 
most  intimately  penetrated  with  g;i»- 
titude  for  your  offered  favonr,  bat  1 
respectfully  deeline  it,  as  inconaiste&i 
with  my  present  d€6^;QS, 

Mad.  de  T.  Monsieur,  you  Mfpeat 
to  be  greatly  wanting  in  a  proner  aence 
of  the  honour  I  would  acpora  to  yoo. 
It  has  not,  I  assure  you,  been  at  alt 
mj  custodi  to  trouble  mvself  with  so- 
liciting the  attendance  ot  poor  wita  at 
the  Hotd  de  Ten9in ;  aad  when  thty 
have  been  graced  wiUi  an  invitation^ 
a  refusal  hai  been  little  expected,  aM 
still  more  seldom  given. 

Z)*^.  You  seem  indined,  Madamp, 
to  liberate  me  firom  the  itetraints  of 
politeness.  LiCt  it  suffice  that  von  now 
know  that  the  attractiona  of  tne  Hotel 
de  Ten^in  are  not  all-prevailinff.  I 
nm,  I  really  believe,  though  I  amioatli 
to  be  boastful— but  I  conceive  I  am 
able  to  reaist  its  mi^gnetic  power. 

Mad.  de  T.  And  who  are  yon,  no* 
Ue  Monsieur,  since  you  think  ^^ouradf 
entitled  to  treat  me  withimpcsrtaienoef 
But  I  have  indulgence  fiur  you,  and 
even  authority  over  you ;  so,  for  tbia 
once,  I  will  overlodc  it. 

JeanneUm,  {If  A*' s  fatter  modUr') 
My  child,  M.  Jean,  the  lady  apeaka 
you  fair.  Be  dvil;  there  ia  a  good 
man.-^Ah,  Madame:,  he  ia  of  the 
sweetest  temper,  if  a  body  doea  Mt 

Sut  him  in  a  passion.-^I  think  it  wodd 
0  you  good,  child,  to  go  to  the  lady's, 
and  not  sit  m(^g  all  day  and  night 
with  a  pen  in  your  hand  before  tluat 
great  books. 

Mad.  de  T.  Good  woman,  I  ahoold 
have  thought  that  respect  for  your  an* 
periora  w<mld  have  made  you  leave  the 
room.  Surely  your  intruaion  ia  net 
expected,  when  your  lodger  has  a  11- 
dtor  on  buaness. 

If  A.  I^y,  I  beg  you  will  oonsider 
that  worthy,  that  moat  excdknt  wo* 
man,  aa  my  mother.  She  ia  the  mia* 
tress  of  the  house,  and  I  am  no  lodger 
of  hers.— Hiere  is  no  need,  Jeanne- 
ton,  that  you  should  retire. 

Mad.  de  T.  Your'mother,  indeed? 
Why,  high  and  mighty  Monsieur, 
were  you  not  found  caq^oaed  near  the 
11 
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chiurob  of  St  J«au  de  Bontl,  ftom  wbidb 
the  name  of  it  was  given  you? 
D'A*  Do  joa  taunt  me  with  the 


MtUernai  Tenderness.  ^ig 

If  A*  Sacred  powersof  Nature !  are 


ladame, 

liJBg;  and  fi)r  my  yery  existence  am  I 
jodehted  to  that  dear  and  kind-hearted 
woman.  True  it  is,  tbat  her  bard 
earnings  have  not  been  bestowed  in 
forming  me  into  what  I  am ;  for  my 
father  7be  he  who  he  may — I  know 
him  not)  has  conveyed  the  means  both 
to  support  and  to  educate  me.  You 
DOW  xnow  all  that  I  can. inform  ^ou 
of;  but  still  I  am  ignorant  oli  the  nght 
bj  which  ^ott  br^  in  upon  my  pri^ 
TBcy,  pry  into  the  most  nidden  eir- 
cumatances  of  my  U&,  and  consider 
that  yon  have  just  cause  to  be  offends 
ed  at  my  Bhrnwing  to  have  the  ctntroul 
of  my  own  time  and  movements. 

Mad.  de  T.  Yes,  indeed,  I  have 
such  a  right;  and  I  cannot  be  mis- 
taken, since  I  came  hither  to  intrust 
jQfX  with  an  impMortant  secret,  in  think- 
ing that  you  will  hear  it  with  glad^ 
ness.  If  this  nurse  of  yours  is  trust- 
worthy, she,  I  suppose,  must  hear  it 
also;  though  I  should  prefer  commit 
nicating  it  to  yourself  alone. 

JOfA,  Jeanneton  has  ever  been  my 
best  friend  through  life,  and  from  her 
I  keep  back  no  secrets  that  concern 
my  welfsre. 

Mad.  de  T,i  You  show  a  strange 
taste,  methinka,  in  your  choice  qi  a 
confidante;  but  no  matter.  You  can 
depend  on  her,  perhape,  and  I  per* 
^lee  must,  it  seems.  Would  yoi^ 
then,  like  to  have  intelligenoe  of  your 
mother? 

J/A*  If  jou  come  to  speak  on  that 
painful  sulgect,  abstain^  I  coigure  you. 
Prmy,  leave  me  in  my  present  igpo* 
xanceastowhosheis.  i  neither  know 
her,  nor  wish  to  know  her. 

Mad.  de  T.  Unnatural  mani  Siq^ 
.pose  that  abe  is  longing  to  behold  yon« 
.and  fold  you  to  her  maternal  bosm? 

IfA.  Soe  has  been  contented  to  en- 
dure my  absence  fh>m  the  hour  of  my 
birth  tul  now — (iHl  twenty  years;  hi 
motherly  aflfection  has  taken  a  long 
time  in  becoming  susceptible. 

Mad'  de  T,  What,  young  man,^^is 
«  princij^  of  nature  so  hcuy  as  that 
of  a  mother's  yearning  for  her  chUd> 
to  be  treated  with  bitter  pleasantry 
and  chilling  sarcasm  ?  and,  cpod  hea- 
▼ensl  thpstooby  that  very  cnild  him- 
^f! 


you,  Madame,  commissioned  to  saj 
thin,  by  a  woman  who  threw  her  infant 
upon  the  pity  of  a  coM  world,  left  it  in 
the  way  of  the  foot  of  chance,  and  even, 
when  its  father's  heart  half  relenU 
ed,  still  kept  aloof?  If  you  know  this 
nominal  mother  of  mine,  who  divested 
herself  of  her  vsjI^  tenderness, — whq| 
for  twenty  long  years,  has  hardened 
herself  even  against  common  inatincty 
— and  who  now,  I  know  not  why, 
unless  it  be  that  the  simple  JansenisI 
Fathers  mayhave  trumpeted  forth  somo 
undeserved'  praises  of  my  abilities, 
oomes  forward  by  jron,  I  presume,  as 
a  mediatrix,  to  claim  her  interest  in 
me— if  you  do  know  her,  advise  and 
beseech  her  still  to  keep  herself  un- 
known to  me.  It  will  be  for  our  mu^ 
tual  happiness. 

Mod.  de  T.  Yon  are  severe.  Mon- 
sieur, upon  the  weaknesses  <^  your 
fellow-creatures.  You  profess  yourself 
unacquainted  with  the  motives  which 
led  her  to  this  conduct.  Cannot  your 
charity  conceive  tbat  they  may  liaye 
been  in  some  measure  reasonable?  You 
are  incompetent  to  judge  wheUier  her 
treatment  of  you  may  not  have  been 
venial, — ^possibly  it  was  compulsory 
upon  her  so  to  act,— inevitable,  not  widi- 
in  her  scope  of  free  sgency  to  do  other- 
wise. How  dare  you,  ttien,  slaader^ 
one  who  has  hitherto  been  all  unknown 
to  you  ? 

b'A.  Ay,  all  unknown  indeed! 
i;rant  she  may  remain,  so  1  I  have  no 
affection  to  spare  for  her.  t  owe  her 
no  return  of  love;  no  reverence;  no 
obedience ;  no  filial  duty. 

Mad.  de  T.  Recall  that  nah  deft- 
ance**your  mother  is  entitled  to  «&« 
pect  from  you  the  grateful  subservience 
of  a  son. 

LtA,  She  has  no  such  daim  on  mew 
No  doubt,  I  was  a  child  ot  shame,  hx3t 
her  care  q£  me  would  not  have. added 
to  her  transgression.  She  renounced 
me-*-I  will  never  acknowledge  her. 

Mad.  de  T.  What  will  you,  sir^ 
against  nature?  Headstrong  youth, 
I  am  your  mother.  Your  emmenoaJn 
fame  baa  wrung  the  avowal  from  m» 
I  am  your  mother ;  and  I  expect  from 
you  all  that  a  heno^orth  loving  mother 
may  claim. 

D'A.  You,  Madame,  my^  mother-* 
you  my  mother  ?  Oh,  no  ]  {Jtkrowmg 
himself,  in  tears,  into  the  arms  ofJeax^ 
ntton^ — ^here  is  my  roothei^*-these  ut 
the  tareaats  from  which  I  dsew  niy 
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earBeit  mmriahnieiit— In  dckness^  in 
healUi— Uutragh  ftetftil  infancy,  and 
resden  boyhcxid; — ^with  this  admi- 
rable woman  have  I  fonnd  reftige.  I 
have  had  no  lack  of  love,  though  I  was 
a  caatawav,  a  fonndling,  a  disowned, 
nameless,  oaae-born  child  of  dishonour. 
—Kay,  do  not  weep,  good  Jeanneton,  I 
am  your  son,  yours  only,  ever  as  I  ^er 
have  been. — Lady>  you  have  acted 
crudly  towards  yomrself  in  making  so 
unnecessary  and  inopportune  a  disclo- 
sure. I  cannot  speak  with  rancour 
towards  one  ftom  whom  I  derived  my 
being,  but  I  retract  nothing  that  I 
have  said.  We  have  kept  asunder  hi- 
therto—let us  do  so  in  future.  This 
conference  shall  be  as  unknown  as  if 
it  had  never  passed.  I  pray  you  will 
excuse  me  for  saying,  that  I  wish  the 
interview  may  not  be  prolonged. 

Jeanneton.  My  dear  Jean,  yon  must 
listen  to  this  great  lady ;  die  will  ad- 
vance you  in  the  world.  I  am  a  poor 
simple  woman,  and  should  die  if  my 
■weet  Jean  were  to  forsake  me  in 
my  oUL  age.    But,  bl^s  your  kind 
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heart,  old  Jeanneton  has  no  fear  of 
that 

If  J,  Hush,  Jeanneton,  my  mikid  is 
made  up. 

Mad.  de  T.  Monster !  ingrate  !  ma- 
tricide!— but  why  should  I  waste  a 
word  upon  you  ?  Was  I  to  receive  be- 
nefit from  your  acquaintance,  or  were 
you  to  have  it  from  me  ?  But  no  mat- 
ter— ^jTou  cannot  be  more  ready  than  I 
am  to  fbiget  that  this  interview  has 
ever  taken  place.  I  leave  you  moat 
willingly,  very  sapient  Monsieur,  to 
the  maternal  embraces  of  that  dcmbt- 
less  very  excellent,  but  not,  as  it  seems, 
very  refined,  personage,  whom  you 
have  preferably  delegated  to  fill  my 
office.  There  is  time  to  retrieve  yaar- 
self— -do  you  repent  you  of  your  inao- 
lenoc? 

If  A.  You  are  saffe,  Madame,  from 
all  iiHurious  retorts  on  my  part;  but 
I  implore  you,  allow  me  to  retire,  or 
to  see  you  toyour  earriage. 

Mad.  de  T.  Ohl  Monsieur,  spare 
your  unwelcome  eourtesies.  I  will 
relieve  you  firom  my  importunity. 
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KhigBiehardths  Third.  Well,  boy, 
again  ttiou  seest  thy  sire.  Hast  pene- 
trated the  secret  of  his  state  ?  Wettest 
thou  who  I  am  ? 

Bof.  No,  sir ;  you  chaiged  me 
strictly  and  implicitly  to  fbrbear  in- 
quiry, gracing  your  monition  with  a 
promise,  that,  in  die  ripeness  of  time, 
your  ouality,  now  hidden  in  mystery, 
shoola  be  unveiled  to  me,  and  that  to 
my  exceeding  great  advantage,  if  I  did 
not  defeat  your  good  intentions  by 
prying  where  I  should  not 

KtHg  R.  True,  my  poor  patient 
youth.  And  hast  diou  indeed  so  heed- 
rally  accorded  with  my  wishes  ?  Thou 
entertaineet  a  pradence  far  beyond  thy 
years,  end  mayest  well  be  entrusted 
with  the  secret  of  thy  birth  ;  though 
that  was  illicit,  thou  art  sprung  of 
noble  blood.  Thy  fkther  wears  the 
crown  of  England.  I  am  thy  king,  my 
ehild,  and  were  the  realm  at  peace, 
thou  shouldst  not  shroud  thee  in  that 
lowly  garb,  though  policy  makes  thy 
disguise  for  the  present  necessary. 

&y,  [^kneeU.j  Am  I  with  my  so- 
vereign, and  he  too  my  fiither  ?  And 
does  King  Richard  dogn  to  acknow- 


ledge me  as  his  son  ?  Oh,  my  liege,  I 
have  lived  among  the  low  and  rustic, 
and  am  all  untaught  in  courtly  speedi 
and  ceremony.  I  fear  mudi  that  my 
rude  breeding  may  have  made  me  to 
offbnd.  Believe  me,  sire,  I  vrss  happy, 
most  happy,  when  I  was  permitted  to 
have  access  to  yon  as  my  ather.  May 
I  crave  and  find  pardon  for  avowing 
that  this  knowledge  of  your  high  estate 
hath  tempered  radier  than  incrased 
mj  jpy  in  bdiolding  you  P  The  King 
of'^England  my  parent !  Ob,  what,  sir, 
am  I,  that  I  should  raise  my  eyes  to 
such  a  pitch  ?  Your  Grace  wiU  find 
excuse  for  so  slender  a  mind,  unpre- 
pared and  unfortified  against  such  a  re- 
realment 

King'  R.  Be  composed,  sweet  boo. 
How  much  that  shifting  glow  upon 
thy  maidenlike  cheek  reminds  me  of 
thy  poor  mother — ay,  and  thou  hast 
her  loug-fnnged  hazel-eyes !  8he  was 
the  only  human  being  whom  I  ever 
loved— and  yet  I  loved  her  only  to  her 
mitt.  I  wronged  her  sorely.  Her 
rank  of  life  fitted  her  not  to  be  mv 
mate— -well  then,  I  should  havelen 
her  in  her  innocence — but  she  awaken- 
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ed  pasaum  in  me,  Richaid^  and  under 
A  dingniiie  I  aeduoed  her.  Thoa  waat 
the  miit  of  our  love— «nd  never,  no, 
not  even  on  her  death-bed,  knew  ahe 
who  waa  her  paramour.  But  I  am 
not  ao  brain-aickly  aa  to  dwell  on 
gloomy  reveriea.  Be  thou  auch  aa  thy 
midding  promise  ahewa  thee,  and  1 
win>ipe  off  some  of  the  wronga  I  did 
her,  by  the  fair  state  of  honour  to 
which  I  will  uplift  her  child.  Canst 
call  to  mind  thy  mother,  Richard? 

Boy.  Oh  yea,  my  liege-^excuae  theae 
teara. 

KingIL  Ah,  they  are  scalding  onea. 
Perchance,  the  recollection  of  thy 
mother 'a  curse  on  me  hath  set  them 
atrearoing. 

Bof/»  Not  so,  my  lord,  she  Meat  yon 
in  her  latest  moments ;  yea,  with  ner 
laat  faint  murmtu^ 

KingR.  But  did  she  not  bid  thee 
beware  of  me--of  roe,  who  had  mixed 
venom  in  the  vessel  of  her  peace  ? 

Boy.  I  reverence  truth,  and  will  not 
gainsay  that  she  gave  me  cautions — 
if  it  please  your  Grace,  I  will  repeat 
her  latest  counsel  to  me. 

King  R.  What  waa  it  ?  Say  on. 

Boy,  Her  words  dwell  with  me,  and 
seem  as  sacred  as  if  they  were  the  holy 
text  of  my  breviary. — "  If  your  father, 
Richard,  should  ever  extend  his  pro- 
tection to  you,  obey  him  with  sin^- 
neaa  of  heart  in  all  things  lawful.  Be 
a  good  and  dutiful  aon  to  him ;  but  I 
acQure  thee,  by  this  state  of  broken- 
heartedness  in  which  thon  seest  me 
Iving,  be  first  and  above  all  a  good 
(SiildtoGod.  It  is  possible  to  be  both. 
Had  I  ao  walked.  I  should  not  have 
shrunk  away  from  every  eye,  and  left 
thee  a  woeful  orphan,  my  pride  and  my 
reproach.  But  commend  me  to  thy 
father,  whom  I  atiU  dearly  love, 
though  my  giving  ear  to  him  hadi 
brought  me  to  an  early  grave.  I  do 
not  upbraid  him  for  it.  It  waa  my 
own  noting  weakneas."  And  while  ahe 
could  daap  her  poor  pale  handa,  or 
move  her  white  upe,  she  called  down 
blessings  on  you. 

King  R.  'Tia  past,  and  cannot  be 
re-acted.  Your  welfare  ia  now  my 
nearest  concern.  Haat  thou  no  mount- 
ing thonghta,  now  that  the  miat  haa 
roUed  away  from  the  eminence  which 
fortune  beckona  thee  to  climb?  Thou 
art  a  ahapely  atripling,  and  migbt'at  be 
my  pi^.  And  yet,  until  my  preaent 
I  enteipriie  ia  decided,  I  know 


not  whether  tfaoa  ooghteat  to  be  ex. 
posed  to  riak ;  for  ahoiud  I  at  once  de- 
clare the  vital  interest  I  have  in  thee, 
diou  would'aty  in  case  of  my  failoie,  be 
a  prime  mark  fbr  the  vengeance  of  my 
fbea.  But,  an  thy  wiahea  ao  mn,  ' 
thon  may'at  atay  about  my  peraon  and 
see  the  upehot.  I  will  devise  aome 
likely  reaaon  for  it.  I  give  thee  wank« 
iug,  nowever,  that  there  will  be  dead* 
ly  doinga;  it  may  go  hard  with  na. 
Could'st  brook  to  ^;aae  on  bloody  bat« 
tie  ?  Would'st  shrmk,  fidr  aon,  to  aee 
this  head  of  mine  gash'd  with  trenches, 
through  which  cleath  may  make  hia 
entry?  Your  choice  is  ttee  to  go  or 
stay. 

Boy*  I  will  comply  with  yonr  Gnoe'a 
behest,  be  it  what  it  will.  But  if  I 
betray  the  conatemation  of  a  timorous 
nature,  aa  yet  untried,  and  unaware  of 
what  it  has  to  encounter,  my  lord  will 
not  hastily  spurn  as  a  dastard,  the 
child  he  has  so  lately  owned.  It  haa 
not  iever  been  my  hap  to  witness  the 
pangs  of  mortality  in  its  moat  appal<- 
ling  hour,  save  at  my  poor  mother*! 
death-bed.  My  life  lias  been  paaaed 
among  my  books,  or  in  the  fieku. 
*  King  R.  What,  boy,  haat  thou  no 
thirst  for  glory?  But  why  should  I 
tempt  thee  to  embroil  thysdf  ? — ^What 
has  ambition  led  to,  among  all  ous 
race? — to  lives  of  huard,  and  deaths 
of  violence.  My  crown  waa  no  eaay 
prize,  and  the  alippery  banble  even 
now  aita  loosely  on  my  temples.  Art 
thou  then  content  and  happy  to  be  no* 
thing  more  than  thou  haat  been  hither* 
to— a  noteleaa  youth,  under  the  tutor* 
age  of  a  village  prieat? 

Boy.  My  lord,  I  have  found  the 
days  too  short  for  the  instruction  which 
my  venerated  preceptor  has  spent  upon 
me,  and  my  nights  nave  known  no  in* 
temiption  of  their  tranquillity.  Can 
I  exchange  my  lot  for  a  better? 

King  M.  'Tis  welL  Thou  ahalt  xe* 
turn  to  thy  nook  of  aafety.  If  Harry 
of  Richmond  be  my  conqueror,  thtare 
thou  maVst  still  couch  perdue  and  un- 
molested, so  be  they  know  thee  not  for 
mine.  I  shall  have  a  mighty  stake  at  ven- 
ture to-morrow  in  Bosworth  field,  and 
for  whom  the  die  will  torn  up,  there  is 
no  one  that  knoweth.  But  if  this  wily 
Richmond  be  foil'd  in  his  presumptu- 
ous adventure,  I  will  see  (hee  soon 
again,  my  pretty  son.  Thou  shalt  be 
a  roan  of  peace — an  thou  wilt;  the 
church  hath  quiet  seats  enow  for  a  meek 
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■nd  meditative  mind  Kketbine.  Thoa 
•halt^  for  this  while,  go  back  into  the 
shade ;  I  would  not  hare  thine  saborti 
hKka  hiid  km  as  this  grissled  head 
iBttBt  be,  ere  I  brook  that  the  sceptre 
he  wreeted  from  mj  graap. 
.  Boy.  Youspeakofpenl,  myHege; 
tf  my  poor  presence  Qiaj,  bj  any  per^ 
adventure,  minister,  (not  to  your  safis 
ty»  for  that  I  cannot  hope,)  Irat  to  your 
oomibrt,  let  it  please  yonr  migesty  that 
}  remain.    Possibly,  I  have  not  coor- 

2 to  for  enterprize ;  I  gage  my  word 
at  I  have  fortitude  for  endurance. 
<  King's*  Nay,  tender-hearted bor, 
file  samfiee  of  thy  ¥rarm  blood  would 
in  no  manner  advantsge  thy  &ther. 
Them  must  be  gone.  I  have  unnatural 
ftara  that  all  my  eflbrts  will  not  en- 
aure  success.  It  is  not  my  wont  to  be 
so  sensible  to  silly  prc^ostics  of  evil. 
TAe  these  gems,  ray  son,  conceal  them 
about  thy  person.  If  I  am  victorious, 
Isae  no  time  in  revisiting  me,  and  this 
small  aignet  will  be  a  passport  to  ad« 
nMon.  Then  shall  thou  bear  hence- 
iirlh  the  honourable  surname  of  our 
hooae— thou  ahalt  be  csUed  Richard 
Planlagenet.  But  if  I  faD,  (as  some- 
thing persuades  that  I  shall)  destroy  the 
signet,  and  use  the  others  as  your  need 
tnay  prompt  you.  My  enemiee  will 
have  possession  of  all  I  claim ;  and  I 
ean  leave  thee  no  other  legacy  thanr 
the  wish  that  thy  cause  may  ever  re- 
main disjoined  from  mine.  Thou  haat 
not  been  zrarsed  to  feel  as  I  do,  and 
wilt  be  a  happier  man--vea,  come  weal 
lor  woe  to  thee,  thou  wilt  be  a  happier 
man.  The  night  wean  apace;  the 
same  trusty  hand  will  conduct  thee 
bade,  which  brougjit  thee  hither. — 
Adieu,  dear  boy. 

JBoy .  I  commend  your  grace  to  God ; 
may  he  prosper  your  cause  in  righteous- 
ness !     £Goes  outr 
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King  Jt  \jikme^  In  righteousness  ? 
Those  were  indeed  the  words  of  this 
hermit-youth ; — had  any  other  said  it, 
I  should  have  construed  it  as  mockery 


-*-biit  that  calm  brow,  iSio^e  fipa  and 
eyes,  and  that  low-breathhig  voice,  are 
iiic^pd>le  of  aaeaa  and  sarcuna.  In 
righteousness^— No.  I  trust  to  no 
such  shallow  pretext — Courage,  and 
oounael,  and  soldierly  experienoe,  are 
aS  I  confide  in.  Hie  riditeousiieaB  of 
Ids  cause  fonooth  was  the  everiasting 
burden  of  that  rueftil  song  which  the 
last  Henry  of  Lancsster  dinned  into 
desf  ears,  I  wot,  while  field  after  field 
was  lost  by  him.  The  shrewish  spirit 
of  his  Angevin  Margaret,  no  tnarvd, 
stood  him  in  better  stead.  The  rig^t- 
eoumiess  of  his  cause  saved  neither 
that  book-bosomed  king  nor  yet  his 
peevish  son  from  my  dagger. — ^No ;  nor 
did  the  righteousness  of  their  kingly 
title  keep  in  the  breath  of  my  Ixother^ 
Edward  s  misbegotten  brats,  when  it 
would  fain  have  barred  my  access  to 
the  throne.  Could  not  the  youth  have 
said  it  in  banter  ? — Oh  \  no,  no,  no- 
he  drew  his  blood  from  me,  but  we  are 
of  di&ring  natures,  and  I  cannot  wish 
him  to  resemble  me.  Our  juggling 
priests  would  persuade  us  that  the 
prayers  of  the  good  and  sanctified  are 
of  avail  to  the  disembodied  sfurit ; — 
well,  if  any  sword  in  vender  scowling 
camp  has  its  mission  U)r  fleshing  its^ 
on  me  to-morrow,  I  shall  at  least  be 
remembered  in  the  orisons  of  this  ray 
meek-spirited  son.  Glad  am  I  that  he 
has  wended  away  again;  for  some- 
thing, I  wot  not  what  or  how — a  &ncy, 
an  inward  omen,  a  darkening  of  the 
spirit,— «  voice,  I  seem  to  feel  rather 
than  to  hear,  tells  me  my  last  battle  is 
toward.  It  shall  find  me  dauntless  ss 
heretofore.  I  yield  no  inch  of  land  to 
Harry  Richmond.  By  daring  and  de- 
fying all  here  and  hereafter,  I  reached 
the  crown  of  England,  and  I  will  teep 
it  or  perish.  What,  ho  f — who  waits) 
Bring  me  my  armour.  ThemomsbaU 
see  me  with  harness  on  my  back,  and 
ready  for  its  task  of  death,  be  it  as 
bloody  as  it  may. 
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Sib, 

Pkbmit  me^  tfarough  the  medium  of 
your  ezoelleat  and  widely  drcokted 
paUtCBtioDj  to  lay  before  the  public 
Bome  facts  and  obeerratiomi  relative  to 
the-oourse  and  termination  of  the  Ni« 
gier,  which  I  have  collected  since  the 
nnblication  of  my  volume  on  that  sub- 
ject* two  yean  ago.  I  am  the  more 
induced  to  revert  to  this  topic,  by  cer- 
tain  remarks  contained  in  the  last 
Number  of  the  Quarterljr  Review^ 
arhich  are  in  direct  opposition  to  spe- 
cific &cts  before  the  reviewer  ;  and  by 
the  inferences  and*  opinions  he  has 
adopted,  whidi  are  directly  the  reverse 
.of  itumb  which  the  same  data  would 
have  sufflested  to  a  person  applying  a 
SDomenrs  reflection  to  them. 

That  the  Nioeb  and  iu  great  tti- 
Imtary  streams  take  their  rise  in,  and 
Inverse  part  of  the  Northern  Con- 
tinent or  Africa,  and  terminate  in 
the  DcHa,  forming  the  Biohts  or 
Bbkin  and  Biafba,  (as  I  formerly 
pointed  out  to  his  Migesty's  Govem- 
Bent  in  18S0,  and  in  my  publication 
ci  the  following  year,)  I  fieel  perfectly 
convkiced,  from  every  authority  or  in* 
Ibrmation  which  I  have  previouslv  or 
Bobsequently  received  or  consulted  ro 
garding  this  important  problem,  the 
adution  of  which  baa  so  deeply  in- 
toested  the  scientific  and  avilised 
world. 

Before  proceeding  to  notice  the  im- 
portant facts  communicated  by  persons 
.who  saw  what  they  relate,  and  who 
,are  perfectly  competent  to  judge  of 
what  they  saw,  I  shall  examine^  the 
artide  in  the  last  Quarterlv  Reriew, 
.which  asserts^  on  the  ground  of  recent 
information,  that  the  Nile  of  Egypt 
(of  which  the  Bohr  el  Abiad  is  unques« 
taonably  the  chief  branch^  is  the  same 
viver  as,  and,  in  fact,  forms  part  of 
the  oonrse  of,  the  great  river  Nioaa. 

The  remarks  and  information  on 
whidi  I  am  about  to  make  some  ob- 
aervations,  appear  in  the  Quarterly 
Review,  No.  66,  just  published,  com- 
mencing at  page  89,  in  the  review  of 
^e  travds  of  Mr  Engliah,  an  Ameri- 
can, and  some  Frenchmen,  who,  in 
different  capacities,  accompanied  the 
army  under  the  command  of  the  son 


of  the  present  Pischa  of  Egypt,  sent  t» 
conquer  Nubia  and  Sennaar^  in  tbd 
year  18S1.  The  facts  which  they 
relate,  and  not  the  opinions  they 
advance  upon  geographical  sulnects, 
are  alone  most  interesting,  and  de« 
servinff  of  our  attention.  "ITiearmy,* 
says  English,  who  accompanied  it  aa 
an  artiU^yman, "  halted  at  ^lfai  a, 
a  town  on  the  west  bank  of  the  Nilb, 
five  hours'  march  below  the  junction  of 
the  Bahr  el  Azreek  (Blue  River)  wi  A 
the  Bahr  el  Abiad  (White  River.) 
There,  on  the  23d  of  the  month  Shaban 
(April,)  the  Nile  rose  mddenly  about 
two  feet;  which  rise  waa  occasioned 
\qih%i\s^otiheBahrelAhiad.  The 
Nile,  Bahr  elAxreek^  Adit,  or  Bluk 
RivEB,  is  not  half  so  broad  as  the 
Bahr  el  Abiad,  which  ist,  from  bank  to 
bank,  one  mile  higher  up  than  where 
the  Nile  joins  it,  about  a  mik  and  a 
quarter  in  breadths  It  comes;  as  for 
as  we  could  see  it,  fiwm  the  W.  S.  W. 
The  Adit,  or  Nile  of  Bedcb,  entera 
ihe  Bahr  el  Abiad  nearly  at  right  an<« 
gles;  but  such  is  the  volume  of  the  lat* 
ter  river,  that  the  Nile  cannot  minde 
its  waters  with  the  Bahr  el  Abiad  ror 
many  miles  below  their  jun ctiok.  The 
waters  of  the  Adit  are  almost  black 
during  the  season  of  their  auamenta* 
.  tion,  those  of  the  Bahr  el  Abiad,  on 
the  contrsry,  are  white  ;  so  that  fbr 
several  miles  below  their  junction,  the 
eastern  part  of  the  river  is  black,  and 
the  western  is  white.  This  white 
colour  of  the  Bahr  el  Abiad  is  occasion- 
ed by  a  very  fine  white  dav,  with  whidi 
its  waters  are  impregnated."  The  water 
of  the  Bahr  el  Abiad  is  of  a  pecnhar 
Bweet  taste,  **  and  very  pleasant,  more 
so  than  those  of  the  ii£V  or  Bake  b& 

AZEEEK." 

"  The  source  of  the  Adit  or  Barb 

8L  AZEEEE  is  iU  thc  GiBEL  EL  Go* 

MEEA  {MountainM  of  the  Moon)  about 
SIXTY  bats'  march  of  a  csmel  from 
Senna  AB,  in  a  direction  nearly  south. 
It  receives,  above  Sennaab,  several 
smaller  rivers,  which  come  from  Abys^ 
siKiA,  and  firom  the  mountains  south 
of  Sennaab."  The  course  of  the 
Bahr  el  Abiad,  English   was  told, 

'^  was  NBA  ELY   fABALLEL  with  that 

of  the  Adit',  but  its  souece  was 
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Oibel  d  Gumera  (MoontaiiA  of  t/tm 
Mood)  ;  dii^t  it  is  augmented  by  the 
fttttc'tion  of  thrfee  other  tiren — oWk 
TRoif  THE  S.  'W.,  and  t1«t)  othere  from 
TUB  E'AflfT^  hiniiing  from  (he  moan* 
lafm  ^6ath  of  SE>fKAA'ft.  The  source 
of  the  Bahr  el  Ahiad  cannot  he  in  thb 
^m^rangeof mountains  with  that  of  the 
Adit,  "as,  notwithstanding  it  is  stated  to 
hefirther  o^^  the  inundation  phb- 

CfE'l>Eli^tlAT  of  TKe'AZSEEK  NEA&LT 

^i^itoLE  month.  The  oOuntrv  from 
SennUab  south  toBiNtJUB^  unaer  the 
tairaliel  6£  lO^  N.  lat.,  is  extremely 
woody  and  motintainous.  Here  the 
!Plicha*«  conquests  terminated  in  th^ 
Idngdnn  of  Darfoke^  fivt  days'  jour- 
ney west  fitnn'  the  confines  of  Abys« 
%1i^iA.  Two  considerable  rlTCrs^  the 
TbuRiTAi'  and  theJABOuSE^  the  latte^ 
iftt  the  distance  of  two  dnd  a  haJtf  days' 
36dntey  to  the  southward  of' Fa'zoele 
(tT'F(tzttko,  OS  it  is  named  in  ^me  of 
^drinapsO'^t^  the  Bahr  d  Axretk 
from  the 'East."  From  which  drcum- 
vtiince,  the  ^eifl6^l^r/upon  the  autho- 
'Hty'atid' theory  y)fM/CAiLLApD,  pro- 
lie^  to  'argue  'And  to  state, '  that  the 
"IfetAr  el  Azreek  inuk  come  in  a  direct 
^|[Ae/8ndipomto  the.south  than*  Bruce 
'States it.  Be^this feitpidy, however, 
-it  is  not  ihe  tirMent  object  of  my  re- 
%MrUi;  andbttt  little  nffetta  it  xme  w^ 
"A*  the  other.  Carrying  the  course  of 
'tte  Bohr  el  Ahidd  more  to  the  west- 
Vard'than  it  is  at' present  laid  down, 
'iSlihiiot  tOhstltute  it  the'Klger  against, 
^I  shflU  4iew;  the  iktochangeabfe  laws 
^«f  J^ature. 

The  preceding  important  accounts 
'^esefve  the  tiiost  serio^ns  attention. 
Tht^sttddenrtBe^the  Bahr  el  Abiad 
'lakhtg  place  on  the  d3d  of  Ae  month 
1SAfi6(Nr  (April),' and  nearly  one  monA 
*%efbl^'^eihtmdation' commences  in 
the  Bahr  el  Azreek,  shews,  in  the  first 
^ioe,  Ihat  the  extreme^aoilroeB  of  Uie 
TbHn^  ntot  be  much  firlber  ro  thSe 
*iotJTrtWARi)  ("not  westward)  than 
'those  of  thelatter^Vnd,  as  I  thai)  ^rd« 
-eeed  to  shew,  ^bably,  inabouf  tbepa« 
•hdlelbf5<'N.]at  TheriseofanTer,^ 
"f^Mrt^  in  16^1at  nordi  of  the  equa- 
'ior,  and  as  caused  by  the  periomeal 
'ndns,  must  depend  upon  the  distance 
«bf  fts  amlroes  from  tbe  equator,  near 


tirkinaXUm  &flht  llriger^'      f^AprB'; 

which  the  t^Di  ooBuncoct  ^bmnedi- 
f  telg^  or  very  aoon  after  the  sun  peapea 
the  Line  in  nis  advance  northwrftrd* 
.The  rise  of  the^Ar  el  Abiad,  Aiere- 
fbre^tSaking  phtcis  in  April/alid  about  the 
tniddle  ihereoiF,  lOiei^s  ftm  Hb  aourjeek 
hrast  approteh  tb  ^bottt  d*  nortfi  of 
the  liine,  where  the  hiins  commeiioe 
in  t])«1atter  days  t>f  March  or  ettrtJeai 
days  Of  April.   Afr^  these  rains  ootn« 
mence,  ten  dayB  may  ^apse,  in  eonae* 
^ueUce  of  the  dryness  Or  the  aoil^  Imn 
lore  they  can  make  much  fttipreflBum 
upon  the  rivef^;  and  if  we  ulow  ^be 
current,  when  considerably  %iMled^  Co 
flow  at  the  rate  of  190  miles  p^  dmf 
on  the  general  beatings  ef  its  coitrap, 
then  we  should  have  nine  days  most 
for  the  time  which  Ihe  ibundackstt 
Would  take  to  descend  fhMb  die|n«L 
tent  sources  of  itit  BOkr  d  AMad  iB 
7^  N.  kt.  ande5<^E.  long.tothe  jUtttf- 
Hon  of  the  Bdhr  d  Aureek,  a  distance 
df  1000  miles.    And  if  ihe  couMe  d^ 
the  stream  is  lafd  ^dxMn  as  incie  dl- 
tect,  and  fobrthinr  to  Uie  sovrth,  tiiaii 
is  at  present  i^ptoosed,  or  to  6  ^N. 
lat,  then,  tko«%h  its  eastern  %aA 
is  contracted,  its  lekigth  aoiithiMTd 
is  extended,  said'  we  Ihdidd  'still  hsrv^ 
the  same  dislaince  df  course  fbr'dfe 
-Bahr  el  Abittd,   frota    lu    (ttOMtte 
Muree  to  its  junction  with  the  Btdlir 
"d  Atreek,  Vhs.   1000  British  ute. 
-But  tbere  is  no  necessity  for  cKtend- 
isg  the  sources  of  the  Bd^  d  Mkki 
to  sndi  a  dikt^nce  as  1000  Indea  ftis*! 
its.  junction  with  the  Blue  Bipn-,  hi 
tMer  to  account  fbr  diebody  of  water 
tt  bears  dofWn,  the  Channel  h^tiag,  ft 
we  have  seen,  "  about  Vme'Utle  aiid« 
duitrter  in  breadth,"  when  it  is  a  ftot, 
that  rivers,  near  thdr   Sources,   fa 
mountainous  countries,  but  more  espe- 
cially in  moantainoua  and  wood^  ooiiif- 
tries  within  the  tropics,  soon  inoeise 
to  very  great  streams.  Thus,  the  Nl- 
'lOEE  itself  was  fbund  by  Pamc  at  B<A3f^ 
'MAKOo,  certainly  not  abow  450  m 
MK^'teilea  from  ita  extrene  aoone,  to 
'be  One  fl^e  broad.  Desidsi,  the  bKadth 
-of  livers  at  pattioulsr  placet  is  no  tat 
criterion' to  judge  of  ^e  length  of  dwir 
course,  umess  the  vdod^  of  their 
currents  at  these  partfCDlax^lacea  were 
-also  staled.  *    Neillier  do  I  ice  why, 
from  the  nagi^hide  of  the  Bakr  d 


■ «  The  fthldving^aceoant  of  the  Indus  and  its  gircat  tfihatey  strestts,  is  a  t 

fnot  of  tlrese  Diets.  -The  Indus^at  Atock,  in  bt.  *38»-M'-  N.,  it  curttacted  Ss 

'>Bf  SOO  yaids.    fnbt.S10  9B' N.diecfaaDBdiiaboat  lOOO*yMds1i0Md,«Ki  aoliaash 

•Htte  than  Uibetdsepia  thtdtepsstfttrtwbcn  therivcrwasatilslowni.  XheiaiM 

rectives  the  ftiUoirhw  taaachcs,  vis.  the  Jelmm  or  Hydasfes,  which,  ia  Jnly,  whsBin 

iood«  but  not  at  die  iiifch«t«  was  one  mile,  on*  iurkms,  and  thiity«iiv»  petAm  bfoad. 
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AhUfd,  at,lteJ|u]icdon  wittthfi^v! 
SL  Axreekj  tie  reviewer  sh'ould  giv©^ 
■uch  an  extreme  length,  of  course  for 
the  ffamer  (3300  tnues^)  as  compare4^ 
with  the  latter  (60  days'  march  of  a  ca« 
tfnel^  estimated  at  300 miles.)  The^pAr 
H  Axreek,  at  Sbvnaar^  SOO  milesL 
from  the  junction^  is  fpiuia  to  be ''  half^ 
a  mile  broad  j"  and  though  the  i;iferi-. 
ority  of  the  sfream  to  the  Ba^r  el  4bi- 
ad  is  acknowledged,  stiU  the  superioci-. 
ty  of  the  Abiafi  ia.not  overwhelming,  as 
Qic  fact  of  the  waters  remaining  di^, 
tiQct  and  separate  for  several  miles^ 
after  the  junction  of  the  two  streaips. 
Abundantly  testifies..  The  phenpme^ 
no^  of  the  difFerenpe  p^  tlie  colour  o£ 
their  waters  during  the  ini}n(]ation  U 
nothing  singular.  'Ilie  same  is  ^eea 
^t  the  junction  of  the  Rio  Negrq  withi^ 
Che  great  river  Ma^akon^  in  Sp^.tl^ 
America. 

'  Secondly,  From  the  fa.cts.  hei^  %t^r 
ted,  thp  Bahr  el  Abiad  cannot  be  the 
KiGER,  nor  have  any  ponnectio,p  or 
communication  with  the  latter  river,^ 
because  the  rains  that  swell  the  Xigzr 
do  not  commence  about  its  sources  tUI 
fiite  in  May,  and  still  later  all  along^ 
its  course  to  Houssa,  nor  dpes  the 
nver  begin  to  swell  at  Bammakoo  till 
June.  To  mitpt  rains  which  could  sweU 
the  Bahr  el  Abiad  in  Anril,  at  its  junc- 
tion with  the  Axretky  tne  NiaER,  were 
the  streams  the  same,  must,  about 
long.  %SP  E.,  descend  a^  far  south  as 
4^  or  5°  N*  lAt  j  a  thing  which  ma^ 
safely  1^  set  down  as  improbable,  if 
i)ot  wlu41y  impoasiblew  Besides^  the 
^tdcU9  f  ife  ol  the  river  at  Halfaia 
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to.  the  l^^h^  of  twQ  feet,  ii^a  mpst 
(^nvmcing  proof  that  the  feKtreme 
Bp^rces,  or  the  chief  supplier,  are  not, 
only  not  very  remote,  but  vqry  near* 
otherwise  the  river  would  have  risen 
gradually,  as  all  tropical  rivers  do  in,' 
Oieir  lower  courses,  and  a?  the  Nil^, 
ao^  in  Egypt.  Tl^e  rise  of  the  river^^ 
also  Qvertumii  the  theory  of  tl^e  i;e- 
yieweo  that  the  sourqes  of  th^  Az- 
KEEK  are  more  to  the  south,  apdmor^. 
direct  than  at  present  Wd  down  or.  re-, 
presented  by  Bi^ycE  ;  because,  if  thesft 
^ere  wh^  he  would,  place  them,  they, 
would  approach  very  near  to,  pi;  ratjii^r. 
^9  south  of  tl^e  equ^r,  where  the, 
rain^  commence  in.  the  Litter,  dayp  % 
ijarch ;  and  consequently  the  tj,  A?-, 
iEEK,  n^ar  i^.n^outh^  voutd  be^n  ta 
hp  flopped  *hpiit  the  middle  of  Apri^ 
instead  of  Ajay,  as  it  rcoUy  dpes.* 
*  Frpgi  th^  narrative.of  English  i^lso  i( 
appears,  th^^  abpve  the  junction  of  th^ 
Bafir  elAlfiadmithf  th^  Bahr  el  A^reeU, 
^?eping  along  the  course  of  that  ^ver^J 
the  country  is  level,. and  the  soiJL  d/eep 
and  fertile.  Apjproachii^g  Sei^naar,  ^ 
large  choii^  of  mount^s  begins'  tQ 
rise>  and,  exi^nding  southvi^t^d,  di-^ 
yides  the  lyaters,  which  flow  H,  E* 
into  the  Azreek,  and  N.  W.  into  the 
Bahr  el  Abiad*  In  our  Bresent  mape, 
there  is  a  larae  river  laid  down  to  yie 
westward  oT  Sennaar^  descendiug 
from  the  S.  E.,  and  lyhich  Pi^pb9Jb)j[ 
joins  the  Abiad  between  $Hix.i,y.%- 
and  the  junction  of  the  Azreelf  i^it^ 
the  AbiwL  This  riy^  i^  called  tba 
Maleo,  and  must  evtdenlLy,  from  its 
length  of  ooone,  be  a  stream,  of  conai* 


The  Chetiob  or  Acbsinks,  is  the  first.  On  the  31st  July,  the  breadth  wts  «« one  m9& 
^ree  fttxlpiigs,  and  twes^  pcicbes,  from  edse  to  edge  of  the  watei;^*'  The  current  rapid; 
and  depth  from  nine  to  K)urteen  feet  In  dry  seasons,  the  channel  does  not  exceed  2&0 
•r  aOO  yaxds.  The  Hyphasis  was  at  the  same  time  740  yards,  and  the  HTDRAOtfes^ 
•a  the  13th  Augaet,  618  yards  broad.  Yet  the  whole  courses  of  these  riTers,  fMi  ibefi* 
•ouTOSB  to  their  luaetion  wiih  each  other,  and  finally  with  the  Indus,  is  only  from  Srt 
«D  £50  flubs.    The  whok  conne  of  the  Indus  is  about  ISfiO  mHes.    It  is  certainly  a 


nmsb  HMM  powsrfhl  streun  than  the  Bahr  el  AsiAn^  which,  even  as  hod  down  o^ 
em  piescDt  maps,  has  almost  an  equal  length  of  course  ttom  its  sources  to  its  junction 
frith  tiw  Bahr  zii  Asrsek;  and  eertainly  a  greater  extent  of  country,  whether  in  Ib» 
aitade  or  in  looeitode,  from  which  it^can  draw  tnbotary  streams,  than  the  Indus  has. 
The  Indos,  dunng  its  mundation,  extends  over  a  space  of  ten  or  twelve  coss,  even  where 
ks  ohenMl  is  aanow  and  cunent  rapid.  <8ee  Elphhistone^s  CabuT,  pages  654  ta  6ft9A 
.The  niagnkttde  of  the  Bahr  el  Abiad,  therefore,  at  its  junction  with  the  Baetr  el 
Arr9«¥9  is,  when  compared  with  other  rivers,  fibt  sutprismg,  and  by  no  means  formi, 
in  its  most  extended  breadth,  any  just  argument  ^  very  remote  sources  and  a  very  sreit 
lenijdi  ^  coovse. 
^  Fiem  the  authority  of  Browne  we  know^  that  the  nnna  in  Darflir^  that  is  in  kt  14P 

'■—     •         jnet 

»the 

^ _^    ^  ,      h  he 

i  tm  the  end  o?  June  I  another^proef,  were  any  wanting,  t^Y^'the'  Bahr -el  Mei^ 
I  'i|)Ma  fa  Afiflf  Hrast  be  k  distinct  end  separate  streaip  from  the  K^er. 
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doaMe  nngiiitade,  perhaps  little  ln« 
teriof  to  ike  Azreek.  TheMALBoitnp 
doabt  one  of  the  strdams  mentioned  in 
Bngliah's  Narrative,  as  stated  by  the 
nauVes  of  these  parte  to  join  the  Bah  a 
SL  Abiad  from  the  east;  and  when 
We  turn  to  a  map,  and  obsorre  the  very 
tfreat  spaoe  which  lies  between  the 
AzBBBK  and  the  reported  sources  of 
the  El  Abiai>>  it  is  quite  obrious,  that 
numerous  rivers  of  great  ma^tude 
may,  and  no  doubtdo  flow  therem  from 
the  southward,  to  form  the  El  Abiad. 
Had  the  reviewer  reflected  upon  these 
things  for  one  moment,  he  must  have 
seen  that  the  Baub  el  Abiad  could 
not  be  the  Nigzb  ;  and  he  might  have 
been  at  no  loss  to  account  for  the  ma^ 
nitude  of  the  river  at  ito  junction  with 
the  KiLK  OF  Bbucb.  From  this  juno« 
tion  to  Shilluk,  situate  on  the  Abi* 
AD,  is  fully  900  miles;  and  in  this 
distance  the  Malbo,  and  probably 
^e  other  rivers  running  from  the  £.» 
cr  rather  S.  E.,  join  the  Bahr  zl 
Abiad,  which  will  sufficiently  ac- 
count for  the  diminished  size  of  the 
latter  at  Shilluk.  Also  the  fact  of 
the  two  streams,  thb  Blue  and  the 
White  Kivaas,  running  several  miles 
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after  thelrjunctionwlthoatinhdti^^i^ 
ivaters,  is  a  convincing  proof  that  their 
currente  are  strong,  particularly  that 
of  the  White  River,  which  the  Qoar^i 
terly  Review,  in  some  of  its  previona 
Numbers,  stated  was  almost  stagpaant^ 
^*  LIKE  A  Cakal  f  and  from  which 
eircumstance  he  proceeded  to  WLmtc, 
that  it  was  the  great  drain  which  mew 
off  into  the  Nile  the  waters  ^  the 
mighty  Nioeb. 

At  all  events,  here  we  have  inlonift* 
ation  from  authority  which  we  camot 
doubt— from  persons  who  were  at  the 
junction  of  these  rivers,  and  who  were 
informed  by  people  there,  the  moat 
likely  to  know,  that  the  sources  of  the 
Bahb  bl  Abiad  lay  to  the  S.  W.^  not 
N.  W.,  as  ite  course  would  be  were  it 
the  NioBB  descending  southward 
from  BoBNou,  and  that  two  of  its 
principal  brandies  descended  firom  £. 
or  S.  E.  firom  the  mountains  to  the 
south  of  Sennaar.  This  testimonxj 
C^ven  hj  the  natives  in  these  PvtSy  is 
eondusive  that  they  know  nottiin(|^  of 
the  KioBR,  though  they  are  acquaint* 
ed  generally  with  the  sources  of  theit 
own  rivers.* 

From  the  entrance  of  the  SraAira 


*  Since  the  ptfsent  artide  was  written,  and  afker  It  was  in  tjrpei,  a  copv  of  £HauaB*a 

work  came  into  my  handi.    Amonnt  the  other  particolan  mating  to  tke  subject  of  daa 

river  Niger,  omitted  to  be  noticed  by  the  reriewers,  are  the  following  t  The  ialaniia« 

tion  whidi  Ewolish  received  conceniing  the  Nilb  and  the  Babr  el  Abiad,  was 

abcahied  from  the  people  of  the  kingdom  of  Se  m  k  a  ar,  and  from  the  <«  tew  Caravan  Mer* 

akanW"  found  in  the  market-pUwe  of  Sexkaar.    *'  On  my  asUng  them,'*  says  he^ 

^  wheAer  the  Bahe  el  Abiad  was  (men,  and  free  of  SheUais  or  rapids,  they  said» 

Aat  at  a  plaee  called  SuLLirK,  about  fifteen  days*  march  above  its  juncdon  wkh  tha 

Adit,  theie  was  a  Shettal^  which,  they  believed,  iluU  boaU  wuU  noi  ^ws.'*    Ii  is 

well  known,  that  the  natives  of  Aftica,  are  vety  much  given  to  amplificatibnia  tbrif 

fiaseriptions ;  and  though  this  rofid  at  SuUuk^  or  Shilluk,  could  not  be  passed  by 

AfricBn  canoes,  it  may  still  rsadily  be  so  by  European  navigaton.   This  is  leodcM 

tha  more  pvobabla,  as  Ekolish  infomis  us,  that  his  informants  had  formed  a  sfanilar 

Idea  of  the  third  cataract  of  the  Nile  ;  namdy,  that  boats  oould  not  pass  it,  thoo^ 

Jsmaal  Padia  had  brondit  up  several,  with  which  he  transported  his  army  across 

the  Bahr  el  Abiad.    But  the  edstence  of  this  rapid  at  Sbillue,  is  a  proof  of  the 

incorrectness  of  the  reviewer^s  previous  statements,  that  the  Babr  sl  Abiad  waS|  ia 

Ua  oonne,  j<ltf— like  '« a  canal/'  What  lidlows,  however,  page  18U  u  of  still  grcatir 

Importance.    **  On  my  asking  these  Caravan  Merchants,  whether,  by  foUowti^  tbt 

banks  of  the  Babr  EL  Abiad,  and  die  river  that  empties  mto  it  ftom  the  west,  h  was 

not  possible  to  readi  a  dty  called  Tombut  or  Timbuctoo  ?  they  said,  that  treT 

^xvbw  vothivo  of  the  city  I  xextioked,  havmg  never  been  farther  west  dian 

KoRDopAir  and  Darfvr."  Here  was  a  direct  question  and  answer  to  an  impottaat 

psoblcm  in  African  geography,  and,  in  my  qpinicn,  it  falaiSes,  mostcomplslely,  aU  die 

Btories  about  a  water  communication  between  Timbuctoo  and  Cairo  in  Eoypt.  0id 

•such  exist,  it  must  have  been  known  to  the  natives  of  those  parts,  particulaily  to  ths 

**  Caravan  Merchants,"  even  aUowina  that  thev  had  never  beenforther  west  than  Kor* 

XkOFAV  and  Darpur;  because,  m  the  latter  kinffdom,  they  are  wdl  acauaiand  vxA 

tfae<oonaiderable  river  which  flows  through  the  neighbouring  kingdom  of  W  adat,  DaR 

Salbt,  oe  Berooo.  This  river  is  represented  by  eveiy  one  as  veiy  deck  from  hdf  a 

mOe  to  a  mile  broad,  and  navigated  by  boats.   AU  the  riven  in  the  kteiSar,  we  am  in* 

fonned,  partioalarly  the  NiORR,  weal  and  eatt  of  TimbuctoOi  fta  also  navfaaasd  If 

hosts  of  alargesise.  From  beyond  I>ahSax.£T,  southwards  to  the  point  wboe  ft  it  aaU 


or  Babblmawdib,  on  the  cast  ooasi  lbeJfoim/aiMofi^A«Jfoofi»  and  wildly 

<>f  ArkicA,  in  about  ll<>  N.  lat,  a  eactending  acroas  Afuoa  in  a  W.S.  W« 

diain  of  mountains  oommenoesj  called  direction,  termioatea  in  the  weat  with 

Jba  the^  interior  Gibsl  bl  Kombi^  or  die  ezoeeiing  high  land  on  tha  Bitiirr 

to  unite  with,  or  ntfaer  to  become,  the  Bahb  kl  Abiad«  the  Kiexn  cannot  deereeee is 
magnitade ;  and  therefore  boets  could  reedfly  pan  down  the  stream  to  the  Eotptxav 
Nils.  Were  this  the  case,  thcK  boats,  thii  navigation,  and  the  countries  in  the  interior,  to 
tibo  westward,  would  be  known,  well  known,  to  the  *'  canTan  merchants"  and  nattrcs  of 
SsKiTAAn,  as  wen  as  to  those  on  the  banks  of  the  Bahr  el  Abiad  and  the  Nile* 
TiMBUCTOO  Is  adty  so  celebrated,  and  so  generslly  known  in  Northern  Africa,  that 
the  eaniTan  merdiants  and  natives  of  the  countries  which  we  have  just  been  considering, 
KiDg  whoDj  nnacqnainted  with  it.  Is  the  most  eoarindng  proof,  not  only  that  no  corn* 
■mnftaty*"  exitta  by  water  between  it  and  the  Egtptiax  Nils,  but,  that  some  insur. 
nonntaUe  natural  barrier  of  great  esteot  interycnes  between  the  waters  which  flow  east 
to  form  the  Nile,  and  those  that  flow  to  oonnect  themselves  with  the  Nioeb.  These 
barriers  can  only  be  wild,  woody,  mountainous  countries,  situate  between  the  sources  of 
the  Babb  el  Abiad,  which  flows  N.  £.  by  Shillux  to  the  Nile,  and  the  Misse^ 
l,AD  or  Gib,  which  flows  N.  W.  through  Dab  Salet,  and  afterwards  westward 
through  BoBKOU  to  the  Nioeb.  And  such,  Bbowkx»  BvbbbabdTi  and  othcn 
Inform  ns,  are  the  features  of  that  portion  of  Afbica. 

Consulting  the  pages  of  Ekolish  himself,  we  are  also  better  enabled  to  Judge  oT 
the  comparative  magnitude  of  the  Bahb  el  Abiad  and  the  Bahb  el  Aebeex,  than* 
from  ^  statement  in  the  Review.  **  At  the  point  of  junction,  the  Bahb  el  Abiad  m 
sdmoat  Imrrtd  acron  hy  an  Mand  omd  a  reef  of  roekt;  this  barrier  diecks  its  cur« 
tent,  otherwise  it  would  probably  almost  arrest  the  current  of  the  Adit.**  With 
deftscBce  to  an  eye-witness,  it  appears  to  me,  that  v^iat  is  here  represented  as  dieckhig 
the  current  of  the  Bahb  el  Abiad  at  its  junction,  would  give  greater  velocity  to  it| 
and  the  Adit  (then  not  in  flood,  which  the  other  was)  not  bemg  gready  driven  back» 
Is  a  convincing  proof,  to  use  the  words  of  the  traveller,  that  ^^  Ike  current  efth€  Adit 
If  "ury  Hrong  ,*"  and  oonsequentlv  the  volume  of  water  it  bears  down,  when  compared 
ao  the  other,  very  conrideraUe.  The  current  of  both  is,  we  learn,  rabid.  So  also  saya 
Ibh  Bblim  Kt  AaauABT,  an  Abab  traveller,  about  the  year  800.  *<  Their  vavee 
Jkritm^  oomtel  eath  cthery  and  retain  their  reapective  coloura  for  neariy  one  day*8 
joomey*'  before  their  waters  become  blended  together.  It  is  curious  that  Inx  Selix 
gives  m  rimHar  account  of  the  waters  of  the  £l  Axbeek  that  Evolish  docs  $ 
namely,  that  they  are  not  so  sweet  and  pleasant  to  drink  as  those  of  the  Abiad.  The 
Babb  el  Azbeex  recdvcs  a  very  conajdcrable  river  from  the  cast,  betwixt  Sexwaa^ 
and  its  junction  with  the  Bahb  el  Abiad;  and  yet  so  considerable  Is  the  former 
stream  at  Scnnaar,  (its  bed  half  a  mile  broad  at  the  commencement  of  the  flood,)  thai 
Hholibh  proceeds  to  argue,  from  the  vast  volume  of  water  which  it  rolled  down  as  tha 
flood  augmented,  that  its  sources  must  be  much  more  remote  than  Bbuce  represents 
TIds  di^ance  he  estimates  at  300  miles ;  wheress,  takins  into  account  the  great  bend 
bf  the  river,  the  course,  from  its  source  to  Sekkaab,  u  above  600  miles,  a  <i«f»n~Tt 
gnflloait,  In  a  mountainous  tropical  country,  to  account  for  the  magnitude  of  the  snreaaa 
#t  the  latter  place*  Besides  the  commencement  of  its  inundation  at  $ekkaab,  name* 
ly  tha  14th  of  the  moon  Ramadak,  and  twenty  days  after  the  liM  of  the  Babb  ki» 
Abiad,  while  it  shews  that  the  sources  of  the  former  are  nearer  than  those  of  the  lat- 
ta,  establishfs  at  the  same  time  the  £wt,  that  none  of  the  sonroes  of  die  Adit  can  ba 
mors  remote  than  about  the  parallel  of  8P  or  9^  N.  lat. 

Previous  to  the  commencement  of  die  inundation,  tha  Nils,  aaya  Evolish,  op» 
tmite  SuEKDi,  is  '*  narrow  and  shallow^  though  iu  bed  was  fr«i|ttCBtly  a  milB  and  • 
naif  broad.**  This  diminudve  size  ill  accords  with  what  it  may  reasonably  ba  mm^ 
'aed  the  magnitude  of  a  stream  would  be  before  entering  the  Nubiab  dnert,  waask 
tiore  in  its  course  the  collected  waters  of  the  Bahb  el  Abbeex,  die  Bahb  el  Abiad» 
and  sn  the  mighty  rivers  of  central  Afbica,  from  Dabfub,  to  within  200  mika  of 
"BiEBBA  Leo VE.  During  the  flood,  however,  the  Nile  presents  a  difierent  appear- 
nnce.  Bdbw  the  junction  of  the  Bahb  il  I^ood.  and  above  Bebbeb,  where  tha 
river  rans  in  a  regular  unobstructed  bed,  during  the  height  of  the  flood  it  *^  presents  a 
tmly  magttifieent  spectacle,  and  is  more  than  two  mOes  from  bank  to  bank."  Tha 
country  between  the  Bahb  el  Aebeex,  and  the  JBahr  d  Abiad^  Is,  says  Ekglisr, 
^  called  El  Oeeiba,  L  c  the  isbmd ;  because  during  the  season  of  the  rains,  many 
rivers  running  from  the  mountains  in  the  south  into  tha  Babb  el  Abiad,  and  tha 
Adit,  occasion  this  tract  to  be  indnded  by  rivera.**  It  is  remarkable  that  Inir  Bx» 
LIB  AssuAKY,  the  old  Ababiak  tmveller  alnady  qiMMad*  ^ngT^^  thia  laaotai 
country  by  the  oamd  appellation*-^^  Islaxo.** 


4«Sk 


'  AT'Ottreji  911  ihe  Course  amd  T^mnoHom^lH  i\%«n(     .  [;i 


OS  BiACAA,  in  abont  S<»  30'  N.  lat. 
and  on  the  coast  of  the  Atlantic.  If 
the  bearing  of  the  chain  is  nnifbrmi^ 
its  highest  point  will  pass  the  lon& 
of  25^eastj  in  about  5®  N.  lat  In 
this,  pai^  no  doubt,  ase  sLtualed  tba- 
ranote  sources  oT  the  B  ahe  el  Abiad, 
liie  chief  branch  of  the  Doyptian 
Nitz,  and  which  would  correspond 
^actly,  from  the  return  of  the  peri- 
odical rains^  with  the  first  rise  in  th^ 
flood  of  that  river  in  April,  at  its  jua^* 
tion  with  the  Bahb  xl  Asjibss.  The: 
grand  operationa  of  nature  are,  geoei*. 
raUy  speaking*  unchangeaUe ;  and 
heie  they  eome  ta  out  aid  in  a  most 
ranarkalMe  manner,  to  determine  the 
fdaoe  where  springs  the  Qreaf  Western 
Branch  of  the  Ni la  ot  Egypt  ;  and  ' 
in  solving  ^is  question*  to  detennine 
dso  that  the  latter  is  not  the  mighty 
and  long  sought  Riys&  Niasa* 

Before  enteriu^upon  the  other  parl^ 
of  the  subjea  whidi  I  have  at  preaent 
iji  Yiew>  it  may  be  necessary  to  r^ 
markj  thai  while  M.  Caillaud*  and 
othen  who  accompanied  the  asspedi- 
tion  mentioned^  aigue  from  theory^ 
that  the  Egyptian  Xilis  and  the 
Niona  are  the  same  river ;  M.  Jou- 
itAsn*  also  one. of  the  party,  argues 
most  stienuoi|sly*  and*  I  think*  in  so 
fkr  as  theory  can  be  admitted  into  the 
^ue^tion^  most  succeasfrilly^  that  it  ia 
not»  and  cannot  be  so*  but  that  they 
are  distinct  and  separate  riTcnu 

Leaving  the  £a^n*  and  coming  to 
the  Centxal  part  of  AraicA*  and  the 
cDUYse  of  the  riven  therein*  tbe  first  au- 
thority that  merits  attention  is  the  ac- 
count of  the  travds  in  18 1 9  of  Lieute- 
nanantLvoN^thecompanion  of  the  late 
Mr  RiTc  HI  B.This  gentleman  saysjipage 
15R2*  **  I  refrain  from  giving  any  opinion 
aa  to  the  course  of  tbe  Nxosa*  having 
WQ  often  found  how  little  the  aocounta 
ooncerning  it  are  to  be  credited.  leer- 
tainly  have  formed  my  own  con^eetwres, 
but  may  be  miatahen*  aa  bxttbe 
THBoaiSTa  than  myself  have  been*  on 
that  most  interesting  sulject"  It  ia 
oertainly  to  be  regretted  that  Lieu- 
tenant Lyon  did  not  fiivour  the  public 
with  those  conjectures  he  had  formed 
upon  the  course  and  termination  of  tha 
Niger*  the  oly^^  he  waa  sent  to  a»« 
Certain;  coqjecturea  too  which  must 
have  beeu  formed  within  350  milea  of 
ihat  river*  or  one  of  iU  chief  bnincha% 
f^  from  infnrmation  veeeived  ooo* 
oeraing  it  which  he  then  and  then 
obtaioed.    Thaoaioa  of  withholding 


tim^  conJeistwm^  tbmtA  i^wm  M 

2ot  inez(4icabfe;.  but,  uaving  &^  ]^ 
ball  prooeed  to  examine  what  T.  Icia  > 
tenant  Lyon  has  told  na;  and»  in  doi* 
ing  so^  I  trust  I  shall  be  able  to  ahew 
thathahaa>  iinaoDBOia<isly>  h9^waAam» 
factorily,  developed  toua  "the4^[nii^9^. 
and  tebmination  of  tbe^Nia«jfer-.v 
namely*  ia  tbe  Axijintic  Oc^av^ 

Commencing  frooi.  tbi&eaatQ»:pp^|% 
we  ar«  informed*  pag»  2^>  tbA  tarn 
daya'  jowiwy  N».of  Wmjux  or  Acjbr 
«oo»  la.  a  oounttf  caUtd  WajvaciaA^ 
vduoh  baa  two  townp  aianaltod  a  d^« 
jomnay  apart;  tiiat  Ml*  or  ihnmf^ 
the  easterly  one  from  K*  to  S.*  runs  a 
river  600  yards  broad*  while  the  WesU 
em  Wajunga  has  three  rivers.  ruAW^ 
throogh  it*  two  sweet  and  oneaalw  llie 
laigest  was  called  hy  the  Araiha  K1.1.J1 
very  deep*  of  great  breadthi  as^  ^mk* 
ning  fro9»  W.  tc^  £.    It  ia  q^i&la  evi- 
dent*  that  the  ocurae  of  the  ahrrnwM 
here  is .  reversed..    Thcio  eanna^  W 
three  riven  running  mwaUet  wiili  «Mii 
other*  or  in  dtfibreot  dlFeetiona  froqi 
eadi  other*  in  audi  a  short  distance^ 
nor  can  two  of  these  atreama  be  sent 
off  from  the  main  braoch>  and  b« 
aweet«  while  the  other  ia  sUt.    Tbia 
ia  of  itself  a  conviAcing;  fomf  ij^ 
LYON'a  informant*  aa  is  ve^  <iaoioaoi| 
amongat  Moora  ai«A  Ai«b%  |H»ta  tbt 
gecgr^[»hieal  Une  of  thtti  beds  lor  ila^ 
the  conraaa  of  the  riief%  which,  ae« 
cording   to  BaowNE*  .Bvaxu^aDVi 
and  others*  in  these  parta*  aB  nin  frwa 
S.  £.  and  £.*  to  W.  and  N.  W.    In 
this  way  we  can  understand   tiiese 
Wajunga  rivers^  which«  froii^  paga 
126*  we  learQ*  are  in  these  par^vtrfrr 
ced  to  a  considerable  distance  ^  and  w^ 
find*  that  while  the  ouun  fr«SQ  a^aaai 
ia  runni<i2  fnm  S.  E,  w  N,  W«»  il  10 
joincdinlhiaiiBH  of  theconntrj^hm* 
other  fireah  atroamfroa  ^  aame  dbaa» 
tion*  and  by  one  from  the  east*  Huit  b^ 
firouft  the  ooqfinea  of  thedaaert  eoan^ 
whkh  ia  salt  or  brackjah.    Wajunoa 
bdqg  ten  davs*  Journey  N.  gr  N.  W.  ft 
Wad  AY*  will  bring  it  about  th^  Juno* 
tion  of  the  Sh  art  with  tbi;  MimdU^ 
Gia,  or  NUfi^  ^iEdritU 

Goina  westward,  wa  oamet  ta  94>ft" 
Noy*  wnich,  wo  laan^  (pMa  19^)  \$ 
a  gyeat  ompiie*  (hs  capita^  Btnuin* 
ten  days'  jouxney  west  from  $he  fro»* 
tiera  of  BAOHsaNa*  batwixtand  wUdi 
nina  tiie  river  7^4  its  conrao  from 
&  W.  to  N.  £.*  of  sreat  hreadtii*  and 
on  which  bargea  and -aiAaller  rafts  are 
used  to  cany  across  goeda  and  paa9?Q« 


jpriAb'  9Wli  iiWir  u^^  vk  ioScii  •  ca* 
feec^n,  tfttHC^tiHtetlw  pancd  in  th« 
vodte  from  BA^ftn^n  to  BosKetr. 
niat  "^ta  Threr,  here  c^ed  Tzao^  isa 
ftflferent stream  iVom  theGreat  River^ 
Is  evidetit,  ilir  in  ]Nigel9ft  we  are  iiN 
formed  tliat  TfrAi>i»alake/intD  ivlddi 
nm^y  atKaiiMi  ran ;  and  that  it  is  of 

rit  am  in  tbe  tains ;  while  theTiT^r 
eaSed  GAMVAaoo  after  Seating 
'Btmtrm ;  and  in  page  iHS,  we  are  il^- 
itouied  ^t  BoitNOU'has  two  capitals, 
tne  Btamt,  the  moAt  Astern,  the 
cpfh^'OiDtTM,  towards  the  west,  wbieh 
n«  live  days' jonniey  apart ;  and'thaft 
'*«  the  livet  Tzad  runs  near  bothl" 
But  the  river  croosed  in  the  journey 
ihMii*BAoitEaiiB  to  Boa^oo  is  most 
ftohMf  the  SffAnv,  as  the  ibllowing 
T«iBalto  will  more  partieulariy  point 

Tifteen  days'  journey  N.  hj^.  df 

•BeaNOc,  we  are  infhrmed,  lies  Kaw 

Ttmn;  within  a  day's  journey  of  the 

cupftal  of  which  runs  a  yerv  larae  riTer, 

''die  Maoo,  tety  deep,  ana  fiill  of  fish, 

ii^rfeh  iaoalled*by  the  natives  Yaoo, 

^and  by  the  Moors  Nil,  and  its  course 

la  from  S.  -W.  to  N.  £.     Enain 

•places  Kam^ic  upon  a  large  river; 

4iit  an  rivers  in  AraiCA  are  call^ 

^  by  Meoas  and  Ababs  the  Nit 

40r  Uie  Nile  t»f  aomeparticidar  plaee^ 

^It  is  quite  evident,  thei^fbre,  that 

the  river  here  mentioned  must  be 

•MB  river  wbieh  dedoends  from  the 

'MTlh,  ealkd  by  others  the  Tzad,  and 

•vrfaieh  falls  into  the  Laic  Bibkix. 

fit  eimot  be  the  river  called  by  wajr 

'Ci  eminence  Hie  Nil,  otherwise  Ka^ 

-yxM  and  Sagherme,  or  both,  must  be 

placed  wrong;  but  the  position  here 

^asBJgnfd  to  them  agrees  with  every 

oUMr  authority.    I  have  noticdl'theae 

•Wiattna  prineipally  to  Aew  the  confu- 

-flion  which  reigns  in  these  accounts, 

dtf  ifcd  from  diiRrent  infbrroants,  ndt 

'*fWj  aocuraie  M/servers ;  and  to  poiikt 

0Ut,  as  I  shall  ^  presently,  that  in 

iihe  oourse  given  to  these  rivers,  Lt- 

^v'ainftrmantshave  oonti<med  to  put 

•the-geographieat  Hne^  the  bed  of  the 

rivers  for  their  ooone,  in  the  same  way 

iaaite- Arabs  say  the  Egyptian  Nils 

|oei  to  the  country  of  AsTSSiifrA, 

^wheicao  every  one  knows  it  in  reality 

-  CKSoenda  or  cub/cbJtxhh  it* 

In  pageUl,  we  are  told  that  Biim- 
HAv  ifl  three  days'  journey  N.  of 
'ftABHKA,  where  ia  a  nvdr  of  the  same 
name,  which  ^ymet  from  the  counti^ 
g*cfKA»nKA.  The  absurdity  of  this 
is  self-evident,  even  if  it  were  not  af<« 


'terwarb  demonstrated  in  nage  14% 
where  we  are  infbrmed,   that  ttfmk 

'RiNORAK     tp      KaTTAGC7M    is     fi)Ut 

days'  journey  east,  where  is  the  riyer 
Nil,  or  Gulbe,  or  Kattaoith,  whi^ 
runs  N.  E.,  and  ilows  (see  page  137) 
across  the  road  from  Boaifotr  to 
Sasrka,  K.  E.  ;  that  It  is  sweet,  of 
great  magnitude ;  that  it  is  crossed  on 
rafts;  that  it  rises  periodiodly,  and 
overflows  the  country  during  the  rains. 
1%i8  seeming  contradiction,  however, 
•in  the  course  of  these  rivers,  (for  it  Is 
evident  they  are  not  the  same)  is  clear- 
ed up  in  ps^  1S3,  where  it  is  stateft 
that  a  trayeller  named  MusTAPHik 
told  Lieutenant  Lyon,  that  he  had 
himself  passed  three  rivers  in  the 
country  of  Kashka  all  running,  as  h^ 
thinks,  FBOM  east  to  west,  one  of 
"which  only  was  very  considerable,  very 
deep,  and  passed  inboats  and  by  raft^. 
The  foUowinc  is  the  order  or  their 
'distances  and  bearings  from  Kashka; 
VIZ.  Kasrna  to  the  river  Rinohaii, 
seven  days' journey  east  This  river,  the 
smallest,  is  narrow,  but  deep,  and  the 
water  ouite  sweet.  The  town  of  8ak- 
KABA  IS  one  day's  journey  east  from 
it  From  Kashka  to  the  river  Doo« 
*nBOo,is  nearly  six  days' journey  south. 
On  this  river  there  are  numerous  ca- 
noes hoHowed  out  of  a  single  tree,  and 
used  both  for  flshiiqp  and  as'ftrry- 
boats.  From  Kashka  to  Kattaoum 
is  ten  days'  journey  S.  E.  There  the 
'river  is  at  all  times  large,  and  after 
rains  overflows  the  country.  Here  it 
is  evident  that  it  is  the  same  river 
whidi  flows  past  both  the  latter  places, 
VBOM  east  to  west,  wMle  the  river 
RiMOHAM  must  be  a  difibrent  stream, 
-  and  one  of  those,  perhaps  that  river 
which  descends  from  the  country  of 
Agabez  or  the  mountainous  districts, 
to  the  northwards,  or  rather  north- 
eastward of  that  plaoe. 

One  thing  is  abundantly  plain,  and!t 
'isworthy  o^emark,that  not  only  rivert, 
*bnt  great  rivers,  are  numerous  in  those 
countries,  a  flict  which  augurr  moun- 
tainous, woody,  and 'fertile  districts, 
'  as  Leo  Afeicakus  and  others  stated, 
and  not  burning  sandy  wastes,  as  mo- 
dem ceographerv  have  imagined.  The 
Bcdl  of  the  country  of  Agadbz,  aaya 
LvoK,  page  tS9,  is  earth,  not  sand, 
quite  covered  with  grass.  Larfl;e  trees, 
com,  and  vegetables,  are  pTentiftd. 
The  country  of  Goobbb  is  eaually  fer- 
tile and  fine,  the  towns  laid  out  in 
atreets,  and  the  inhabitants  fair,  as 
Lvov  heard  and  saw  verified  in  the 


penoQ^if  an  unlbctaiiAte  ftnude,  wbp 
'bad  been  kidnapjied  and  carried  awajr 
Hrwa  that  country  into  Moorish  alavery. 

In  page  138>  we  are  informed  that 
from  Kasuna  to  Nooffy,  or  NyrFa, 
a  country  on  the  borders  of  the  NiLs^ 
where  Hornxman  died,  is  80  days' 
journey  west,  while  in  pagea  134  and 
148,  Uie  route  is  thus,  and  probably 
more  accurately,  laid  down,  via.  Kash- 
KA  to  Sak  Battoo,  nine  and  a  half 
day's  ioumey  west^— a  walled  town 
three  days'  jouknet  east  of  Goobbb, 
which  again  is  one  day's  journey  east 
of  KiBBis,  or  Oabi,  the  port  of  Houa- 
«A,  or  perhapa  more  properly  of  the 
country  of  Houssa,  and  upon  the  real 
NiofiE,  or  JoLiBA*  KiBBiB  Is  three 
days  N.  £.,of  Baxxakek,  the  chief 
town  of  NooPT,  in  all,  16  days'  and  a 
half  s  journey  from  Kasbna  to  Nti^ 
rx,  by  this  route* 

Noqfif,  or  NvFrs,  bdng  well  known 
to  be  situated  upon  the  real  Nioeb,  I 
shall  proceed  to  nring  down  the  course 
of  this  river  to  that  place,  according  to 
the  accounts  obtainel  by  Lyon.  The 
river  at  Kabea,  the  port  of  Timbuc- 
Too,  called  JoLiB  A,  is  very  broad ;  lar^ 
boats  from  Jinke  come  down  to  this 
jiiaee  to  unload ;  and  some  persons  r^ 
ported,  that  in  dry  seasons  a  camel 
might  pass  the  river  without  swim- 
ming. From  TiMBUCTOO,  the  river 
flows  E.  by  DowKA,  Salla,  and 
throu|^  MxLLi,  to  KiBBi  or  Cabi,  as 
before  stated,  three  days  N.  of  Noofy. 
Cabi,  aa  has  been  stated,  is  the  port  of 
Houssa,  two  days' journey  fh>m  the  ri- 
ver, which  is  in  part  conmmed  by  the 
travels  of  Boubekbe,  a  Foulah  chief 
from  the  Senxoal,  who,  on  a  pilgri- 
mage to  Mecca,  embarked  at  Jinke, 
andin  one  month  from  thence  travel- 
led to  Houssa,  "partly  on  the  river," 
From  NooFY,  the  Nioee  flows  down 
to  Yaoorie  «r  Yaooba.  distant  seven 
days'  journey,  below  which  place,  at 
Bou8ba,Pabx  perished.  From  Yaoo- 
ba, the  river  runs  to  Findah  or  Fex^ 
lata,  distant  three  days' journey,  a 
country  S.W.  of  Kas  h n a,  which  king- 
dom the  river  passes  thirteen  dajra'  jour- 
ney S.  of  the  capital,  and  it  again 
make^  its  appearance  four  days'  jour- . 
nev  W.S.  W.  of  the  capiul  of  Borno u. 

So  far  the  accounta  by  Lyon.  But 
it  is  quite  evident  from  these  accounts, 
even  did  we  not  know  it  from  other 
quarters,  that  there  is  a  great  blank — 
a  wide  space  between  the  Niger,  bent 
from  the  £.  and  running  S.  at  Noor v. 


la^  tW  riw  wbMi  pMM  nbM  dayn' 
Journey  (another  aoeounlaayBtliixteca 
daya)  S.  of  Kabbva^  mnnins  W^ 
and  m  which  ^ace  the  course  of  bodi 
rivets  dedinea  ao  much  to  the  S.  at 
to  be  out  of  the  route  of  twvdlen 

Sing  either  to  the  E.  or  the  *W.  ui 
e  great  commercial  districta  of  Afri* 
ca;  and  therefore  they  asanme,  that  tlie 
river,  though  runmng  in  an  oopoaite 
direction,  whkh  they  iall  in  wim  nite 
paaainp;  Kabhna,  in  the  road  to  B»»* 
wou,  la  the  Nioeb,  which  they  left  at 
Yaooba.  Numennu  exampm  migl^ 
be  gi^en  of  similar  thoughtleaaneaa  in 
African  travellera;  but  as  they  mn 
fiuniliar  to  all  who  have  turned  their 
attention  to  such  sulgects,  it  ia  oon^ 
ceived  unnecessary  to  make  anch  e»» 
ferencea.  One  fint,  however,  .r»* 
maina  to  be  stated  from  Lyon'b  boak^ 
decisive  of  the  course  of  the  Niokb, 
and  which  ia,  (aee  p.  151,)  that ''  the 
people  from  Noofy  go  eam§immi^ 
from  thence  to  the  Gbeat  Sea  ft>  trade 
Ufith  WRiTEB,  and  bring  bmck  erockep^ 
ware,  brandy,  puwder,  amd^firt-amum** 
Thia  ia  the  trade  carried  on  with  Eu- 
ropeans in  the  Bights  of  Benin  and 
BiAFB  A ;  and  though  it  ia  not  here  said 
that  it  was  upon  and  by  the  river  that 
this  trade waacarried on,  the  infiinnant 
evidently  meana  that  it  waa  ao,  and 
which  we  know  from  other  authoiitiea 
is  really  the  caae. 

With  afewremarkamove,  Iahallcioa» 
this  pert  of  the  sulgect,  and  shall  pio* 
ceed  to  apply  these  observatioDa  to  d«« 
ddate  wnat  is  to  be  found  in  thoae 
parts  S.  of  Kashna,  mentioned  mm  a 
kind  of  blank  in  the  course  of  tlie  ri« 
vers.  '^Wanoara,"  aaya  Lyon,  j^ 
148, ''  is  said  to  be  S.  of  Kashna,  a 
low  country,  and  inundated  by  riven 
during  the  rains."  Bodbbkeb,  aU 
ready  mentioned,  (see  Classical- Jour* 
nal,)  aaya  he  baud  of  Wanoaba, 
whidi  he  describes  aa  lying  south  of  tile 
JouBA,  and  being  overflowed  brtbat 
river,  as  Eoypt  is  by  the  Nile.  When 
BouBExxa  saya  Wanoaea  la^  to  the 
S.  of  the  JoLiBA,  and  yet  waa  inunda* 
ted  by  that  river,  it  is  evident  that  he 
means  Wanoaea  lay  to  the  S.  of  hia 
line  of  journey,  betwixt  the  place 
where  he  left  that  river  to  go  to  Hooa^ 
SA,  and  the  place  where  he  again  fell 
in  with  a  nver  in  his  journey  east- 
ward to  BoBNOu.  Wanoaea  ia  a 
country,  then,  S.  of  Kashna  a  consi- 
derable distance,  and  which,  aa  all  an* 
thoritiea  state,  ia  intersected  by  inune* 
13 


1M8»X       MHt^en  on  Me  Omr$e  ami  l^frminaium  of  the  Ni^. 


warn  rivtafl»  Mid  widely  And  deeply  in« 
undtled  dmiiig  the  month  of  August 
The  xeMon  is  ohvioas.  It  is  in  this 
put  of  Ap&ica  that  all  the  rast  rivera 
finom  the  S.£.^  the  N.E.,  and  the  N. 
join  their  streams,  forming  the  great 
mery  Gntof  Ptolemy^  second  only 
to  the  Kiosa,  and  which  it  unites  a  lit- 
tle iVirther  to  theS.  W.  Uliat  this  junc- 
tioQ  of  nomeroiis  streams  in  this  part 
of  Afkica,  is  the  caose  of  the  inunda^ 
tkms,  can  scaroely  admit  of  a  doaht ; 
whSe,  if  we  are  to  jadge  of  the  cause, 
as  we  may  do  ftom  what  takes  place  in 
other  parts  of  the  glohe,  in  similar 
eaaesy  all  doubts  must  vanish,  and 
liie  fiiet  stand  established  beyond  ca^ 
¥il  or  dispute.  Thus  we  learn  from 
£LrinifSTOMs's  Mission  to  Cabul, 
that  similar  inundations  take  ^ace  in 
tfauBlpartof  thePn  M  JAB  where  tne  great 
IS  of  the  Indus  join  each  other, 
BTwaids  unite  with  the  master 

^  The  passage  is  so  applicable  to 

tile  point  before  us,  so  clearly  elucida- 
tory of  the  cause  of  the  inundation  in 
Wanoaba,  so  well  known  andcelebra- 
lad  allover  AraicAfrmn  the  earliesti^ 
oeids,  that  I  shall  .here  transcribe  it: 
^.For  fdtf  eou  above  Mittakdakot, 
iriteie  it,  the  Indus,  receives  the  ri- 
vera of  the  Punjab,  it  runs  nearty  pa^ 
lallel  to  them,  and  at  Ooch,  which  is 
loff^iMSf  up,  the  distance  across  is  not 
above  ten  noiles.  The  space  is  one  com- 
plele  sheet  of  water  in  the  months  of 
J«ly  and  August,  and  the  villages  are 
only  temjiorary,  with  a  few  exce^ 
tiona."  Such,  no  doubt,  is  the  African 
Wanoaka  inundated  in  August  by 
the  oonoentrated  floods  of  several  il- 
▼en,  each  equal  in  magnitude  to  any 
in  the  Punjab. 

.  .Enough,  I  coneetve,  has  been  said,  to 
shew,  even  ftom  the  oonihsed  and  scan- 

tbe  NioBB  oontinnes  its  course  to  the 
wu  after  being  joined,  to  the  S.  of 
''^o^BA,  and  to  the  SW.  of  Wan- 
GABA,  by  the  Gib  or  Nilb  op  thb 
Nboboes,  bearing  along,  in  its  accu- 
nwjatad  flood,  all  ue  waters  in  eastern 
AvBicA,  W.  of  the  sources  of  the 
Baha  jbi.  Abiad,  the  kingdom  of  Dab- 
pub,  and  the  ooofinea  of  the  desert 
V£*  and  K. 

Befiire  proceeding  to  the  informa- 
,  tion  wluch  I  have  lately  received,  re- 
'  nidiop^  the  rivera  whico  enter  the  At- 
lantic m  the  Dblta,  which  fontos  the 
BioffTS  or  Bbnin  and  Biapra,  and 
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their  communication  wi  A  the  interior, 
it  may  be  necessary  to  say  a  few  words 
upon  the  source  m  the  great  western 
branch  of  the  NlGER^^e  Jo  lib  a.  In 
my  work  on  the  geography  of  northern 
CsNTRAL  Africa,  p.  59,  1  had,  upon 
ikut  data  furnished  by  M.  Mollien, 
laid  down  the  source  of  that  river  in 
about  N.  lat.  9,  and  W.  long.  10.  I 
there  shewed,  that  M.  Mollien  had 

? laced  its  sources  too  much  both  to  the 
X.  of  the  equator,  and  to  the  £.  of 
TeembO,  from  calculating  the  daya^ 
journies  iVom  the  latter  pliboe  at  nearly 
one-half  too  much  as  made  good  on  the 
general  bearing.  Farther  invesdgatioB 
and  research  have  ascertained  my  view 
of  the  matter  to  have  been  ceirect. 
In  the  account  of  a  journey  of  disco- 
vezj  ftom  SiBRRA  Leone  into  the  in- 
tenor,  undertaken  by  Captain  Albx- 
ak1>er  Gordon  Laino,  by  the  au- 
thority of  the  Governor  of  that  set- 
tlement, the  source  of  the  Joliba  is 
placed  by  him  in  die  mountain  named 
LoMA,  9«S6'  W.  long.,  and  90  15'  N. 
lat,  120  miles  S.£.  from  Teem  bo,  and 
210  mUes  N.£.  from  Sierra  Leone, 
corresponding  very  sccurately  indeed 
with  the  point,  where,  from  totally 
difierent  data,  I  had  placed  the  source 
of  this  mighty  and  interesting  stream. 
I  come  now  to  the  important  and 
satisfactory  information  which  I  have 
lately  received,  both  verbally  and  in 
writing,  from  persons  of  intelligence 
and  veracity,  concerning  the  rivers 
which  enter  the  sea  in  the  Bights  op 
Benin  andBiapra.  These  persons  are 
Enelishmen  of  character,  knowledge, 
and  education,  and  who  have  traded  to,' 
and  been  upon  all  these  rivers  in  their 
regular  commercial  pursuits  during  the 
space  ofthelast  forty-five  years,  lliey, 
every  one  of  them,  and  above  all,  those 
of  the  longest  experience,  hold  but  one 
opinion  upon  the  suligect,  vi2.  that  the 
nvers  in  that  part  of  the  coast  are  out- 
lets of  a  great  river  descending  from 
the  heart  of  the  interior— in  fact  of 
the  Niger,  and  ihis  opinion  some 
of  them  strongly  urged  to  Mr  Park, 
previous  to  his  setting  out  on  his  last 
unfortunate  journey. 

The  infbrmation  received  in. Liver- 
pool, is  derived  fh>m  persons  of  great 
experience,  more  espeidally  fiom  one 
gentleman  of  known  character,  former- 
Xj  an  officer  in  his  Mi^esty's  navy,  and 
•  who  has  since,  during  the  last  twenty- 
iWe  years,  commanded  vessels  enga- 
3G 
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ged  in  trade»  not  the  ilave»tnde»  butt 
taax  and  hoiunirable  commerce,  to  that 
part  of  Africa^  on  his  own  aecount, 
and  in  company  willi  others.  Thi^  in- 
ftmnation  is  particularly  valuable,  and 
claims  in  order  the  first  notice.  I  shall 
give  it  as  nearly  as  possible  in  his  own 
words: — 

**  The  Rio  de  Formosa  has  a  depth 
of  fifteen  feet  water  on  the  bar.  The  tide 
flows  at  full,  and  changes  at  six  o'clock, 
and  rises  to  the  height  of  six  feet.  The 
course  into  Benin,  as  far  as  Reggio, 
is  about  N.Er  by  N.^  and  from  thence 
to  Gatto,  E.N.E.,  about  fifty  miles. 
The  King  of  Benin  lives  about  fifty 
miles  from  Gaito,  and  is  worshipped 
as  a  sod  by  his  subjects.  From  the  S.E. 
hoKiof  tne  Rio  de  Formosa,  or  Be- 
nin  River,  the  coast  lies  S.S.E.,  thirty 
leagues  to  Cape  Formosa.  The  ri« 
vers  Escravos,  Forcadoi,  Dos  RomM, 
Dodo,  and  four  creeks,  enter  the  sea 
in  this  distance.  None  of  these  riven 
are  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
broad.  The  depth  of  water  on  the  bars 
does  not  exceed  two  fathoms.  The 
luid  on  both  sides  the  Rio  de  Foauo* 
8A  is  low,  and  intersected  with  creeks, 
with  intervening  clumps  of  trees,  and 
patches  of  Guinea-grass.  The  first 
town  is  ScJt  Town,  on  the  N.E.  side ; 
tlie  next.  Fish  Town,  on  the  N.  W.  side ; 
the  next,  Loboo,  or  Bobe,  on  the  S.E. ; 
the  next,  Wacoos  Town,  on  theNcW. ; 
Ifew  Town,  on  the  S.E.;  and  Reg^ 
gio  Town,  on  the  N.W.;  from  whence 
to  Gatto  is  fourteen  leagues,  through 
a  narrow  creek  of  that  name,  only  na^- 
vigable  for  very  small  vessels.  The 
appearance  of  the  land  in  the  interior, 
asfiir  as  I  have  been,  is  in  general  low^. 
but  there  are  many  ridges,  that  appear  to 
be  sixty  or  seventy  feet  high,  tapering 
gently  from  N.E.  to  S.  W.  and  covered 
with  trees.  From  Cape  Formosa,  the 
coast  runs  E.  to  Bonny,  with  six  in- 
termediate rivers ;  the  firet  river,  which 
is  called  Nun,  opens  when  bearing 
N.E.,  and  is  accessible,  having  two  and 
a  half  fathoms  on  the  W.  side ;  the 
llecond  river.  Si  Johns,  opens  when 
bearing  N.E.  by  £. ;  the  third  river 
is  called  Si  Kicholas,  and  opens  when 
bearing  N.N.  W^;  the  fourth  river. 
Si  Barbara,  opens  when  bearing  N.£« 
by  N. ;  the  fitth  river,  St  Barilmlemeo, 
opens  when  bearing  N.;  and  Soin^ 
brero,  or  the  sixth  river,  opens  when 
bearing  N.  by  W.  None  of  theae  ri- 
vers, except  me  river  Nun,  have  beeD 
explored.    Tlie  whole  of  this  coast  is 


Terminaiiam  pfik0  ii%tfr.  ZAV^ 
i^parenily  oat  of  the  water.  All  rue 

RIVERS    HAVE    BARS.   ACROSa    TSlBSf' 

None  of  tlie  rivers  between  Capjc  Fob- 
MOSA  and  Bonny  open  more  than  two 
points  of  the  compass.  Bom^^  Oid 
ixUabar,  and  Del  Hey  rivers,  open  eaA 
Dear  four  pointa  of  the  eonpaaa,  wlilch 
ahewa  their  superior  m^gnitiide,.  and 
may  also  eoaUe  you  to  judge  of  Uk 
magnitude  of  the  others.  From  Som- 
brero, there  is  a  sand-^wak  atret^^ 
ing  to  the  sonthwRhl,  aafar  as  Focbte:, 
where  it  is  bounded  by  a  line  of  break- 
ers in  a  N.N.E.  direction,  called  the 
Western  Breakere.  Thia  bank  ia  eon* 
nected  with  another  bank  bv  tw^betrt 
of  aeven  milea'  extent,  called  the  Bal^ 
cur.  The  pasaage  between  the  Bttkssr 
and  Weatern  Breakers  ferma  the  Hian- 
nel  into  BoKMY.  The  depth  of  water 
on  the  oilier  ^or  is  three  and  tfaioeaad 
a  half  fathoma,  between  the  ban  flwe 
fathoma,  when  over  the  tmwr  bmrm  it 
deepens  to  twdveand  thirteanfiithgnB^ 
gradually  ahoaling  to  the  anchorage  at 
Bonny  To WN,  where  itia  ten  fathoBia 
The  oourae  up  the  river  ia  N.E.,  twdie 
milea  from  the  mtier  Aor  to  the  toww 
of  Bonny.  The  river  D^iScgriaaboat 
twelve  milea  from,  Baekaset^  Point,  oa 
the  W.J  to  RumbyhiUswi  theE.  The 
course  up  to  Dei  Bey  point  la  about 
N.  by  £.,  with  sijL  to  four  ftdioniB 
water.  Cape  Cameroons,  (of iriiidl  aore 
preaenay,)lie8in3i'3rN.ial.  The 
N.E.  end  of  FKmNAimo  Po,  bean 
from  Cape  Cameroons  S.W.  diataat 
twelve  leagues.  PRiNGR'alaLAvnbesis 
S.  W.  by  S.  from  Ferwanbo  Po,  dis- 
tant twenty-eight  leagues ;  theialami 
of  St  Thomas  bears  S»W.  twenty- 
seven  leaffues  from  Primcb's  Islanb, 
and  the  ialuid  of  Amnabon  bears&W. 
by  S.  thirty-two  leagaeafrona  StTbo- 
MAS.  rA<  wMeqfihesi  ishndsappnt 
io  i>e  iffvokanic  origin* 

'' Theialandof  Fbrnrhm  PoiilifB 
thirty  to  foorty  miles  ia  length,  aaM 
most  luxuriantly  fertila.  Itsnortheni 
extremity  liea  in  3^  40',  its  aouthem 
in  3°  5  N.  kt.>  loagitade  8°  40"  oMt  of 
Greenwich*.  The  highland  ofOt- 
mero(ms  ia  diatabt  eight  leaguea  from 
Rumby  moontain8,arliere  ia  the  eaatera 
entrance  of  the  Del  itetf  River.  From 
thence  to  Bimbki  the  itiatsnce  ia  Ave 
leagues; from  HimbiatoiStk^FidseCape, 
four  andahalf  leagaea; and  two  mika 
•  &rther  ia  the  True  6Vi^,  which  liea  la 
3^25'  N.]at.,BceQfdingtaiDmeobKr«i» 
tions.  Inoldfnaps,thewhMofikig9<msi 
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•9  iaid  <kmm  wrong,  parUeuhrly  the 
iamg^m4e».  Tile  pitfit  which  produces 
iiMU0»i8  indi^eiioiiB  to  the  soil  of  Bb- 
stiw  ttad  BovNT.  The  cotton  thseod 
ia  idmyv  dvod  heAnre  it  is  woren  «ad 
dnned. .  They  dupky  nnch  ing^ 
mntj  iD.di<C8niig.it«  Stigax  cane,  of 
Uie  Bottifaen  apedes^  ako  grows  here 
flpoBteneoady.  The  pbintaiions  of 
cmmy  patches  of  Gvonea-'graaB)  with 
the  i^h  cotton  tnaei^  pahns,  &e.  &c^ 
gm  the  MU»er  Bonny  a  faeciiiating  ap« 
pearanoe.  There  aie  laany  local  ad* 
▼■■iaMyiin  ibel^f^  of  Bi  afra>  which 
Uie  Wtadwazd  ooaatdoea  not  poaaeai^ 
Mmiff  to  the  many  surfa  on  the  bcai^ 
^Meh  prednde  all  infeeroonrte,  partis 
e«larly  on  the  GM  Caui.  The  reH« 
gian  of  this  portion  of  Wsstbek  A-> 
FucAiiaFolytheiam.  They  believe  in 
flood  and  evil  apiriti.  At  Axbbmm, 
tbey  wonhip  ^  Dog;  at  Calabax^ 
Ibe  Shark ;  at  Baxnv^  the  Ingunna, 
and  Snake;  on  the  Qkain  Coast,  ibe 
Goat  18  Wflishippcd;  on  the  Mala* 
a«TTA  CdAST,  the  Devil,  with  many 
other  idola,  CxKcanciaion  is  eommon 
at  BovKY,  and  tb^  have  many  Scrip* 
tore  oamea  among  them.  ,Theiraen« 
tenoes  aboimd  in  vowebyand  generally 
Icnniaate  in  them.  The  horrid  prae* 
tloe  of  impaling  a  yonng  penxm  alive, 
iaoeramoD* 

.«  ThegeneialdirocticHiof  thecorrent 
alflog  the  ooaat  is  easterlv,  varying  in 
veloci^  from  jfcwdve  to  tnkty  mOes  in 
twentT-foiir  hoars;  hut  at  the  full 
and  toe  change  it  mas  with  raadi 
greatar  velocity.  In  the  QuljikofOui» 
mfiOf  two  currents  meet  in  tne  vicinity 
of  FsBKA'VDO  Po ;  the  one  from  w 
westward  along  the  coast  iff  Guinea, 
and  the  other  from  the  sonUiward, 
fmaKiUM  Coast  of  Angola"  Soatzong 
are  these  currents,  and  so  powerful 
the  body  of  water  brought  down  by 
the  united  streams  of  tl^  Bonny  and 
New  Calabar  river,  that,  on  the  bars> 
whffe  the  water  is  thirty-three  feet 
dsepythe  breakers,  in  ordinary  weather^ 
are  so  terrific,  that  it  damps  theheart 
of  the  boldest  seaman  to  venture 
thmiidi  them,  even  when  it  is  certain 
that  there  is  not  the  smallest  danger 
of  the  vessel  striking.  In  piloting  H. 
M.  S.  Mybmipon,  the  firstf  Bntiah 
ship  of  war  that  ever  entered  Bonay 
Rhsr  over  these  bars,  "  the  scene," 
ceatinues  the  gentleman^  my  inform- 
ant, ''  was  so  terrible  with  the  foam- 
inghillowa  ranung  waat  high,  that, 
wSok  J^  who  waasrellaequainted  with 


the  place,  knew  there  was  not  the 
amaitest  danger,  her  Captain,  a  brave 
man  and  a  gallant  officer,  repeatedly 
ezpreaKd  him8elf,«that  all  was  lost  r' 
So  mighty  are  ihe  volumes  of  fresh 
vrater  brou^t  down  Vy  the  vadoi^ 
jivera  in  IM- Delta,  that  frequently, 
when  at  the  distance  of  twenty^five 
miles  from  Cafe  Foskosa,  vessels 
are  found  to  be  sailing  for  houn 
together  in  fresh  water,  widiant 
the  smallest  mixture  of  the. water 
of  the  ocean.  Sir  Gsoaob  Coluxb, 
sent  out  two  jresrs  ago-  by  Qovurn* 
ment,  to  survey  this  part  of  the  aeaat 
of  AraicA,  and  the  island  of  Fsn^- 
K AMDo  Po,  in  his  report,  printed  by 
4irder  of  the  House  of  Coamido8,give8 
a  similar  account  of  several  of  mse 
rivos,  and  states,  that  Cafb  Fobmo* 
8A  is  not  a  part  of  the  main  land,  but 
an  island,  formed  by  the  branches  of 
these  rivers.  The  rush  of  water  which 
issues  from  the  outlet  of  the  Bonny 
Rher  is  so  powerful,  that  he  considen 
it  csn  only  proceed  from  its  being  one 
of  the  embouchures  of  a  great  river.— 
"  The  colour  of  the  water  in  the 
9ii^t  of  Biafra,"  says  my  judidona 
LivBBFOOL  correspondent,  "  is  tha 
same  as  that  in  the  Bay  of  Abou kib 
and  IN  TUB  QuLFH  OF  Pabia.'' 

The  whole  of  these  rivers  comoMH 
nicate  with  eadi  other.  This  is  the 
most  important  feature  of  the  whole, 
as  shewmg  their  connexion  with  one 
parent  stream  in  the  interior.  In  the 
words  of  n\y  Livbbfool  correspond* 
ent,  "  In  running  down  the  coast,  the 
great  River  Volta  may  be  seen  as  &r 
as  PoFOE,  running  inaS.SJS.  directum 
to  its  emboudiure.  This  river  is  con-  , 
nected  with  the  Gbbax  Lakb,  part  of' 
iMch  is  called  Cbauoo  b]r  the  nativea 
of  Laoos.  Cradoo  Lake  is  connected 
with  the  River  Fobmosa,  the  foa* 
MosA  with  the  Nbw  Calabab,  and 
the  six  intermediate  rivers  between 
Cafb  Fobmosa  and  Bowny.  Boimy 
River  ia  connected  with  the  Olo  Ca- 
labab, Old  Calabar  with  the  Dbi. 
RxT ;  and  the  natives  sav,  thei^  is  an 
ildand  communication  between  the 
Dbl  Rbt  and  Cameroons  Bivtr,  by 
means  of  a  creek ;  but  I  do  not  beUeve 
it.  The  water  communication  by 
creeks fVom  Laoos  to  Benin,  Wlarre, 
NewCalaiar,  Bo^ny,  and  Old  Calabar, 
actually  exists.    I  havb  sent  and  . 

BECBIVBD  LBTTEBS  BY  MESSENOEBS 
TO  AND  FBOM  AIX  TH06B  FLACES  BY 
MEANS  or  TBB8X  WATBB  COMMUNI- 


eknoNt.  North  of  tlie 
Rher,'  the  eoMt  tenninatMin  the  t». 
eftdikkfkigkiimd  gfCAMKaooNfc  U 
megr  be  Mm  in  c£nr  weather,  tfaiitsr 
ieegaeaoff;  andmichisitiheif^ht,  that 
thMg^  only  S^  37'  removed  from  the 


■Ml  Yoe  leuon  wd  j  me  i 
upon  it  when  the  ean's  d 
nortfi,  and  eemequently  i 
ladwr  than  when  his  d 
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•  Artf*  ^csB^M  firwtt  se  1 
withoat aeenig land.  Idonoti 
diately  vecoBeet  the  nanua  cT  alM 
tomn  that  the  people  emie  tbroa^ 
who  oaue  from  the  interior;  bvt  I 
have  leaoon  to  believe  that  thef  tmme 
bywater.  One  of  them  toM  me  ^Mt 
he  cane  from  a  frnr  eomtry  ;  %hnt 
in  eomittg  from  it  he  had 
fmr  mooHs;  and  that  iIm 
vaaY  HIGH  MOPKTAnta  wheie  he  i 
from*  From  what  I  oonld  leatn  ftvm 
them,  their  trade  was  from  N.'£.  i 
onee  saw  three  men  who  csme  Uiiiim|li 
the  iSf^ammiry,  to  visit  the  €Uoofcr 
of  Lagos.  Theymterom  kggtd^eBid 
appeared  to  pfofeis  the  IfahomwBiiwisw 
rebgion.  I  never  coaM  find  mit«  how- 
ever, the  exact  ditiatnt  that  lim  .'Hn- 
tives,  who  freqnenmd  Bamir  end  I«a- 
Gos,  came  by  water,  bni,  acoordfaig  to 
their  aoconnt,  they  mnsthave  irw^el* 
led  an  tmmeme  $paee  dy  water ;  mmd  I 
am  dispoaed  to  think,  from  the  ae- 
count  which  diey  gave,  diat^iey  enine 
ftvim  the  *  Ut  country'  already  id- 


,  IT  IS  covimsn  with  swow, 

DSBSBST   WHBN   TRB   SOW    HAS    HIS 
•EBATSSTKOmTRBKN  DBCUITATION; 

and  tile  reason  why  tiie  snow  is  seen 
'  I  declination  is 
'  nearest  to  it, 
declination  is 
greatest  south,  and  at  the  greatest  dia.* 
taaoe  from  it,  is*  no  dirabt,  as  follows : 
Hie  rains  in  this  qnartdr  eommenee 
about  the  middle  of  June,  and  oea^ 
sioB  e  greater  degree  of  oold,  than  at 
any  other  season  of  the  year.  This 
high  land  seems  to  be  iitde  known  in 
geeggaphical  history,  and  none  of  the 
neighbonringidanaers  bare  the  slight^ 
est  traditionsiT  knowledge  of  it.  The 
winter  season  (rainy)  oommencesaboat 
the  middle  ot  June  in  Bonny,  and 
lasts  tin  September,  when  the  iftmi^av 
eommenee,  and  die  whole  oountry,fhmi 
the  great  heat,  isenvdoped  in  exhsled 
vapoors.  This  |s  tlie  most  unhealthy 
and  dangenms  sesson  for  £iiio|ieaiis. 
But  to  come  to  the  communication 
with  the  interior.  And  here  I  shall 
nae  the  words  of  mv  diflSsrent  Livsa- 
POOL  informants,  wnidi  I  shall  give  in 
thefost  person  throughout.  '^AtLAoes 
and  Whyoah  I  have  odtivemd  with 
manv  nadves  of  the  interior,  who  sta- 
ted mat  they  came  from  a  for  country 
BBTONB  HoDssA,  and  that  diey  cross- 
ed an  immente  lake  like  the  sea,  which 
was  connected  with  a  large  river  and 
.  miraerous  ereeks.  They  stated  that 
the  peoule  of  that  country  were  white, 
and  had  long  hair;  and  as  they  fre- 
quendy  made  use  of  the  word  '  Ar^ 
1.AH,'  when  speaking  of  these  people, 
I  imagine  they  must  have  meant 
Ababs.  Tooneoftb^mlshewedahu- 
man  figure  in  Munbo's  fdates,  where- 
in the  arteries  were  exposed  to  view, 
when  he  stated,  that  there  were  ae 
many  laktfs  in  the  interior  M  there  were 
arteries  in  the  human  body ;  and  that 
thcee  lakes  were  connected  widi  the 
VoLTA,  Cbadoo  Lakb,  Slid  that  he 
had  gone  by  water  to  Bbnin.  The 
nadves  of  Lagos  slso  say,  that  the 
great  lake  in  the  interior,  which  is  con« 
nected  with  the  Crodoo  Lake,  is  likb 
A  8BA ;  and  that  they  had  been  seve- 
ral days  and  nighto  in  croawig  it,  on 


luded  to  as  lying  in  a  E.  K.  £.  or  M.  £. 
direction.  The  war  canoes  at  Bowwr 
are  iVom  70  to  100  foet  in  length,  and 
Otpable  of  carrying  two  and  three  htm- 
died  people.  They  are  made  in  tlie 
Bran  Pan  eogntry,  out  of  die  silk- 
cotton  tree.  The  natives  of  diat  eoim- 
try  cut  the  tree  down,  and  horn  out 
the  middle,  afteriddch  th<!y  sell  them 
to  the  Eboes  At  BOnny.  Ii%her  up/ 
these  canoes  are  built  of  a'spedei  of 
mrilogany  that  grews  in  die  vidnity 
of  Boy  NY.  With  these  canoes  they  go 
for  up  the  rivers,  into  the  interior,  and 
when  armed  and  equipped  for  war,  they 
have  really  a  formioaUe  appearance, 
^e  rieer  Bonny  is  not  navigable  for 
large  ships  for  more  dian  six  mfles 
above  the  anchorage,  on  aceount  of 
sand-banks,  but  large  cinoes;  seventy 
foet  in  length,  comb  itbom  an  in- 

CBEDIBI.B  biSTANCB,  PBOH  A  N.N.B. 

niBBCTioN.  I  undMand'tliNe  n^tSfcs, 
who  come  in  them,  pbjefkb  covii^g 

BY  WATXB  FBOM  A  GBEAT  DISTANCE, 
BECAUSE  THE  COONTBY  ALONG' THE' 
COVBSE  OF  THE  RIVBB  IS  KOBE  FEE- 
TILE  AND  PRODUCTIVE." 

Such  are  the  most  materhd  ftatuies 
of  the  information  which  I  received 
verbally  and  in  writing  from  diflerent 
genderoen  in  Liverpou,  which,  so  for 
as  it  goes,  is  clesr,  convincing,  and  ss^ 
tisfactorv.  I  now  come  to  informatiott 
deriveil  mm  a  nadveof  thiscity,*  who 


*  Glasgow. 
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ymn  tbenuwler 
of  a  mwl  amped  in  tnde  belweeii 
Briteia  and  fame  parts  of  the  ^coni 
of  Afsic*— who  1m8  heeo  npealsdly 
io  ilMBerivitn)  partkokriy  the  Rio  bk 
FoBM 08A — ^who  left  it  only  Uui  year, 
ifl  naWf  I  believe,  egain  on  has 
^ont  to  those  pkces. 
Cmdoo  lake,  whidk  nieeli  the 
rmsp  Lagoi  st  its  enlnmce  into  t^ 
aesy.  isb  he  atstesy  a  hraedi  of  the  gtest 
rivor  FomxosA.  This  Uke  is  rerj 
deep,  and  its  brndth,  at  about  thivfey 
niiioa  ikom  its  mouthy  sixteen  or  ei^« 
The  eonent  in  it  sets  firom 
,  at  the  fate  of  thfse  knots 
_  A  km  ssad-bsnlc  ogaly  se» 
I  it  from  the  sea*  In  a  schooner 


It  idpe^  tons  burden,  he  repeat- 
edly  visilea  the  Rio  ns  Fosmosa. 
This  noble  river  is  fully  three  and  a 
half  mfles  broad  at  its  mouth,  having 
in  it  twobarsof  mod,  with  fifteen  feel 
wateronescfa,  akd  stsoho  aaaAKtas* 
He  had  been  up  this  river  with  tiie 
sdMKHker  about  axty«<ix  miles.  Its 
ooorso  iodines  north,  or  sboat  N.N.E. 
Nnuersos  branches,  some  of  thein 
very  laige^  diverge  from  it  to  the 
south,  particularly  about  forty  miles 
from  its  month.  On  the  noctti  side^ 
vrith  the  exception  of  Laoos,  and 
Gatto  Creeki,  any  streams  wbidi  di- 
vofge  from  or  join  it,  are  so  small  as 
to  resembk  rivulets.  He  had  been  at 
Gatto,  up  the  creek  of  that  name, 
which  is  twenty-tluee  miles  fW>m  the 
Rio  deFormoia,  and  there  the  Gatto 
stresm  is  about  one  mile  and  a  half 
broad,  and  two  ^thorns  de^,  with  a 
pretty  Strang  current.  ThenverFoa* 
M  08  A,  at  a  snort  distance  above  its  en- 
tr8noe,is  from  three  to  five  miles  broad. 
At  the  distance  of  six^-six  miles  firom 
the  sea,  it  is  three,  four,  and  five  miies 
biosd;  three,  and,  in  some  places,  four 
fiithoms  deep.  The  current  is  very  ra- 
pidy  always  muddy,  but  particularly 
so  during  the  flood,  when  iU  colour  aj^ 
prottcku  to  a  brown.  The  current,  duh 
ling  this  period  of  the  inundation, 
runs  St  the  rate  of  seven  w  eight  knots 
per  hour.  The  natives  then  are  csie- 
tul  not  to  keep  their  Gsnoes  stem  on,  as, 
were  they  to  do  so,  they  state  that  the 
force  of  the  currents  would  capsiie 
them.  The  river  brings  down  numbers 
of  large  floating  isbmos,  and  oboiuids 


TermimUiom  ofA$  Jfi^«  4m 

wiiiwnMionsdflepwhiilpoolB.  Ho 
saw  no  sncb  eanoaii^  either  at  ass.,  or 
in  sny  odier  river  on  the  coast  of 
Africa,  except  the  Cowoo,  as  he  smt- 
in  the  Rio  db  Foumosa  dutaag  the 
flood.  Even  in  the  best  weather,  and' 
during  the  dry  sesson,  when  the  stresm 
is  lowest,  the  Foxmosa  is  always  dark' 
and  muddy,  Uke  the  stirring  «up  of  a* 
pond  whieh  has  a  muddy  bottom.  The- 
stream  gets  deeper  the  rarther  it  is  as* 
conded.  It  has  no  shelving  banks  or 
shores,  but  is  deep  to  the  very  edge. 
The  height  of  the  banks  is  from  tbreo< 
to  four  feet,  and  which  are  deeply 
flooded  dnri^  the  rsnis.  Theconntiry 
around  is  a  dead  leveL  He  psrticn** 
larly  remarked  the  flue  levd  banks- 
whidi  lay  along  ths  river,  the  soil  of 
whidi  wss  a  deq>  stroiwm  of  vegetable' 
aUnvial  mould,  such  as  in  other  qusr- 
ters  of  the  worid  is  brought  down  and* 
deposited  by  luge  rivers.  Atthedis<» 
taace  of  six^^six  miles  from  themouA 
of  the  river,  whidi  was  the  fitfthest 
point  to  which  he  sssmded,  and  flmn 
the  mast  of  the  sdiooner,  seventy  feet 
above  the  levd  of  the  water,  he  boked, 
but  could  peroeive  no  hig^  land  to  the 
west,  nortn,  or  cost,  as  fiff  as  his  eye 
could  reach.  In  that  flne' climate  high 
lands,  had  there  been  such,  would  bo 
visiUe  at  the  dUstsnoe  of  perhaps  1 50 


Aboui  two  yesrs  sgo,  behig  at  Sixb^ 
SA  Leone,  he  fell  in  with  a  Spanish 
Captain  nuned  Julian,  a  very  inielli* 
gent  gentleman,  who  had  traded  to 


those  parts  fat  nesriy  thirty  yesrs,  i 
who,  being  engsged  in  Uie  swvetrsde. 


had  his  vessef  captured  by  a  Britid^ 
man-of-war,  and  carried  into  Sikxxa 
Lbonx  for  li4i*MliGation.  This  man- 
had  made  very  accurate  observadons 
on  these  parte  of  AraicA,  and  told  my 
informant  that  he  was  well  sequsint- 
ed  with  the  Rxo  ns  Fobmosa,  and 
that  he  had  been  up  it,  in  a  slave  ves^ 
sel  of  a  considerable  siae,  about  300 
miles,*  ^winding*  of  course  induded) 
end  migiit  have  proceeded  much  frr- 
ther,  bed  his  business  ledhim.  Msnyof 
his  countrymen,  heaflbrmed,  had  been> 
still  fiffther  up  the  river,  csrrving  on  a* 
tndeinsUves.  The  line  of  the  bed  of 
the  river,  he  stated,  mna  nesriy  north, 
in  this  roqiect  agreeing  with  the  di« 
reetion  given  to  it  in  the  maps  publish* 


*  At  this  distanea,  be  ranat  have  been  within  about  900  mila  of  BoirsBA,  where 
Paxx  pwMhed,  and  very  mear  the  jnnotion  of  the  Chnot  River  from  the  Eaat. 


%a$  M^QlMt^  4m  tk€  Qmne  and  TwwmMMik^n  of  ike  JW»ir> 

eA  for  Om  Hie  6C  tiM  FvQiidi  Mvy  do* 
ring  fthegQvel3imMA«f  Bdonapartb* 
At  tbtt  exbecme4i9Umae,  wbere  Cap* 
teitt  Jifi.iAN  •ttmeil^.tlts  «tnam  wu 
tlttfe  BOiikt  \Koii,  three  and  five  fa- 
thoms deep,  end  becomilig  broader  «» 
he  advencedupwardft.  At  the  diatanoe 
of  about  900  mifee  (allowiog  for  wind- 
iBga  135)  hem  the  aea«  several  very 
laige  Btreama  branehed/offtoUie  eevih- 
wm  and  etatward,  in  beeadth  reaem* 
bling  the  river  itself*  but  particolarly 
TiHUBaomEAS  BBAKCBBa,  which,  at 
their  Beparati^n  from  theparentstiean^ 


dU 


i  thftiiati»«e,  irhi>thnaticwjB>iliMl 
the  river,  talk  of  IT  AOOBA»HoiiaaA,tlie 
JouBA,  and  TiMBueToo;  Xhe^r  all 
^loke  of  ooBfting  dom  firom  the  inte- 
rior in  their  trading  vogragea  by  wittber, 
and  asserted  that  Aere  ''  wa3-  ▲  va- 
TBR  coMMOMicATiOv"  from  thatpBtt 
of  the  coast "  to  nbar  TucboctoOv" 
which  oily,  th^atated>  was  abouifBor 
miles  from  the  JofciBA.  He  pnztcbaaad 
tracts  ham 


he  aappoaed,  were  eaehdMut  two  milea 
bniadl  In  all  hu  voyage  ttpwarday 


Captain  Juliait  peredved  no 
lanoB  ariaing  on  eiuier  hand* 

Mv  infinmant  ako  atatedj  that  he 
aaw  hunsdf  many  Spanish  vessels  in 
the  Rib  DB  F0BMOBA9  eng^ped  in  the 
dave  trade,. some  of  them^ above  100 
tena  burthen,  .whieh  he  knew  had  been 
op  the  river  to  a  great  distaooe.  Even 
during  the.graateat  strength. of  the 
flood,  during  the  rainy  season,  he  said, 
ibfsf  eeold  earry  vessels  up  the  river 
with  oonalderable  speed.  The  way 
Uie|r  adopted  waa  this :  The  natives  of 
the  surrounding  oountryeould  be  hired 
very  cheap.  With  their  assistance  they 
hound  lines  to  the  lai^e  trees  on  thie 
banks  of  the  river^  and  then  warped 
tile  vessel  up  to  that  point ;  and  tnua 
lepeating  tne  operation,  diey  eonld 
make  good  a  dislanee  of  twenty  miles 
in  one  day.  The  chiefs  and  people 
were  most  anxious  to  trade,  ana  open 
a  friendly  eommunication  with  them, 
ohewed  no  jealousy  w  alarm  what- 
and  xxPABSSBn   thbib   wish 


BATHBR  TO  TJIADE  IN  F&ODUCB  THAK 

IN  SI.AYBS.  One  chief  on  the  banks 
of  the  river,  had  aetuaUy  prMbiied  ike 
trade  im  dtues  m  his  dominkms.  They 
prefisr  the  British  merchants  and  their 
goods  to  those  of  any  oUier  nation;  and 
about  Otn  Calabab,  numbers  can 
apeak  and  write  the  English  language 
fluently/ 

While  lyinff  in  the  River  Fobuosa 
with  his  vessel,  he  was  daily  in  the  ha^ 
bit  of  trading  with  the  people,  and 
aeeinii  others  from  the  interior  psss 
him  m  large  thatched  oanoes,  some 
of  them  rowed  bv  thirty  oars,  which 
had  oome  down  tne  river,  ftom  sndi 
a  distance  tiiat  they  had  occupied^ 
in  their  voyages,  iwo  and  three  moont. 
These  canoes,  in  which  they  traded, 
were  large,  and  covered  at  each  end 
vrith  grass,  or  skins,  or  both.    He 


often  from  these  native 
die  interior,  very  fine  Gmm  Smdmn^  mad 
ivory,  whieh  had  come  from  HouaaA^ 
and  other  plaoes,  md  parttoairndf  • 
too^  about  800  Iba.  in  weight,  wfakh 
d)e  person  he  purchased  it  from  aaid 
he  bou^  from  a  native  of  HooavA. 
The  natives  along  both  bsnloi  mi  Ibe 
River  had  also  on  hand  eonsideKBhle 

auantities  of  ivory  and  gums»  wlttch 
iiey  received  from  the  naliveB  who 
came  from  the  interior  in  osnoea,  in 
schange  for  their  peavisionB,  ask,  and 
other  artidea,  pnrchased  from  Bar». 
peons  in  a  stmilav  (lade  by  barter. 
(irunpowder,  guns,  knives,  cuHaawi, 
sAgar,  and  salt,  are  in  great  demand. 
All  the  salt  is  sent  inta  the  intesior. 
They  prefer  the  white  broaght  ft«n 
EuBOPB,  as  that  manufecStred  hj 
themsdvcB.is  of  a  brown  eelsar.  8«lt 
is  a  great  srdde  of  oommevoe,  .aad 
eagerly  pundused  for  the  interior  mae* 
keu,  from  whence  the  Gum  Sodnn 
and  ivorv  are  chiefly  brought. 

Rice  IS  most  abundant  upon  tiie 
banks  of  the  riven.  Indian  com,  mil- 
let, and  teak  timber  of  superior  ^aJi. 
tj,  cover  the  free  of  theoountry.  jBsfan 
e&l  and  palm-wine  are  So  be  had  an 
plenty.  Gold  dust  is  also  to  be  obtain- 
ed in  considerable  quantities.  Fruit, 
particularly  pine-apples,  orai^^  See* 
are  very  abundant.  The  women  drem 
very  gauy,  and  are  fond  of  show*  Ban- 
dana  handkerchiefr,  and  gandy  eot- 
tons,  are  in  much  request  among  them. 
The  bottom  of  the  aea  off  the  coast 
of  the  Delta,  js  a  deep  mud,  very  taaa* 
eious>  and  a  small  andior  lodged  in  it 
hidds  a  vessel  with  gieat  effect.  The 
current  frequently  runs  to  the  east  widi 
a  velocity  equal  to  two  and  three  knots 
an  hour.  The  mouth  of  Bonm  tUwer 
is  very  wide  and  deep,  wilb  afaout  SO 
fret  water  on  the  breakers.  The  our- 
rent  from  the  river,  and  also  in  the 
sea,  is  here  very  strong*  The  Bher 
Bonny,  above  its  mouth,  is  inferior  to 
the  Rio  ns  Fobmosa.  Neto  Cakhar 
is  a  huge  river,  but  not  so  wide  aa  the 
Fobmosa.  At  forty  miles  from  the 
U 


tlHimiB depth;  biHilMCDiveDtiBiioe 
aa  npid  aa  in  the  Bonng^  or  the  Fob« 
MOSA.  Hie  knd  ftbcnre  CbuMroont,  he 
adds,  18  very  hi^. 

Bxeept  from  the  lipe  of  Enropeeiw^ 
after  ihey  shall  have  traversed  tiie  in* 
tenor  cenntriesof  Avuca,  through 
wfaoch  the  NiosR  and  hia  trihatary 
flow^  we  ean  scareely  ezpedC 
or  more  eonvineing  e^doiee 
thaQ  what  has  now  heen  addoced, 
to  enable  ns  to  decide>  that  in  the 
IHghts  of  Behin  and  Biafba  lie  the 
emhottchores  of  that  great  river  wbidi 
waters  Nertheni  Central  Africa.  The 
mnriMr  and  nsagnitude  of  the  rivera 
In  that  part  of  Ihe  African  coast,  and 
their  eommnmcation  with  each  other 
near  thai  ooaet,  are  all  ascertained, 
tram  nndeniableevidenee ;  and  the  oeii- 
cniriBg  teadmoay  of  all  the  natives, 
goes  toestablish,  that  all  these  streams 
oivwj^e  tnm  one  uarent  river  in  the 
interior.  Their  positions,  bearings,  and 
oonssea^  lender  it  impossible  that  this 
ean  be  otherwiae.  The  soil  around 
them,  the  bars  in  theur  months,  (ne* 
ver  fonnd  bat  in  rivers  whose  jcourses 
are  verj  long,)  the  phenomena  at  sea 
and  on  shore,  in  all  that  part  of  the 
eoast,  present  us  with  the  same  appear^ 
anees  as  are  met  with  at  the  mouths 
of  other  primary  rivers,  such  aa  tha 
Gakgbs,  the  WoLOA,  the  Nile,  the 
DAHtFBS,  the  Oronoquk,  and  the 
Mitoiaeim.  The  latter,  after  a  eoosse 
of  4000  miles,  is  so  scattered  in  the 
DMi  H  fbnaa,  that  where  it  enters 
ihe  Chiiph  of  Meaieo,  the  pincipal 
btiandiis  bat  narrow,  and  only  twelve 
feet  deep  at  low  water.  The  magni- 
tude and  snpcriority  of  the  Nioer, 
eerousring  its  difoent  estnaries  to 
the  MISSISSIPPI,  are  thus  shewn  in  a 
very  striking  inanner.  No  river,  of  a 
siae  fluAeiettt  to  separate  into  so  many 
branches  of  such  ^roe  and  magnitnde, 
can  be  formed  betwixt  the  lat.  of  0° 
N.  the  coast  of  Benin,  and  laP  hit.  N. 
a  distsnee  of  450  miles,  the  utmost 
dKstaaee  diat  the  chsn  of  mountains 
asserted  to  nm  across  Africa,  can  be 
removed,  in  order  to  affbrd  the  Nioer 
a  pissige  south  of  Kashna  and  6oo« 
BER  to  the  eastward,  so  as  to  run  to 
the  Egyptian  Nile  ;  nor  is  it  possi- 
ble that  ao  many  separate  rivers  oould^ 
within  such  a  sncrt  space,  fVom  east  to 
west,  be  fortned  to  the  south  of  such  a 
chain  of  hills,  should  such  really  exr 
ist,  forming  an  impenetrable  barrier 


Tefmmmtkmqfihg  Niger..  4S1 

to  the  waters  running  on  the  north 
thereof.  In  the  present  state  of  our  in«* 
formation,  it  may  tiierefore*  be  safely 
stated,  that  tbe  Niger  enters  (he  At* 
lantic  Ocean.  That  it  flows  to  the  esst- 
waid  to  the  Nile— or  that  it  is  lost  in 
a  lake'  in  the  interior-^  possible— 
barely  possihle,  but  by  no  means  pro-* 
bable. 

The  state  of  imoertainty,  could  any 
real  unoerlainty  reniain,  cannot  be  of 
longndumtien.  We  are  inflmned  by 
the  Quarterly  Review,  that  there  ia  tbte 
best  reason  to  believe,  (hat  Dr  Ood- 
NET  and  Lieutenant  Olappbrton, 
who  went  into  the  interior  of  Africa, 
hy  the  way  of  Tripoli  and  Move- 
zooK,  aze  safe  in  Born ou,  and  per* 
hapa  by  this  time  on  their  way  thence 
to  Bgtpt  ;  and  the  well-known  tra^ 
Teller,  Captain  Gordon,  left  Cairo  in 
May  kst,  to  go  up  the  Nile,  to  ex* 
plore  the  sources  of  the  Bahr  el 
Abiad,  determined  to  aeeomplidt  his 
olgect,  or  to  perish  in  the  attempt. 
The  attention  of  those  frequenting  tna 
Bights  of  Benin  and  Biafra,  for  the 
purpose  of  trade,  is  also  now  so  mudi 
awnened  to  this  subject,  thatwdcaiu 
not  fiul  to  receive  some  most  satisfiuv 
tory  aooounts  from  that  quarter,  finom 
whence  the  course  of  the  Niger  ought 
eerlsinly,  as  the  most  judicious,  the 
essiest,  and  ssfisst  route,  to  have  been 


t  is  now  more  than  twenty-ftve 
years  since  my  attention  was  first  turn* 
ed  to  the  geography  of  this  pvt  of  Af* 
ziea— seven,  rinee  I  first  published  to 
Ihe  world  sn  abstract  of  tne  opinion  I 
had  formed  upon  these  subjeet»-Hmd 
three  years  since  these  were  embodied 
in  memorials,  accompanied  by  a  XMop, 
and  laid  before  bis  Migesty's  Govern^ 
ment,  several  weeks  before  Mr  Do« 
PUIS,  Utdy  British  Consul  at  Ash  aw* 
TEE,  came  home  ftom  that  place  willi 
information  which  he  had  there  ob« 
tained  from  Moor  and  Arab  travel- 
lers, that  the  Niger  reallj  entered  the 
AtlanHc  Ocean,  in  the  Bights  of  Bx« 
NiN  and  Biafra.  Why  Mr  Itopuia 
hRs  remained  so  long  silent  upon  dua 
important  subject,  I  know  not ;  butiil 
the  fact  here  stated,  I  cannot  be  mis- 
taken, having,  when  in  London  at  the 
time  of  his  arrival,  derived  my  infeiw 
mation  from  the  person  who  (Aytained 
him  the  lippointment,  and  also  from  a 
fdUow-psssenger  in  the  ssme  ship  from 
Sierra  Leone,  who  had  the  fact 
firom  Mr  Du  PUIS  himself,  and  saw  hhn 
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drawiBg  hb  map  during  the  voyage 
home. 

In  all  my  naearches  on  this  suljeet, 
and  these  have  not  been  fern,  truth  hat 
been  my  sole  olgect.  I  depreciate  not 
the  labours  of  others  engsu^  in  the 
same  inquiry,  though  they  form  difier- 
entopinionsftommine.  From  their  la* 
hours  and  researches  I  have,  in  more 
instances  than  one^  drawn  the  clearest 
and  most  convincing  evidence  of  the 
truth  of  the  geograj^ical  system  and 
view  of  Northern  Aftica,  which  I 
have  advanced.  In  noticing  the  vo- 
lume which  I  published  oh  this  snb-» 
jeet,  the  Quarterly  Review,  summer 
1€2S,  instead  of  answerine  my  reason- 
ing or  the  ftets  adduoedf,  sneeringly 
remarks^  that  my  map  of  Northern 
AraiCA  was  formed  in  my  closet. 
Nothing  else  was  ever  pfetended.  My 
map  of  Afbica  was  indeed,  but  from 
good — the  best  authority,  formed  in  my 
dosetj  just  as  that  map  was  ibrmed 
Whidi  delineated  the  pessage  from  the 
AtlanticOcean  into  the  Pacific,  byBEH- 
ring's  St tt aits,  and  the  GrmU  Polar 
Bagin,  into  which  a  certain  great  Profes- 
sor in  our  northern  climates,  notwith- 
'atan^ng  his  freezing  powers,  tumbled 
headlong,  and  was  properly  soused  for 
his  increiulitv.  It  is  by  no  means  im- 
probable, that  the  Ntcsn  may  prove  a 
similar,  but  more  tepid  basin  for  the 
Quarterly  Reviewer ;  and  all  the  harm 
any  one  can  wish  him,  is  a  good  duck- 
ing in  its  waters  on  the  shores  of  the 
GoLPH  OF  GciKEA,  for  his  olKtinacy 
in  carrying  them  through  deserts,  and 
owr  hills,  to  the  BAHa  sl  Abiai>,  in 
the  face  of  all  correct  informatioir. 
With  one  other  remark  I  ahall  con-* 
dude  this  letter,  which  has  increa* 
sed  beyond  the  bounds  I  antidpated. 
In  the  Number  cf  1882,  just  alluded 
to,  the  Quarterly  Review  asserts,  that 
all  the  rivers  which  flow  and  form  the 
IMta,  in  the  Bightr  of  Benin  and 


BiAFaA,  spring  In,  and  proceed  frooi, 
that  migh^  chain  of  luBs,  of  wliidi  the 
high  land  of  CamerooM  forma  the  ter- 
onnatbn  on  the  shores  of  the  Atlantic  ; 
and  that  from  the  condensation  of  die 
clouds  amongst  these  lofty  mountaiiis, 
and  consequent  heavy  rains,  iboae 
streams  arc  swelled  into  great  riven 
in  comparatively  diort  courses.  Were 
this  the  case,  those  rivers  would  be 
found  descending  from  the  £.  S.  £., 
whereas  all  the  chief  branches  nnqiies- 
ttonably  descend  from  tlie  N.  N.  B. 
Also,  were  the  sonrpes  of  these  rivers 
in  the  chain  of  hOls  mentioned,  snd 
at  a  oondderable  distance  is  the  inte- 
liory  as  from  their  magnitude  they 
must  necessarily  be,  then  theae  aonr- 
oes  would  approach  towards  Uie  BoaF- 
ces  of  the  Bahe  el  Abiap,  iw  those 
latitudes  where  the  rains  oommenoe 
immediately  after  the  vernal  equiiiox  ; 
and  consequently  the  Titers  in  tiw 
Bights  of  BiAFEA  anb  Benin  would 
he  flooded  in  April,  whereas  they  do 
not  bcsin  to  rise  till  June,  nor  remA 
their  height  till  September.  It  ja 
worthy  of  remn^  also,  that  the  Re- 
viewer now  places  a  chain  of  impuass- 
Ue  mountains  to  the  east  of  Uie  Bight 
of  Bi AFBA,  (as  is  really  the  case,)  and 
in  that  portion  of  Afeica,  thraogh 
which,  some  yeeia  ago,  he  decidedly 
carried  (bnt  in  his  closet)  the  Niccn 
southward  to  the  Conoo. 

Notwithstanding  these  emns^md 
inoonsstendes,  the  Qusrterly  Review 
deserves  great  praise  for  what  it  fajts 
done — ^wiMt  it  wishes  to  do— what  it 
gets  done  in  Africa  ;  and  I  nncerdy 
hope^  that  in  the  year  1983,  it  wiU 
crown  its  labours  in  that  way,  by 
bringing  qaidhf  and  conectly  the  wa- 
ters of  the  mighty  Niger  into  the 
NJE.  comer  of  the  Quipk  rfOumga. 
I  am,  &&, 

JAmsM^UEEV. 

Glasgow,  March  S8,  188S. 


:  [[On  reference  to  Mr  M'Quecn's  ingenious  work  on  the  Geogranhy  of  North- 
ern Central  Africa,  our  readers  will  find  a  Map  which  will  greatly  assist  them 
in  estimating  the  arguments  adduced  in  favour  of  his  hypothesis,  whidi,  we 
are  free  to  admit,  we  consider  the  most  plausible  we  have  met  with  upon  this 
interesting  inquiry. 

C.  NO 
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Aft  IB  passing  through  the  lovely 
Vol  d'Amo,  the  delight  of  all  travel- 
len  except  Hannibal,  who  lost  his  eye 
in  its  marshes,  we  approached  the  ra- 
mous  lake,  where  the  Carthaginian 
to0k  ample  rereoge  fbr  hia  misfortunes. 
The  goige  where  the  battle  took  place, 
18  ^t  as  you  enter  the  Papal  territory, 
a  Imiit  not  to  be  passed  unconsdousljr, 
as  the  dogana  of  Mt  Gualantro  will 
take  care  to  remind  travellers,  that 
they  enter  the  dominions  of  St  Peter. 
We  entered  by  the  very  defile  that 
Fkminius  did,  whidi  at  first  appears 
stnmge  to  one  that  has  forgotten  his 
Ijivy,  bat  Hannibal  had  got  between 
the  Consul  and  Rome,  while  Flami^ 
idoB  hid  mnatered  his  finvea  at  Rimi- 
m,  and  had  marched  southward  from 
Afeno  in  search  of  the  Carthaginian 
army.    **  Tres  ferme  horaa  pugnatmn 
Mt,  et  uMqiie  atrociter."— -''  Far  other 
aeene  is  Thrasymene  now ;"  the  hills 
are  eovered  with  olive  trees,  and  the 
khe^  ''  a  sheet  of  Uqnid  silver,"  lies 
tranqiifl    aKHmd     its    porpdae-llke 
idands,  which  designate  moat  aptly, 
W  their  mearanee,  the  monks  that 
ame  inhabit  and  possess  them.    The 
mad  runs  ahmg  toe  side  of.  the  lake 
§at  almoat  half  ito  cireumferenoe.-*All 
kkea  are  beantifiil ;  but  this,  notwith- 
ata&ding  the  praise  bestowed  upon  it> 
is  one  of  Uie  least  beautiful  I  have 
eirer  behdd.    It  is  too  wide  to  derive 
beau^  ftom  the  country  whidi  sur- 
imum  it;  ito  unpictureaque  islands 
are  more  blemishes  than  any  thing 
eke  ;  and  as  to  olive-cbd  hills,  whe* 
iher  in  Tuscany  or  on  the  Thrasy- 
mene, I  think  bare  heath  at  any  time 
preferable  to  the  scraggy  trunks  and 
nnverdant  branches  of  the  olive.    Pe^ 
mgia,  Hke  the  towns  of  old  Etruria,  is 
perobed  on  the  top  of  a  hill,  whidi, 
thanks  to  four  bnflBdoes,  we  reached  at 
nlght-fUl.    On  the  other  side  of  Pe^ 
rogia,  at  the  foot  of  its  declivity,  rolls 
the  Tiber— how  could  tnvellere  have 
spoken  lightly  of  so  noble  a  stream  ? — 
It  ia  as  worthy  of  the  invocation  of 
Codes,  aa  Codes  was  worthy  of  it    I 
hailed  it  in  two  words.  Paler  Tiburi' 
muf  but  had  no  occasion  for  the  rest 
of  the  pnyer.    We  passed  Assist,  but 
did  not  enter  the  town,  however  in- 
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tereating  to  the  painter  and  the  pil- 
grim. After  the  Campo  Sanio  of  Pisa, 
Assisi  is  richest  in  spedmens  of -an* 
dent  art,  fimn  the  crucifixiops  of  die 
thirteenth  century,  to  the  bolder  es^ 
says  of  Cimabue  and  Gbtto.  The 
tomb  of  St  Frands  could  not  fidl  to 
bring  artists,  among  other  pil^ms,  to 
Assisi ; — ^it  is  strange  but  true,  that 
the  arts  seem  incapable  di  being  ear* 
lied  to  any  thing  like  perfection,  un- 
less when  impelled  by  the  strong  esb»  ' 
dtement  of  religious  enthuaiasm  and 
superstition.  The  maater  pioduetiona 
<if  andent  art,  which  have  survived,^ 
are  not  the  repreaentationa  oi  human 
heroes  or  heroism — ^their  antject  is  not 
Brutus,  nor  Themistodes,  nor  Leoni» 
das.  They  have  immortahied  hot  the 
godahipa  of  Venua  and  Apcdilo,  and 
the  mnaele  of  Laocoon's  punishment. 
The  same  may  be  observed  in  the 
great  age  of  mditem  punting  ;—4t  waa 
erudfixiona,  transfigurations,  Madon- 
nas,  and  Eoce  Homos,  that  pvoduoed 
the  dief-d'ceuvres  of  art ;  and  aa  ita 
genius  expiied  with  the  superstitioaa 
of  Paganiam,  it  haa  expired  once  moie 
with  the  superstitions  of  CathoHdsm. 

I  opened  a  pocket  Dante  to  read  the 
poet's  accurate  description  of  Asain 
and  St  Frauds,  **  Intra  Tupino  e 
raqiia,"&c  What  stzai^  pocnc  and 
religious  taate!  He  represents  St  Fna« 
da  as  the  husband  of  the  church,  and 
St  Dominick  as  the  drudo,  which  Ven* 
tun,  the  highly  orthodox  oommenta* 
tor,  renders  by  the  tenn  cieubeo.-^ 

"  Dentfo  vi  nacqoe  ramoroso  drudo.** 
ParadUo,  C  Iff. 

The  poet,  however,  in  his  praise  of 
these  fathers  of  the  fKars,  does  not 

give  up  the  right  of  abuse  which  he  so 
early  loved ; — 

«^  Ben  aon  dl  quelle,  che  temono  '1  danno, 
£  stringonsi  al  pastor ;  ma  son  >1  podie» 
Cbe  le  cappc  fomiice  poco  pannob'* 

The  Frendi  have  made  the  Fran* 
dscana  aa  poor  aa  Dante  could  have 
vrished;  they  did  the  same  by  the  Je* 
suits.  I  wonder  how  the  Dominicana 
escaped  them,  fbr  the  rogues  of  the 
Minerva  are  rich. 

There  still  exiaU  a  tem^  of  Diana 
at  La  Vene,  "  of  smaU  and  ddicale 
3H 


4M  LeUersfrom  liahf^ 

proportion,"  ovcrbanging  the  springs  ken  _ 
of  tneClitummis;  the  situation  is  das-  than 
sical,  but  scarcely  so  the  oolumntf, 
worked  in  imitation  of  fish  or  armour- 
scales.  Spoleto  is  highly  romantic ;  a 
lofty  thick-wooded  hill,  from  which 
the  town  is  separated  by  a  deep  ravine, 
and  to  which  it  is  joined  by  a  stupto- 
doiis  bridge  or  aqueduct,  is  covered 
widi  hermitages,  not  like  our  English 
ones,  only  so  in  name,  but  all  inhabit- 
ed by  bona  fide  hermits,  with  long 
beards,  scrips,  and  solitude ;— they  are 
said  to  be  mostly  Piedmontese.  From 
Thnisymene  to  Spoleto,  our  road  was 
Hannibal's,  who  was  gallantly  repulsed 
by  the  inhabitanta  of  the  latter  town 
on  one  of  its  bridges ;  this  was  disotH 
vered  b^  the  French  while  digging  the 
foundations  of  a  new  one  ;  they  call  it 
Ponte  Sanguinario.  Here  the  classi- 
cal traveller  takes  leave  of  Hannibal 
for^a  while,  the  Carthaginian,  after 
hia  defeat  at  Spoleto,  having  turned 
off*,  to  the  Adriatic ;  and  Canns,  on 
the  coast  of  Puglia,  is  out  of  the  way 
of  all  high  roads.  It. is,  however,  so 
near  Manfredonia,  that  I  wonder  M. 
Matnrio,  being  a  classical  man,  did 
not  make  his  Manfred  visit  and  de^ 
daim  upon  the  famous  field. 

Temi,  famous  for  its  olives  and  cas- 
cades,  \a  truly  a  delightful  spot.  Sad 
rogues  its  inhabitants  though  ; — ^it 
ooet  me  a  louis  to  see  the  Waterfall, 
wfaiiher,  being  wise,  I  might  have 
walked  without  trouble  or  company. 
To  arrive  at  these  far-famed  falls,  you 
take  the  road  to  Rieti,  over  a  moun- 
tain, and  it  is  your  continual  wonder 
how  a  river  can  contrive  to  flow  on 
such  a  height  The  lofty  range  of  the 
Abnu^zi,  which  rise  behind,  soon  solve 
the  difficulty.  From  these  volcanic 
hiUs  flow  all  the  sulphureous  streams 
of  the  Campagna,  the  Nera,  the  Te- 
verone,  &c.  £re  the  voyager-  arrives 
at  the  Falls,  he  is  led  into  a  cavern, 
from  the  top  of  which  hangs  a  tree 
with  its  branches  downwards,  all  pe- 
trified ;  and  if  he  be  curious,  he  can 
descend  by  torch  light  into  its  deeper 
recesses.  The  »pega  of  the  Velino  is 
first  shewn, — the  spot  where  the  river 
commences  its  descent  Itnd  rapidity ; 
Uience  you  are  led  to  the  top  of  tile 
great  Fall — ^then  opposite — then  be- 
neath; but  the  finest  view  must  be 
from  the  opposite  side  of  the  Nera, 
whither  Cicerones  never  lead  the  tra- 
.veUer.  The  Fall  is  said  to  be  upwards 
of  600  feet  altogeth^ ;  but  the  unbro« 
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The  gulph  !  and  how  the  giant  element 
From  rock  to  lodk  le^»  with  ddizious 

bound, 
Crushing  the  difia,  which,  downward  worn 

and  rent 
Witli  his  fierce  footsteps,  yield  in  chasms  t 

fearfiil  vent.** 


The  description  is  truer  now  than 
when  Childe  Harold  visited  the  FA ; 
for  last  winter  the  bed  of  the  oldest 
channel  (the  Paolina)  gave  way  with 
a  tremendous  ruin,  overturning  im- 
mense masses  of  the  tufris  and  petri- 
fied weeds  that  are  here  the  only  soil. 
Wilson  the  artist's  apostropuc  of 
"  Well  done  water,  by  G — I  is  the 
best  comment  on  the  scene  ;  but  would 
be  much  more  happy  if  the  water  took 
this  fine  leap  of  its  own  free  wilL 
There  are  three  channels,  by  all  of 
which,  after  great  rains*  the  Vdino 
discharges  itsdf ;  they  are  named  af- 
ter the  Popes  who  made  or  repaired 
thenif  the  Paolina,  the  Gregoriani^  the 
Clementina.  The  first  ^waa  ita  exit  in 
the  time  of  the  Romans,  and  oouki 
have  been  by  no  means  so  pictureaq;iie 
as  its  present  one,  which  may  aoconnl 
for  its  being  left  unoelebiated  by  the 
Latin  poets.  These,,  however,  Bev«r 
travelled  in  search  of  the  piotoresque, 
and  were  generally  contented  wiUi  ad- 
miring and  singing  the  beauties  of 
their  own  grounds,  and  the  Vdino 
was  not  so  lucky  in  a  poet  as  the  stt- 
ceoa  Ants.  Temi,  or,  as  it  waa  <tt  old 
called,  Interamna,  was  the  country  aC 
Tacitus ;  the  historian  mentuma^  the 
Falls,  but  with  no  descriptive  touches 
—his  picturesque  lay  in  the  human 
heaft.  In  summer  the  prindpal  Fall 
is  alone  seen ;.  so  great  was  its  force 
when  first  cut,  that  the  waters  of  the 
Nera  or  Nar  beneath,  into  wluch  it 
falls,  used  to  recoil  from  the  riiodt, 
and,  driven  back  upon  its  channd, 
overflowed  the  whole  country  abof«^ 
To  remedy  this,  one  of  the  sueoeeding 
Popes  cut  a  canal  at  an  angle  with  the 
Fail,  to  conduct  its  waters  more  peace- 
ably to  those  of  the  Nenu  Andent 
and  modem  agriculturiata  diflfer  of 
old,  they  wouM  have  thought  the 
overflowing  of  the  Nera,  at  least  at 
times,  of  advantage: — **  Congrtfentia 
his  Interamnates  disseruere:  pessum 
ituroa  faecundissimaa  Italic  campos,8i 
amnis  Nar  (id  enim  parabatur)'  m 
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livMdidiietiigyflnpefAgiiftviflset:"  From 
the  same  pamgnph  of  l^icitns  we 
Icam  that  the  Reatines  entertained 
rel%iDii8  Bcraples  as  to  how  far  it  was 
allowable  to  meddk  with  the  natural 
oJEmise  of  livers — <*  Nee  Reatuii  sile- 
banty  yelinnm  lacnm,  que  in  Narem 
d^mditar,  obstrui  recusantes :  quippe 
in  a^ljaoentia.  eniptamm  ;  optume  re- 
baB  mortaliHm  oonsulaisae  naturam^ 
quieauaoia  fluminibus^  suos  cuzsus, 
alette  oriffinem^  ita  fines  dederit :  Spec- 
taDdu  etiara  religiones  sodorum,  qui 
saisra  eC  luooa  et  aras  patriis  omnibus 
dicaverint :  qnin  ipsum  Tiberim  nolle, 
prorsus  aoooiiB  fluviis  erbatnm,  minore 
gloria  fluere."  I  thoold  not  hare 
thought  that  fish  could  live  in  this 
aulpliureous  stream ;  yet  the  fish  of 
the  Nar  were  highly  nrized  by  the' 
Roman  gonrmandji,  while  those  of  the 
Tiber  were  oonaidered  only  fit  for  the 
stomachs  of  dients. 

^^  Autglaoc  asperaus  macuUs  Tibcrinus/« 
Juv*  SaL  5. 

By  the  side  of  the  riTer,  nearer  Ter- 
ni  man  the  .Waterfall,  has  been  exca- 
vatedy  a  few  months  since,  an  old  Ro- 
man bridge,  which  is  a  source  of  great 
pusrie  to  the  antiquaries ;  there  is  not 
even  aleltar  to  hook  an  hypothesis  on. 
U  seems  probable,  that  it  was  over  the 
old  «xit  of  the  Paolina  into  the  Nar. 

•  Our  guide  made  great  complaints  of 
Che  scantiness  of  the  olive  crop  this- 
year — ^last  year  it  bad  been  roost  abun- 
dsnC  The  olive  forms  the  only  com- 
merce of  this  region ;  and  Terni  and 
Narni  are  fhmous  fbr  their  oil.  I  ques- 
tioned the  poor  fdlow  as  to  his  sadness 
on  this  aeeovnt ;  he  told  me,  that  in  a 
pientiAil  otive  harvest,  the  whole  vil* 
ta^a  had  work,  even  to  the  boys  and 
emldren,  and  that  all  earned  four  panis 
a-day  at  that  time. — *^  And  the  rest  of 
the  yesr,  what  do  you  do  ?" 

.  *'  Nients,  netting,  «r/' 

.  At  Kami  is  a  famous  bridge,  built 
by  Augustas;  the  road  beyond  the 
town  passes  through  one  of  the  most 
beantaful  yallayt  in  Italy.  There  you 
get 
**  Onoc  more  upon  the  woody  Appeninc,'* 

instead  of  which,  ^'  woodless  Appe- 
nine'^  would.be  the  truer  reading. 
Woody  or  woodless,  you  soon  leave 
them  fbr  the  flats  of  the  Maremma. 
Qivita  Castellana,  perched  aloft,  re- 
lieves, you  a  little  from  the  dread  of 
the  J^i(al-Aria,  a  spectre  that  ludi- 
crously haunts  the  inexperienix'd  tra- 
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veUer.  There,  ''if foubenotpar^ 
cukty"  you  may  believe  yourself -in 
Veii;  and  by  so  doing,  you  will  not 
be  more  credulous  than  many  of  <the 
learned  have  been  befiire, — '*  Mais 
nous  avous  change  tout  oehuV  Veii» 
it  seems,  has  been  discovered  some- 
where else.  From  Civita  Castellana 
the  road  descends  through  feudtl- 
^king  hills  and  castles ;  Soracte  rises 
on  the  left,  "  not  now  in  snow," 
«'  Aad  from  out  the  plain 
if  eaves  like  a  long^wept  -wave  about  to 

break, 
And  on  the  ourl  hangs  pausing.** 
From  Bacctano  you  catch  a  glimpse  of 
a  bee-hive-looking  speck  in  the  hori- 
son ;  this  is  the  dome  of  St  Peters. 
Thence  for  many  a  wear^  mile  the 
traveller  may  meditate  uninterrupted 
on  the  mighty  fates  of  the  city  he  is 
approaching ;  for  he  will  meet  no  ob- 
ject in  the  Campagna,  that  desert 
without  a  mirage,  to  break  upon  his 
contemplations,  till  the  Immortal  City 
itself  stretches  forth  on  the  plain  be- 
fore him.  It  is  beautiful,  gay,  any 
thing  but  Rome ;  her  first  appearance 
to  me  was  as  an  army  of  steeples  and 
domes,  drawn  up  beneath  the  evening 
sun,  bounded,  or  indeed  broken  on 
the  right,  bv  the  promontory  of  Monte 
Mario ;  and  on  the  left,  and  in  the 
distance,  blending  with  the  Campagna. 
The  Tiber  is  crossed  over  the  Milvian 
Bridge,  or  Ponte  Molle,  where  the 
traveller  will  think  of  Constantino  and 
his  victory,  which  painting,  more  than 
even  the  muse  of  history,  has  immor- 
talized ;  if  he  be  religious,  he  will  re- 
call the  miracle  of  the  cross  appearing 
in  the  heavens;  and  if  poetical,  he 
will  think  of  fhe  said  Constantino 
with  Dante, — "  Di  quanto  mcUfu  mad" 
re,'*  Thence  a  straight  road  of  a  mile, 
flanked  by  walls,  and  filled  by  car- 
riages, if  it  be  evening,  conducts  the 
traveller  to  the  Porta  del  Fopolo.  He 
enters  the  Piazza,  and  the  doyaniers 
lay  hold  on  the  carriage. 

'^  The  Nlobe  of  nations  !  there  she  stands, 
Childless  and  ciownless.** 

Not  so,  most  noble  poet,  brother  Pe* 
ter  weareth  a  hat  with  three  crowoa, 
which  he  fails  not  to  boast  on  aU  ocn 
casions;  on  every  gate,  sign-boaid« . 
and  tomb-stone,  is  to  be  seen  the  figure 
of  this  triple  hat,  which  I  had  thought 
confined  to  the  illustrations  of  "  Tbe 
Tale  of  a  Tub." 

Tliosc  who  enter  Rome  from  tlie 
norths  by  tbe  Porta  del  Popokt,  or  Flar 
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rnintaB  gite^  find  themselves  in  an  ir-  attracted  aome  atftmtMD^  leada  to  a 
xegnlar  piaxza  or  place,  with'  three 
peat  atieeta  diverging  from  itinto  the 
heart  ef  the  dtjr*  The  middle  one 
terminates  towanl  the  piazaa  (by  the 
by,  the  Cockney  should  be  informed 
that  the  word  piaxxa  does  not  mean  a 
colonnade,  to  whidi,  in  Covent-6ar« 
dsn,  they  generally  apply  it,  but  an 
open  square  or  space,)  in  two  diurches, 
one  on  each  side,  called  Twins,  and  in- 
tended ^to  be  similar;  one,  however, 
must  have  had  the  advantage  of  an 
earlier  and  better  bhrth,  being;  the 
stouter  and  loftier  twin  of  the  two. 
This  middle  street  leads  stniffht  to 
the  Campidoglio,  or  Old  Camtol,  and 
to  the  Forum :  it  is  called  the  Cwto. 
That  to  the  rig^t  stretches  by  the  Ti- 
ber to  the  Castle  of  St  Angelo  and  St 
Peter's ;  while  the  left  hand  street  pro- 
ceeds in  the  direction  of  the  Quinnal 
HUl  or  Monte  Cavallo,  to  the  Piaasa 
dl  Spagna,  the  head-ouarters  of  the 
Engush.  To  the  left  nand,  immedi- 
ately off  the  gate,  rises  the  Pincian 
Mountain ;  on  which  are  public  gar- 
dens, and  where  the  Sallustian  obeliak 
was  erected  the  other  day.  In  the 
middle  of  the  plassa  stands  the  obelisk 
of  Sesostris,  which  Augustus  erected 
in  the  Circus,  dedicatinff  it  to  the  sun 
— «o/i  donum  dedii — as  tne  inscription 
yet  declares.  It  is  oovered  with  un- 
eappunded  hieroglyphics.  A  late  ar- 
ticle in  the  Moniteur,  which  has  here 

P.  S.— I  saw  the  King  of  Pntssia  enter  Rome;  he  came onite  incog.  Thon^ 
crowds  were  collected  at  the  gate  and  on  the  road;  none  UMNttad  or  wrlriwiul 
him  with  acdamations;  not  that  the  Romana  didiked>  or  bote  any*  gndge  to 
him,  but  being  unused  publicly  to  express  their  Heelings  of  diaUke,  or  tibeoan* 
trary,  they  merely  looked  a  welcome.  Hisses  and  huaaa  aie  a  national  lain 
miage  that  the  poor  Bomans  have  long  lost  There  were  some  doobtaaa  to  bosr 
the  Proteatant  prince  would  bdiave  on  his  first  interview  with  the  Holy  Fatibcr. 
He,  however,  did  the  thing  nroperly,  and  was  about  to  sink  on  his  kneea  in  ocw 
thoidox  humiliation,  when  tne  Pope,  aa  usual,  raised  him  us.  I  met  his  Migeity 
and  suite  by  chance  at  the  tomb  <^  C.  Curtius.  Humboldt  acted  Cieerano  ;  a 
mean-looking  man,  if  he  wss  pointed  out  to  me  aright.  Hie  yoong  klOka, 
princes  and  all,  were  scsmperiag  about  like  schooUbo^  dressed  A  I'Anglaiae^ 
with  very  little  courtly  appeai^nce  about  any  of  them.  liia  Migesty  is  a  tbwa^^ 
ing  fellow,  a  regular  grenadier.  He  did  not  seem  to  admire  the  humble  way 
in  which  the  subjects  of  the  Rex  Borussorum,  aa  the  tombatonea  say,  vfote  hi* 
ried  in  this  heretical  nook.  St  Peter's  was  illuminated  in  honour  dTthe  roynl 
visit  From  Monte  Cavallo  the  dome  thus  Ht  up  has  a  bemtilhl  eflBbct^  bat 
seen  fVom  the  place  before  the  church  itself,  it  seemed  poor  and  m^iTttiJi.  Torches, 
lamps,  and  lanterns,  seemed  mockery  upon  the  noble  edifice.  There  were 
flploidtd  fire- works  on  the  castle  of  St  Angelo,  on  a  smaller  scale,  but  fknm  the 
flitnation  much  more  striking  than  our  coronation  works.  The  King  of  Prussia, 
accomnanied  by  Cardinal  Gonsahd,  habited,  as  usual,  r»  aM,  was  placed  in 
a  window  opposite.  The  Cardinal  presented  a  torch  to  his  M^esty,  who,  rai- 
sing it,  gave  the  signal  finr  the  fire-works  to  commence.  The  design,  when 
lit  up,  was  surmounted  by  the  arms  of  Prussia.  Itwasreally  a  flaoaoeiie— 
the  castle,  the  Tiber,  the  crowd,  all  visible  as  in  day-light,  ficBDi  the  JUnmiDa* 
tion.— Strange  and  difibrent  scenes  has  that  old  Tiber  witnessed! 


attnusted  aoine  at 
hope  diat  tids  lateiitl 
will  be  at  length  intef|veted* 
seavant,  however,  in  solving  the  difl- 
culty,  overturns  the  supposed  anti- 
quity of  likese  inscribed  oolmnns,  sad 
asserts  that  many  of  the  hiero^ipliica 
must  be  construed  into  the  Dameaand 
titles  of  Roman  emperors. 

You  must  be  aware,  that  tfaeScvm 
Hills  of  Rome,  or  at  least  aix  of  tiMBS, 
are  deserted,  and  diat  thenmdemcii^ 
is  contained  in  the  Campua  Martins  of 
the  old.  The  Quirinal,  or  Monte  Ca- 
vallo, on  which  ia  the  jpalaoe  aadimi- 
denoe  of  the  Pope,  ia  the  onlv  one  ftat 
can  be  called  inni^ited ;  soa  to  oo  to 
live  or  to  walk  up  the  hiib— '«  m  s». 
per  inumtC'''^  synonymous,  in  Bonse, 
vrith  our  *^  going  to  the  bade  tMf  God 
speed."  ^'  It  seems  very  pfoWU^" 
says  Mr  Hobhouse,  "  that  the  migni- 
tion  fW>m  the  mounts  to  the  Campoa 
Martins  had  commenced  after  the  re- 
peated sadc  and  sieges  of  the  d^.** 
But  we  know,  that  when  Nero's  fire 
destroyed  a  great  part  of  Rorne^  t^t 
emperor  built  his  Golden  House  < 
an  mimense  extent  of  the  niin8» 
gave  the  old  inhabitanta,  in  exdim  _  ^ 
tne  permission  to  build  in  tiie  Campos 
Martins.  So  that  we  may  dale  the 
migrati^m  mudi  earlier  thui  the  andc 
and  sieges  of  the  city.  BntdieBe  anb- 
jects  must  be  resecved  fbraftnurelBU 
ter.— Adieu. 


ms.^ 


Vi$aiaAUPad^ 
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A  rftOPMSioirAL  visit  to  ali-  pacha  in  thb  autumn  of  1909 ;  shewing^ 

AMONG  OTHER  PLEASANT  MATTBE8,  HOW  DOCTORS  MAT  BIFFER. 


WRRTHsm  his  Highness  the  Viaer 
of  Spinis  WIS  distnistftii  of  the  pro- 
fesBKNud  skill  of  Dooton  Fnnk  Uid 
Zacolariiifl,*  the  ^ysidsiis  then  im« 
medistely  abont  his  penon ;  or,  which 
is  still  move  nrdbsble,  would  not  ren- 
txne  to  ooBflde  to  them  certain  secrets 
noudfaig  his  pkyrical  condition ;  or 
wEether,  hotly,  the  high  reputation 
enioyed  by  Bntish  medical  praetition- 
CBKhrougfrout  the  Turkish  dominions 
was  his  leading  mottre ;  it  is  certain 
that,  at  his  Highneas's  express  desire, 
the  snigeon  of  a  frigate  stationed  in 
she  Adnatie  waa  landed  at  Flrevexa, 
topvoosed  thence  to  Jannlna,  which 
lie  reached  in  due  season.  As  this 
gentleman's  eccentridttes,  when  he 
sabsequentlT  became  the  writer^s  com- , 
panlen,  on  his  ronte  to  the  Albanian 
espital,  will  oontribate  very  essentially 
to  the  amusement  of  die  resder,  it  wiu 
he  Tif^t,  in  the  first  place,  to  intro- 
dace  a  slight  sketdi  of  his  deportment 
en  the  present  oocssion. 

On  ms  arrimd  at  Jannina,  he  was 
lodged  at  the  house  of  a  principal 
Gusek,  and  had,  for  his  domestic  and 
iBterpreter,  a  saUor  of  that  nation,  who 
hadpicfced  up  his  Eng^sh  in  the  ports 
ef  the  Lefsnt,  and  who  became,  un- 
Ibrtnnately  for  him,  in  a  manner  his 
sole  companion.  Freed  from  the  re* 
smint  <n  na^  discipline^  which  re- 
oiise^  in  the  superior  officers,  imd  in 
toose  more  especially  of  the  medical 
department,  a  strict  observance  of  so- 
hiiety,  he  waa  sesreely  settled,  when, 


as  to  incur  &  high  di^lessnre  of  the 
British  resident,  or  unaccredited  mi- 
oislsr  at  the  Court  of  Janniiia,t  in 
whose  amiable  society  he  mig^t  have 
finind  hia  best  solace  amid  the  dull 
osoaolony  of  a  Turkish  town.  To 
eoBi^te  his  disgrace,  he  procured 
finora  the  Paeha,  on  the  nretezt  of  re* 
ooiBng  a  aeparate  establiahment,  a  li- 
Bsnl  supply  of  sechins,  which  afforded 


a  more  ample  field  for  his  wild  sallies. 
In  his  rambles,  he  one  roomiog  fell 
in  with  a  mad  Dervis ;  and  the  scene 
which  ensued  in  the  front  of  the  Baxar 
waa  most  laughably  ridiculous.  Our 
hero  carried  a  regulation-sword,  which 
he  delighted  to  flourish ;  and  this  the 
Dervis  perceiving,  flourished  his  stick 
in  token  of  defiance.  Approaching 
each  other,  they  brandished  their  wea* 
pons  very  scientifically,  and  began  to 
engage.  The  bystanoers,  whp  might 
otherwise  have  interposed  to  prevent 
bloodshed,  nerceiving  that  the  sword 
was  still  unsheathed,  and  that  this  waa 
rather  a  trial  of  skill  than  betokening 
any  harm,  fell  into  the  humour  of  the 
combatants,  and  ahouted  whenever  ^'  a 
palpable  hit"  was  given,  or  a  dexteroua 
perry  made  to  the  adversary's  thrust. 
The  Dervis,  in  his  distracted  mood, 
waa  so  well  pleased  with  hia  share  of 
the  sport,  that  he  sought  opportunities 
to  waylay  the  doctor,  and  to  invite  him 
to  a  firesn  bout.  How  often  they  met, 
my  informant  did  not  aay ;  but  he  told 
a  sprightly  anecdote  to  the  foUowing 
effect  Strolling  about  an  outaldrt  <n 
the  town,  our  medical  officer  met  wiUi 
a  beautiful  Greek  htdv,  unattended, 
and  just  stepping  into  ner  house.  Ho 
presented  her  with  a  few  of  his  se« 
chins,  which  ^e  received  very  com* 
pUcently ;  but,  by  a  sudden  spring, 
managed  so  wdl  as  to  shut  the  door 
upon  him.  Disappointed  for  the  mo« 
ment  of  hia  expected  iUe  k  tHe,  he 
was  still  not  without  hone  of  a  fovour* 
able  issue,  and  luriced  about  the  spo^ 
when,  behold !  the  door  was  suddenly 
opened,  and  the  lady  presented  her- 
self, surrounded  by  her  attendants,  to 
whose  scorn  and  derision  he  found 
himself  exposed.  An  Albanian  sddier 
happening  to  paas  by,  he  put  a  aechia 
into  his  bimd,  making  si^  to  him  to 
shoot  the  unoourteoua  lady,  the  great 
ol]riect  of  his  wrath,  whom  he  eRUiiiss 
ly  pointed  out.  The  soldier  podketted 


\  eoin,  and^very  deKbentefy  mavch* 
ed  o£ 


*  The  ibmier,  the  nephew  of  the  edebiated  Proftsaor  Frank  of  VlenBa,  had  been 
wHh  Bonaparte  in  Egypt ;  the  latter,  a  very  fateOigent  Greek,  waa  the  Pacha's  sub- 

t  A.  CeloBoI  m  the  anny,  whoflu  I  Shan,  througli  ddloBcy,  to  designate  hi  the  ssqael 
of  this  nanrative,  in  jgayiog  a  jast  tribute  to  his  eiesiknt  qaaliiies. 
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VisU  to  AU  Pucha. 


CAptil, 


From  these  exampke,  it  will  readily 
be  conceived  that  his  stey  in  the  Al- 
banian capital  was  not  lon^  protract- 
ed. The  Pacha  dismissed  him  very  ci- 
villy^ and  furnished  with  an  escort  to 
Preveza,  there  to  wait  his  opportunity 
to  ewbark.  On  his  passage  thence  to 
Malta^  he  had  ample  time  for  refleo- 
tion.  He  was  abashed,  but  not  dis- 
comfitedy  well  knowing  that  he  could 
tell  his  story  in  his  own  way ; — ^for 
the  Cokmeli  at  whose  instancy  he  had 
been  called  to  Januiha,  was  too  be- 
nevolent and  Idnd-hesrted  to  write 
against  him.  By  the  same  conveyance, 
application  was  made  to  the  late  Sir 
Alexander  J.  Ball,  port^admiral  and 
civil  commisibner  o[  Malta,  for  an- 
other medical  officer  to  attend  on  the 
Vizier ;  and  the  lot  fell  on  me,  as  the 
flag*8urgeoD.  My  colleague,  however, 
was  rewMved,  if  he  could  so  contrive  it, 
to  pay  another  visit  to  the  Albanian 
teiritory.  He  now  appeared  altogether 
in  a  new  character ;  his  gentlemanly 
demeanour,  combined  with  a  fascina- 
ting address,  his  persuasive  eloquence, 
and  the  suavity  of  his  manners,  set  off 
to  advantage  a  favourite  disciple  of  the 
celebrated  John  Hunter,  and  gained 
every  heart — when,  at  ^e  Palace  of 
Saint  Antonio,  he  made  one  of  a  party 
invited  by  Sir  Alexander,  and  recount- 
ed, in  the  style  of  the  Aiabian  Nights, 
all  the  wonders  he  had  seen,  and  the 
strange  adventures  he  had  met  with 
on  tlie  Turkish  soil.  To  the  Admiral, 
be  represented  himself  as  having  been 
on  the  b^t  of  terms  with  the  Pacha, 
who  was  desirous  that  he  should  re* 
turn  to  Jannina,  there  to  establish  a 
school  of  medicine  and  surgery,  and  to 
make  himself  in  Reneral  professionally 
useful  to  his  Hignness's  subjects.  On 
the  head  of  the  Pacha's  own  particu- 
lar indisposition,  he  had  little  to  say, 
and,  indeed,  little  could  be  expectecl 
from  him,  as  he  laboured  under  the 
disadvantage  of  not  speaking  either  the 
French  or  Italian;  while  his  High- 
ness had  too  many  delicate  secrets  to 
divulge,  to  intrust  them  to  any  third 
person  beside  his  own  cpnfidential  in- 
terpreter, who  was  a  proficient  in  those 
languages,  but  understood  not  a  word 
of  English. 

'  In  rtpiy  to  the  application  made  to 
him.  Sir  Alexander  informed  the  Vi- 
zier that  he  had  sent  his  own  surgeon, 
with  permission  to  pass  a  month  in  at- 
tendance on  bis-  Highncss's  person. 
With  respect  to  the  one  by  whom  he 


had  been  reemtly  attended,  hisHigii^ 
uess  was  fiee  to  detain  him  for  an  in- 
definite time.    Accordingly,  on  the 
23d  of  July,  we  embanced  in  the 
Belle  Poule  f  ripte,  having  under  her 
oonvov  two   hght  merchant  vesKJa 
boimd  to  Patraa.    On  the  evening  of 
the  28th,  we  passed  between  the  ialtfida 
of  CephalcMiia  and  Zante,  proceeding 
thence  toward   the  Morea,  Mid  to 
within  about  fifteen  milea  of  Fatna. 
Our  entrance  was  into  a  kind  of  bay 
leading  to  the  Gulf  of  LepanjU),  witn 
the  above  islands,  Ithaca,  and  other 
smaller  ones,  together  wiUi  the  main- 
land of  Albania,  surrounding  ua.  The 
prevailing  calms  afforded  me,  to  whom 
the  scene  was  quite  novel,  a  fine  op- 
portunity to  contemplate  the  beauties 
of  this  portion  of  the  Ionian  iales^  of 
Zante  more  especially,  as  th«^  were 
successively  difl|>layed  by  the  dtffeicDt 
bearings  in  our  slow  progress.   It  was 
not  untU  the  4th  of  August^  that,  ha- 
ving disposed  of  our  convoy,  we  found 
ourselves,  on  our  return,  nearly  about 
the  spot  where  we  had  made  our  en- 
trance into  the  bay.    On  the  8th,  we 
joined  the  Magnificent,  die  senior  offi- 
cer's ship,  on  the  station,  lying  a-breast 
of  Corfu,  and  off  the  soumeni  en- 
trance. My  oollea^e  and  myself  went 
on  board  to  explain  the  object  of  our 
mission,   and  were   embarked  in.  a 
transport  then  delivering  supplies,  to 
the  Adriatic  equadron,  with  inatnio- 
tions  to  land  us  at  Preveaa  on  the 
completiop  of  that  service*    On  the 
afternoon  of  the  I2th,  the  tranapcvt* 
in  entering  the  harbour  of  Prevam, 
struck  on  the  bar,  and  lay  agronnd 
for  a  considerable  time.  Here  the  view 
of  the  verdant  banks  on  either  side, 
with  the  fort,  or  seraglio,  on  the  left, 
and  the  smaller  fort  at  the  point  lead- 
ing to  the  town;— of  the  groves  ex- 
tending from  the  beach,  and  other 
picturesque  objects,  in  the  foreground, 
contrasted  with  the  lofly  Albanian 
mountains,  rising  in  a  sraduated  scale, . 
the  one  above  me  other,  in  the  dis- 
tance, in  every  direction  exc^  Uh 
ward  the  sea,  was  most  interesting. 

It  was  dusk  before  we  were  extri- 
cated from  this  difficulty,  to  fall  into 
another,  which  we  fancied  to  be  still 
more  serious.  We  had  heard  a  bride 
cannonading  kept  up ;  and  this  proved 
to  be  from  the  long-boat  of  the  Mag- 
nificent, which  had  pursued  one  of 
the  enemy's  small  cnit^. to .wilhtji  the 
limit  of  the  Pacha's  waters.   We  were 
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not  moteteddonng  the  ulg^t,  bat  at 
day-break  were  suddenly  roused  bv 
tbe  approach  of  an' armed  force,  heacU 
ed  by  tbe  Torkiah  oonunandant,  and 
acoompanicd  by  tbe  Gr^k  governor  of 
Fteveu.  The  kw  of  neutrality  had 
been  nolated,  and  the  unofiending 
transport  sentenced  to  pay  the  fine  of 
the  mfracdon;  in  other  words,  she 
was  taken  possession  of;  and  what  was 
to  become  of  those  on  board,  we  were 
at  a  loss  to  conjecture.  My  oompa- 
niosi,  who  was  not  as  yet  well  recover- 
ed £rom  his  overnight's  draught,  was 
in  a  Bad  fright,  and  we  both  wished 
ourselves  sately  back  at  Malta.  The 
angry  scowl  of  the  Turkish  command- 
ant, aa  he  eyed  us  askant,  would  have 
quite  appalled  me,  if  I  had  not  per- 
ceived a  gracious  smile  on  the  natiual- 
ly  complacent  coun  tenanoe  of  the  Greek 
governor,  who  was  soon  'made  ao- 
Guainted  with  the  particulars  of  our 
oealination.  The  name  of  the  Vizier 
operated  on  him  like  a  charm ;  he  as- 
sored  us,  through  the  interpreter,  that 
we  might  freely  command  ois  best  of- 
fices, and,  as  a  proof  of  his  sincerity, 
cvdored  our  lu^age  to  be  embarked 
in  bis  own  boat.  We  followed,  and, 
having  landed,  were  conducted  by  his 
people  to  the  house  of  the  British 
Vice-Consu],  a  Greek,  who  was  then 
absent  We  did  not  fare  the  worse  on 
that  account,  for  We  were  told  by  his 
brother  to  consider  the  dweUing,  and 
whatever  it  contained,  as  our  own. 
We  were  served  with  oofiee  and  other 
refireshroenlB  hy  a  Turk,*  with  a  large 
nnistachk),  having  a  sabre  at  his  side,  ■ 
and  a  brace  of  pistols  in  his  belt. 
Whenever  he  entered  tbe  apartment, 
and  at  all  times,  in  administering  to 
GOt  calls,  or  rather  signs;  he  placed 
his  right  hand  on  his  breast,  in  token 
of  sabmiasion  to  his  new  masters. 

We  spent  the  gteater  part  of  the 
morning  in  viewing  the  Baaar,  and 
the  manufocturea  it  contained,  which 
we  nicely  inspected,  watching  the  ope- 
TBttons  of  the  various  trades  in  the  du- 
tinet  quarters  they  occunied.  The 
streets  through  which  we  nad  had  to 
pass  were  crowded  with  Albanian  sol- 
diers, who  were  in  general,  without  ex- 
cepting  the  officers,  very  filthy  in  per- 
son and  dress,  but  with  nighly  polished 
arms.    In  drawing  toward  home,  we 


were  acooated  hya  young  man,  a  Mal- 
tese, who  had  been  some  years  detain- 
ed as  a  prisoner  of  war  at  Corfu, 
where  he  had  made  himself  master  of 
the  Romaic,  or  Modem  Greek,  and 
had  since  picked  up  a  piecarious  sub- 
sistence among  the  Greek  merchants, 
with  whom  he  had  travelled  mudi  in 
Epirus.  He  consented  to  act  as  our 
interpreter  on  our  expedition  to  Jan- 
nina,  on  the  condition  of  a  free  pass- 
age, on  our  return,  to  his  native  ia- 
land. 

On  the  following  day  we  set  out  tO 
visit  the  ruins  of  Nicopolis--of  the 
victorious  city  of  Augustus,  in  the  W- 
cinitv :  after  the  many  antique  vestiffes 
I  had  seen,  they  appeared  to  me  to  poa^:. 
5028  but  little  interest.  The  traces  of 
the  aqueduct,  said  to  have  extended 
thirty  miles,  were  pointed  out  to  us  ; 
and  in  a  garden  several  beautiful  co- 
lumns lay  prostrate.  There  were  cer- 
tainly, amid  these  ruins,  materials  fbr 
more  antiquarian  researdi  than  appears 
to  have  been  bestowed  on  them.  At  the 
Magazine  a^oining  the  Pacha's  fort 
at  Preveza,  several  fine  pieces  of  sculp- 
ture in  alto  and  basso-relievo,  which 
had  been  brought  from  Niconolis,  were 
carelessly  [Mastered  into  the  walls, 
rather,  it  would  seem,  to  indulge  a  ca- 
price of  the  head-workman,  than  with 
any  view  to  their  preservation.  Rich 
as  is  the  British  Museum  in  antiqua- 
rian stores,  these  specimens  of  ancient 
art  would  not  have  been  unacceptable. 

On  our  return,  we  were  waylaid  by 
the  peasants,  who  had  for  sale  a  good  ' 
store  of  Roman  coins,  chiefly  of  the 
Lower  Empire,  in  bad  condition.  A 
few  of  these,  the  best  I  could  select 
I  purchased  of  one  of  these  fellowB, 
whose  importunities  were  quite  tire^ 
some.  He  still  persisted  in  following 
.our  horses'  heels ;  but  at  length,  find- 
ing his  commodity  no  longer  market- 
able, pdted  us  in  his  rage  with  the 
remaining  stock  in  hand. 

On  the  morning  of  the  16thweeni« 
barked,  and  had  a  delightful  sail  up 
the  Gulf  of  Arta  to  Salahora,  where  We 
took  up  our  abode  in  the  Sersg^,  the 
fine  apartments  of  which,  we  were  told, 
prohaolv  as  an  excuse  for  the  mean- 
ness ana  filthiness  of  the  one  assigned 
to  us,  were  locked  up.  Next  to  us  waa 
lodged  the  Commandant,  a  Turk  of  a 


*  In  Albania,  the  Greeks  who  held  a  public  empbyment,  had  a  Turkish  i 
quartered  on  them,  who  served  them  as  a  proteetkni,  at  the  same  time  that  he  watched 
over  their  oonduct 
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fleroe  and  focfaiUiiig  aipeet,  hai 
under  him  five  other  Turki»  as  ng, 
as  they  were  ill-omened,  ¥dth  the  ex« 
ception  of  a  fine  boy,  whose  sabre,  we 
partieularly  remarked,  had  a  sUver 
handle.  On  this^  subject,  my  compa- 
nion, who  was  ever  fond  of  speculation, 
ventured  an  hypothesis  on  whidi  I  for- 
bear to  make  any  oomnient.  The  Greek 
governor  of  Preveza,  who  had  been  so 
civil  to  us  when  on  board  the  trans- 
port, reached  Salahora  shortly  after  our 
arrival,  and  invited  us  to  sup  and  spend 
l^e  night  with  him  at  the  Pccherie, 
or  Preserve,  where  the  fish  are  caught 
aad  coxed.  This  invitatioD  we  dam- 
ned, pleading  aa  an  excuse  the  neoes* 
ally  of  ear  rising  early  in  the  morning 
to  proaecuae  our  journey.  Heaentus> 
however,  two' ddieate  white  mulleta, 
which,  in  the  time  of  Apidus,  would 
havd  broofl^  a  huqge  sum  at  Rome; 
and  one  or  these  we  presented  to  the 
Commandant. 

It  waa  a  pcaoe-ofi^ng,  as  the  fol- 
lowing.  narrative  will. set  out.  The 
reader  must  have  heard  of  Dutch  cour- 
age, and  how  it  ia  inspired.  Now,  the 
courage  of  my  colleague  was  evary 
thing  nut  Dutch.  The  ordinary  stimu- 
lant^ acting  inversely,  instead  of  rai* 
aing,  lowered  the  mercury  of  his  ther- 
nmmeter,  in  proportion  to  their  poten- 
cy, and  to  the  ratio  in  which  they 
were  applied:  Buonaparte's  celebrated 
fidd-muLture  of  brandy  and  gunpow- 
.  der,  if  wdl  dosed,  womd  have  sunk  it 
into  the  ball  or  nedier  end  of  the  tube.* 
In  Bailing  up  the  Gulf,  the  weather 
bad  been  oppressively  sultry;  thirst 
piedominatea ;  and  ne  had  drawn 
jMnbewhat  too  fireely  on  the  hamper 
containiBg  our  travolling  stock  of  port 
wine  and  choice  London  porter.  The 
Commsndant  and  his  infidel  band  b&- 
4:anie  to  him  otdeets  of  terror  and  alann. 
TtkBf  had  a  murderous  look ;  and  we 
■bmJd.eertainly  have  our  throats  cut 
in  the  night,  if  we  could  not  fall  on 
aoBMexpraienttodivertthemfrom  the 
bloody  purpoae.  After  a  strong  debate, 
it  waa  agreed  to  crave  the  Command- 


anfa  aceeptttice  of  a  uaUel,  wludi  he 
ms^t  ptepate  ixk.  lua  own  way^  end 
then  invite  hhn  to  oar  apartoMBt  to 
waah^t  down,  tridng  care  to  meke  a 
eenspicuooa  disblay  of  our  defeaave 
weapons.  To  fuddle  one  who  had  pro- 
bably never  taated  any  liquor  atwpger 
than  goat's  milk,  would  be  an  easy 
teak ;  andif  wecouldnotentiKfynMd^ 
l^  him  by  our  civilities,  we  auf^tat 
leaat  BO  stoJtify  hia  intdleets,  aa  to  Dol* 
lify  any  plan  he  might  be  led  to  ooneert 
againat  our  safety.  It  waa  leBolved  to 
try  the  like  expedient  on  bis  zetiana. 
''-*— Signer  Biencaidi,  a  g^bsa  of 
port  for  the  noble  CemmandMit*  It  is 
very  unlike  the  Greek  winea  ;^  bmt  if 
he  should  still  have  hia  scraplefl^  yen 
may  aay  tiiat  it  ia  any  thing  fani  the 


prohifaited  juice  of  the  giaiie    a 
dial  of  pure  British^TOWth,  when  diat 


frnitis  naknown."  Our  inlspreter 
vinff  set  hia  conadenoe  at  net  on  tina 
head,  handed  him  a  bamper,  in  iwal 
lowing  whioh  he  made  a  few  wry  teeb 
But  tbe  porter !  the  foaming  poraerl 
bitter  as  gall,  aloea,  or  ooloquintiia,  to 
his  maiden  taate !  Surely  neter  bufat 
were  such  odd  grimaces  exhibited  be* 
neath  the  turban  of  a  bewinskeNd 
Turk.  If  the  Signer  had  not  pratcaa* 
ed  on  his  consdenee  that  a  bottle  of 
this  precious  liquor  cost  twenty  piaa- 
tres,  (^about  aixteen  ahillingB,)  itiann^ 
certain  whether  the  rummer  would 
have  been  nicely  drained. 

However  ferodooa  of  aspect,  a  more 
gentle  and  unaasuming  oreatnre  I  n»- 
ver  met  with  than  waa  this  Turk ;  and 
so  much  for  the  duqiter  of  €xtiifieBB> 
by  which  we  are  so  often  nsaied.  Ia 
token  of  friendship,  we  interdkanged 
with  him  our  amber-mouthed  Tarflc* 
ish  ranes  ;  while  Signor  Bieacardi 
stood  the  brunt  of  the  aodal  eoUoqvy^ 
We  detained  him  until  near  w^'it^ghtj 
and  retixed  to  rest  without  one  bod^ 
of  mischief  overtaking  us  In  the  nq^t. 

Oar  cattle  had  been  eommaaded 
for  daybreak ;  but  the  peaaant  who 
bhraght  them,  thinking  we  had  ifaivea 
too  hard  a  baigun  with  Attn,  diove 


*  His  case  has  not  bam  without  s  precedent.  A  British  nsvd  ooounsndflrv  in  a  ia»l| 
frintef  stationed  on  the  coast  of  North  America  at  the  oommcncemcnt  of  our  atniggk 
with  oar  Transatlantic  colonies,  fought  a  pallanC  batde  asainst  a  venr  superior  Yankee 
force ;  for  which  heroic  action  he  kissed  bis  late  Majeshrs  hand  on  his  return  to  Eng- 
land. It  is  said,  however,  that  at  the  beginning  of  the  fight  he  was  so  fbarfully  drusk, 
that  his  oflloeis  bound  him  with  a  «ilf  hfl^ii^^My^iff  to  the  p^^ifn-r^nf^  the  better  to  eaa- 
ble  him  to  keep  his  station  on  deck.  A  few  rattling  broadskles  d&nipated  the  fumesof 
the  gie^  and  brau^  hhn  to  his  sober  energies,  when  he  bore  bis  psil  in  the  faetfle*t 
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tliemoffj  And  weliad  to  ptoMire  othersy 
whidi  wen  not  in  ravdineiB  till  eleven 
o'dock.  <  This  deley  bvought  us  into 
a  ckwer  allknoe  with  our  newaoquaint* 
anoee,  the  Toikigh  guard  of  Salahonij 
among  whom  we  dietribiited  a  few  pi- 
tttrea  at  parting.  We  had  two  guides^ 
and  six  horses  or  mnles^  ^ree  for  oiir- 
'sdTes,  and  three  for  oar  higgage*  Ha- 
wmf  passed  over  a  heath  interspersed 
wiu  fields  of  Indian  oom^  which  ap» 
peered  to  be  the  only  cultivation^  we 
readied  the  delightmlly  picturesque 
plain  of  Arts,  itself  a  garden^  which^ 
if  the  affirmation  of  the  Gredcs  is  to 
be  trostedy  occupies  the  site  of  the 
Garden  of  Eden.  In  approaching  the 
town  we  fdl  in  with  a  cavalcade  of 
five  Turkish  Isdics^  with  their  attend- 
ante*  From  the  sj^kling  vivadty  of 
tbeir  ejes^  we  fancied  two  of  them  to 
be  young-;  and,  the  veil  concealing  the 
rest  of  meir  features,  another  effibortof 
the  imagination  made  them  handsome. 
On  our  arrival  we  paid  a  visit  to  the 
Comaaandant  ad  inttrim,  who  treated 
us  wi&  cofibe,  and  in  whose  company 
we  fonndy  among  other  guests,  a  der« 
-viB,*a  young  man  of  a  mild  and  oour« 
teoiiB  aniect.  I  did  not  much  like  the 
cut  of  his  cone-shaped  far  bonnet ; 
but  ^  placid  cast  m  his  features,  his 
gracious  and  benignant  srofle,  and 
at£Di  more,  his  meekly  tempered  eyes, 
wbicb,  little  observant  of  external  ob- 
jects, seemed  to  shun  observation  as 
they  were  inwardly  directed  to  the  seat 
of  studious  thought,  would  have  drawn 
attention  and  dauned  respect  under  anT 
disguise.  He  entertained  his  friend 
^e  Commandant  with  a  dissertation 
on  punch,  extolling  its  excdlent  qua- 
Uties,  and  appealing  to  us,  through  our 
interpreter,  as  to  his-  accuracy  in  do* 
scribing  its  composition.  He  assured 
lum,  finally,  that  this  drink  was  not 
only  cordial  and  restorative,  but  had 
the  eSdet  of  inspirit^  the  English  with 
the  courage  for  which  ihey  are  so  fii^- 
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The  Commandant  assigned  us  a 
lo^puDg  at  a  Greek  house,  ftdng  the 
Bazar,  where  we  were  doomed  to 
make  some  stay,  as  well  to  my  grief, 
who  longed  to  shew  myself  at  the 
Court  of  Jannina,  as  to  the  great  mo- 
leatation  of  our  host  and  his  charm- 
ing £tmily,  who,  while  we  occupied 
tbe  best  and  only  conTenient  apart- 
ments, were  little  better  accommoda- 
ted than  the  piss  theyhad  to  rear 
under  the  back  med.  while  the  tier* 
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ipeotive  was  distnit,  my.  epileagtte 
Iwrs  up,  widiout  ffivinff  way  to  »e- 
fiectiott ;  but  now  tnat  tbe  mountain- 
top  alone,  over  which  we  had  to  pats, 
concealed  from  our  view  our  final  des^ 
tination  and  head-quarters,  his  mind 
misgpve  him,  on  a  recollection  of  what 
he  bad  done,  and  what  he  had  left  un« 
done,  on  his  former  visit  to  the  Al- 
banian capitaL  He  dreaded  to  urge 
forward  hia  steps ;  and  he  could  not 
with  any-  consistency,  or  on  any  de- 
cent pretext,  retrace  them  to  Prevesa. 
Ever  fertilejn  resources,  it  suddenly 
occurred  to  him  that  his  head  required 
Mn»w  blacking.  He  had  purchased  the 
receipt  of  a  Jew,  when  last  at  Arts ; 
but,  in  confbrmity  to  the  old  Israel- 
itish  custom,  the  rosue  had  cheated 
him.  The  composidon  had  not  only 
failed  on  his  own  sconce,  die  grey 
hairs  of  which  were  still  apparent; 
bat,  on  our  passage  to  Albania,  he  had 
practised,  to  the  great  amusemeut  of ' 
the  frigate's  officers,  on  two  or  three 
of  the  cabin-boys,  the  head  of  one  of 
whom,  owing  perhaps  to  the  peculiar 
temper  of  the  hair^  which  was  not  to 
be  provoked  into  a  sombre  cast,  tock 
a  lively  green,  and  brought  to  my  re- 
collection a  portrait  I  once  saw  in  die 
exhibidon  at  Somerset  House. 

The  Greek  kdv,  on  whom  he  had 
been  formerly  billetted  at  this  place, 
he  had  since  been  informed,  possesMd 
the  ^ntiine  receipt,  and  would  very 
oUigingly  condescend  to  black  his 
head.  For  the  small  charge  of  a  ae- 
ehin  she  would  bestow  on  me  t)ie 
like  fiiyour;  and  I  might  hate  die 
receipt  into*  the  bargain.  It  was  not 
polidc,  he  said,  in  one  who  carried  his 
years  bo  well  as  I  did,  to  wear  a  pow- 
dered head  among  the  Turks,  to  whom 
theeustom  was  unknown.  They  would 
not  discriminate  between  nature  and 
art ;  and  it  would  be  humiliatmg  to 
me  to  be  considered  by  them  as  a 
grey-headed  old  fellow.  So,  gentle 
reader,  to  blacking  we  went. 

My  companion's  head  required  two 
processes,  for  he  was  resolved  to  have 
the  thing  efiectuaSy  done.  Mine  was 
to  be  finished  off  in  one  night ;  and 
such  a  night  it  was,  as  I  hope  never  to 
spend  again.  In  the  dusk  of  the  even- 
ing, I  rqmired,  somewhat  reluctaht- 
ly,  to  the  lady's  house,  and  found  her 
stirring  the  ingredients  in  the  gloomy 
caldron.  During  the  scene  which  en- 
sued, not  a  word  passed  on  either  side ; 
.  the  whole  was  manaf^  by  signs  and 
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ihe  am  slaoe,  mj  had  was  iiicU 
wmpti  and  kibwed;  it  mm  noBLtibep- 
immd  niih  •  pMie  mde  of  a  kiMl 
offiiJkr'Bcaitk;  and  llua  bang  can- 
IttUT  wMhad  off,  tbe  black  fivid  am 
vpplkd  aMUtiog  hot  Neii  came,  I 
luaaw  nol  hi>w  manf  dothib  in  which 
ttY  h(»d  waa  Miickipad ;  «od  in  thia 
gtim  alate  I  waa  {lat  to  bed,  but  not 
to  ilaep ;  for.I  felt  an  intolacable  itcb* 
ing  of  the  part  under  tBeatnent^.and 
through  ao  nmay  layera  of  elottta,  it 
waa  inpaaall^  to>aeratch. 

About  two  IB  the  morning,  I  haaad 
aameone  ateil  aafUyiinto  the  chamber. 
OI  deaiee  me,  thought  I  within  my* 
aelf,  can  thia  be.an.aaaaiain?  Or  ia  it 
the  gboat  of  a  Greek  man-milliner,  in 
qne9t  of  tbe  neweat  fiMhicna,  come 
trippingly  ikan  the  ahadei  to  take  the 
yneaauxe  of  my  head,  wxappad  in  ao 
many  taateful.  bandagea?-— It  waa  aa 
oAer  than. the  maaterof  tbe  houae^ 
who.wpa  come  to  pay  hia  adoration  to 
Hhe  Ueaaed  Virgin,  befiire  whoae  pret- 
ty, innocent  figure,  a  lamp  waa  kofl 
burning.  Tbe  bhu:Jdng-poce88ea  were 
fkepome  enough;  buthi8^ia«iilationa, 
peatmtiona^tnwaid  mjntteiMiiga,  ei»w* 
IHgs,  jpoid  craw-thumpingB,  laatedatill 
longer;  and,  what  would  have  put  me 
Wt^of  all  patience,  if  th)e  i^ing  had 
left  mean  interval  of  caknrepofle,  thia 
yna  not  the  ^y  visit  he  p^dtp  hia 
d^ar  Madonpa.  On  riaing,  my  h§94 
9nia  laell  lathered  and  cleanaed,  and  I 
cama  home  quite  an  altered  figure,  a9 
I  thought  at  laaat,  for>  on  viewlag.myr 
adf  in  theglaaa,  it  apneared  toni^  tba^ 
my  fi^tuves  and  oomplexionwerechanr 
ged  with  the  colour  of.  my  hair. 

l^eiLt  to  our  lodging  waa  a  pottery^ 
to  which  I  gained  a  ready  aoceas,  and 
ipludidrewipuchofmy  attentiion.  J 
bad  aaen  Etruacan  vaaea  without  numr 
her,  both  at  home  and  abroad;  hvkt 
finer,  chaater,  or  more  elegant  forma  I 
never  witnessed,  than  were  those  of  the 
omament{d  vesaels,  urns,  vases,  garr 
den-pota,  and  other  utensila,  which 
were  here  fabricated  with  a  surprising 
facility  and  address.  Whence  did  jt 
arise,  that  these  modellers  in  clay  disr 

Syed  so  consummate  a  skill  in  per- 
nanoes  appertaining  to  fine  art? 
An  anecdote  may  iserve  jai  iHjustra" 
tiqn*  A  cmdoualy  wrought  In^idle  Af 
Norman  manufacture  waa,  till  wUhin 
these  ibw  ycara,  when  it  fell  into  the 
handa  of  a  ^leodatiye  traveQerj  to  1^ 
m^M  A  «ottp)ge  in  Aha  Vem forent^ 


ijk   Sanqphta^rliaimMrik 

atcaagera,  whoae  pteaenli     .      

•  laiMbie  heir4ooi»r-Ar  ao  M  m 
coniidffwV)  ito.Ae  venoQaUo.taerim* 
Fmkli,  ita  poaaeasor,  nnd  hia  teiil^ 
Tmditioii  hm  traawmitted  to  atlM» 
what  the  pfmaanian  of  the  briJIg  aaema 
to  have  confirmed*  that  WiUiamrBilfiH 
having  beeii  alain  near  to  ibe  ipai 
wb^re  the  ootti^  atanda,  hia  body  vraa 
conveyed  to  Winchester  for  internicnt, 
in  a  cart,  to  whidi  hia  own  horae  ww 
baraossadf  byan.aaoestor.firom  whnm 
tbepnasqnt  fiunily  of  Pi^kiaMeli^aaay 
doaoended,  flud  wha,fi)Uow^:lj|e  mam 
wrocation  with  .tiiem,  of  chaiooal-mk* 
ing,  tbe  hoiae  and  its  bddle  }fegsouwtg 
V»  perqniaitea.  If,  lfafi«foie;»  «a  ^ 
cauntiy  like  leBt^land,  theinMntwls 
af  which  havi9>  .in  the  .apaoe  «f  moie 
than  aeven  ,e»itunesk  i^cfconed  froas 
Ae  date  of  .the  above  even^  in  liQO, 
facQU  e^pqied  to  so  many  diapeniomk 
«aaualtie^»  and  vaiietfea  of  IbrinDe,  a 
finnily  ia  to  be  found  aitiUdwc^Ung  on 
the  m9e  apot,  imd  epgaged  in  the 
aame  muault,  ikom  a^period  ao  aenaote, 
ia  it  h Wading  too  mn^  to  say  ahal 
my  next-door  nei^bonf^,  the  Mttoa 
of  Ar^,  li^fky  bafveliaA  thi^art&Mided 
do^¥n  to  them  from  the  j^iidest  timea 
of  fiourishing  Greece,  £roiu;h  i^iacoeB- 
five  gepemtionii,  ffnd.a  lof^  Uneof  ,an- 
oeatqn;,  who,in  Allowing ^p  tMr  me- 
ful  avocatMui^  may  jiave  beep  na  aale 
in  the  ho^om  A>f  a:<^^^  9»  if  .they  Jiad 
dwelt  in  the.v^fwsa  of  afaveat? 

Hy  coll^^giie  was  so  toggniigaead  in 
a  phy  ajokw^  ipquiryj  m  iiatmie  of 
.which  he  dVi  not  oi|igoi«ffcate  49  n^ 
hut  whioh^  aa  I  suq)eQt#  x^gaaje^  j^ 
jarielies  of  the  hujpMn  nee  u»  ihnr 
physical  cqpfo^ation^  witli  oiu*  |a9<^ 
and  his  brptoer,  both  honaat  fooa*,^ 
Primin,  that  |Ke  .did  4l0t  'We  .'jM» 
iiniu  toward  noon  9f jVond^iy.tae  Stl^t; 
and  thia  deUy  was  prodi^c^ve.botik  of 
ficeidf^ta  i^d  Mg^  ]i¥e  hud  oof, 
proceeded  mo^  than<inile^  mtmu  the 
poor  doctor,  overpowered  by  the  Greek 
wine  be  had  taken  too  fireuy  in  enter- 
taming  his  guests,  &U  Maiselesa  fipovn 
Jt\is  aaddle  to  the  earth.  X^aavii^  ^ 
foidea  to  remoiMftt  ^im,«nd  right  him 
an  his  seat,  the  interpreter  and  umelf 
jnoved  on  slowly,  h^t  ^  rest  of  the 
favalcao^  did  not  fotlojr.  ^ewwjbed* 
^uxil  ajt  length,  becoming  qmte  ioM- 
Jtient,  I  sent  (oi^  b^^  StiU  |>p^( 
J9i^  ^  he  seen  mi  advance  mr  a  (gfa^ 
interval.  1  ifa^.tdMe^  |Uid  w^t  »■ 
t^  hecoine  of  .me,  if  9nmS^»  9m  P^ 


ware flertocwi^ddenrt;  fatdtM^nty 
eompiiifoiis  t&  y^Moe  their  8te|iii  Id 
Arte  ?  In  this  perplexity  and  afamr^  I 
dnmettttied,  sndj  giving  toe  nniefa  of 
tke  iMlier  to  my  m«Ie,  in  whote^  ntf 
I  wwpUced,  the  tidoM  animal  aalttted 
me  ivm  IwD  kidts  on  the  braast,  wliiob 
not  i«e  aptttwiiitg  and  braatlAeia  »« 
hitmgthefttftB*  The  eavalMde,  whiehf 
had  been  detained  by  other  adoddeirtto 
ttamt  had  befUlen  my  unfertunate  O0I*- 
l^agne,  oommg  up  at  this  jfinctniie,  a 
part  of  the  luggage  watt  ahifted  frOm  a 
steady-going  nme^  whieh  I  montited^ 
to  my  reftaetorv  beast  of  a  mole^  wh^ 
was  «o  little  satufied  with  her  new  bur- 
den,  that,  takin^^  thte  advantage  of  a 
■taep  descent,'  off 'she  wsntimth  a  ca- 
briole, and  off  went  niy4e?oled  tmnk*} 
boua^iig  as  it  rdled  lifea  a  shot  fired 
d  rieocket;  or,  to  indnhre  in  a  more  tU 
DBtiiar  simile^Hfce  the  s&iot^boys  pebit 
bk  aaitskima  the  surfiloe  of  tho  lalce; 
Atthiediatanc^of  about  threel^agneffy 
we^seached  the  moantain-*-a  pdrtkm' 
cf  the*  Acrooeramiian  ciiai»-^we  had* 
toaaeand*  It  waanowdnsk;  aadm^-- 
ooUe^^'s  tenon  came  xipon  him  wi  w' 
s  renewed  force.  The  mountain  t^ 
ceases,  ha  waned  ns^  were  inftsted  by 
robbers,  whom  we  might  have  to  ent^ 
connter  as  night  drew  6n«  "  List !  do 
yon  hear?"  It  was  the  barking  of  the 
ah^herda'  dcwa  ;*-«nd  thna  was  every 
atranga  sound  converted  into  a  cause 
and  motive  of  alann.  Near  the  ftom- 
nait  of  the  mountain,  several  Albanian 
aoldiers  wese  biwrnackedf  and  1  ving  on 
their  blanketa  in  waiting  iheir  conn 
|ianMn&  We  invited  them  to  accom^ 
paay  ua,  at  a  piastre  per  head,  and  see 
ua  safely  over  what  my  companion  re* 
mMBted  as  a  very  dangerous  pasa. 
l%ey  took  our  money,  and,  at  the  dis* 
tanoe  ci  a  &w  paces,  suddenly  disa^. 
peared>  well  persuaded  that  we  had 
nothmg  to  f ear.  In  reality,  it  waa  im» 
mies&le  to  travel  at  that  time,  whether 
by  night  or,  by  day,  any  where  wkh 
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Itwaanearmidnighirliiifeitm'iwiMliM 
ed  the^CaiBvansevy,  aktheaoiaimitvf tife 
mounetin,  called  *•  The  Pfte  Wcis^/* 
there  being  that  number  of 'weia^id* 
joining  the  buildteg,  fm'  die  aoMtt* 
modation  of  titev)Hiii«.    Aa>tiiaiwwaa 
not  one  apirtme&tf]ita'WhidliWe«MdA 
ventui«*->for  they  all  awinned  wldl* 
fleas-^^e  followed  the  escample  «f  ther 
Greek  merdiants,  who  w«fe  tMrtdttng, 
several  of  them  with  tlieif  wivea  imd 
children,  to  the  Ihir  ofLsriiaii,  ant- 
slept  in  the  opA  air  beneath:  a  ahed. 
We  reae  early  In  the  momiag;  aiid> 
deaeenidlDg  the  ueuiiiaiB^  gsbm  te>the 
Camvansary  at  the  enilranee  of  the 
plain  of  Jannina.    The  scene  whidh> 
liybcllnreuswasbeanitiM.  WepiOi- 
oaeded  uutB  we  camerwethin  aiglit  of 
the  hke,  which,  hieo«MKionwitti«ha' 
town,  and  the  Saaaglio  althepofaift, 
mreoRited'a  channhig  tetore  of  the 
landseape.    The  plahi,  (0  the  Ml  c» 
tent  of  our  vieW)  waaopcviaed  by  paa^ 
ture-grounds,  intergpersea  with  viile»i 
^■tds  and  pbatathma  of  aMiaei    At 
six  is  the  eveniiiglvediew  neartotiie 
Ctdmidi's  reaklence ;  andit  a»chaweii^ 
^ttwo  reapectaUeGredcawho  had 
juat  paid  him  a  visit,  were*  seated  •* 
abenehwidiontthefbre>«onrt>  chatN 
ting,  and  iidiaUng  the  smoke  fiena 
thorlong  tubes,  at  die  moment  whett 
my  oQinpanioQ  and  myaeU;  mounted 
oa  our  steeds,  andabmat,  were  about  > 
to  makeour  entranee.-^''  Whatstssa^ ' 
pamccan  haveevertakentheaeGiedurr' 
was  ihe  reflection  I  made,  when  I  aasr 
them,  after  the  one  had  whiapered  tho 
other  in  hk  ear>aeampereff  aa  if  snd^r 
den  li^ttting,  or  the  wrath  el  the 
geds,  had  tjboreaitened  t»oveitake  than* 
-^Haatea,  ^gaer  Akxis,  haeteai  honas^ 
to  communicate  the  aad  and  unaxpaotN 
edtidingsl 

{To  be  concluded  in  cwr  next.)   ^i^ 


C4;.CUTTA. 

Cflui«  Vill. 

THB  SUrUSMB  COU&T. 


Ik  a  few  daya  after  the  oand  din* 
ner^  noticed  in  a  former  diapter^  the 
^lip  anived  off  Calcutta,  and  m^  time 
waa  for  a  day  or  two  f uHy  ocaopied  in 
naudting  my  diffinrent  anan^ements* 
and  aettliM  the  aeoouuts  of  aome  Qien 
iiil|ahid4tpuledtUilii^aAct  I  hid 


left  her;  fivr  a  ship  with  to  laisf  a, 
eompiunent  aa  ours,  seldom  bnaigB  all . 
the  men  to  Calcutta  that  were  on, 
bgMffd  of  her  when  Ae  rounded  the. 
8end-4iefid&  This  is  owing  to  the  un*  * 
hcalthinem  ef  the  dima^  in  geoenI>. 
and  aCrthe  «Miooi%oa  lh«  mar  in 
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gotvemment  seem  to  have  been 
ted  1^  the  demon  of  Maltbvnan  pbi*, 
Ump^y,  in  fixing  upon  Sangur  att^ 
eboonig9>  wbicb  is  dose  under  tbe  lee 
of  that  unbealdiy  island;  and  Dia- 
harbour,  sttrrounded  by  rioe 
iinds  and  marshes,  ss  the  plaeea 
i  calwdaled  to  oountexact  thedele« 
tetions  effisds  of  that  pernicious  pio* 
psttsi^  of  human  nature  to  in- 
crease and  multiply.  A  house  in  Cal- 
cutta was  procured  for  the  otfioers^* 
aikta  hulk  for  the  men,  to  the  first  of 
which  I  remoTed  my  baggage;  but 
during  my  stay  in  the  setuemeot, 
spent  the  most  of  mj  time  with  my 
0Mid  friends  the  wntexs  in  Chow 
ringhee. 

.  In  every  part  of  the  world  where  I 
have  been,  there  are  lounj^  where  a- 
man,  not  over  rteherche  m  his  com- 
pany, may  spend  his  time  plcssantly 
enough  ;  and,  at:  this  time  of  day,  I 
an  too  mndli.of  a  cosmopolite  to 
choese  my  companions  by  the  teztnie 
of  their  coats. 

The  only  km  town  wfaidi  I  am* 
in  the  habit  of  visttiiig  at  present, 
(GvesBoefc),  is  blessed  in  possessing 
two  oofibe-fooms,  where  a  man  may 
dioose,  according  to  the  complexion 
of.  his  poiiticB,  loyalty  or  radicalism ; 
bnides,  the  steam-boat  quay,  where 
philosophers  of  the  Peripatetic  school 
cbiqfiepate,  and^  like  their  predecnsorS  * 
of  ancient  Greece,  retve  to  a  portico 
(Collr.  ■  calls  it  a  portugal) 

when  it  rains— "diat  is,  on  a  moderate 
average,  350  days  in  the  year.  The 
City  cf  Palaces  is  bv  no  means  deficient 
in  these  accomuMmtions,  for  difibrent 
datses  of  men,  among  which  may  be 
enumerated  Bank's  Hall,  the  rendez- 
vous (rf'filoca.  The  store  attached  to 
the  shin-'bnilding  yard  of  my  amiable 
little  friend,  Mathew  SmiA,  where 
country  captains  assemble  to  discourse 
de  omnibus  rebus;  and  which,  from 
the  tone  of  the  conversation  cbiefty 
in  Togne  there,  has  had  the  appro* 
priate  appellation  of  Sc4ndsl  wharf 
conferrea  upon  it  Green  way's  lib- 
rary, the  Exchange,  and  the  Auction 
Booms,  are  tbe  resort  of  aU  mankind 
durin^tbeweek  days ;  and  fiiechurehes 
and  bilHard-Tooms  are  open  on  Sun- 
days for  tbe  reception  of  those  whose 
diferent  tastes  tney  may  suit  But 
of  these  by  and  by ;  in  the  meantime, 
I  shall  endeavour  to  give  you  some 
idea  of  the  Supreme  Court,  and  its 


Ifltinga  csae  whidt  was 
my  hearing. 

The  Supreme  Court 
some  thirty  years  ago,  finr  the  mn^osr 
of  protecting  the  lives  and  Imrtim 
of  his  Majesty's  lieges,  who  weve  Eu- 
ropeans, and  of  distributing  justiee 
after  the  English  fashion, •to  such  of 
the  nativea  aa  resided  widiin  the  Ifixr- 
tiea  of  Calcutta.  For  the  remaintev 
they  must  satisfy  ^tbenaelTea  with 
what  little  law  a  eiviUam  (often  not 
manv  months  out  of  college)  may  have 
it  in  nis  power  to  dispense  in  Uie  united 
capadty  of  Judge,  Snerifi',  and  Justice 
of  Peace,  to  a  population  as  litigious^ 
and  often  as  numerous,  as  that  of  die 
whole  kingdom  of  Scotland. 

The  Supreme  Court  oonsiala  of 
three  Judges,  who  try  criminal  oann, 
with  the  assistanceof  a  jury,  civil  and 
eodesiastical,  on  their  own  xeneott- 
bility,  Calcutta  not  yet  haiing^tain* 
ed  thatpalladiumof  infaUibiIity,a  Jurr 
Court,  which  hss.  given  such  univerBsl> 
satiafiiction  in  Scotland.  The  numhff 
of  barristers  and  attorneys  ia  linBtted^- 
yet  I  have  not  as  yet  hMid  that  they: 
are  too  few  ftr  all  the  buamess  of  tbe 
Court. 

To  this  temple  of  justice  I  repaired  ; 
and  aa  I  had  heard  that  there  was  a 
case  of  importsnce  to  be  tried,  by  tm 
o'dock  in  the  moming  I  found  myself 
seated  in  a  huge  ah7  hall,  doae.  be* 
hind  the  bar,  where  the  oounaefidn 
were  already  assembled.  After  wrnt* 
ing  a  few  minutes,  a  kind  of  boide 
was  heard  at  one  side  of  the 'room, 
and  the.  Judges  entered,  preceded  by  a 
suUe,  in  wludi  there  waa  a  atraage 
mixture  of  European  style  and  Aamtic 
pomp,  the  rod  of  the  aherifi^  being  sor- 
reonded  by  silver  slides,  Uie  emblems 
of  oriental  authority.  Those  in  court 
rose  to  receive  them ;  sad  after  they 
had  taken  their  stets  on  the  bench, 
some  prelinunary  business  was  gone 
througn,  and  then  the  caae  which  I 
had  come  to  hear  was  called. 

It  stood  thus:  An  unfortunate  gen- 
tieman,  whose  life  wss  insured  fir  a 
oonaderable  sum,  pat  an  end  to  his 
existence  in  a  fit  of  insanity ;  and  j«t- 
cide  bdng  one  of  the  exceptions  whidi 
the  society  in  which  he  wss  inanred 
took  against  paying  the  premium,  the 
question  csme  to  be,  Whedier  aelf«de- 
Btruction,  in  such  a  case,  was  suidde  ? 

The  case  for  the  plsintiff  was  opened 
by  the  Advaoate^Gsncnd,  (3paBki^)a 
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U^  this,  natirf ,  Baron-.B«!Bd1niidliw» 
looking  maa,  with  luur  die  hoe  of 
wiiich  rendered  itimpoBsible  to  detei^ 
mine  whether  it  was  flaxen  by  natme, 
or  flitteied  preniatairdy ;  Iris  Une  eyee 
had  s  mixed  expression  of  mildness 
and  penetration ;  and  a  perfectly  Scot^ 
tiafa  caat  of  coantenanoe^  omameiiced 
with  a  nose. elevated  at  an  angle  of 
46dsgreea  above  the  plane  of  the  ho- 
riaon,  made  him  by  no  means  a  good 
stody  for  a  sculptor ;  bnt  so  mnch  is 
expression  a  part  of  beanty^  that  after 
kokfl^  to  a  minute  in  his  faoe^  one 
Sargot  its  plainness  in  its  int^igence. 
•  Hisattxiaide  in  addressing  the  &neh/ 
toOr  was  not  one  which  Demosthenes, 
woidd  faafe  chosen;  he  placed  his 
fbot  upon  a  chair,  and  embracing  his 
leg,  almost  rested  his  chin  upon  the 
elevated  knee ;  notwithstandn^  di 
tEis,  and  a  strong  Fifbshire  accent, 
h]8>  address  was  in  a  high  d^;ree  im« 
pressive.  Hiere  was  a  doseness  in  his 
train  of  reasoning,  joined  to  an  ear- 
nestness of  manner  and  expression, 
diat  joodld  not  faU4o  command  atten« 
tien.  He  seemed  to  desoise  the  obvi* 
OBS  plea. of  moving  pity  for  the  widow 
or  orphans  of  the  uafortanate  man,  but 
attacked  at  once  the  stron^t  ground 
of  his  opponents.  He  said,  that  ac- 
cording io  our  best  authorities,  suicide 
**  was  the  horrible  crime  of  self-mur- 
der;" and  argued  from  this,  that  a 
madman  could  not  be  ffuilty  of  a  crime, 
as  the  very  essence  of  criminality  de- 
pended ttpan  the  intention  of  the  per- 
petrator, and  presupposed  his  power 
of  diflcrtminating  right  from  wrong. 
'  He  was  answered  by  a  tall,  athletic, 
plain-looking  man,  who  had  more 
etoqoenoe,  but  perhaps  less  logic,  than 
his  opponent;  He  seemed  to  feel  in 
everv.  oauae,  that  he  had  the  best  side 
of  the  argument-— a  property  of  great 
importance  in  addressing  a  jury,  and 
peraaps  nearly  as  great  in  pl«iding  be* 
five  a  iadge>  as  the  '^  si  me  vis'rmle 
applies  ofloier  than  we  are  aware  oi. 
He  met  his-argument,  by  asserting  that 
Dr  Johnson  had  been  guilty  of  a  gross 
blunder,  in  defining  suicide  "  the  hor- 
rible crime  of  self-murder ;"  the  litend 
nieaning.of  the  word  was  self-destruc- 
tion, ana  so  thought  the  learned  body 
who  wrote  the  Port-royale  Diction- 
ary, for  they  defined  it  more  properly  to 
be  <' the  act  of  one  who  kills  himself ;" 
an  set  which  cooldbe  as  well  perform- 
ed by  a  madman^  as  by  one  peffectly 
nae..  IJkteed,manyheklflllieldetobe^ 


a  proof  of  fnaanlty  $  and  wheHMF-lils^ 
was  held  ^joodornot,  itwssqulteevi^ 
dent  that  it  was  self^estruetion,  fWnn' 
whatever  cause,  that  his  clients  had' 
guarded  aj^nst  by  the  dause  of  itien' 
rules,  which  exduded  the  representa- 
tives of  the  self-destroyer  fiom  te* 
benefits  of  that  InstltatioD. 

I  have  since  learned,  that  this  gen- 
tleman is  the  son  of  an  eminent  Scotdt 
lawyer,  who  was  the  hero  of  BurmTa 
poem  of  tbeWhistle ;  and  after  having: 
met  him  in  company  two  or  three- 
times,  I  am  able  to  avouch  that  the> 
fimiUy  ftme  has  lost  but  little  in  its 
present  representative,  diher  in  capa^ 
dty  or  good:  fellowship.  He  ir  the. 
friend,  and  was  formerly  the  coaiJt}utiiry 
of  Lord  Erskine ;  and  I  am  sure  it'ia 
much  to  be  wished  that  he  may  ac- 
quire a  competency  snfildent  to  ak 
low  him  to  return  to  his  own  coun^ 
trj,  where  his  snod  sense,  badced  brf 
his  friendship  for  the  ex-chanoellor,- 
might  perhaps  keep  that  worthy  M- 
gentleman  out  of  any  more  of  the  dt0>» 
like  scrapes  he  has  of  late  fallen  into,- 
which  are  the  more  to  be  lamented,  as 
he  baa  sometimes  dragged  along  with 
him  the  whole  body  of  Sdin^nttgh 
WhigSy  who,  God  hdp  them,  hm  ^ 
quite  enough  of  abauidities  of  their 
own  to  answer  fbr  already,  and  are  apt 
enough  to  fall  into  more,  widiout  any 
one  taking  the  trouble  of  leading  diem  - 
into  the  ditch.  ^  But,  as  usual,  I  am 
getting  into  digresdons.  I  left  mv> 
friend  Craigdarroch  dttii^  down  witn 
a  triumphant  look  around  him^  as  he 
oonduded  his  harangue. 

He  was  answered  by  Mr  Hogg,  a  very^ 
good-looking  young  man,  who  spoke  in 
an  accent  a£^ctedly  Hibernian,  for  his 
mother  tongue  was  that  vile  jargon, 
oonsiatiiig  of  a  mixture  of  bad  Scoteh 
with  worse  English,  spoken  in  the 
northern  eountiesof  thesisterkingdom. 
His  idea|i  seemed  tp  flow  upou  hkn  in 
such  a  torrent,  that  be  could  hardly 
give  them  utterance ;  when ,  in  the  heat 
of  his  argument,  his  pale  free  flushed 
with  animation,  and  his  eye  sparkling^ 
with  enthusiasm,  he  seemed  to  me  to 
be  the  most  naturally  eloquent  publie 
speaker  I  had  ever  heard.  His  ftulta 
were  those  of  his  country  and  his  educa- 
tion, and  are  of  the  less  consequence, 
that  they  are  such  as  ageand  experience 
muKt  neoMsarilj  remove,  and  are  pro- 
bably by  tliis  time  &r  in  their  way  to- 
oblivion.  He  had  oome  to  the  Iridi  bar* 
just  at  the  time  when  Coonsdknr  Phi* 
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atti.  bk finili  lioftfrflwaied  borrowed 
flmatbttt  Khoca  wbidi  lieoftfae  Erne* 
ifeUr  lile  iliBtitated  amongllie Tomg 
Iswym  of  DtiMiA  ' 
.  WhBt  Btradc  me  M  ehiefly  olgee-: 
iMBaUe,  was  a  l^ve  of  flowciy  dicCioas 
and  mujBical  triads,  and  ar  tetMtmy  to' 
aaMHne  facte,  without  being  vtry  sure 
of  tbe  ground  on  wfaicfa  be  went,  ato 
least  idthoat  taking  eare  that  the  in*' 
Bseority  of  hia  fimndatiott  nafjtki  not 
be  perceived^  for,  as  to  the  real  tntth 
Oi>  labehood  of  the  assettion  ittelf>  so 
that  it  aonres'tbe  pntpos^  fiarivfaidL  it 
iS'intended,  I  nerer  yet  foond  a  law* 
jet  who  gave  himsdf  die  slig^tesl> 


Of  this  Iset  ftiik^  he  gate  at  strongs 
mof  OB  this  oecssioD>  brntCeringftTe*' 
btsncnt  tirsdb  agunat  thenumageiaafi 
the  Laadable  Soesetv,  ufana  he  aeon* 
aed  of  adesign  todemnd  theddenoe* 
leoif  duidnn  of  the  unfsctonato  mad». 
m$k  to  add  Dovisrtj  to  orphanage  and. 
aeewmilaten  misexy.  Tom  ia.no  aaT«-' 
ittg  when  hisdimaar  might  haveraaeil* 
ed^  had  not  Craigdanroeh  xeminded 
him  that  the  Attorney-Genccd  had,  int 
iJlecenoienoement  or  hia  speedy  com* 
fdunented  hia  dienta  on  the  goade* 
naidy  way  diey  had  done  ibeir  pallia 
M'dtttyi  naxticuhfflyin  admitting  die^ 
insanity>wbich  they^  toaay  the  leutof 
i^  woud  have  had  difficulty,  in  pro» 
ivng*  On  this  he  had  to  apolegiae^  andr 
did' so  with  the  awkwavd  air  df  a  man^ 
w4io^  to  his  utter  aatonishmeitt,  finds 
he  has  btfen  floandeiing  all  the  thne- 
he  flattered  himself  he  h^  been  fly* 


Thisi 


I  yoii]i|;gentleman'had  been  but' 
» short  time  in  India,  but  is  at  present 
the  hope  of  the  Calcutta  Bar;  and: 
should  either  of  the  seniors  above  raeup'  • 
tiened  retire,  there  is  but  little  doobtr 
that  he  trill  step  into  his  piece,  and 
take  tbelaad  on  one  aide  or  theodier» 
of  efcry  case  of  any  importance. 

Mt  CtaapUm,  the  last  gentleman  who 
iMlbeili  this  case,  hadmoredieairofan' 
Aiffniiharristerthananyoftheotheis; 


witfii 

oastU9r  remark  on  thaycanitaga'Of  ns 
opponents,  whom  he  oompazBa  fk  4bbb 
crave*digger  in*  Hantle^  ace 
fat  the  death  ^fOphdia,  and 
dMt  she  bad  not  committed 
because  tliewaterdid  not  came toher. 

I^ideed  it  appeared  dlat.be.  waa  tf> 
flieted  widi  a  propenaity  to  paoif  and 
never  oonld  let  an  *  opportune  esoipe 
him,  but  oondudsd  with  a  givMs  and 
impressive  appeal  to  the  Bend^  to 
dedde  in  fsronr  of  die  piaiatifi;  ag  a 
concrary  tcTuibc  wdukx  oeica*  toe  on* 
ject  fi>r  wbidi  the  society  Waa  fanned  ; 
and  iQuatntedfhis  argnmenta  fay  dnvw 
ing  a  para&d  between  this  caaeand 
that  of  some  odier  Societies,  iaatafiulBd 
OB^theasmejsrineipfes,  aDdiriJoandb 
dneUmg  a  dnqiialifloatinn,  he  Mke^ 
had  diat  been  the  dasa,  and  tiied». 
oeased  Mkirin  m  dad,  wendd  fan  in« 
sanity  have  remoted  1^  Snai  under 
thepmahy of  liie rule ^ 

llie  Chief  Jnsdoe  Sk  Hyia-Baat 
then  proceeded  to  gite  Mt  opiiHon>*» 
He  hai  perb^a  moie  the  di^pntj^.tif  a 
•fudge  mm  any  man  atpreientoii  tihe 
Bench.  He  waa  followed  by  die  ae^ 
oond  in  rank.  Sir:  Frauds  M'Nmgb. 
ton,  who  laid  down  the  casein  a  apeedi 
reidete  widt  die  flnee  and  antTfltiiiiiii 
higU}r  chancteiiatid  of  die  ]oBen>.pe» 
netrating,  ddning  taknts  ofthak  c». 
tnordinary  man;  and  which  ended, 
the  Junior  Jud^e,  git  A*  BnUer,  ^aie 
hia  opinion  in  a  way  that  oonvcyw 
ed  to  the  mind  of  eieqr  one  a  d(mvi&* 
tiob  of  his  sound  plaintBoae  aad  In- 
psrtialitv;  and dioof^ tboem%ht be 
sU^  difietcooes  on  some  parta  of  die 
bnnnesB^  they  dl  agrefed  on  what  atnidt 
me  to  be  the  cream  of  die  case,  vis. 
That  the  gendeman  bdng  mad,  had 
notmurdiied  himsdf ;  theretee  ade» 
daioti  was  gtven  in  ftvoor  of  the  plain* 
tiA^  *  The  Court  then  a^onned  ftr 
the  day,  and  I  left  it,  bi^y  fratifted 
wtdi  die  diqdajf  of  tdent  aiai.d»* 
qucQce  I  bad  witn 


TrcL  of  kte  yeara,  Cdcnttadid  not 
posssas  a  public  ^ace  of  meedng  ffar 
timnsacting  business ;  and  as  this  must 
SRwar  an  casendal  requisite,  te  Euro« 
psan  mercantilemen,  itmay  be  aa  wdl 
40  exiUn  by  what  maana  itwis  so 
long  dispensed  with. 


Chap,  IX. 

TaS  EZCHANGB. 


haps  stiU,  all  sdea  #er^  1 
the  medium  of  native  bidcer%  or  fiaa* 
^tttti,  at  a  nominal  agency  o£  three 
por  cent,  but  in  many  case*  dieir  per 
oentage^ras  only  bounded  by  tlMtioiMr 
of  laying  on,  finr  aa  to  their  conacience. 


y)f(PO 
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BvnyAOUfle 


isiUta  nw  ftirnwhed  wtth  o«e«f  IhoiB 
fittihliil  jcttants,  wbo  often  wene  in 
Bodi^  the  masteia  of  idbe  confiem ;  and 
«o  Uttk.did  their  ftinofnis  kiowaf 
wfant  k  cstfieoBuod  iraspaMble  in  this 
countz7>  that  when  I  was  in  Bengal> 
ihou^  one  man  might  be  a  tolerable 
judge  of  indigo*  and  another  of  cot- 
ton, yet. I  waa.tdd  on  amthori^y  that 
I  hnie  BO  reason  to  ^oesdofty  that  then 
vere  notin  all  Caleatta^six  fimopeans 
«rho  understood  the  qnalities  « .tiio 
staafe  oonmodttiss  .of  the  coontejr-; 
•D^  to  my  osrtain  knowledge,  thoe 
«re  many  eminent  jnerefaants,  who 
oonld  not  tell  the  diffisnenoe  betwasn 
the  venr  beat  and  Tory  wocst  of  the 
floods  ny  which  Ihenr  were  making 
Sieir  fortones.  All  tUs  information^ 
therefore,  as  well  as  thecorrent  pnoes 
of  theBasar,  had  to  he  taken  oq  the 
word  of  the  Bonyansy  inso  much,  that 
a  gentleman  wno  js»  .and  J  believe 
justly,  oonsidered  ss  the  most  acute 
mftwiiiiililf  man  io  Calcutta,  once  sold 
a  psBoel  of  salpetre  at  the  price  some 
Ind  been.sold  the  week  before,  witlbf 
osUfc  consoltiDg  his  sable  oracle,  and 
£(mnd,;toihis  mortification,  ihsit  he  had 
got  ^bont  thirty  per  cent  leas  than  he 
might  h«re  done.  It  is  but  juaUce, 
liovever,Ao  these  gentlemeo,  to  state, 
^lat  those  sent  oat  for  the  purpose  of 
purchasing  cotton  for  houses  in  Uwex^ 
pool,  Gk^w,  and  Manchester,  were 
not  much  more  au  faii  at  their  busir 
BOSS  than  the  Oriejitals.  In  my  pre^ 
aeftpe,  several  of  them  were  ihewn  a 
aample  of  Jthe  best  Sea  Island  cotton, 
which  they  declared  to  be  pretty  good 
Bengal  cutchoora,  the  former  being 
nbooifour  times  the  vslue  of  the  lat- 
ter. 

.  When  a  direct  communication  was 
to  be  made  between  two  mercantile 
men,  it  was  done  by  a  note,  or,  as  it 
is  there  callad,  a  £i&i^,.and  bargiims  of 
ttie^greatest  importance  were  mane  \y 
that  means  in  perfoct  security,  for  their 
le^dity  was  never  disputed ;  this,  per- 
lii^  did  not  arise  mm  any  greater 
Miesty  in  the  good  people  of  Calcnt- 
ta,  bnt  necessity  and  ei^iediency  esta- 
lifiA  a  code  of  honour  among  tdl  dc- 
gBees,wfaich,  for  the  s;Dqd  of  ihe  whok, 
swst  be  kept  linvioliuble. 

For  Ji  Mmg  time,  all  kinds  .of 
psopcrty,  je^en  landed  and  h^tabk^ 
woe  tanafonred  without  the  slwjbtqit 
insdDveDieDq^i>«ftlheacrivaIot|kC0ii« 


IftlhefetilwMi'pmtM^ettl 

totfaisgnMenageofJai^gglaryroeaedU 
hige.  Since  that  happy  !evaBt,4lwi^ 
IheCUIaaleB  have  aever.beennnaBtiiiii.» 
ed,  yet  aoch  is  the  seoorily  which  law 
affinds  to  inoperty  in  thia  .fsrtunata 
land,  thatAom  the  tune  that  the  msMw 
ing  of  .four  Jinea  has.  been  pnt  bcnroad 
qnsakijMi,  by  being  ei^eaded  hy  ligal 
pnsnsion  to  forty  pages,  litigation  of 
righU  andtitlcatoiaoded  propsrtsriluM 
booome  a  nrinsipal  nontae  of  annual 
income;to  ttieattonicmi  and  barristera^ 
and  people  who  migiit  fosQarly  havn 
boen^bonndbYAaenseafiMnaurwhicb 
wns  not  tobebBatavnawonfyjedt  fov 
a  l^;al  loop-bole  to  escape  thrQU|di» 
and  ''Jbmnstthefear  efGodonlhe 
loft  :faand,iind,  Jwding  their  honoar  in 
their  jatwricig,  scni^not.tabodgpjiiand 
hnoh,  and  shuffle,"  as  their  eouMd* 
leasnedin  the  kw-servioeof  the  lotha^ 
may  be  pleaaed  to  direct  We  hmm 
onfytobe  thankful  i^tbe  law  has 
noi  as  yet  sqpnad  her  protecting  wii^ii 
over.commercial  bargains,  else  tne  Su^ 
preaae  iCourt  would  be  .under  thcino- 
oessity  of  being  reinforced*.  .    .    .    ; 

To  Yemedy  theevilsof  thcBsnyansgnsvi 
tem,  toestaUishamce-curreot  from 
weU««ithenticaled  aocumentsi,  to  pnsfi 
cure  a  prop^-aualified  European,  as 
ato)ker,to  esiabnsha  sample-room  for 
sales  of  goods,  sndto  formapkoe^of 
meeting  for  transacting  business,  the 
Bzchanise  was  estabtisbed.  This  took 
pkce  About  the  middle  of  the  year 
.181 8 ;  and  aset  of  public-spirited  m&m 
chantamadea  pointof  attending  atfirst 
Hoaet  thetbing  foirlv  a-goin^;  :bttt  foidr 
ingit  an  agreeable  lounge;  it  was  soon 
after  frequentedonitaown  aeconnt,and 
whether  or  not  it  will  produce  all  the 
«od  effect  proposed  by.  ita  pi^iectoiq, 
Jbere  is  no  doubt  that  U  wiU  keep  ito 
ground  as  a  pkoe  of  public  resort 

The  ball  selected  for  thia  pui^poae 
had  formerly  beenasak-room^orlanpe 
.idipp,  where  JSnglish  .goods  were  smd 
on  commission.  It  consisted  of  the 
vAiok  gfound-floor  of  a  house  nartial- 
Ij  divided  by  a  double  xangOtOf  ^qusse 
pillars,ftom  which  springarohestosup- 
tport  the  pillars  of  the  clmibers  above* 
In  theuiq^  end  of  the  room,  smaller 
.apartments  were  partitioned  off,  by  n 
^cnrtain  of  masomTv  for  the  display  of 
rsamples,  meetings  of  coQimitteQi,iaiid 
^the  accommodation  of  a  bufiiness«.r«9ia 
for  the  dork  of  .^be  institution*    Xbe 

fiurtber  dlviskm  of  the  large  room  nqts 
railed  nf^  and  fomisbed  wUb:t«Ucs 


6WHite.    0li^  iXv    ni  S^thamge. 


DlSf^ 


f^nfmwfmjfM  and  ftriMalwmAm, 
«t  iHbleh  ai«  to  be  seen  the  idle  plan  <if 
At  popnlatiany  half  tmlasp,  stadyiBg^ 
with  most  laudabk  gnnitj,  venenMe 
files  of  IBogJiah  newipapeiBy  the  whole 
eonteBti  of  whidh  the^r  hare  long  be- 
Hme  perused  tferbdUm  in  the  Celcaftte 
daily  prints;  In  the  eentie  of  the 
other  two  roenu  are  ito  be  seem  groopa 
waUdng  to  and  Ao,  standing  in  ear* 
neat  oonmaationy  oooanlting  in  a  cor- 
ner in  half-whispeKBy  or  Anxiously  ood«* 
Ding  over  the  list  of  arrivals  and  de- 
Mrtureaof  ▼esseby  whidi,  for  their  edi- 
fieation,  is  poated  ona  board,  suapcnd- 
ed  ftom  a  pillar  in  the  centre  of  the  i 
room. 

In  the  midst  of  the  meramtile  and 
maritinie  fKqnenters  of  die  Exchange, 
the  soldier  is  somelnnea  to  be  eeen,  and 
iaeasilydjatingniehablefrom  the  every- 
day deniiens  of  the  place,  not  so  much 
fipom  the  smart  military  cut  and  bright 
metal  buttons  of  his  white  jacket,  as 
by  a  face  bronzed  by  the  dixnate,  and 
aiulowed  by  disease;  he  is  generally 
sauntering  slowly  and  by  himself,  with 
a  cast  of  roelanoholy  in  his  co^unte- 
nance,  probably  caused  by  the  calcu- 
lation of  the  absolute  necessity  of  re-  . 
turning  to  his  native  land  to  re- 
cruit hiaahattered  constitution,  with  a 
conviction  that  his  pecuniary  resour- 
ces may  probably  be  incompetent  for 
the  purpose ;  and  seeing  before  him  no 
mspect  but  certain  death  in  a  foreign 
land,  he  comes  here  to  make  a  biff- 
gain,  if  possible,  with  some  master  of 
•a  free- trader,  whose  advertisement/  af- 
ter statinff  all  his  accommodations  and 
more,  enos  by  referring  applicants  to 
the  Captain  on  'Change. 
•  Adet  taking  a  leisurely  survey  of 
ithese  groups,  I  walked  into  the  in- 
ner room,  which  I  supposed  must 
be  the  sanctum  of  pivacy  and  busi- 
ness ;  but,  on  entering,  found  that  I 
never  was  so  completely  mistaken,  for 
it  seemed  to  be  the  centre  of  fun  and 
good  stories. 

At  the  head  of  a  large  table  sat  the 
Oemua  loci,  in  the  shape  of  the  clerk 
of  the  Exchange,  with  a  pile  of  half-* 
•finished  papers  before  him,  of  which 
this  hour  of  bustle  had  interrupted  the 
progress.  He  was  a  thin,  sallow  young 
man,  who  seemed  to  have  his  atten- 
tion keenly  bent  on  his  duties,  bi.t  at 
the  same  time,  whenever  he  tumcl  to 
give  directions,  or  aiiswer  queries  pro- 
pounded to  him,  did  so  with  a  pbmpt- 
ness  and  rapidity  that  shewed  he  was 
anxions  to  resume  his  attitude  of  lis- 


lenfaiBto^ , 

aadblsdeskaeemedto  beihemmeieut 
oitlLtndkfaeeikt.  On  his  left  ^ad, 
in  an  eaay  diair,  into  win^  be  had 
with  Bome  difficulty  tfarost  hfanael^ 
sat  a  fiity  widl-f avomxed,  good^fannaar- 
ed^oiddng  ddevly  genttemaa,  whoae 

''  Calm,  broad,  thoughtless  aspect,  breathed 
repose,"— 

the  very  picture  of  good  living  and  an 
eaay  temper,  listening  with  ilMlsgni- 
sed  pleaauie  to  a  warmish  stocjr,  wmdi 
a  stout  athletic  Irishman  waa  telling 
with  all  the  characteristic  hmnocr  of 
his  nation,  the  surrounding  gioap 
thrusting  in  their  heads  so  aa  not  to 
lose  the  slightest  word.--flaine  of  them 
with  a  half-formed  smile  on  their  eoon- 
tenanoes,'  ready  to  buret  out  into. ^ 
at  the  expected  Gatastronfae> 
others,  th<Hiffh  thev  would  4iot  leave 
the  atory  unheard,  kept  rqieatii^  .the 
word  shocking  at  proper  intervaJa  &- 
ring  the  narrative.  • 

Inacomer,stoodastrangbroBd-duMil- 
dered,  carroty-haired,  slovenly,  eoatae^ 
looking  Scotchman,  busily  notii^  down 
some  information  which  a  little  placid 
quaker-like  gentleman  waa  readii^ 
irom  a  letter  oe  held  in  his  hand — die 
first  was  the  editor  of  a  Calcutta  paper 
who  soon  after  abandoned  his  literary 
career  for  one  as  hopeless  and  less  pro- 
fitable, a  wild-goose  scheme  of  cksxw 
ing  the  island  of  Saugur  in  the  mouth 
of  the  Gangea  of  jungle,  where  he 
fimnd  the  aborigines  (tigers  and  alligB- 
tors)  more  a  match  for  liim  than  Jum 
political  onponents,  and,  as  every  one 
expected,  he  soon  k)st  his. health,  and 
is  now,  I  believe,  ^Joying  the  firmts 
of  his  folly  in  Scotland. 
-  The  other  was  a  mercantile  nian,  a 
universal  favourite  in  the  settlement, 
from  a  happy  combination  in  his  con- 
stitution of  the  kindest  heart,,  and 
most  mild  and  inoffensive  mannen, 
wii^  great  talents  and  information.— 
He  was  intended  for  the  Scotdi  churdi, 
and  what  was  wonderful,  considering 
his  intellect,  he  was  a  Highland^.  I 
afterwards  dined  with  him,  and  ob- 

•  talned  a  great  deal  of  valuable  infor- 
mation concerning  the  Guebeia  and 

•  Persees,  a  numerous  race  in  the  N.  W. 
.  pert  of  India ;  but  whose  manners  and 

customs,  from  their  pstriardud  and 
secluded  mode  of  life,  are  litde  known 
to  Europeans  in  general ;  but  he,  from 
being  connected  with  them  in  bosi- 
ness,  had  abundant  opportonitieB  of 
obsOTation,  and  he  posaeaaes  a  fbnd  of 


i«»T 


CakuHa.    Chap,  /X*     7%c  Mtfchange. 


iafonnfttiaii  with  refg/ud  to  them  which 
iniMt  beof  interait  tothegeneral  reader, 
aadof  iaestuBable  vftlaeto  th«  cUnied, 
as  Ihej  are  the  Ultimate  descendants 
of  Ike  ancieiit  Pmans,  and  exhibit  to 
an  asloniahing  degree  the  same  featares 
ctf  nosttnen  and  rdkpon  of  their  anoes^ 
ton,  as  far  as  our  limited  knowledge 
of  their  habits  allows  us  to  judge.  If 
yoa  think  meet.  111  give  you  a  letter 
to  him,  as  theie  are  few  of  your  con- 
ttibutors  who  might  not  be  proud  to 
have  their  artieles  appear  in  the  some 
Number  with  lus. 

It  was  here  I  was  first  introduced  to 

15 T >  with  whose  friendship 

I  was  afterwards  honoured.  In  him, 
talent,  genius,  and  industry,  amply 
Mipplied  the  Want  of  an  academic  eau* 
cation,  and  made  him  (thoufffa  be- 
longii^  to  a  nrofession  generaUy  sup- 
posed inimicsl  to  literature)  an  ciegant 
scholar,  and  acoom|dished  gentleman. 
He  was  the  friend  of  Rosooe,  snd 
i  to  imitste  him  in  his  literary 
to;  aDd  had  it  pleased  God  to 
^^  _  J  him  fov  a  few  years  longer,  there 
ean  be  little  doubt  tnaf  he  would  have 
aqnalled,  if  not  excelled,  his  model. 
rtor  fdlow,  be  is  now  no  more ;  he 
fdi  a  victim  to  a  disease  at  once  acute 
and  fingering,  which  he  bore  with  the 
flimneas  of  a  man,  and  the  resignation 
of  a  Christian,  and  left  to  his  friends 
iike  melancholy  consolation,  that  he 
WM  admired  and  esteemed  by  all  who 
knew  him ;  and  though  his  dtnrs  on 
this  earth  had  been  hw,  no  one  of  them 
bad  ever  pasted  over  his  head  without 
Adding  something  to  his  mental  ao- 
qnirements. 

He  was  one  of  the  first  friends  that 
Washington  Irving  had  in  Great  Bri-* 
tdn,  and  they  kept  up  a  dose  oorre- 
apondence  till  the  day  of  his  death.  In- 
deed, it  is  impossible  to  Suppose  that 
two  m^  of  minds  and  dispositions  so 
similar  as  theirs  should  have  come  in 
contact,  without  being  ever  m^  red* 
procallv  attached  to  each  other. 

While  In  Calcutta,  his  mercantile 
avocations  left  him  but  little  time  to 
tledicate  to  his  favourite  studies ;  but 
some  abort  pieces  in  prose  and  verse, 
in  the  Calcutta  papers,  shew  what  he 
could  have  done,  had  he  had  time  and 
opportunity.  The  one  that  attracted 
mof  t  notice,  waa  a  t'eu  d^espHi  written 
in  the  style  of  the  Chaldee  MS.,  which 
he  at  that  time  had  never  seen ;  and 


whldi,  without  taking  fWmi  the  moit 
of  Mr  HogVy  or  whoever  else  was  the 
author  of  that  admirable  psoduetion, 
waa  at  least  equal  to  ii» 


may  think  that  I  have  beoi  led  awav 
by  private  friendship  to  say  so  wnJt 
in  piaiw.of  this  extraordinary  young 
man.  I  do  not  deny  that  what  I  have 
said  comes  fhmi  mv  heart ;  but  thooe 
who  know  me,  wtU  never  aecoae  me 
of  being  lavish  in  commendation^  even 
of  mv  best  friends. 

Atter  repeated  investufation  into  the 
mercantile  character  of  the  East,  whidi 
I  bad  ami^e  opportunities  of  making 
on  the  Sxchange  and  elsewhere,  I 
think  I  am  saf^  in  saying,  that  a  CaU 
cutta  merchant  is,  ^aa  a  merchant,  a 
better  man  than  any  of  the  dass  I  hav« 
met  with  elsewhere,  thou|^  it  is  im« 
possible  to  eradicate  entirely  the  aeU 
nab  feelings  inherent  in  human  na* 
ture,  and  which  mercantile  pursoila 
above  all  tend  to  cherish,  (v*^  Adam 
Smith,  ptusim)  yetthey  may  be  r^gula* 
ted  and  directed;  and  this  is  Strang^ 
exeraplifled  in  these  gentiemen,  in  tlMir 
transactions  with  the  rest  of  the  world 
and  each  other ;  even  in  their  upear« 
anoe  there  is  none  of  the  ^mdc,  wA* 
sing,  over-readiing  expression  seob* 
servabb  in  men  of  the  same  data  in 
Glaagow  or  Liverpool;  and  many 
things  practised  in  these  req^eetabb 
communities,  and  looked  upon  as  ti^ 
ther  dever  and  praise-worthy^  would 
atamp  a  vitandum  on  any  man  on  the 
Exchange  of  Calcutta.  Indeed,  the 
tracers  of  the  last-named  port  flmrly 
lost  caste  in  the  eyes  of  their  brethren 
of  Bennl,  by  practising  some  manoeu- 
vres, wnich  at  home  might  be  looked 
upon  as  mighty  smart  stratagems ;  bttl 
these  were  considered  as  pieces  of  lo# 
ducanerv  and  humbug,  of  which  no 
man  in  we  character  of  a  gentleman 
would  be  guilty,  and  a  sharp  looking 
after  aU  bargains  with  them  was  the 
immediate  consequence. 

I  left  the  Exchange,  so  much  plea- 
sed with  it,  that  I  made  it  a  constant 
haunt  while  I  remained  in  Bengal, 
and  in  it  I  saw  more  of  the  diaractor 
of  my  countrymen  of  the  Eaat  in  one 
day,  than  if  I  had  dined  at  a  formal 
party  every  day  of  the  year. 

CoLiM  Bannattks>  P-  R.  N. 

Roihsay,  4/A  ApHi,  I82S. 
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DAVIS'S  CHINESE  NOVELfi.*' 


CA|«ii, 


.  The  Chineie  are  a  people  marked 
exten«iU)r,and  to  <mr  dight  knowledge 
of  them  intriniically,  by  euch  great, 
and,  as  we  are  apt  to  coneeiTe  it,  fan« 
faatie  tmUkeness  to  all  the  other  divi- 
sioDs  of  the  species,  that  it  is  not  with- 
out some  good  effort  of  the  understand- 
faig  one  can  reduce  them  under  regular 
philosophical  contemplation ;  while 
those  of  us,  who  live  more  under  the 
dominion  of  imagination  than  reason, 
are  in  danger  even  of  being  crossed  by 
an  impression,  as  if  the  population  of 
Ihe  whole  ei'eat  empire  lived  and 
breathed  for  little  other  purpose,  than 
their  occasi<mal  wonder  and  entertain- 
ment. 

•  This  irregular  and  ui^ustifiable  dia* 
MMtdon  of  our  minds,  itself  fit  matter 
for  metaphysical  disquisition,  towards 
ftom  one  to  three  hundred  millions  of 
oar  feUow-creatures,  the  three  little 
specimens  of  their  literature  which  Mr 
D.  has  given  us,  will  not  tend  to  rec- 
tify. In  tiieir  own  delineation  of 
themselves  the  Chinese  still  impear,  as 
to  Buropean  apprehension  they  have 
always  donci  something  very  extraor- 
dinary ;  so  that  in  reading  their  pro- 
ceedings one  can  hardly  help  believing, 
from  time  to  time,  that  we  are  getting 
glimpses  of  a  world  with  whose  inha- 
bitants we  have  no  ties  of  consangui- 
nity or  nature ;  if  it  be  not  a  truer  ac- 
eount  of  the  effect  to  say,  that  we  seem 
to  be  making  ouvkIvcs  acquainted  with 
llie  imaginary  beings  of  some  grotesque 
and  whimsical  fiction. 
' .  The  first  of  the  three  novek  or  tales 
tiow  in  question,  is,  nevertheless, 
agreeably  to  the  general  taste  of  man- 
kind, a  love-story,  and  takes  its  name. 
The  Shadow  in  the  Water,  from  the 
ttttusual  process  by  which  the  two 

Smng  persons  in  whose  passion  and 
te  we  are  to  be  interested,  the  Pyra* 
mus  and  Thisbe  of  Chinese  romance, 
become  enamouiQed.  They  are  the 
children  of  parents  who,  nearly  con- 
nected by  blood  and  marriage,  quarrel, 
and  from  inhabiting  one  house,  pro- 
ceed to  divide  it  into  two.  In  part  of 
the  operation  a  wall  is  built,  running 
down  the  common  garden,  and  divi- 
ding to  the  two  parties,  among  other 
things,  a  pool  of  water  in  the  middle. 


The  said  irpXi  ia  cairied  over  tfaja  pool 
on  pillars,  so  as  to  leave  between  the 
surface  of  the  water  and  the  bottom  of 
the  wall,  a  certain  small  intervid  open, 
which  convenient  imperfectioa  of  the 
intended  barrier  gives  birth  to  the  no- 
vel. On  the  two  opposite  hanks  are 
built  two  pavilions  or  summer-honaes, 
to  which  the  warring  familica  respeo- 
tively  retire,  to  eigo^'  eadi  their  own 
halfof  thepooL  This  happened  many 
years  ago.  As  the  two  young  oouans, 
who  have  never  since  met,  grow  up, 
they  also  occaaionally  retire  to  their  re^ 
spective  summer-houses,  alone*  One 
day  they  happen  both  to  go  down  to 
enjoy  their  solitary  meditations  about 
the  same  time.  At  the  same  time  both 
stand  looking  at  the  pooL  The  youth 
sees  reflected  in  the  water  the  beauti- 
ful imsge  of  the  maiden,  and  thinks 
at  first  it  is  his  own  ;  for  they  were  so 
remarkably  like,  that  as  children  they 
were  often  sportively  exchanged  by 
their  parents ;  but  finding  on  more  at* 
tentive  observation  that  it  is  not  him* 
self  he  sees,  he  falls  in  love.  Fnrther 
love  is  made  by  favour,  of  the  aame 
means  of  communication*  The  story, 
after  some  peculiar,  and,  to  na  at  kast, 
original  difficulties,  ends  happily  in 
marriage  of  a  rather  more  oompticited 
kind  than  is  known  undnonrman* 
ners. 

The  third  storj,  The  Three  Dedi- 
cated Chambers — 6a  of  the  second  we 
shall  speak  presently,  and  at  full— has 
this  peculiar  and  original  merit,  that 
the  interest,  and  the  complication  of 
the  events,  turn  wholly  upon  the  di- 
verse relations  in  which  the  human 
being  stands  connected  with  property, 
and  the  various  afl^ctious  with  whidi 
he  regards  it. 

Of  these  affections,  the  firat  out  of 
whichincident  springs,  is,  in  one  of  the 
leadi^P  characters,  a  passionate  at- 
tachment to  estates  in  land,  in  prefer- 
ence to  every  other  description  of  pro- 
perty. The  interest  of  the  story  opens, 
when,  at  the  instigation  of  his  ison, 
who  is  also  strongly  affected  towarda 
property,  but  under  a  different  modi- 
fication of  the  feeling,  he,  weakl)r  de- 
parting fh>m  the  maxims  of  acquiation 
which  had  governed  his  life,  buys  a 


*  Chineie  Novels ;  translsted  firom  the  Original.  To  which  are  added.  Proverbs,  Ac. 
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bMse.  AtaoAer  of  the . 
thiiii^  hedies  in  Ae  eonne  of  the  Btot^ 
Tf,  and  the  catastrophe  is  aocoinplidi* 
ed  in  hia  son,  is  raaUy  ihe  hero,  isdis* 
tinguiahed  nnder  the  same  star,  hyi 
n  propensity  to  lay  out  ready  money 
in  the  hnuding  and  fitting  up  of 
luMisea;  and  produces  out  of  this  pe- 
culiar and  irresistible  bent  of  his  ge- 
nius the  matter  of  the  noveL  Afoordi 
contributes  his  share  to  tying  and  di»- 
cntangling  the  knot,  by  the  generous 
«se  of  money.  Agreeably  to  which 
dispositions  and  ca|)aei,ties  of  the  act** 
lag  personages,  the  house,  whidi,  ha- 
ving been  faniilt  and  fitted  up  by  the 
tlurd  person,  is,  at  the  instance  of  the 
OBoond,  bought  by  the  first,  forms,  to- 
gedier  with  a  discovered  treasure  de- 
rived from  the  heroic  munificence  of 
the  last,  the  centre  on  which  the  whole 
tale  reTolTes.  We  do  not  intend  to 
enter  further  into  the  story  than  may 
suffice  to  explain  to  the  reader  the 
meaning  of  the  title.  The  Three  Dedi- 
eated  Chambers ;  being  the  rather  at- 
tneted  to  do  so  by  something  about 
this  point  of  a  difierent  kind  of  feeling 
from  what  belongs  to  the  usual  train 
•f  these  narratives. 

These  chambers  are  a  section  of  a 
nptnous  and  beautiful  house,  which 


DaMt  diimtte  Nmmb^ 
(,who>    received  his 


Ml 

On  the  tablet  were 

isseribed  large  characten  to  thi»  efiect,     , 

Dxni GATED  TO  MeV. 

'  ^  The  diamber  in  Ae  middle  story  was 
adorned  with  bright  tables  and  dear  wia^ 
dowt,  together  with  pictures  and  odiar  fur. 
nitare.  This  was  his  study,  wheee  he  was 
aceuitomed  to  read  and  write.  On  the  ta- 
blet was  largely  inscribed,  , 

DXDICATSD  TO  TU£  AmCIEKTS. 

'*  The  highest  diamber  was  empty  and 
l^it.  There  was  nothing  in  it,  besides  a. 
«afing*di8b  for  ineense,  and  a  sacred  book.. 
It  was  here  that  he  retreated  from  the 
crowd,  retired  from  noise,  and  shut  himself 
up  in  complete  solitude.  On  the  front  of 
the  tablet,  in  this  chamber,  was  written,  in 
large  characters, 

Dedicated  to  Heaven.*' 

During  the  fair  fortunes  of  our  heroic 
be  had  been  but  little  acquainted,  the 
author  observes,  with  the  two  upper 
chambers ;  though  the  lower  one,  tnaft 
Dedicated  to  Men,  being  appropriated 
to  the  reception  of  atmngers,  in  whoaa 
entertainment  he  waa  verv  generous 
had  well  deserved  its  appellation.  In 
his  season  of  distress,  he  learned  bet- 
ter to  understand  the  value  of  the 
chamber  of  study,  and  of  that  of  high«« 
er  cont«»nplation.     One  would  ha?e 

, hoped,  that  he  would  now  at  least  hftYO 

the  hero,  following  out  the  impulses  of  ^begun  to  withdraw  his  mind  from  his 


his  genius,  had  expended  the  remains 
of  an  ample  inheritance  of.  money  in 
bnilding  and  duly  furnishing :  a  fa- 
wourite  portion  of  the  whole  edifice, 
on  which  he  had  bestowed  his  choicest 
invention,  and  which,  when  the  ex« 
pense  of  preparing  his.  house  to  live 
m  obHffed  him  at  last  to  dispose  of  it, 
he  womd  not  part  with,  but  reserved 
tm  the  refuge  and  consolation  of  his 
indigence — a  reservation  which,  it  may 
be  temarked  by  the  way.  entitled  him 
at  any  after  time,  if  he  dionkl  have  the 
means,  to  redeem  the  whole. 

The  reserved  part  of  the  house  is 
Urns  described: 

Pp.  170, 1,  t — "The  apartments,  which 
Yu-soo*chin  retained,  were  in  the  style  of  a 
pagoda,  consisting  altot^ther  of  three  sto* 
ries.  In  the  lower  room  were  carved  lat- 
tiees,  crooked  railings,  bamboo  seats,  and 
fiowcr^tands.    It  waa  the  place  where  he 


former  modes  of  spending  his  money. 
That  is  not  what  happens;  ''The 
strength  which  henossessedhad  hither- 
to  been  dissipated  in  vain.  He  now 
applied  hia  inventive  genius  collective* 
Iv  at  a  single  point,  and  caused  his 
dwelling  to  be  decorated  to  an  extr»* 
ordinary  degree."  Freoedent  to  thia 
passsfle,  however,  there  occurs  a  sta»» 
a^  which  we  shdl  quote,  bodi  aa  it  in 
fairly  written  for,  as  we  presume,  an 
unpractised  versifier,  and  as  it  esaim 
tains  a  characteristic  specimen  of  th^ 
mild  tone  of  Chinese  meditation.  Tlie 
trait  we  mean  to  point  out,  is  the  use 
of  the  expression,  ''six  feet;"  which^ 
taken  in  admeasurement  of  length,  in 
our  poetry,  according  to  the  auatens 
and  melancholy  temper  of  our  genius, 
is  uniformly  understood  to  denote  be* 
ing  dead  and  buried.*  In  Cbineae  mo- 
nuzing,  it  means  simply  going  to  bed# 


^  80  Shakespeare  naes  the  isme  messore,  expressed  in  different  words. 
Prince  Hbkbt.  iStandUig'  over  HoTsrun,  dead.} 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  finr  it  was  ^00  smaU  a  bound ; 
But  now  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough !— 


DMtT*  Ckkte^  Nawth. 


*<  Lord  of  toi  thoutand  ncret,  flowering 
fidr, 
A  few  amall  nonib  qutU  U17  appetite ; 
A  thonMnd  tpiwdlng  too/Et  dcmaiid  thy 

And,  lot  rix  feet  mffioe  tUee-^erery 
ni^r 

The  poetry  which  is  Introduoed^  op- 
paieotly  to  oongntnlate  the  genins  oq 
wisdom  of  ino£ratkm  aeoaixed  im  hit 
adversity,  conies  in^ss  we  should  thiiik> 
onlbrtiiiiatelj,  just  before  telling  as 
that  he  contmued  to  apply  his  andei^ 
staoding  and  his  money  predsely  in 
the  same  way  in  which  ne  had  raised 
himself.  But  we  are  led  to  an  infinite 
distanoe  from  our  original  design, 
which  was  to  impart  to  our  readers  the 
ilory  of  the  novel  which  stands  second 
inong  the  three. 

This  is  neither  like  the  last,  a  mat- 
Mr  of  money ;  nor  like  the  first,  and 
after  the  immemorial  prescription  of 
fonanoe,  precisely  an  amir  of  lore,  hoty 
to  vptak  with  the  most  exact  propriety, 
a  matter  of  wedlock ;  so  modifiea,  not- 
vrithstanding,  by  dimate  and  country, 
as  to  discriminate  it  by  more  traits 
tiian-  one,  from  all  affitirs  of  love  or 
wedlock,  with  whidi  we,  and  ^bably 
most  of  our  readers,  are  aequamted.  It 
li  entitled.  The  Twin  Sisters. 
•  Early  in  the  reign  of  an  Emperor  of 
die  Ming  dynasty,  there  dwelt,  as  our 
•ttthor  acquaints  us,  in  a  city  of  the 
nrovinoe  of  Hoo-kwang,  a  merchant, 
bearing  tfae  name  of  Siaou-kiang,  who 
had  the  misfortune  to  live  on  very  in- 
distent  terms  with  his  wife.  After 
many  yean  of  unfruitful  marriage, 
tiMy  were  blessed  with  twin  daugn- 
lers.  The  parents  were  very  for  firam 
being  either  particularly  comely  in 
tfidr  persons,  or  engaging  in  theirman- 
ners.  But  the  dfeugnters  were  as  bean- 
tifbl  and  amiaUe  as  can  be  imagined, 
so  that  thev  seemed  to  be  the  ofl%>ring 
dT  another  nouse.  They  were  in  tmth 
of  such  surpassing  boiuty  and  merit, 
that  althouffh  they  were  of  very  infe- 
rior rank,  their  htfids  were  sought  by 
young  men  of  family  and  fortune. 

The  hostfliw  of  father  and  mother 
proceeded  so  for,  as  at  last  to  break 
oat  at  the  very  same  time,  in  both  of 
them,  into  a  vehement  desire  of  efibct- 
ing  Ihe  marriage  of  their  daughters, 
without  the  privity  of  each  other.  Tli«y 
pursoe  their  sqaante  measures.  The 
wifo  has  no  difficulty  in  meeting  wiUi 
suitors  to  her  mind ;  who,  in  due  or- 
der, aeoording  to  the  custom  of  China, 


poasb  if  her  own  devinng ;  and  as- 
signs the  destined  bridegmm  a  day 
for  sending  ia  the  maniage-g^lb. 

The  humnd  does  not  auceeed  in 
conducting  his  sAira  with  the  ssme 
Kgnhurity.  Thekdyisaviiasoofsadi 
repule,  such  a  misfwas  1m«i  of  her 
tongue  and  her  hands,  diat  ahfaoogfa 
Kspeetable  persons  appear,  wito^  oat 
of  pore  regard  to  tiie  propriety  of  Ika 
fotnei^s  taxing  upon  himself  ihe  «r* 
(t  of  his  fondly  < 


to  be  the  husband's,  the  foar  of 
the  v^fo  e&etdaUy  deten  oil  thiid 
persons  from  becoming  nqgotiatow  in 
the  matter,  and  the  auitora  axe  mis 
the  necessity,  against  all  role  and  or- 
der, of  ^;oing  to  propound  thehr  tender 
inequations,  and  treat  for  their  mar- 
riages in  person.  Thefotherisnotdia- 
turbed  by  the  deviation  ftom  piupiie» 
ty,  and  tne  inarrjage.ia  agreed  upon. 

Now,  it  fell  out,  that  Uieaacn^ do- 
signed  on  both  sides  was  pemedy 
maintained.  It  alao  foQoat»  mmA.  waa 
almoat  as  estraotdinary,  that^Ae  Jbdky 
da^,  sdected  by  fother  and  nwther  te 
the  marrii^,  was  the  same.  Aseord* 
ingly,  when  it  esme,  the  prasoilB  of 
the  whole  quadruple  beotheriiood  of 
suitors,  arrived  at  the  door  together. 
They  were  all  received,  laid  oa^  and 
suitably  admiredi 

For  a  little  while  tUa  esceUent 
couple  are  both  deceived,  each  ezplaiii- 
ing  to  themselves  diejoor  ticfceto  which 
accompany  tiie  gifb,  by  die  1 
tion  that  dieirown  twoaniton 
oesB  of  eeremony,  have  sait 
tickets  to  esch  puent.  Bot  vihen  it 
appesrs,  on  nearer  en 
aU  the  fburcBidabeardtfbrentfl 
the  tmth  of  thematter  I 
fost,  and  a  setioos  altersi^ioB  ensnsa. 
The  nuptials  are  broken  op  on  aB 
handa  for  the  present  ;-«-eiid,  alter 
some  smaller  proceedings,  of  which 
the  most  remarkable  is  a  plot  of  the 
fother's  for  the  forcible  carrying  off  of 
the  daughters  by  his  suitors,  defeated 
by  the  wife,  witha  bar  in  ha  hand  at 
tne  houae-door ;  the  matter,  aa  from 
the  first  it  had  been  ibreaeen  ^hat  it 
must  do,  comes  before  the  Judge.  It 
may  be  here  worth  remarking,  that  as 
there  would  haya  been  aeraethiqg  ex- 
ceedingly indecorous  and  offensive  in 
law-prooeedings  pursued  by  the  hus- 
band and  irifo  against  eadi  other,  the 
form  chosen  of  winging  the  affiar  into 
court  is,  that  the  fithers  two  ndior* 


fmeol  9,  cotDfUaA  a^nMM^  kbn,  tm 
a«BfNUit  of  th^  repnlie  ^ii^  baTe  sna* 
tidiped  $t  hliidoor*  This  leads  iimtii»i 
tally  lo  the  invaelagatami  o£^the  whok 
bnainefla;  the  hosbandi  in  answer  to 
aoiDiilaiBly  sending  in  a  state- 
;  of  the  ftota  iw  they  reaUy  hap- 
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The  Judge,  who  is  the  iHiy-fbo,  or 
Chief  Ma§^tnte  of  the  district,  an 
•ffioe  at  that  time  eiLerdsed  by  a  de* 
fMfy$  had  not  been  long  in  the  situa- , 
^n ;  but  was  a  person  of  distinguish** 
^  int^rity,  and  ability  also,  for  he 
kad  ^  possemd  high  literary  rank  al 
aa  early  age*"  He  fixes  an  early  day 
Ibr  the  marriage;  ahd>  in  the  mean- 
while, prooeeda  smoothly  in  hia  pri- 
vate euminationa.  When  the  trial 
oomea  on,  howerer,  he  enoounters 
aome  perplexity  ;  for,  on  hearing  ihe 
wife's  reply  to  her  husband's  state- 
ment^»  he  begins  to  think  that  she  is 
.a  very  reasonable  woman;  but  then 
again,  on  questioning  the  husband,  he 
nther  inclines  to  believe  that  he  is 
fory  ranch  in  ^  n^u  Unabbi  n^ 
ao  the  endence  before  him,  to  extn«* 
eate  himaelf  fton  this  dilemma,  he 
bethinka  himself  of  sending  for  the 
mo  daughters,  and  inquiring  of  them 
wlneh  of  the  two  (the  fothor  or  mo- 
ther) had,  in  the  eonduct  of  the  family 
affiur%  ufliall^  aeted  with  most  discre* 
tion.  The  girls  behave  themaelTCS  aa 
diy  and  hashfnl  maidena,  and  the 
€3iy-foDcan  get  no  answer  from  diem 
al  ^  He  is  not,  howerer,  a  Judge  to 
(la  easily  discouraged  in  his  investiga* 
tkbB  ;  and  aa  he  ean  obtain  no  reply 
ftom  thehr  lips,  <'  he  began  to  draw 
hia  evidenoe  ftotaa  their  looks."  Kor 
k  aa  obatiDately  nlent  Far 
i  to  say,  *^  that  both  their 


naienta  were  a  little  in  the  wiong,  but 
ifedid  BotbeeoneMnn,  aa  their  daii^- 
toa,  tomeatioiiit." 

The  Jodge,  proceeding  to  aigue 
ftam  llys  gentle  disclowre,  foresees  a 
pnbahility  that  he  shall  end  in  not 
dioonng  to  xatify  any  one  of  all  the 
fiior  marriages.  For  it  is  to  be  under- 
atood  that  he  is  so  much  impressed  by 
ahaaingtilar  merits  of  the  young  twins, 
aa  to  be  gndually  moved  more  and 
B^on  to  deaert,  in  thia  instanoe,  the 
eaalion  he  had  at  first  announced  with 
loanect  to  .a  Magiatnta's  intetteenee 
in  family^affidrs,  and  to  make  hiraadf 
gespepsitde  fi»r  the  entire  settlement 
of  die  matter.  In  thia  diapositieB  he 
to  call  thcr  aforesaid  bride- 


into  Court,  for  two  L 

he  may  have  an  opportunitv  «f 

forming  his  own  judgpnnent  of  tneir 
deaerta,— and,  that  the  young^  ladies, 
tf  thevnleaae,  may  ohooae  among  thcAa, 
he  holding  hkaself  in  readiness  tn  con- 
firm their  election.  He  is,  aeooiding- 
ly,  prmring  to  iasue,  aa  nsual,  a  writ* 
ten  order  finr  their  appearance,  when 
the  four  fiither»*in-law  kneeled  down 
befi»e  Mm,  and  Baid,-^^'  It  is  not  no« 
oessaty  for  yonr  wonhip  to  send  out 
the  Older.  Oar  sons  are  all  of  them 
waiting  outside,  esdi  hopiuf^  that  hia 
wifo  may  be  awarded  to  bun.  May 
we  proceed  to  call  them  in  ?" 

The  Judge  said,  "  If  that  is  thp 
ease,  make  haste  and  tell  them  to 
come  in."  They  all  four  went  out, 
and  presently  returned,  each  leading 
in  his  son,  saying,  **  This  is  my  boy, 
I  hope  your  worahip  will  award  to^ 
him  his  wifo."  The  latter,  however, 
shook  hia  head,  and  obaerved  ihe  four 
youths  narrowly.  The^  looked  as  if 
they  had  all  come  flcom  toe  same  stod^ 
being  very  strange  and.unooath  in 
their  appearanee.  Far  from  beiag 
good-looking,  there  waa  not  one  with^ 
out  some  defeet  in  his  limbs  or  fe»« 
tuRs.  The  Judge  said  to  himself,--?- 
'',To  choose  them  husbands  from 
among  thesefour,  would  be  like  search- 
ing for  a  hero  among  dwarfii.  How 
can  I  possibly  select  one  ?  I  did  not 
think  that  so  much  beauty  and  such 
Ul  fortune  could  be  combined." 

He  then  sighed,  and,  calliiM;  on  the 
fotber's  ikvoarites  to  kneel  down  on 
the  left  side,  and  on  the  mother'a  to 
do  the  same  en  the  rights  he  told  the 
two  girls  to  kneel  down  in  the  nudat, 
and  spoke  to  them  aa  follows : — "  All 
thoae  who  wera  engaged  by  yonr  fo- 
ther  and  mother  to  marrv  you  are  now 
preaent  I  have  already  asked  you 
for  your  real  sentiments.  Since  you 
woiud  not  speak,  I  suppose  that,  in 
the  first  plac^  ahiune  prevented  yon  ; 
nd,  in  the  second,  the  difficulty  of 
mentioning  your  parents' fottlts.  I  do 
not  now  c^on  yon  to  speak  a  wofd, 
but  merely  to  turn  your  heada  a  little 
on  one  side,  and  thesreby  evince  your 
real  wishes.  If  you  wiah  to  marry 
your  fotber's  fiivourites,  turn  your* 
selves  to  the  left ;  if  your  mothers,  to 
the  right.  But  remember,  that  in  thia 
alight  movement  is  involved  the  weU 
fore  of  your  whole  lifo,  and  your 
choioe  should,  therefore,  be  a  good 
one." 
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WiMiilu^hAdMtdtliiB,  the  wiide 
MBemblyaindotulT  fixed  didr  eyes  ap~ 
on  the  two  damieu^  to  see  them  turn 
their  heads.  Tliey,  however^  on  the 
fli^t  entnnoe  of  tne  fimr  suitors,  had 
hwked  at  them^  and,  observing  their 
uncouth  appeannce,  they  hung  down 
Aeir  beads,  and  cloaed  their  eyes,  and 
let  fall  tbrir  tears  in  sUenoe.  When 
the  Judge  had  spdcen  to  them,  they 
turned  neither  to  the  right  nor  to  the 
teft,  but  remaining  fixed,  with  their 
ibces  towards  him,  began  to  weep 
aloud.  The  more  he  pressed  them  to 
speak,  the  more  violently  did  they  cry, 
until  all  those  who  were  present  b^;an 
to  weep  in  sympathy  with  them,  and 
every  one  felt  the  extent  of  their  hard*- 
ship. 

The  Judge'sresolution  is  now  wound 
up  to  the  height  He  rebukes  fadier 
and  mother,  with  much  ind^ation, 
fisr  treating  the  marriage  of  their  chiU 
dren  as  mere  child's  play ;  fin-  notoon- 
snlting  together  on  what  was  of  such 
consequence  to  their  happiness;  for  not 
better  suiting  their  choice  to  ^e  suh* 
jects ;  of  which,  as  he  very  nertineutly 
observes,  the  present  scene  shews  them 
what  would  have  been  the  fruits.  He 
d^ares,  that  he  dissolves  all  the  en- 
gagements, and  takes  the  determina- 
tion of  the  afiair  entirely  into  his^iwn 
hands ;  an  issue  on  which  he  greatly 
ftttcitates  all  the  parties  interested. 

He  then  gives  his  written  abjudica- 
tion, in  which,  on  the. ground  that 
Uie  mother's  contracts  were  imper&ct, 
as  wanting  the  father's  consent, — and 
the  fkthers,  as  there  was  no  intervene 
turn  ofnegotuUors,  and  they,  therefi>re, 
**  at  once  violate  ancient  law  and  mo- 
dem opinion,"  he  formally  annuls  them 
all:  fiurther  dedaring  his  above  men- 
tioned intention  of  departing  ftom  the 
usual  course,  though  without  infirin- 
ging  the  laws,  and  merely  for  the  good 
df  all  parties, — ^That  this  judgment  is 
final. — ^And  he  breaks  up  the  Court 

The  Chy-foo  now  applies  himself  in 
earnest  to  nis  benevolent  undertaking; 
commissioning  agoits  in  various  qoer* 
ters  to  loc4c  him  out  husbands.  They 
ire  diligent,  and  send  him  in  what 
di^  can  collect.  But  the  youths,  who 
make  their  appearance,  though  report- 
ed suitable  by  the  agents,  fall  exceed- 
ingly short  of  the  Judge's  intentions. 
He  remands  them  all,  and  explores 
his  genius  for  some  better  expedient. 
He  finally  resolves,  as  the  only  way 
of  making  sure  of  husbands  of  adcs 


<|liat0  4iPltt,  tl>ptfO|lOlQ  vw  two  1 
tilU  daiaaels  as  pniies,  in  open 
petition  to  ell  concurrenta.    He  < 
not  proclaim  a  tournament :  but — 

Pp.  isa.7~*'  H  happened  that  mm 
ooimtzy  p«mleluid  latrij  caoght  a  eoiqile  ef 
fine  deer,  whidi  they  had  presented  to  hw!* 
and  which  suited  very  well  with  his  pre-' 
sent  schemes  lie  issued  a  malice^  Jixmg  il 
j^rticulur  day  for  a  literary  examixdtim:, 
and  required  of  the  competiton,  that  W 
•lead  of  writing  on  the  outside  of  their  Bs^ 
iays,  (as  was  castomarj,)  the  particolan  of 
their  age,  they  should  state  merely  whether 
they  were  married  or  single.  He  said,  thai 
as  the  periodical  ezaxniaation  for  liMaiy 
degrees  was  not  far  distant,  he  wiriied  m 
be  previously  acquainted,  in  aouemcaaav^ 
with  the  abiUdes  of  the  candidates,  and  that 
be  had  provided,  as  the  subject  o£  eon* 
tention  for  the  unmarried^  two  heauHfiA. 
damsels  ;  and  for  those  who  were  airemdy 
fnarriedf  a  brace  of  citrious  deer.  Those 
who  won  the  prizes  would  be  the  first  li« 
teraiy  candidates  of  ihe  year.'* 

In  the  interval  tbepriies  arebetfeow- 
ed  in  a  vacant  building  near  the  plaeo 
of  examination;  the  two  daughtersun* 
der  the  care  of  their  mother  alone,  and 
the  deer  below. 

The  Ch^-foo's  notice  produced  a 
great  sensation  in  the  country,  throogh 
the  surrounding  districts,  among  tta 
married  as  well  as  theunmanied;  the 
first  contemplating  their  honours  umr- 
Iv,  of  which  care  is  taken  to  say  tibat 
tJtty  regarded  the  deer  only  as  takens; 
and  the  younger  ones  greatly  pleaaed 
with  the  prospect  of  a  handaome  wife, 
as  an  aocon^ianiment  to  a  literary  dcN 
gree. 

The  dav  of  examination  anivest 
younp  and  old  gendemen'a  exordsei 
are  given  in ;  and,  after  three  days,  a 
list  is  published,  naming  about  tm 
from  each  district  for  re-examinatMXU 
Those  who  were  thus  chosen,  anspeeU 
ed  that  this  second  examination  was 
not  so  much  to  determine  their  lila- 
rary  merit,  as  to  ascertain  thdr  po^ 
sonal  appearance ;  and  such  of  them  as 
were  Rood-looking,  began  to  mtertafai 
great  hopes.  When  the  appointed  day 
arrived,  they  dressed  uid  adomed 
themselves  with  scrupulona  nicety,— 
and,  as  the  Author  assures  us,  put  en 
their  very  best  looks,  in  the  hopes  of 
captivating  the  grace  of  their  ladies 
through  the  eyes  of  the  Judge* 

He  was  happily  as  great  a  critic  in 
personal  appearance  as  in  literary  oom« 
position ;  and,  as  the  names  were  caU« 
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ed  ovite,  made  hk  observfttbns  reaj 
omAiIly  upon  the  candidates,  judg^ 
ing  whether  then-  appearance  denoted 
pmoDs  of  respectability  and  wealth, 
or  otherwise.  When  he  has  satisfied 
lumaelf  upon  these  points,  he  gives  his 
orders  for  the  arrangements  of  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  and  departs,  cairying 
his  Enays  home  with  him. 

The  next  day,  before  he  comes  forth 
to  his  aadience-haU,  his  officer,  as  di-* 
rected,  collects  the  musicians,  and  pro- 
ceeding to  the  place  where  the  four 
prises  are  stationed,  conducts  them  in-* 
to  Court.  The  deer  are  placed  on  one 
side  of  the  hall ;  and  the  two  ladies, 
ieated  in  ornamented  sedans,  on  the 
oAer*  The  flowered  lanterns  and  the 
music  are  idl  in  readiness  to  proceed  to 
the  marriage.    By  daylight  a  list  is 

Sblished  of  the  four  successfbl  can<- 
lates. 

The  unsuccessful  were  to  have  in- 
ferior marics  of  honour,  according  to 
thdr  merit.  The  winners  of  the  deer 
sore  not  o£  sufficient  importance  to  be 
named :  but  the  two  successfol  un- 
married writers  of  Essays  were  Sse- 
tain,  a  graduate,  and  Chy-yuen,  a  ju- 
nior candidate. 

All  those  whose  names  had  been  no- 
ticed at  the  examination,  entered  the 
Hdl  of  Audience  to  witness  the  event 
of  these  admirable  proceedings.  When 
tbejr  observed  on  which  side  the  two 
ladies  were,  they  all  crowded  thither 
to  see  the  damsds  whose  beauty  was 
so  ftmons ;  and  that  part  of  the  hall 
was  filled  with  spectators.  On  the  other 
side  where  the  deer  were  stationed,  a 
single  person  only,  in  the  dress  of  a 
pnaduate,  stood  apparently  in  sorrow, 
«nd  without  a  desure  to  go  and  behold 
tibe  two  beauties.  Some  of  the  know- 
ing ignoramuses  of  the  company  ar- 
giwd  that  this  was  one  of  the  married 
candidates,  who,  judiciously  reflecting 
that  his  concern  was  not  with  the  la* 
dies,  but  the  deer,  was  engaged  in  exa- 
mining their  comparative  merits,  that 
when  the  time  for  choosing  came  he 
might  take  the  best.  Our  readers  are 
greater  diviners,  and  are  aware  that 
•the  solitary,  musing,  sorrow-touched 
graduate,  is  the  heroin  person. 
'  It  was,  in  trudi,  no  other  than 
Sae-tain  himself. — To  the  surprise  of 
the  aforesaid  understanding  charac- 
ters, some  of  the  candidates  from  the 
other  side  of  the  hall  went  over  to 
Mm,  and,  payins  their  respects,  said, 
''  We  congratulate  you,  sir ;  one  of 


theaefair  ladies  is  yomfs."  Thai  gra- 
duate, however,  waved  his  hand  in 
token  of  denial,  and  said,  "  I  have 
nothing  to  do  with  them."  This  pror 
duces  an  exclamation  of  wonder:  they 
desire  to  know  how,  being  an  unmar- 
ried man,  and  a  successful  candidate, 
that  is  possible.  He  tells  them  ^at 
when  the  judge  comes  into  the  hall, 
they  will  understand  the  whole  matter* 

The  drum  is  now  struck^  the  Judge 
enters  the  audience-hall,  and  all  whose 
names  have  been  noticed,  pay  their  re- 
spects. He  demands  to  see  the  four 
successful  candidates.  On  their  names 
being  read,  three  only  api>ear.  The 
one  missing  is  an  vamarried  candi- 
date. 

The  Judge  inquires  the  occasion  of 
his  absence.  ''  He  is  a  friend  of  mine," 
replies  Sse-tsin,  ''and  lives  in  the 
same  district  Not  being  aware  of  the 
business  of  to-day,  he  has  not  come." 

The  Judge  and  Sze-tsin  then  enter 
into  conversation.  The  Chy-foo  ex- 
presses his  admiration  of  Sse-tsin's 
distinguished  abilities,  and  observes, 
that  it  is  a  just  dispensation  of  Hesr- 
ven,  that  two  ladies  so  beautiftd  should 
have  obtained  two  such  husbands  as 
himself  and  his  friend.  But  our  hero 
politely  acknowledging  the  Chy-foo's 
compliment,  b^ns  to  expound  to  him 
the  difficulties  m  the  case,  arising  out 
of  bis  own  infelicitous  destiny.  He  is 
fated  not  to  marry, '  Six  times  has  he 
oeen  in  love:  six  times  has  he  paid 
his  addresses:  and  every  time  has  ti^ 
unfortunate  object  of  his  inauspicious 
flame  sickened  and  died.  The  entire 
mortality  took  efiect  before  he  was 
twenty.  The  fortune-tellers  who  have 
been  consulted,  have  been  unanimous 
in  their  explanation  of  this  calamity: 
he  was  acting  against  his  destiny,  which 
was,  never  to  be  paired  with  a  wife. 
They  had  all,  therefore,  advised  him^ 
thus  doomed  to  celibacy,  to  become  a 
priest  of  the  religion,  either  of  Fo  or 
Taou ;  and  high  as  he  then  stood  in 
.literary  distinction,  it  was  his  inten- 
ti(»i  to  forsake  letters  and  become  a 
priest. 

The  Judge,  who  has  no  intention  of 
being  defeated  in  the  very  moment  pf 
his  success,  attempts,  herein  failing, 
as  we  think,  and  as  indeed  it  after- 
wards appears,  from  his  habitual  dis- 
cretion, to  invalidate  the  credit  of  the 
diviners:  but,  after  a  Little,  turns  the 
discourse  to  make  inonlry  concerning 
Chy-yuen.    In  the  first  place,  he  is 


4M 


Dam/t  Chmut  Kovck, 


duappoiAted  not  to  we  him  UMte, 
when  he  had  choien  an  aiupicioiia  day 
on  purpoae  for  hia  marriage ;  and  ill 
the  Beoond  place,  at  the  huid-writing 
of  hia  laat  eaaa^  diflbred  ftom  that  of 
the  flrat,  he  wished  to  ptat  a  few  ^joea* 
tiona  to  him  on  that  head. 

This  hat  observation  toachea  upon 
A  aecret  which  Sio-tsin  no  longer  feek 
himaelf  at  liberty  to  keep  bac£.  Hia 
firiend  was  poor,  and  Sse^tsin  had  fbrm<- 
ed  a  demgn  to  assist  him  by  moirying 
hhntoawife*  Both  those  essays  were 
written  by  Sie-tsin :  but  the  6rst  had 
been  pjven  in  in  the  hand-writing  of 
hia  friend ;  the  other,  from  the  exi- 
gency of  the  case,  in  his  own.  In  at* 
tempting  to  render  his  friend  a  ser^ 
▼ioSi  he  has  unibrtanately  done  him 
an  injury.  He  had  intended,  if  he  had 
obtained  the  Irst  place,  to  yield  it  np 
to  his  friend ;  but  nad  no  expectation, 
that,  bv  extraordinary  Ibrtane,  they 
should  Doth  have  been  |H«ferred.  The 
diseovery  thus  made  leaves  no  resource 
but  to  request  that  the  Judge  will  for- 
give Chy-yuen,  and  transfer  to  him 
the  kindness  he  had  mediteted  tor 
himself. 

The  Judge  has  now  conducted  his 
difficult  enterprise  to  a  happy  close. 
He  immediately  perceives  tne  whole 
dSnouement.  The  destiny  of  Sie-lsin 
is  now  unriddled.  He  is  never  to  be 
paired  with  a  wife,  for  he  is  to  marry 
two  at  once.  The  perf^  beauty  and 
merit  of  both  meeU  alike  with  the 
highest  desert.  His  essaya  have  won 
them  both. 

Sae-tsin  still  hesitates;  but  the 
whole  audience  are  in  rantures  of  ad- 
nyration,  dedaring  that  tne  Judge  has 
created  a  new  destiny  fbr  him.  His 
opposition  is  unavailing. — P.  150. 

*'  He  was  obliged  to  yield.  Standing 
up  before  the  Judge,  in  company  with  the 
two  ladies,  they  alfbowed  down  four  times 
before  their  benefactor.  Sze-tnn  then 
called  for  his  horse,  and  accompanied  the 
two  omaipented  ledans  home. 

^^  The  name  of  the  Judge  became  oala- 
biated  in  consequence  of  his  dedsion,  until 
it  reached  the  court,  when  the  empeior 
called  him  to  Pdun,  and  gave  hhn  a  ittuS- 
taon  in  the  military  tribunaL  Sza-tsin 
^as  advanced  to  a  place  in  the  literanr 
college,  and  continued  to  live  with  his 
fHend,  the  Judge,  on  the  tgnoB  of  father 
and  son.*' 

It  ia  worth  noting,  as  a  charaoter- 
iatic  of  the  namtion  of  these  atoriai, 
that  there  is,  in  numerous  instances, 
such  a  want  of  adjustment  in  the  mi- 


nor  detoila  of  the  incvdeilta,  thatdiey 
could  not  hang  together  in  the  w»t 
they  are  represented:  those  aarigned 
aa  cauaea  codd  not  have  the  cffeeto 
liiey  an  empk>yed  to  nroduoe,— die 
statement  at  one  time  aoea  not  Mm 
with  the  reference  to  it  at  anoSer. 
So,  in  the  atory  of  the  £xaminfttMm,it 
is  impossible,  upon  the  drcumstaBoa, 
to  make  out  any  conristent  aeooust  of 
the  second  essay  of  Chy-yuen  heii^ 
given  in  in  a  different  nand-wiitii^ 
from  the  first.  One  cannot  help  £bcI« 
ing  all  along,  that  the  narrator  dosa 
not  apeak  under  fear  of  any  critical 
invemgation,  by  auditor  or  reader,  of 
the  linka  of  connection  of  the  aevrnl 
parte  of  his  rektion ;  but  xelks  on 
their  willing  overaight  of  dight  iiB* 
^obabilities,  in  fintheranoe  oi  their 
common  otgect,  the  production  of  Uie 
storv ;  or  perhaps,  to  speak  more  trvly, 
on  their  reooUeetion  of  principal  isct% 
aa  they  heur  fimraid  on  the  rcanlt, 
uid  their  obUvion  of  the  leaaer  detsQ 
of  drciimatanoea  in  whbh  they  ^ 
grounded.  In  a  word,  he  ' 
aolutely  to  their  drswing 
sionabntthoaevdiiflh  he! 
occaaion  to  inaist  upon.  Thb  i 
of  ooum,  a  very  infioat  stale  of  the 
artofnanrative;  and  theretoe,  aa  te 
aa  auch  stories  fp  kk  evideoee,  a  low 
state  of  literary  cultivation. 

Of  his  own  part  in  the  style  of  hia 
little  work,  Mr  D.  haa  led  ua  into 
some  doubts,  by  the  infinmetioa  he 
haa  given  us,  that  he  has  generally 
softened  away  the  idiomatac  peeidis* 
ritica  of  the  language  he  trsnalsles 
from.  Nothing  is  mote  like  siiinsUit 
into  the  mipd  of  a  peo^  to  imfei 
who  are  debarred  from  their  laognsge^ 
than  the  chaiecteriatic,  idianslic 
translation  of  thai  writingB.  At  the 
same  time,  it  is  probshle  that  snA 
tranaktion  eouhl  not  be  toiemted  sf 
more  than  very  brief  apacimcBa.  If 
maintained  tfaroi^  bug  nsmtive»  it 
seems  likely  that  it  would  so  mndi 
srrest  the  mind,  aa  to  destroy  wholly 
the  flow,  and  tiierefoie  the  interest  of 
the  composition.  The  kuffusge  of 
the  present  tranaktor,  as  the  above 
extracta  shew,  in  sunpk  and  good: 
end  at  the  ssme  time,  such  aa  to  set 
off,  perhaps  hy  its  very  amplicily,  the 
estrangement  of  both  the  st]4e.  sad 
matter  of  these  stnrios,  fbooi  oar  own 
manner  of  thinking,  invei^liiig,  and 
writing.  Much  moie  was  not  to  be 
seked  for. 
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TllB  AGS  OP  BAONZE;* 


This  versifier  has  a  sl^ht  and  su- 
perficial knowledge  of  vanous  matters 
of  importance^  gleaned  from  the  Op- 

^  position  newspapers,  and  the  talk  of' 
inferior  Whigs.  He  could  write  a 
leading  article  in  the  Morning  Chro-* 
nide  on  the  *^  State  of  Europe,"  or 
"  The  Church ;"  and,  no  doubt,  is 
reckoned  eloquent  by  the  gentlemen 
of  t£e  press  over  a  board  of  oysters,  or 
a  trencner  of  tripe.  But  there  is  one 
thing  which  he  do€to  not'  know,  al« 
^oiigh  it  is  known  to  all  his  readers, 
videlkH,  that  he  id  an  Ass.     He  vain- 

^ly  imagines  that  he  neighs — a  gross 
mistaJce; — it  is  a  bray,  we  swear  by 
all  that  is  deep-drawn  and  long-wind- 
ed. He  supposes  that  his  ears  are 
pointed — not  they  indeed — they  go 
flap-flapping  over  his  forehead,  a-hi- 
donkey.  He  believes  he  ircis — ^but  it 
ia  all  a  shuffle.  To  be  horse-whip- 
ped, is  evidratly  the  height  of  his  am- 
Dition;  but  no — no — Peter  BeU  still 
Hvte^  and  with  '*  a  sapling  white  as 
eream"  he  will  "  bang  thy  bones." — 
So.  come  along,  Jack-ass,  and  be  cud- 
gelled. 

*'  The  Age,  of  Bronze"  is  noti  bj 
any  means,  a  bad  name  for  a  Satin- 
oaf  poem,  very  far  from .  it — and  ia 
evidently  above  the  reach  of  the  writer 
of  the  verses.  It  was  probably  a  bright 
blonder  ctf  some  one  of  his  chiuns,  to 
whom  he  had  been  braying  a  recital. 
IK^dy's  heavy  wet  had  inspired  Py- 
ladea  thus  happily  to  designate  the 
&ce  of  his  Orestes.  We  can  easily 
imagine  that  this  felicitous  discovery 
of  a  **  title,"  must  have  led  the  two 
Arcadians  into  the  most  ruinous  ex- 
travagance. A  pot  of  porter  would 
seem  nothing  in  their  exalted  imagi- 
nations.— "  Another  Welch  rabbit^ 
Tommy  ■  damn  the  expence;"  and, 
on;leavin^  the  lush-crib,  we  can  figure 
them  giving  fippence  to  the  drawer. 
All  down  Chancery  I^ne  chuckled 
the  Cockneys, ''  The  Ase  of  Bronze ! 
The  A^  of  Bronze !"  while  even  their 
bdoveS  washerwoman,  now  ''  a  maid 
that  loves  the  moon,"  wriggled  before 
them  unheeded  under  Temple-Bar. 

This  vi  not  wholly  a  coniecture  of 
man — ^for  something  not  unuke  lit  was 
told  us  by  a  person  of  some  veracity. 
He  assured  us  that  he  was  sitting  dose 
by  the  Cockneys  and  their  cheese— 


with  only  a  half-drawn  curtain  be- 
tween ;  and  that  although  he  fre- 
quently coughed,  and  hemmed,  and 
Knocked  the  candlestick  on  his  table^ ' 
they  were  deaf  to  all  entreaties,  and 
let  out 

^^  Sttch  tales  as,  told  to  any  blade, 
By  two  'such  youths  in  the  green  shade, 
Were  perikius  to  hear." 

Among  other  enormities,  one  of  them, . 
with  a  sort  of  Tims'  fkce,  proposed 
accusingXord  Byron  of  being  the  au- 
thor. That  seemed  at  first  a  staggerer 
to  the  cove  whose  bunch  of  fives  had 
actually  committed  the  ofience ;  but, 
after  a  few  gulps  of  froth,  he  became 
courageous,  ana  swore  that ''  it  should; 
be  fawered  upon  Byron."  Thes^  we.  * 
are  assured  by  a  gentleman  whose  au- 
thority is  far  superibr  to  that  of  Mr 
Nichdas  BuU  of  Reading,  were,  with- 
out any  exaggeration^  the  precise, 
words.  And  accordingly,  the  *'  Age. 
of  Bronze,"  beptten  by  a  Cockney, 
on  the  body  of  amuse,  name  unknown, 
is  laid  upon  the  steps  before  his  Lord- 
ship's door.  The  noble  Childe,  care- 
less about  such  matters,  tells  his  valet 
to  give  the  bantling  to  anv  woman  in 
the  house  who  chances  to  be  nursing  ; 
and  thus  the  ricketty  wretch  pasaea 
for  the  work  of  one  whose  real  pro- 
geny always  shew  blood  and  bone, 
and  glory  in  the  sin  of  their  sire. 

In  short,  the  author  of  the  ''  Age 
of  Bron:^" — ^the  publisher  thereof—- 
and  the  paid  pufiers  in  the  Radical 
newspapers,  all  know>  that  when  they 
attribute  the  doggrel  to  Lord  Byron 
— they  are  a  pack  of  liurs.  The  Cock- 
neys nave  told  the  public,  through 
their  mouth-piece  flazlitt,  that  they 
have  been  damned  by  us,  iad,  that  not 
a  single  Christian  will  look  at  any  of 
their  productions,  lest  suspicion  might 
fiill  upon  him  of  being  acquainted  with 
the  author.  The  knaves,  therefore, 
call  themselves  "  Byron ! !"  We  re- 
member once  overtaking  a  person  on 
foot  near  Lowood,  on  the  bscnks  of 
Windermere,  who  maintained  that  he 
was  Mr  Wordsworth.  We  had  never 
seen  the  Great  leaker  at  that  time,  yet 
well  knew  this  was  an  impostor. — '*  I 
trow,  sir,"  quoth  he,  '^  you  never  saw 
a  moze  wonderful  mountain  than  that 
there  Langdale  Peaks."   We  gave  him 
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a  slighi  kk\,  at  wbkh^  we  remero- 
ber^  he  could  scarcely  conceal  his  im- 
tatioii>  and  added^  *'  that  the  even* 
ing  beine  calm^  we  should  parsue  our 
journey.      So  we  parted. 

Now^  the  Ts^bond  we  kicked  that 
evening,  while  the  waters  of  Lowood 
Bay  were  murmuring  near  our  foot, 

,  was  not  nearly  so  impertinent  an  im- 
postor as  the  poor  devU  we  have  now 
put  into  the  stocks.  For,  in  the  first 
ulace,  he  was  sorely  muddled  withsood 
Mr  Ladyman's  home-brewed ;  and,  in 
the  second  place,  he  actually  lud  writ- 
ten in  a  spunging-bouse  (as  we  after- 
wards leanied)  some  Sonnets  for  Bald- 
win's Magazine,  in  imitation  of  Words- 
worth's S>nnets  dedicated  to  Libertj. 

^  He  therefore  really  had  some  sort  of 
reason  to  believe  himself  a  Lake  poet, 
and  we  forgive  him  from  the  bottom 
of  our  souls,  as  we  hope  he  forgive?  us 
\ftwn  the  bottom  of  his  body.  But  the 
rogue  in  hand,  although  no  doubt 
muddled  also  when  he  wrote  his  ver- 
ses, may  have  been  occasionally  sober 
when  they  were  going  through  the 
press,  and  we  are  afraid  cannot  be 
thought,  even  by  the  most  charitable, 
to  have  been  drunk  every  day  on 
which  his  poem  was  sent  to  the  news- 
palmers  for  advertisement  with  Lord 
Byron's  name.  Paley,  we  think,  con- 
aiders  drunkenness  apaUiation  of  guilt, 
and  so  does  North ;  but  the  authority 
of  these  two  great  moral  writers  can- 
not exculpate  this  Cockney,  unless  he 
can  prove  to  our  satisfaction,  that  his 
knowledge-box  was  filled  with  the 
fumes  of  Daffy's  elixir,  from  the  first 
moment  of  conception,  until  th6  deli- 
very of  the  foetus.  He  is  plainly  a 
scoundrel,  who  collects  coin  under  fidse 
pretences ;  and  his  next  heroic  mea- 
sures should  be  laid  in  the  tread-mill. 
But  methinks  we  hear  some  gentle 
reader  cry,  "  This  is  not  criticism — 
this  is  mere  abuse.*'  We  know  it ;  it 
is  not  meant  for  criticism.  If  you 
catch  a  hand  in  your  pocket,  filching 
your  purse,  are  you  expected  to  criticise 
the  shape  of  the  fingers,  or  rather  to 
wrench  the  wrist  till  the  small  bones 
crack  ?  If  a  fellow,  drest  in  his  mas- 
ter's clothes,  ring  the  bell  at  your  front 
door,  and  leave  nis  master's  card,  do 
you  criticise  or  kick  him^  Let  us 
therefore  hear  no  more  about  our  being 
alMisive.  This  Cockney  is  a  fool  and 
a  liar,  in  league  with  fools  and  liars ; 
and  neither  he  nor  his  foc^  and  liars 
can  take  ofience  at  being  told  so,  ex- 
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oept  in  at  ihr  as  detectioa  may  pce- 
vent  their  ftiture  depredations  on  the 
public 

Let  us  see  how  this  swindler  per- 
sonates Byron.  Imagine  that  it  is  By- 
ron who  writes  the  following  diarac- 
ter  of  Pitt  ;— 

*<  All  in  exploded— be  It  good  or  bad. 
Reader  t  remember  when  thou  wcrt  a  ]ad« 
Then  Pitt  was  all ;  or  if  not  all,  to  mndt. 
His  very  rival  almost  deem'd  him  such  !!!** 

Wliat  grandeur  of  thoni^t  and  ex- 
pression !  Is  not  that  at  least  equal  to 
the  Cockney's — whomwe  Idcked-^iim- 
tation  of  Wordsworth  ?  Now  for  his 
character  of  Napoleon. 

*^  Oh  heaven  I  of  which  he  was  in  power  a 
feature ; 

Oh  earth !  of  which  he  was  a  noble  crea- 
ture; 

Thou  isle  I  to  be  reroemberM  loog  and 
well. 

That  tawst  the  unfledged  caf^ct  chm  his 
sheUI 

Ye  Alps,  which  riewed  him  in  hia  dawo- 
ing  flights 

Hover,  the  victor  of  an  hundred  fights  ! 

Thou,  Rome,  who  saw'st  thy  Caisar*s  deeds 
outdone ! 

Alas  !  why  past  he  too  the  Rabiccm  ? 

The  Rubicon 'of  man*s  awakenM  ri^its, 

Ty  herd  with  vidgar  kings  and  parasites  ?^ 

But  hear — ^hear  the  swindler  on  Wa- 
terloo !  Some  one  has  told  him  that 
Byron  hates  Wellington,  or  pretends 
to  do  so ;  and  the  swindler  makes  a 
hit. 

*^  Oh,  bloody  and  most  bootless  Waterloo, 
Winch  proves  how  fools  may  have  their 

fortune  too 
Won,  half  by  blunder,  half  by  treadiery.** 

Various  modes  of  {luniahiiig  audi  a 
dishonest  idiot  as  this  must  suggest 
themselves  to  the  benevolent  reader. 
Suppose  him  stripped  naked  to  the 
very  want  of  shirt,  and  tarred  and  fea- 
thered. Up  Hampstead  Hill  he  goes, 
with  his  downy  posteriors,  l!^:e  one  of 
Mr  Moore's  Angels,  to  recover  himself, 
to  a  crowing  fit  on  his  own  dunghill. 
Flap  fiies  tne  feathered  fool  past  Mo- 
ther Red-cap's  on  a  Sunday  evening; 
and  haply  takes  refuge  in  an  arbour  of 
a  tea-garden.  Or  suppose  him  dncked 
in  a  shallow,  green-mantled,  ^tay, 
froggy  pool,  wltn  a  sludge  bottom,  and 
then  rubbed  down  with  a  towel  of  net- 
tles. Or  suppose  him  condemned  to  a 
year's  aolituy  confinement  inthejakes, 


^   Tk$  Age  of  BronkA, 


wiUioul  the  CM  of  either  pen^  iiik^  or 


let  IIS  hetr  Mb  opiniou  of  Con* 


*'*'  A  pioua  unity  I  in  pturpose  one— 

To  melt  three  fools  to  a  Napoleon. 

>Vh]r,  Egypt*!  gods  were  rauonal  to  these ; 

Their  dogs  and  oxen  knew  tlieir  own  de- 
grees, 

And«  quiet  in  their  kennel  or  their  shed. 

Chared  little,  so  that  they  were  duly  fed ; 

But  these,  more  hungry,  muft  have  Mmie- 
thingmore. 

The  power  to  bark  and  hite,  to  toss  and 

gOft. 

Ah,  ho#  much  happier  were  good  ^sop'S 

Than  we !  for  ours  are  animated  logs 
With  ponderous  malice  swaying  to  and  fro. 
And  crushing  nations  witli  a  stupid  blow, 
.VU  dully  anxious  to  leave  little  work 
Unto  the  revolutionary  stork." 

And  a  little  farther  on  he  claims  ae* 
quaintance  with  the  Ctax. 

««  Resplendent  sight !  bdiold  the  eozeomb 

Tlie  autocrat  of  waltzes  and  of  war ; 
As  eager  for  a  plaudit  as  a  realm. 
And  just  as  fit  for  flirting  as  the  helm ; 
A  CaJmuck  beauty,  with  a  Cossack  wtt, 
And  generous  spirit,  when  *tis  not  frost- 
bit; 
Now  half  dissolviog  to  a  liberal  thaw,    • 
But  harde&M  back  whene*er  the  moming^i 

taw; 
With  no  objection  to  true  liberty, 
~^  that  it  would  make  the  nations 


Now  here  let  us  makej  not  a  political, 
bat  a  personal  ohservation.  We  have 
aeen  the  Czar — and  he  is  a  strapping 
fellow^  upwards  of  six  feet  high — ^good 
looking — healthy  — ^hroad-shouldered 
— an  excellent  dancer — a  tolerable  mop- 
sdan — ^fences  weU — and  altogether  is 
a  man  likely  to  make  his  way  through 
a  crowd.  Now^  who  the  devil.  Mis- 
ter Bronze,  are  vou,  to  talk  so  of  a  man 
who  could  swallowyou  any  rooming 
before  breakfast  ?  We  sink  the  Empe- 
ror at  present  altogether — and  we  com- 
pare merely  Calmuck  or  Cossack  with 
Coekney.  We  shall  suppose  Alexan- 
der a  beggar  like  yourself— with  not 
one  shilling  to  rub  against  anodier. 
Were  you  both  to  endeavour  to  gain 
your  oread  bv  honest  industry  as 
paviers— ^ou  know  that  Alexander 
would  plant  ten  pebbles  fbr  your  one. 
Were  you  both  to  rob  on  the  higb- 
way,  you  know  that  be  would  kwock 
down  a  man  and  his  wife  with  eaae. 
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while  Master  Tommy  would  take  you 
fttisoner.  Were  you  both  to  woo  a 
rich  widow-*-GonscieDee  must  Whisper 
that  she  would  |Mreftr  **  the  GahnuA 
beauty  with  the  Coesadc  wit,"  to  the 
little  impotent  Cockney..  Were  you 
both  to  appear  in  the  Bow,  or  ofl^ 
yourselves  contributors  to  Colboum> 
la  tbsfe  a  publisher  or  editor  in  Lon* 
don  city,  who  would  not  smile  upon 
the  Russ  ?  In  short,  is  there  an  occu- 
pation extant,  except  tailoring  and  po- 
ushine  of  silver  tea-spoons,  m  which 
the  Calmuck  would  not  beat  tiie  Cock, 
ney  to  utter  starvation  ? 

Much  li^t,  we  think,  may  be  throfwn 
on  subjects  of  this  kind,  by  such  a  sim- 
ple trealroent.  Scribblers,  who  bite 
their  nails  in  Great  Britain,  tske  it 
into  their  heads,  that  because  tiiey 
have  been  bom  in  this  idand,  (no 
matter  whether  spuriously  or  not) 
they  are  entitled  to  despise,  be  he  who 
he  may,  the  Smperor  of  all  die  Rnsaias* 
But  ttiere  are  base  Britons— and  a 
base  Briton  is  the  basest  of  beings* 
No  Russ  ean  be  so  wretched  as  he^— 
and  the  Cockney  who  writes  jm  above> 
of  the  battle  of  Waterkx>,  is  a  more 
degraded  culprit  than  any  slit-nosed^ 
Imouted  Muscovite,  that  ever  journey* 
ed  across  the  steppes  to  Sibena. 

'^  Shall  noble  Albion  pass  without  a  phrase 
From  a  bold  Briton  in  her  wonted  pnuse  ? 
Arts — arms — and  Qeoige — and  glory  and 

the  isles— 
And  happy  Britain — wealth  and  freedom's 

smiles — 
White  difi^,  that  held  inyasion  far  alpof-t. 
Contented  subjects,  all  alike  tax-proof— 
Proud  WdliogtoD,  with  eagle  beak  so  ourh 

ed. 
That  nose,  the  hook  where  he  suspends  tlic 

world ! 
AndWaterloo^— and  trade— and— (hu;^ 

not  yet 

A  syllable  of  imposts  or  of  debt) 

And  ne*er  (enough)  lamented  Castlcreagh, 
Whose  pen-knife  slit  a  goose-quUl  t*o£er 

day." 

SUenoe  —  slave!  If  you  yourself— 
your  abject  most  miserable  self— were 
to  go  into  a  jeweller's  shop,  and  par- 
loin  a  number  of  oold  brooches— -wen 
to  be  detected  in  the  act,  and  bron]^ 
back  shrieking  in  the  grasp  of  the 
shop-keeper's  daughter — ^were  to  be 
eommitted  to  Newgate— «id  there  to 
contrive,  in  fear  of  the  gallows,  to  ef- 
fect strangulation  with  your  dirty 
worsted  garters^  or  fetid  leather  bnsosa 
^8  there  a  siagle  peiaon  in  all  Left- 
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don  who  would  not  turn  away,  almost 
with  something  like  pity  mingled 
with  disgust,  mmi  Uie  hole  in  the 
croflB-ways,  into  which  were  flung  the 
petty  remains  of  the  pilfering  fsh  de 
sef  Do  you  know  that?— and  yet 
.'--^hut  olenoe— slaye !  Who  would 
spit  upon  a  toad  crawling  in  its  un- 
wieldy and  freckled  putre&ction  ?  It 


is  enough  to  see  the  rept&e  drag  Itadf 
in  slime  away  into  some  common  mem^ 
er — to  he  washed  down  hy  the  nmi* 
gled  mud  of  kennels,  along  with  every 
stinking  thing,  into  a  suhterraneaa 
receptacle  of  mth,  there  to  rot  among 
the  hidden  ahominations — 

"  The  Age  of  Bronxe"  hy  Lotd  By* 
lonl!! 


A  HINT  TO  THS  0£NTLEHCK  OF  THE  DAILY  AND  HEBDOMADAL  PKBSSL 


This. Magazine  is  abused,  we  he* 
liete,  daily  and  weekly,  by  about  a 
hundred  wnig  and  radical  newspapers. 
So  we  are  told;  and  so  we  observe 
when  occasionally  we  look  oyer  the 
files  of  newspapera  in  various  readings 
rooms.  Poor  vipers^  let  them  gnaw 
till  their  tongues  are  sore. — ^Editor  of 
the  Inverness  Journal  I  thou  art  a  pro- 
digious ninny.  You  are  pleased  to 
say,  that  we  once  published  a  libel 
against  you,  along  with  '^  all  the  oth^ 
great  and  good  men  in  the  country." 
This  libel,  Dunderpate,  was  a  jew 
dt esprit  of  your  friend,  the  editor  of 
the  Inverness  Courier,  and  never  graced 
our  pages  at  all.  Look  into  your  glass, 
and  answer  candidly  if  you  ever  saw 
such  another  fool? 

The  Leeds  Mercury  abuses  us,  we 
perceive.    The  editor  of  this  paper, 
one  Baines,  an  excessive  blockhead, 
published  as  his  own  a  large  portion 
of  a  tolerable  history  of  the  War  with 
France,  by  Mr  Stephens.    This  pla- 
.giarism  having  been  exposed  by  Mr 
Alaric  Watts,  editor  of  the  Leeds  In« 
.telligenoer,  Baiues  pretends  to  have 
been  only  a  compiler !  And  then,  hav« 
ing  been  convicted  of  putting  his  name 
to  a  book  which  he  did  not  write,  he 
accuses  Mr  Watts  of  not  having  put 
his  name  to  a  book  which  he  did  write. 
This  is  quite  like  a  whig.   There  is,  at 
least,  no  dishonesty  in  publishing  a 
book  without  one's  name.    But  the 
truth  is,  that  Mr  Baines  knows  no- 
thing about  the  matter,  (and  we  do), 
of  the  Memoirs  of  the  Kit-Cat  Club. 
We  know  more  about  that  volume  than 
even  Mr  Alaric  Watts  himself,  who 
certainly  was  not  the  editor.   We  have 
seen  the  despicable  attempt  of  Baines 
to  impeach  Mr  Watts'  veracity,  which 
■\%  unimpeachable.     Besides,  Baines 
-basdy  pins  his  fiiith  respecting  the  al- 
leged demerits  of  the  "  Memoirs  of 
the  Kit-Cat  Club"  on  the  Quarterly 
Review,  and  bullies  away  about  a  vo- 


lume which  he  has  never  seen,  and 
about  which  heknowsless  than  nodiing. 
But  we  have  a  few  words  to  say  by  and 
by  with  some  of  our  provincud  libel- 
lers. 

Of  Mr  Akric  Watts  we  entertain 
a  very  high  opinion  as  a  man  of  inte- 
grity and  honour,  of  very  elegant  ac- 
complishments, and  mostexcellent  ahi^ 
lities.  Baines  will  say,  perhaps,  that 
he  writes  for  this  Magazine ; — ^no  more 
than  Baines  himself  wrote  Stephens's 
History.  Mr  Watts  has  lately  print- 
ed (we  believe  not  published)  a  small 
volume  of  poems,  nxll  of  enl^hteoed 
and  amiable  sentiments,  pleasmg  ima- 
gery, and  refined  feelings.  He  possess- 
es very  considerable  poetic  genius ;  and 
the  following  little  Poem^  which  we 
reoiUect  reading  with  much  admin- 
tion  in  periodical  pubHcatioiia  some 
years  ago,  has  much  of  the  pewar  and 
pathos  of  Bynm  :— 

TO  OCTAVIA. 

L 

Full  many  a  gloomy  month  hath  pait. 

On  flagging  wing,  regardless  by, — 
Unmarked  by  auffht,  save  grief— since  last 

I  gazed  upon  Uiy  bright  blue  eye. 
And  bade  rav  Lyre  pour  forth  for  tbee 
Its  strains  of  wildest  minstreby ! 
For  all  my  joys  are  withered  vaw^^ 

The  hopes  I  most  relied  on,  tfavaited,-> 
And  sorrow  hath  overspread  my  btofw    . 

With  many  a  shade  since  last  we  parted: 
Yet,  'mid  that  muxkineas  of  lot. 
Young  Peri,  thou  art  unforgot! 

II. 
There  are  who  love  to  trace  the  smile 

That  dimples  upon  childhood*a  dnek. 
And  hear  from  lips  devmd  of  guile. 

The  dictates  of  the  bosom  break  i— 
Ah  !  who  of  such  could  look  on  thee 
Without  a  wish  to  rival  me  ? 
None ; — his  must  be  a  stubborn  heart. 

And  strange  to  every  softer  feeling. 
Who  from  thy  glance  could  bear  to  part 

Cold  and  unmoved — without  revealing 
Some  portion  of  the  fond  regret 
Which  dimm*d  my  eye  when  last  we  met! 
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Sweet  bud  of  Bteuty  !>^Mid  the  thiflU. 

Hie  anguished  thrill  of  ho^  delay*d, — 
Peril — and  pain — and  every  ill 

That  can  the  breast  of  man  invadey«- 
i^o  tender  thought  of  thme  and  thee 
Hath  faded  from  my  memory ; 
But  I  have  dwelt  on  each  dear  form 

Tin  woe,  awhfle,  gave  place  to  gladness, 
And  that  remembrance  seemM  to  charm^ 

Almost  to  peace,  my  bosom^s  sadness ;— 
And^now  again  I  breathe  a  lay 
To  hafl  thee  on  thy  natal  day  ! 

IV. 

O  !  might  the  fondest  prayers  prevail 
For  blessings  on  thy  future  years  ! 

Or  innocence,  like  thine,  avail 

To  save  thee  from  afliiction*s  tears ! 

Badi  moment  of  thy  life  should  bring 

Some  new  ddij^t  upon  its  wing ; 

And  the  wild  sparkle  of  thine  eye— . 

.    Thy  guilekssnesa  of  soul  revealing-- 

Beam  ever  thus,  as  beauteously, 

Undimm^d—save  by  those  gems  of  fed- 


Those  son,  luxurious  drops  which  flow, 
In  pity,  for  another*s  woe. 

V. 

But  vain  the  thought !— Itmay  not  be  !— 

Could  prayers  avert  mi8fortune*s  blight. 
Or  hearts,  from  sinful  passion  free, 

Here  hope  for  unalloved  delight, 
Then,  those  who  guard  thine  opening  bloom 
.  Had  never  known  one  hour  of  gloom. 
No— if  the  chastening  stroke  of  Fate 

On  guilty  heads  abne  descended, 
fiure  theif  would  ne*er  have  felt  its  weight. 

In  whose  pure  boaoms,  sweetly  blended. 


In  one  bright  endless  chahi  of  love ! 

VL 
Then  ainee  upon  this  eBrth|iv*s 

Are  fading— frail,  and  fPL  number. 
And  melt — like  the  lighuwoven  dreams 
.  That  steal  upon  ue  moumer*s  slnm« 
her,— 
Sweet  one !  1*11  wish  thee  strength  to  bear 
The  ills  that  Heaven  mar  bid  thee  share  ; 
And  when  thine  infancy  hath  fled. 
And  Time  with  woman's  zone  hath  bound 
thee, 
If,  in  the  path  thou*rt  doom'd  to  tread. 
The  thorns  of  sorrow  hirk,  and  wound 
thee. 
Be  thine  that  exquisite  relief 
Which  blosBoms^mid  the  springs  of  grief ! 

VII. 

And  like  the  many-tinted  Bow, 

Which  smiles  the  showery  donds  away> 
May  Hope— GrieTs  Iris  here  bdow— . 

Attend,  and  sooth  thee  on  thy  way. 
Till,  full  of  years^thy  cares  at  rest.. 
Thou  seek'st  the  mansions  of  the  blest ! 
Young  Sister  of  a  mortal  Nf  ne. 

Farewell  1— Perchance  a  long  farewell ! 
Though  woes  unnumbered  yet  be  mine. 

Woes,  Hope  may  vainly  strive  to  quell, 
1*11  half  unteach  my  soul  to  pine. 
So  there  be  bliss  for  thee  alid  think  ! 

There  is  not  the  Whig  editor  in 
Endftud  capable  of  writing  sach  beai^ 
tifui  versea. 


PYTHAOOaAS  AND  HI8  BSAN8. 


In  this  practical  and  bustling  ooun* 
-try  we  ooiud  not,  it  should  seeni,  af- 
ter the  high  excitement^  the  pressure 
•of  deep  and  immediate  interest,  to 
which  we  had  fbr  nearly  thirty  years 
been  accustomed,  fed  any  great  con- 
eem  in  the  follies  of  past  ages.  It 
might  have  been  imagined  that  a  state 
•of  exhaustion  from  superabundant 
stimulus,  would  have  been  still  more 
apparent  upon  the  Continent,  where 
mt  horrors  of  that  long,  fearful  sea<- 
•aon,  instead  of  merely  producing  the 
jort  of  pleasing,  thriUing  agitation  ex- 
peoenced  dunng  the  representation  of 
A  deep  tragedy,  have  come  home  to 
men's  business  and  bosoms  with  all 
•the  intense  force  of  imminent  person- 
al danger ;  where,  if  the  last  guinea, 
and  t^  last  drop  of  blood,  have  not 
been  actually  expended,  the  drain 
upon  both,  purses  and  veins  has  nevcr- 
t)ieles8  been  most  serious.  This  might 


have  been  conjectured,  but  thesuppo* 
sition  would  have  proved  erroneous. 

Whilst  the  British  public  was  yawn- 
ing over  the  emptiness  of  the  news- 
papers, and  the  insipidity  of  the  Spa- 
nish revolution,  or  grumbling  at  the 
impossibility  of  knowing  whether  to 
believe  that  the  Greeks  had  beaten  the 
Turks,  or  the  Turks  the  Greeks,  the 
Swiss,  whose  sufferings,  whose  resist- 
ance to  revolutionary  France,  may  al- 
most rival,  in  the  annals  of  modem 
histor]r,  the  mighty  deeds  recorded  in 
elder  times  of  the  ancestors  of  those 
very  Greeks  now  struggling  so  gal- 
lantly for  independence,  for  existence, 
—the  Swiss,  we  say,  were  already  able 
to  interest  and  occupy  themselves  in 
oonridering  matters  of  no  more  uigent 
importance  than  the  old  story  of  Py- 
thagoras's  prohibition  of  eating  beans. 
To  account  for  such  varieties  in  hu- 
man feelings  and  dispositions  from  the 
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jpfinfiM^f  of  cUmate,  mannen,  law8|    the  Onion,  or  die.  vapxtoldy  wbuoui* 

cal  ontipattij  to  the  lieui. 

When  the  oljects  cboKn  £br  thii 
species  of  idc^trj,  if  the  wor^ip  of 
hnng  things  miy  be  so  denominated, 
were  of  the  kind  from  which  the  name 
of  the  Constellation  or  Star  had  been 
taken^  as  is  the  case  with  the  god  A^n, 
in  whom  Taurus  is  easily  recognised, 
it  is  all  plain  sailing— the  difficulty 
lies  in  the  Onion,  and  the  other  nniw 
velloos  deities  (tf  that  cLifis.  In  anch 
instances,  M.  Reynier  oonceivesy  that 
their  worshippers  were  determined  by 
the  relation  of  some  circumstance  in 
the  natural  life  of  the  selected  olgectp 
to  the  rising  or  setting  of'the  &voatite 
heavenly  bcdy  ;  and  he  takes  the  1 


freedom,  or  slavery,  would  require  a 
philosophical  disquisition,  probably  as 
much  beyond  die  reader's  patience  as 
our  abilit^^^  The  fact,  however,  is 
indisputaDJir 

Wnilst  the  entire  British,  nation  re- 
mained in  the  above-described  melan- 
choly state  of  inanition,  the  Central 
Society  of  Natural  Science  at  Lau- 
sanne was  engaged  in  listening  to  a 
kng  and  profoundly  learned  disserts^ 
tion  from  Monsieur  L.  Reynier,  upon^ 
the  objection  entertained  by  Pythago«> 
ras  to  the  use  of  the  bean  m  philoso- 

Jihical  diet,  or,  to  speak  more  oorrect- 
y,  upon  the  antipathy  of  the  ancient 
priesthood  of  Egypt  to  that  article  of 


food ;  for  our  dimertator,  we  lament  to    which,  though  nowhere  deified. 


say,  is  of  opinion,  that  Pvthagoras  in- 
dulged his  disciples  with  permission 
to  revel,  unrestricted,  in  vegetable 
luxuries.  The  subject  embraces  a  ge^ 
nend  view  of  Egyptian  superstitions, 
which  appears  sufficiently  Ingenious 
to  induce  the  laying  an  account  of  it 
before  Uie  reader,  although  he  will,  of 
course,  not  be  required  to  endure  the 
length  of  discussion  and  argument  in- 
flicted upon  the  philosophers  of  Lau- 
sanne. 

That  all  mythology,  and  moreeifpe- 
dally  the  mythology  of  Egypt,  waa 
originally  founded  upon  astronomy, 
is  not  a  discovery  of  M.  L.  Reynier's, 
but  if  position  now  so  universally  ad- 
mitted, that  a  bare  allusion  to  it  would 
be  more  than  sufficient,  were  it  not  de- 
sirable to  have  some  of  the  chief  points 
fresh  in  the  recollection,  when  seeking 
to  trace  out  the  system  in  its  remoter 
mmifications.  The  lecturer,  indeed, 
seems  to  have  conceived  that  his  au- 
ditors needed  much  information  upon 
this  topic ;  but,  as  no  such  ignorance 
can  be  imputed  to  our  readers,  we 
shall  merely  remind  them,  that  Osiris 
himself  is  supposed  to  have  been  a 
typification  of  the  sun ;  his  reign,  or 
triumph,  to  have  re|>resented  the  sum* 
mer  soktice ;  and  his  discomfiture  by 
Typhon,  the  prevalence  of  winter; 
ana  that  the  individual  protecting  dei- 
ties, selected  for  especial  worship  by 
difR.«rent  districts,  much 'as  good  Ca- 
tholics select  their  tutelary  saints,  are 
considered  to  have  been  particular  cow- 
stellatwns,  or  even  single  stars : — and 
proceed  immediately  to  tlie  connexion 
between  these  opinions  and  the  adora- 
•  tion  of  such  extraordinary  divinities  as 


it  seems,  variously  and  vemaricaUy 
connected  with  their  si^erttitioiia  ritea^ 
as  an  example.  The  investigation  or 
such  circumstMices  of  relation  requires 
considerable  knowledge  of  the  natunl 
history  and  local  peculiarities  of  Egypt, 
and  our  author  seems  to  be  well  ooa- 
lified  for  its  prosecution,  inasmuch  as 
he  was  one  of  the  Corps  de  Somou^ 
who  accompanied  the  French  army  to 
that  country. 

Now  as  to  the  applicaUon .  of  all 
this  learning  to  beans. 

Beans,  in  Egypt,  it  appears,  being 
sown  immediately  after  the  inundation 
of  th6  Nile,  shoot,  flower,  and  ripen, 
previous  to  ifte  vernal  eifuinox.  They 
are  thus  the  very  creatures  of  Typhon, 
a  sufficient  reason  surely  for  theur  be- 
ing abhorred  by  the  Priests  of  Helio- 
polis,  a  city  peculiarly  devoted,  as  its 
name  imports,  to  the  Sun,  and  in  ooi^ 
sequence  profusely  adorned  with  lions' 
heads ;  Leo  being  the  sign  of  the  ao- 
diac,  at  that  time  corresponding  with 
the  summer  solstice.  Now,  it  is  to  be 
observed,  that  Herodotus,  die  original 
authority  for  the  Egyptian  detestation 
of  beans,  derived  his  information  prin* 
dpally  from  the  Heliopolitan  hienrohy ; 
and  that  Plutarch,  in  uis  Treatiae  upon 
tlie  Worship  of  Ists,  whilst  he  states 
that  the  priests  of  that  goddess  al^ 
stained  from  eating  beans-^a  proper 
compliment  to  her  huaband's  tastci»— 
expressly  asserts,  that  the  first-fruits 
of  the  Man  were  an  established  ofie»- 
ing  upon  the  altars  of  Harpocratcs. 
Our  Savant  says,  that  Harpocrates  was 
an  allegorical  typificatfon  of  the  ara- 
son  in  whidi  the  sun  first  begins  to 
revive,  after  the  winter  solatioe.  If  so. 


i$  was  mamiftMft  enough  to  aierib^  to 
him  a  predilection' for  a  plant  that 
fioariahes  during  his  veiffn,  or  radier^ 
we  should  perhaps  say,  oiiring  his  ex* 
istenoe. 

This  explanation  of  the  horror  and 
Teneratibn  in  which  the  bean  was  re« 
nectiTd.y  and  simultaneottsly  held  in 
difierent  districto  of  Egypt,  is  so  ingo« 
nious,  and  sounds  so  probable,  that  it 
becomes  a  matter  of  some  curiosity  to 
asoortain,  whether  all  the  other  seem- 
inglv  inexplicable  absurdities  of  the 
mytiudogy  of  that  country,  sre  su** 
oeptible  of  elucidation  by  the  same 
theory.  We  could  wish  that  some 
one  m  the  many  tnTeUers  upon  the 
banks  of  the  Nile,  might  be  induced 
to  direct  his  researches  in  the  samo 
diannel  wiUi  M.  lieynier,  or  that  the 
last  mentioned  gentleman  may  pursue 
his  subject  farther. 

But  to  return  to  the  present  lecture. 
We  next  follow  the  bean  to  Rome, 
where  we  find  it  a  viand  interdicted 
to  the  Flamen  Dialis.  It  might  have 
been  thought  sufficient  to  say,  that 
Greece  and  Rome  borrowed  their  re- 
ligion from  Egypt,  and  that  Rome  at 
least  probably  left  the  allegory  behind. 
But  uiis  does  not  satisfy  M.  Reynier. 
He  informs  his  hearers,  that  the  term 
PovTiFEX  is  directly  derived  from 
three  Egyptian  words,  Phont  em 
rBEE,  signifying  Priest  of  the  Sun, 
An  etymology  which,  if  admitted, 
must  inevitably  debar  the  poor  self, 
supposed  priest  of  Jupitor  from  all  in- 
tercourse with  a  vegetable  naturally 
d^ecrated  by  his  prototype  at  Helio- 
pohs.  Possibly,  indeed,  if  the  college 
of  priests  had  investigated  the  matter 
aa  phUosophically  as  our  author,  they 
might  have  found  cause  to  emanci^te 
their  appetites  fVom  the*  restriction, 
sad  insure  to  the  bean  tderation  from 
the  most  bigotted  worshippers  of  the 
Sun  in  Italy.  In  England,  at  leas^  it 
as  certainlv  innocent  of  all  connexion 
widi  Typnon,  beyond  l)eing  sown  du- 
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rin^ihis  rdipti.  But,  alas,  poor  b6an ! 
an  ill  name  is  not  to  be  shaken  off  by 
change  of  climate,  or  even,  it  appears, 
of  manners. 

The  alleged  prohibitiQ||of  the  beau 
hy  Pythagoras,  it  has  been  already 
said,  M.  Reynier  disb^eves,  and  ur«t 
ges  such  an  abundance  of  reaaotts  for 
bis  incredulity,  as  may  fully  justify 
us  in  placing  the  name  of  the  Chredaa 
philosopher  at  the  head  of  our  account 
of  his  Lecture.  For  our  own  pert,  we 
eonfiMS  we  read  these  arguments  with 
too  much  dissatisfaction,  to  feel  in  sny 
degree  disposed  to  disseminate  them 
further.  The  next  Lausanne  lecturer 
may  perhaps  disbelieve  and  disprove 
the  seven  years'  sQence ;  and  in  the 
end,  every  precept  of  the  sage  will  be 
involved  in  such  uncertainty,  that  no 
one  will  know  how  to  set  about  Uun^ 
ing  Pythagorean.  However,  our  seep* 
tical  Frenchman  does  allow,  that,  if 
Pythagoras  visited  Heliopolis,  as  He 
most  ukely  did,  he  might  there  im- 
bibe so  strong  a  pr^udice  against  the 
bean,  as  should,  in  conseuuence,  tempt 
him  to  restrict  his  disciples  from  par* 
taking  of  that 'favourite  food  of  the 
Great  Frederick  of  Priusia;  though'^ 
he  persists  in  asserting,  that  such  an' 
interdict  is  improbable,  simply  from 
its  extreme  unreasonableness. 

Gladly  do  we  seize  upon  our  old 
peace-making  friend  the  tf,  to  confirm 
our  original  Pythagorean  creed,  sdnce 
it  is  infinitely  disagreeable  to  have 
one's  faith  upon  material  points  thus 
lightly  unsettled.  But  to  the  reader 
we  pretend  not  to  dictate  upon  such 
questions.  Enough  has,  we  trust, 
been  stated  to  explain  the  real  ground 
of  the  olgection  to  the  bean,  and  thus 
to  rescue  that  harmless  plant  fh>m  all 
the  various  imputations,  such  as  bear- 
ing the  impression  of  magical  or  in- 
fernal characters,  &:c.  &c.  imder  which 
it  has  so  long  laboured. 

S.  A. 


A  VISIT  TO  THE  SHAKERS. 


I»  a  journey  flrom  New  York  to 
Upper  Canada,  I  visited  the  establish* 
ment  of  Shakers  near  Lebanon. 

I  arrived  at  Hudson,  a  cit^  upon  the 
North  River,  on  the  evening  of  the 
5th  September,  1820;  and  hearing 
that  strangers  were  received  by  the 
Shakers  wuhout  any  introduction,  de- 
termined to  make  my  way  to  them. 


across  the  country,  by  any  conveyance 
which  might  ofller.  I  found,  in  the 
morning,  a  farmer  going  within  seven 
miles  mihe  place,  and  took  a  seat  iif 
his  **  waggon "  For  ten  or  twelve 
miles,  die  country  through  which  we 
passed  was  rich^  and  the  general  ap- 
pearance of  the  farms  flourishing ;  but 
fiirther  on,  the  road  went  through  a 
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wfldanttM^  irtiere  tlie 
•nd  hemlock  trees  marked  our  en* 
tnnoe  upon  thst  dresry  forest,  which 
blaekens  so  Itfge  a  portion  of  North 
America.  9^ss  left,  at  sun-set,  at  a 
small  inn,  about  eighteen  miles  from 
Hudson,  and,  jhere  being  no  other 
way  of  proceeding,  walked  on  alone, 
till  I  was  oyertflken  by  a  man  who 
was  returning  home  from  the  wood. 
He  spoke  of  the  people  I  was  going  to 
visit,  as  excellent  neighbours,  extreme- 
ly just  in  all  their  dealings,  and  unite 
(niiidess  of  many  bad  actions,  of  which 
ttiey  had  been  accused.  Theroad*80(m 
left  the  forest,  and  we  went  about  three 
miles  through  an  open  country,  to  my 
oompanion's  farm,  where,  with  great 
kincmess,  he  asked  me  to  stay  for  the 
night,  but  I  preferred  going  on  to  die 
^Uage ;  and  about  nine  o'dock,  came 
to  a  large  house,  in  which  I  hesrd  a 
numbo'  of  people  singing;  and  on 
asking  a  young  man  I  met  on  the  road, 
if  this  were  the  residence  of  the  Sha« 
kers?  was  anSwered,  *'  Yea,"  and  di- 
rected to  a  neighbouring  building  for 
lodging.  Here  I  knocked,  and  brought 
out  a  tall,  grave-looking  roan,  who 
questioned  n^e  very  dosely  about  the 
occasion  of  my  visit;  this  I  told  him 
was  merely  a  traveller's  curiosity ;  he 
then  shewed  me  into  a  small  chamber, 
and  said,  that  as  soon  as  their  evening 
worship,  which  I  had  disturbed,  was 
over,  he  would  return.  In  about  half 
an  hour,  accordingly,  he  came,  bring- 
ing with  him  a  tew  plain  ditiies  for 
my  supper^  and  observed,  that  this 
was  their  usual  fkre,  but  that  some- 
thing else  might  be  procured,  if  I 
chose ;  on  my  declining  this,  he  left 
me  for  the  night,  which,  after  the 
evening's  work,  was  soon  slept  away. 
In  the  morning,  I  was  visited  by  the 
same  roan,  who  told  me  that  all  stran- 
gers wishing  for  information  relative 
to  the  opinions  and  regulations  of  the 
society,  were  referred  to  appointed 
persons,  and  that,  after  breakfast,  he 
would  conduct  roe  to  one  of  their 
preachers.  We  then  went  into  an- 
other binlding,  and  passed  through 
several  rooms,  which  were  all,  I  ob- 
aerved,  neatly  painted  on  the  roof  and 
floor,  as  well  as  the  sides,  and  veiv 
plainly  furnished,  with  a  bed  in  eacn 
room,  as  is  common  in  American 
houses.  Here  two  of  the  Sisters  laid 
a  table  for  me,  and  remained  in  the 
room,  but  did  not  sit  down ;  they  were 
dressed  with  as  mudi  neatness  and  pre* 


tfaei 
versed  in  the  same^ild  sub 
'Hie  breakfast  conasted  of  the  \ 
variety  of  dishes  whii^  appear  at  thiv 
meal  among  the  country  people,  fant 
all  were  particularly  dean  and  well 
cooked. 

I  was  now  desired  to  walk  Co  the 
house  where  the  preacher  lived,  and, 
on  going  out,  bad  the  first  view  of  the 
whole  establishment.  I  stood  upon  high 
ground, which  doped  graduallydown  to 
a  valley  of  considerable  extent,  bomid* 
ed  bv  wooded  hiUs ;  large  masses  of 
builaing,  in  the  style  S[  the  farai* 
houses  of  the  Upper  Rhine,  or  of 
Switserland,  and  standing  at  some  dia- 
stance  from  each  other,  weresumniiid- 
ed  by  cultivated  fields ;  diere  was  no* 
thing  that  eould  be  called  a  village,  (she 
name  usually  given  to  the  Shaken' 
settlement,)  but  each  large  dweUing- 
house,  in  whidi  a  family  of  fifty  per- 
sons is  accommodated,  nad  its  bsnia, 
workshops,  and  other  oonvenienoes  mU 
tached.  The  dear,  rich  vmll^  wsa 
finely  contrasted  wiUi  the  wildness  of 
the  surrounding  heights,  while  the  ex- 
traordinary neatness  of  the  roods  and 
indosures  made  the  detail  of  the  land- 
scape more  pleasing  than  is  common 
on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic  Several 
of  the  men  were  going  to  woik ;  their 
dress  was  generally  drab-cdoun^,  and 
of  an  antiquated  cut,  with  large  flaps 
to  the  waistcoat,  and  broad-bnmmed 
hats;  they  seemed  healthy,  and  had  a 

auiet,  demure  look.  On  coming  to 
lie  preacher's  house,  I  repeated  my 
wish  of  gaining  some  infbrmation  about 
the  sect,  and  was  desired  to  wait  in  a 
smdl  room,  where  he  soon  joined  me. 
He  was  a  man  about  thirty,  with  sof- 
fidently  pleasing  manners,  and  with 
a  thoughtful,  mild  countenance.  We 
conversed  for  three  or  four  hours,  in 
which  time  I  beard  a  very  detailed  ac* 
count  of  the  progress  of  (he  Socie^, 
fhnn  the  forlorn  drcumstances  m 
whidi  they  flrst  stru^;M,  to  their 
present  prosperous  state.  I  need  not 
dwell  upon  the  history  of  signs  and 
wonders,  which,  they  say,  preceded 
the  new  pouring  out  of  the  snirit/an 
event  which  took  place  about  tne  inid- 
dle  of  the  last  century.  Itwillbesuf- 
fident  to  mention,  that  the^  consider 
most  of  those  wild  sects,  which  sprang 
up  in  the  rdgn  of  the  first  Stuarts,  ana 
particularly  the  ''French  Prophets," 
who  signalixed  themsdves  more  latdy, 
to  have  been  fore-runners  ot  tbeir  sr- 
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Anne  I^e;  a 
wlMiDOved  in  rery  hmnUe  life,  but  laid 
<Mm  to  the  power  of  working  niiTadet» 
and  the  gift  of  prophecy ;  and  who, 
afler  prewshing  in  tne  manufacturing 
districts  of  the  north  of  England,  to 
which  she  bdonged,  and  enduring 
much  persecution/left  her  native  ooun« 
itj  for  New  York,  in  1774,  accompa- 
nied by  a  few  disciples,  and  ¥rith  little 
to  trust  to  but  an  ardent  enthusiasm. 
Here  they  did  not  long  remain,  but 
were  driven,  by  new  difficulties,  to  the 
woods  of  Nyskiana,  (now  called  Wa- 
tprvliet,)  about  twdve  miles  from  Al- 
bany. Their  situation,  at  this  time, 
was  described  to  me  as  wretched  in  the 
extreme ;  the  country  was  marshy  and 
unhealthy  ;  the  church  was  composed 
of  a  few  outcasts,  who  were  regarded 
with  a  suspicious,  unpitying  eye,  by 
the  neighbours.  Their  grotesque  dan- 
dng  and  other  ceremonies,  which  were 
thought  to  outrage  decency,  and  their 
opinions,  which  set  at  nought  the  so* 
aal  duties,  attracted  the  idle  and  cu- 
rious. 

The  manners  of  the  Shakers,  towards 
strangers,  were  then  marked  by  an 
austerity  and  reserve  bordering  upon 
ferocity;  while  in  the  bosom  of  their 
aodety  were  found  union  and  good- 
will, a  fortitude  superior  to  all  trials, 
and  an  intoxication  of  hope  and  joy, 
which  roused  the  afl^tions,  and  soon 
became  contagious.  While  they  pro- 
daimed  a  new  revelation,  many,  who 
had  come  to  laugh,  remained  charm- 
ed by  an  emotion  which  raised  the 
iuacy  shove  the  trivial  concerns  of  life ; 
men  and  women  forsook  their  worldly 
connections,  to  join  this  new  brother- 
hood ;  joung  people  left  their  parents, 
according  to  the  flesh,  and  dung  to 
the  'Mother  Elect;'  all  felt  mterest- 
ed,  (said  my  informer),  in  the  call  of 
preachers,  who  promised,  not  only  fu- 
ture bliss,  but  the  present  enjoyment 
of  the  millennium;  whoprofened  to 
be  the  first  reapep  in  that  great  harvest 
.of  souls,  which  is  to  end  the  works  of 
Time.  They  were  seized  with  trem- 
Uing  and  great  amazement,  became 
proselytes,  and  .were  drilled  into  the 
mysterious  dance  of  these  Fajuirs  of 
the  WcMt*  The  principal  conditions  in- 
sisted upon  with  disciples  were,  celi- 
bacy, or,  in  the  case  of  married  peo- 
ple, the  renunciation  of  all  carnal  con- 
nections; the.  most  unreserved  coB- 
.  &flsaoa  ;  and  the  surrender  of  private 
interests.  All  care  about  the  means  (tf 
Vol.  XIII. 
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duals  to  the  whale,  who,  by  their  com* 
bined  exertions,  were  soon  rNsed  abova 
the  most  piessing  wipts:  Nor  was 
this  all ;  the  possessions  o#the  church 
were  daily  increased,  by  the  contxiba- 
tions  of  land  and  mon^,  belonging  to 
new  members.  After  a  while,  they  be- 

Sn  to  divide  labours,  and  to  employ 
e  brethren  and  sisters  acconliog  So 
their  gifts ;  and  soon  acquired  an  eob- 
cellenoe  in  some  of  the  rude  maau&e- 
tures  of  the  country,  and  in  the  ma^ 
na^ment  of  their  fields  and  stock. 
Being  soon  more  than  supplied  with 
what  goods  the^  considered  aeoessary 
for  the  simple  life  which  the^  prescri- 
bed  to  themselves,  theyestabhshednew 
societies  in  di^ent  places,  and  the 
Shaking  Quakers  became  gradually  a 
respectable  people. 

During  the  lifetime  of  the  founder, 
it  appears  that  the  Shakers  were  di*- 
reoted  principally  by  her  will,  to  whieh 
a  great  regard  was  paid.  She  was  as- 
sisted by  two  men,  who,  after  her 
death,  were  suooessivdy  chosen  to  go- 
vern, but  with  vcay  Imuted  authflti* 
ty.  At  present  their  afBiirs  sre  msna- 
«Bd  by  elders,  and  I  could  not  leant 
toat  any  one  person  was  considered 
the  chief  of  the  sect.  They  have  sted- 
&stl)r  refbs^  to  bear  srras,  or  to  take 
part  in  pohticsl  disputes ;  invei§^Q|g 
continually  sgainst  the  present  consti- 
tution of  society,  and  proclaiming  the 
commencement  of  the  reign  of  peaos. 
Mankind,  say  they,  ip  their  present 
imper&ct  state,  are  to  become  extinct 
by  the  universal  spread  of  Shskerism  ; 
and  of  this  they  speak  with  the  great- 
est confidence :  All  other  sects  sre  r^ 
{nrded  as  mpre  or  less  blinded,  and 
uey  seem  not  a  little  proud  of  their 
own  superior  light;  bestowing  com- 
mendation upon  the  difierent  classes 
of  the  religious  world,  in  proportion 
as  these  last  approximate  to  their  own 
fiivourite  practioes;  thus  the  Hssin<^ 
nists  and  Moravians  rank  high  in  their 
esteem.  However^  with  the  Univer- 
salists,  they  consider  their  own  people 
as  merely  the  first-born,  who  are  to 
enjoy,  in  advance,  an  inheritance, 
which  wiU  be  shared  by  all  others, 
after  a  little  pureatorial  preparation. 
The  Bible  is  mucn  read  among  them, 
and  their  laagusge  is  quite  scriptural  ;* 
but,  as  is  not  unusual,*  they  seek  those 
passsges  which  incline  to  their  own 
cpimiaa>  and  give  a  mystical  expla- 
nation of  moffe  stabbotn  texts  ;  re- 
3M 
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ftr  antlMnity  in  b«#  imd  d«MDtfbl 
ttues.  Iwutridthatiiianywotteof 
general  mformati<m  were  adinlttef1> 
tnd  jerteindy  tiie  o(mv«!f8ati6ii  of  the 
person  with  whom  I  talked,  and  wh6 
bad  heen  htongfat  up  in  the  chnrch, 
gare  evidence  of  this;  howerer,  for  the 
education  of  the  children,  fwho  are 
feodved  fttan  any  one  that  oiooiefl  to 
send  them,  or  are  brought  into  the 
oommnnity  by  their  parenta),  a  very 
^aineonmeof  fitadyisadoptol.  The 
Sodety  haa  published,  with  its  sanc- 
tion, a  book,  entitled  **  Christ's  Se- 
cond Coming;"  and  another  volume, 
the  tide  of  which  I  have  forgotten.  In 
these  may  be  seen  an  account  of  its 
(^nions  and  proceedings,  and  also  of 
several  miratwt&us  cures  performed  by 
tiie  founder;  but  they  all  protest 
asainst  some  statements  contained  in  a 
history  written  by  a  ren^ade^  which 
li  commonly  met  with  in  the  libnriea 
nf  New  York,  but  will  never  be  much 
readi  from  its  excessive  dulness. 

The  preacher  was  niore  disposed  to 
talk  of  the  Society  as  a  church,  than 
to  inftrm  me  of  thdr  domestie  econo^ 
my  or  political  situation ;  so  that,  re* 
maining  Unconvhioed  by  a  long  cata- 
h^gUe  of  dreams,  prophecies,  and  mi*> 
Ades,  testifying  ttie  authority  of  the 
new  mittion,  I  left  him,  to  vikit  other 
parts  of  the  Establishment*  I  saw  a 
urge  gsrden,  wdl  kept,  and  stocked 
vritii  many  fhiit-trees  quite  unknown 
among  the  farmers;  here  they  raise 
large  quantities  of  seed,  which  are  In 
mudi  repute  about  the  countrv.  A 
man  being  sent  to  call  me  to  dinner, 
eonducted  me  through  a  room  in  whidi 
one  ai  the  families,  consisting  of  twen- 
ty men  and  as  many  wt>men,  weiB 
standing  round  two  tables ;  on  a  word 
or  some  sign  being  given,  they  all 
dropt  on  their  knees,  dasped  thehr 
hands,  and  remained  a  8h<»rt  time  in 
nlsBt  prayer,  when  they  rose  and  sat 
down.  My  new  companion,  who  was 
an  Englishman,  dined  with  me  in  u 
small  adjoining  room ;  two  of  the  ft), 
fhales  waited.  I  remarked  a  spirituous 
Kquor  distilled  from  dder,  and  good 
beer  of  their  own  making. 

In  the  ailemoon,  I  called  neflttupon 
^  the  *  physician,'  and  found  him  a  well- 
*  informed  young  man.  He  shewed  me 
the  garden  for  medicinal  plants,  wi^ 
the  'manner  of  making  extracts  and 
puttinff  up  herbs,  some  of  which  are 
pitaised  into  eakea,  and  sold  to  many 
nublic  institutionSi    He  told  me  that 


foe  fnemlxM  oi  fut  ^ 
in  general  very  hedthy  ; 
and  sedentary  people  weie  c 
indisposed,  but  they  had  tioiae  of  tte 
consequences  of  intempermoe', .  and 
were  8ut()ect  to  fow  accioents.    Ill  tile 


course  of  the  evening  I  saw  t 
hic^arj  for  cut  ndls,  some  of  Ae  Inrfld- 
ittgs  for  stock,  and  the  public  s*ove> 
where  their  goods  are  exposed  to  ade 
at  fixed  prices.  The  wamms  wcte 
such  as  are  in  common  use,  mit  in  good 
order;  the  horses  wdl  kept,  and  the 
catde  remarkably  fine.  I  went  into  one 
of  the  buildingsinhabited  by  thelodies, 
and  was  shewn  the  sleeping-rooma  te 
rae  men  ;  throughout  was  apparcnt  ui^ 
greatest  attention  to  neatness  and  oob^ 
venience,  without  any  ornament.  A 
large  disposable  body  of  labouiera,  un- 
der skilrul  direction,  and  cultivntioii 
upon  a  lar^  scde,  give  them  many 
aavantages  in  a  thinfy  peopled  oovn- 
try.  At  Lebanon  there  are  about  500 
persons,  of  which  number  00  ate 
children.  They  have  establidmieBta 
in  many  difi^rent  parts  of  the  United 
States,  and  amount  in  all  to  between 
two  and  three  thousand.  Beddes  Ae 
produce  of  their  fidds  and  gardens, 
they  send  to  market  brooms  and  many 
artides  in  wicker-work,  made  very 
neatly  by  Ae  women ;  common  naik, 
comM,  and  other  coarse  manufiieCiirea  j 
and  buv  very  little  except  die  inw  ma^ 
terials  for  thdr  work-diopa,  widi  some 
haberdashery  and  groceries. 

Great  importance  fs  attadied  to 
deanliness ;  this  luxury  they  appear 
to  enjoy  in  a  truly  enviable  degitev  I 
could  not  help  bdng  also  strode  %rith 
the  suavity  and  benevolence  of  their 
manner,  and  with  the  dieerfhlness 
and  fi^kness  of  thdr  conversation, 
after  their  first  address.  I  spoke  to  as 
many  as  came  in  my  Way,and  was  as- 
sured that  they  experienced  the  higli» 
est  satisfkction  in  the  repose  and  re^ 
gularity  Of  their  monastic  life;  but  it 
is  confessed  that  occadondly  a  yoong 
couple  leave  them,  unable  to  atnigg^ 
with  the  flesh. 

To  strangers  the;f  are  hospitable  and 
kind,  never  reodving  money  for  any 
entertdnment,  and,  while  thejr  &  not 
court  acquaintance,  are  diantablein 
all  cases  of  public  or  private  distress. 
An  instance  of  this  occurred  at  the  late 
fire  of  Troy,  ^en  they  sent  providoos 
in  condderable  quanuties,  and  relief 
in  the  most  liberal  manner,  to  die  sof-* 
ftrers* 

After  tea,  I  took  leave  of  mykiod 
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hm^  9Mi  wMifii  o?er  to  I«baiion- 

in9§t  nequented  jn  sanimer  by  lami- 
lipi  tem  the  Sauttom  States.  I  put 
up  «Et  a  Y?ry  Ufge  taveni,  where  the 
cpvnptfiy  were  spnmling.  qpon  the, 
di«in  and  window-'ieat^  smoldng  and 
drinkiD^*  AU  (rayellera  seem  agreed 
in  describing  t)ie  oigi^eof  the  evening 
OQwd  at  a^  An^encan  inp  as  disgust- 
ipfti  to  notej  the  noise  of  the  pkee,  and 
tll9  eosrse  style  of  conversation  in 
wliiefa  the  men.  indulged^  were  so 
alroogly  ^ntrasted  with  the  sereni* 
ty  aiod  decency  of  Iho  s^ene  I  had 
just  left,  that  I  felt  a^  if  awaking  finom 
«  dreenij  and  oonid  scarcely  persuade 
myself  that  I  was  but  half  an  hour's 
walk  fron^  the  ''  Society  of  Union." 
I  retreated  to  the  card»room,  and  for 
an  hour  or  two  amused  myself  by 
eompsring  0ie  wives  and  daugbtera 
of  toe  Virginia  chieftains  with  the  vea« 
tiX  sisters  of  N^w  Lebanon. 

^ext  day  J  went  to  Albanv^  and  on 
iba  ibllowing  miming  (Sundav)  rode 
out  to  Watervliet,  the  onginaf  settle* 
oient  of  the  Shakers,  in  order  to  be  a 
spectator  of  their  far-famed  oeremo* 
Hies*  About  twelve  miles  from  the 
|pwn«  I  came  to  some  plain  buildingSi 
%  little  o^T  the  roadj  forming  three  sides 
of  Ik  fqn^a«9  where  several  horses^  and 
fQDtie  carriages,  belonging  to  visitors, 
Wfsr^  waiting.  I  made  my  way  to  the 
Meetjng-house,  in  which  were  assem* 
hjed  about  eighty  of  the  brethren,  an4 
a  good  number  of  stnmgersi  listening 
to  a  disoouive  from  a  young  preacher, 
The  men  were  in  their  waistooats,  ha* 
vipg  their  coats  and  hats  hus^  up$ 
The  females  were  dressed  in  dose  caps 
covering  great  part  of  their  fsce,  and 
lolig-waisted  gowns^  and  apposredi  I 
thought,  rather  ungracefulj  though 
eeveral  oi  them  were  young  and  pretty • 
There  was  one  nemm  among  them. 
The  preacher  stood  out  in  the  middle 
of  the  room,  held  his  arms  dose  to  his 
aides «  and  spoke  in  a  dissgreeaUe  tone. 
I  bad  arrived  too  late  |o  profit  W  the 
whole  of  his  discourse,  but  soon  fouQd 
Ibat  it  turned  upop  the  necessity  of 
OfflupatiiiK  the  sexes,  in  order  to  riUnd 
miifer§^  In  tracing  to  tboir  origin  the 
evils  of  society,  he  went  as  far  up  as 
lbs  Garden  of  Eden,  where  our  im- 
pKOvident  parents  (becsuse  they  would 
Qol  become  Shakon»  or,  at  least,  go 
Ihrovgh  a  proloi^gped  courtship,  which 
he  th^ight  was  intended  as  a  state  of 
trial  and  probation)  involved  them- 


salvca  and  tbsnr  poitflRiO  is  4iHM^ 
ties,  to  be  now  removed  only  by  fjm 
anii^hilation  of  the  whole  jra^  Mmf^ 
psssages  in  the  New  Testament  wei« 
referred  to  aa  authority  fo  hia  docn 
trine.  After  the  sermou  the  people. 
xote,  the  roe9  and  womai^  forming 
bodies  three  deep,  on  the  oppo^td 
sides  of  the  room,*  a  person  tbepst^ 
ped  in  front  of  each  commnyj  aud> 
thev  joined  in  singing  a  nynm  to  a 
lively  tune,  swingix^  from  side  tp  sider 
and  beating  their  feet  alternately,  with^ 
perfect  ri^gqlarity.  This  wa^auX  saw 
of  the  ceremony,  but  have  been  in^ 
formed,  tha^  upon  some  oocaiiona,  Uie 
daooe  ia  more  active,  and  so  mudi  at 
variance  with  jrour  accustomed  ]^o*% 
tion»-HH»  ill  suited  to  the  oompom 
look  of  the  performar — that  your  own 
gravity  is  put  to  the  test.  Wnat.  I  wiv» 
nessed  was  certainly  odd  enough,  but 
so  was  the  whole  scene;  at  the  8am§ 
time,  the  extreme  neatness  of  the  peo^* 
pie,  and  the  earnestness  of  their  de? 
meanour,  occupied  my  attention  as 
much  as  their  ridiculous  behaviour. 
While  the  visitors  were  retiiing,  snd 
the  brethren  were  aeaumingtheirooats^ 
I  mentioned  to  one  of  the  eld  men  tha( 
I  had  been  at  Lebanon,  and  denied 
to  make  some  further  inouiries  about 
the  Sodety,  and  was  tola  to  follow  ^ 
delachmeut  of  the  people  which  waa 
proceeding  to  adwdhng^^ouae  at  some 
distance  from  the  meeting*  J  over^ 
took  about  a  dogeeu  men,  who  weva 
walking,  by  Qonples,  before  aboul  aa 
mauy  women,  and  was  asked  to  fol^ 
low  them  without  taUdug.  On  getr 
tiug  to  their  house,  they  iuvited  mo 
to  taka  dinner,  and  jdaoed  w  ith  me  au 
Enghsbman,  who  had  come  to  visit 
bis  unde,  an  inmate  of  ihe  plaq^ 
Two  young  women,  who  seemed  ao^ 
j^uainted  with  this  visitor,  remained 
m  the  roonii  and  conversed  freely  with 
ua,  but  would  not  sit  at  our  table. 
After  dinner,  I  had  a  long  talk  with 
the  elder,  and  some  of  ihe  brethreu. 
I  leooUect  particularly  that  one  young 
man,  who  had  been  with  them  only  a 
few  months,  complained  much  of  the 
struggles  he  had  to  maka  with  his 
fbrmer  habits,  and  told  mo  that  no- 
thing but  the  hone  set  before  him,  and 
a  confident  fsitn  in  the  doctrines  of 
their  church,  could  sup^t  him  UQ^ 
der  his  difficulties.  I  notice  this,  bo^- 
cause  sU  the  others,  with  whom  I  had 
spokeu,  dedared  that  th^  bed  never 
known  peace  until  their  entrance  into 
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A  mi  to  Me  Skaktr*. 
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tbe  Bocktf,  and  lliat  tbefar  temporal- 
advantages  alone  were  Btxffident  to 
oompenaatefor  a  xennnciation  of  the 
world.  Finding  the  conversation  near- 
ly nnintelligible  to  me  when  they  talk- 
ed of  the  mystical  and  miraculoaB 
parts  of  their  faiUi^  I  endeavoured  to 
turn  it  npon  the  .worldly  fortunes  and 
prospects  of  the  association^  but  was 
diecked  by  the  young  man  before  al- 
Inded  to^  who  said  to  me^ — **  You  talk 
of  us  as  political  bodiesi,  and  quite  for- 
get die  peculiar  grace  by  which  we  are 
supportedasdiurchesof  God.'*  After 
this,  I  did  not  continue  my  questions  ; 
I  had,  however,  learnt  that  Water- 
vHet  was  the  original  residence  of  the 
Bodety,  and  their  numbers  at  present 
were  dOO;  the  situation  rather  un- 

.  healthy,  but  much  improved  by  culti- 
vation. Their  occupations  are  msome 
respects  different  from  those  at  Leba^ 
non,  being  suited  to  tbe  soO;  but 
their  jgeneral  management  and  cus- 
.  toms  are  similar. 

Being  asked  if  I  wished  to  be  pre- 
sent at  the  evening  singing-meeting,  1 
accompanied  them  into  a  room  where 
twenty  or  tiiirty  pK^le  were  assem- 
bled. The  men  and  women  were 
seated  on  different  sides  of  the  room 
in  rows ;  they  sang  very  lively  tunea, 
(one  of  them  was  a  corruption  of  a  po- 
pvdar  English  song)  and  kept  time  with 
the  feet  and  head.  After  two  or  three 
hymns,  the^  joined  in  singing,  or  ra- 
ther humming,  without  uwrds,  a  quick 
march,  as  it  appeared  to  me,  when  the 
meeting  broke  up.  I  now  Imged  to 
take  my  leave,  having  to  get  back  to 
town,  and  after  a  cor£al  farewell,  was 
shewn  on  mv  wav,  for  a  couple  of  miles, 
by  a  very  cneerful  old  man,  who  told 
me  that  he  had  felt  neat  difficulties  at 
first,  particularly  at  his  confession :  but 
that,  since  he  hsd  disburthened  him- 
self of  all  secrets  and  individual  cares, 
he  was  as  happy  as  possible,  and  folt 
no  desire  to  return  to  tbe  strife  and 
contention  of  his  former  Hfe. 

It  would  be  a  curious  speculation  to 
trace  what  share  design  has  had  in  ri- 
ving birth  to  the  rites,  and  forming  the 
singiilar  character  of  the  Shakers.  Be- 

•  ginning  with  two  principles,  the  se- 
paration of  the  sexes,  and  the  commu- 
nity of  goods,  some  regulations  must 
have  q»rung  up  natur^l]r  from  this 
state ;  and  as  tne  societv  increased  in 
numbers,  and  received  additions  of  ex- 
perienced and  sagacious  men,  certain 
plans  would  be  selected  as  most  pro- 


per to  presefre  Qtev  t 
discipline.  But  how  sbifi  we  «»Miint 
fbr  tne  pains  taken  to  perpetuate^iime 
of  their  follies,  and  to  foster  «iid  cb- 
courage  extravagancies,  wbidi  fiftvt 
originated  in  the  first  burst  of  i 
siasm,  except  by  supposing,  that  i 
however  trifling  in  sppearaiHesy  mmw^ 
excited  notice  as  uaeAii  means  to  a  pto- 
posed  end,  and  are  not  merely  tbe 
work  of  chance?  Letiisoonaide!r,with 
this  view,  their  separation  from  the 
world,making  tfieSociety  a  tmedmrdi, 
or  ecclena ;  their  division  into  nauSi 
bodies,  for  the  purposes  of  disdpiiBe ; 
iheirbdnp^raustered  at  mealsand  pny- 
ers  several  times  in  the  course  of  the 
day,  and  the  constant  check  to  whidi 
this  must  subject  them ;  the  confes* 
sion  at  entrance,  and  the  encounj|e- 
ment  riven  to  frankness  and  sinoeri^, 
for  which  quslities  they  are  remarx- 
able;  theirpeculiarities  <»  dress,  speech, 
and  behaviour,  which  at  once  make 
them  a  distinct  people,  and  rehire  a 
contempt  of  ridicule,  and  a  sacnfioe  of 
what  is  considered  decorous  in  society ; 
and  the  repeated  exercises  in  ai^nig 
and  dancing,  (or,  if  you  will,  sha- 
king,) which  are  well  known  to  exdte 
the  sympathy,  calm  the  nasuons,  and 
exhaust  the  spirits  of  alf  people,  but 
must  have  a  tenfold  effect  when  made 
a  part  of  religious  duty,  and  aided  by 
a  refined  and  speculative  attachroent, 
which,  it  is  probable,  exists  between 
the  sexes,  when  so  strangdyiniennix- 
ed  without  being  united.  What  means 
they  employ  more  privately  to  restrsiB 
rebellious  emotions,  and  encourage 
that  state  of  Platonism  so  much  in  re- 
pute among  them,  it  would  be  unfair 
to  imagine*  Common  report  has  at- 
tribute to  them  many  of  the  malnne- 
tices  diarged  upon  the  heretics  or  the 
middle  ages;  but,  perhaps,  a  better 
acquaintance  with  mankind,  and  a 
more  charitable  view  of  these  sodeties, 
would  lead  us  to  condude,  since  there 
is  no  evidence  to  the  contrary,  that  a 
constant  system  of  espionage,  strictdis- 
dpline,  example,  sobriety,  indostrjr, 
and  regularity,  added  toa  fte  soopem 
the  unbounded  regipns  of  faith  and 
hope,  are  sufficient  to  mortLhr  the  5eA, 
end  mould  men  into  true  ^nakersb 

We  might  be  induced  to  inquiie, 
likewise,  whetho'tlie  advantages  whidi 
the  '  Societies  of  Union'  unqnestum- 
ably  einoy,  are  only  to  be  had  at  the 
price  of  fanaticism  and  folly,  (or  what 
will  commonly  be  esteemed  such;) 


Md  iMtqiMslim  tamMiBtemting 
in  an  age  quite  wantiug  in  enthnaianD^ 
but  abounding  in  discontent.  Would 
it  be  absurd  to  imagine  the  restraints 
partially  emplojfed^  and  a  self-denial 
of  ahorter  duratbn  ?  May  we  not  sup- 
poee«  without  maldng  too  light  of  the 
lel^ous  feelings  of  these  worthy  peo- 
ple^ that  some  of  their  associates  see 
sufficient  in  the  quiet  content  of  these 
viUageatoinduCethem  to  becomemem- 
hmr  and  that^  to  one  who  has  quarrel- 
led with  the  world,  a  fraternity,  where 
a  man's  sins  are  forgiven  him,  his  la- 
boor  properly  directed,  his  anxietj 
-about  a  maintenance  removed,  and  his 


■odable  diaposltioiiB  encoungBd*  wptm 
cne  condition,  may  present  an  agree- 
able refti^  from  the  cares  and  bitter 
mortifications  inseparable  from  com- 
mon life  ?  In  the  moral  world,  as  in 
medicine,  the  bold  exneriments  of  em- 
pirics often  give  us  toe  most  valuable 
lessons ;  to  borrow  the  words  of.  our 
ffreat  historian,  '^they  suggest  hints,  at 
kast,  and  start  difficulties,  which  tihey 
want,  perhaps,  skill  to  pursue,  but 
which  may  produce  finer  discoveries, 
when  handled  by  men  who  have  a  more 
just  way  of  thinking." 

S. 
June  11,  1823. 


MY  EVENING. 


Fabewell,  bright  Son !  tnme  eyes  have 
watdiM 

Thine  hour  of  waning  light ; 
And  tender  twilight  I  fare  thee  well. 

And  wekome,  star-crown'd  night ! 

Pale!  serious!  silent!  with  deep spdl 

Lidling  the  heart  to  rest — 
As  lulls  the  mother's  low  sweet  song 

The  infant  on  her  breast. 

Mine  own  beloved  hour !  mine  own  ! 

Sacred  to  qniet  thought. 
To  pennve  munngs,  to  calm  joys. 

With  no  false  lustre  firanght  1 

Hme  own  bdbved  hour !  for  now, 

MethinkB,  with  garish  day 
1  shut  the  world  out,  and  with  those 

Long  lost,  or  far  away. 

The  dead,  ^e  absent,  once  again. 
My  soul  holds  converse  free- 
To  such  Olusions,  Life !  how  dull 
'1  hy  best  reality  !    • 

The  vemsl  nights  are  chilly  yet. 

And  cheerily  and  bright 
The  hearth  still  biases,  flashing  nmnd 

Its  ruddy  flickering  light. 

Bring  in  the  lamp — so— set  it  there. 

Just  where  iu  veiled  ray 
(Leaving  all  else  in  shadowy  tone) 

Falls  on  my  book — and— stay, 

•«  Leave  my  work  by  me'»— Wdl  I  love 

The  needle's  useftil  art ; 
^Ti»  unambitious,  womanly— 

And  mine's  a  woman's  heart. 

Not  that  I  ply,  with  sempstress  rage. 

As  if  for  life  or  bread — 
No»— sooth  to  say— unoonsckrasly 

Slack'ning  the  half  drawn  thread 


From  fingers  pcnsed,  as  if  speU-boond, 

That  pomt  the  needle  wrong. 
Mine  qres  towards  the  open  book 

Stray  oft,  and  tarry  long— 

^  Stop  !  stop !  leave  open  the  glass  door 

Into  that  winter  bower," 
For  soon  therein  th'  uprisen  moon 

Will  pour  her  silv'ry  shower ; 

Will  sparkle  on  those  dark-green  leaves. 
On  that  white  pavement  shine, 

And  dalty  with  her  eastern  love, 
That  wreathing  jessamine. 

**  Thanks,  Liny !  ■■  no    there's  notUag 
more 

Thy  loving  zeal  can  do^. 
Only- Oh  yes ! — ^that  gipsy*  flower, 

Set  that  beride  me  too.'' 

(That  Ethiop,  in  its  China  vase) 

'  Ay— set  it  herft..that'8  righu- 


Shut  the  door  after  you."— 'Tis  done, 
I'm  settled  for  the  night— 

Setded  and  snug— and  first,  as  if 

The  fact  to  ascertain, 
I  ^ance  around,  and  sdr  the  fire, 

And  trim  the  lamp  agun. 

Thou  dusky  flower !  I  stoop  t' inhale 
Thy  fingrance^-Thou  art  one 

That  wooeth  not  the  vulgar  eye. 
Nor  the  broad-staring  Sun — 

Therefore  I  love  thee !  (sdflsh  tove 

Such  preference  may  be) 
That  thou  reservest  all  thy  sweets. 

Coy  thing !  fl>r  night  snd  me. 

What  noise  was  thai!  Ah,  madam  puss ! 

I  Imow  that  tender  mew — 
That  meek  white  face— those  sea-green 
eyes — 

Those  whiskers  wet  with  dew> 


>  The  night-tmcUiiig  ttock. 
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MjfMptmg. 


To  tha  floU  ^m  (tUipMB-lMiiM  giMil 

frcM'd  doidy  ftiom  wtthouu. 
Wdl!  thou  art  hewd— in  let  thtt  ioy 
Though  tkulkmg  home  no  dimbi 

Fran  bwlni  proiii-^JJit  nifthlcis  Okt ! 

What  murder  halt  thoa  done  P 
What  deeds  of  raplxie,  the  broad  eye 

OfopcBdajlhalihmP 

WhatI  notafeatfacrphiGkMtcMightl 
Tb  IM  what  diQO  would'it  teU, 

Wtth  Oftit  90^  purr,  tfioae  winkiDg  ^ca> 
And  waving  uU?  Well!  wdai 

I  Iprow,  UuCyfHendi  hot  set  thee  in, 
Widi  Aanger  stretch  and  doae — 

Nw,  ne?cr  growl,  old  man  I  her  tail 
afMt^phiik'd  Mioae  thf  aopet 

But  'twas  no  act  premeditate, 

Tliy  greattesa  to  molcat; 
There,  with  that  loi^  luxurious  sigli, 

Sink  dovni^ain  to  rest; 


fi«di 


Are  dark*niM  iaio  j^omp  .1 
Comes  to  moi  Iw  die  angd  ihapc^ 
Thot,  stan^ng  by  the  tomb, 

Qieei^d  tbooe  who  came  to  aonov  dieie— 

And  then  1  see,  and  bless 
HU  love  in  all  tiiat  He  withfaoids, 

Andaaistini 


But  not  before  one  loving  look 
T*wards  me,  with  that  long 

Says,  ^^  Mistress  mine !  alTs 
weUl 
Thtm^rt  tb«re|  and  here  am  I.** 


Or  pfpshre  nsfcciet 
Or  waking  dreams,  or  tocj 
Or  scribbling  von  maybe  { 


And  eke  the  pendl^s  cunnhig  cEsft, 
Or  lowly  murmurM  lay. 

Calm  evening  slips  away. 

Thf  Mt-shod  hooiB  moro  swIMy  «m 

Until  the  stroke  of  ten 
<Th*  aocostom*d  signal)  summons  iou9d 

My  litae  housdiold— ihen. 


The  door  undosing,  enters  fim 
1 1  «Il*s        That  aged,  faithful  friend. 

Whose  prayer  is  with  her  master's  duU, 
Her  blameless  days  to  end. 


That  point  agreed,  we've  still  agatovo. 
'  I  on  my  work  intent. 
At  least,  with  poring  eyes  thereon, 
In  teemifig  earnest  bent ; 

And  fingers,  nimble  at  their  task, 

MedianicaUy  true ; 
But  heav'n  known  whetf,  what  secnas  the 
while, 

My  thoughts  aio  casT'liitg  to. 

Now  &r  Aen  earth— now  over  earth, 

Travening  landa  and  sens 
Now  stringing  in  a  sing-song  mood. 

Such  idles  rhymes  as  theso— 

Now  dwdlbg  on  dq>arted  days ; 

Ah!  /Ao/'f  no ligntsome mood— 
On  those  to  come — no  longer  now 

Through  hope's  bright  locus  view'd — 

On  that  which  is — nj'-^ihere  I  pause 

No  more  in  young  delight ; 
But  patient,  gr«tefuL.weil  assOred 

"  Whatever  is,  is  right." 

And  all  to  be  is  in  ^<«  hands.  ■ 
O^ !  who  would  take  it  thence  f 

Give  me  not  up  to  mine  owp  wUl, 
Merdful  Providence ! 


The  younger  pair  eomcs  dose  behind. 

But  Ur  dear  hand  alone, 
(Her  dear  old  hand !  now  trcmnloaa 

tf  ust  rev'rently  before  me  place 
The  facred  9ook— tii  theroi 

And  all  our  voioea,  all  our  bea^ 
Unite  in  solemn  prayer— 

In  praise  and  thanksgiving  for  all 
The  blessings  of  the  ligbu* 

In  prayer,  that  He  would  ke^  ua 
The  wawbes  of  the  night. 

A  simple  rite  I  and  soon  perform'd 

Leaving  in  evsiy  bteist 
A  heart  more  fittind^  prcparad 

For  sweet  untroubled  rest. 

And  so  we  part;  but  not  before. 
Dear  nurse  1  %  kiss  from  thae 

Imprints  my  brow — thy  food   ^< 
night  J" 
To  Ood  conmMnding  me. 

Anm !  and  may  His  angels  keep 
Their  watch  around  thy  bed. 

And  guafd  from  ev'iy  huitltal  tliiog. 
That  venonblo  be^ 
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Good 
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&OUlft  Tax  SIOdTXaVTH'«  AOOdimT  OF  HI9  BteAri** 


Tai0  work,  written  by  a  living  mo^ 
auB^  Ixmii  the  Bigblecntli^  Weifasll 
]M»I  criticiB^  b«t  tv»Mlftte  a  graHpait 
of  it  at  kngtfa  into  ear  ptf^n.  Itl 
briefiieig  aUowB  this ;  while  it  ddioblB 
VB  to  be  able  to  diqpkj  to  our  retden 
tbenmpHeirf,  the  n<HdeneH^  the  wena 
heart  and  elegant  taste  of  a  aorereign* 
^igiinst  whom  Ida  enendea,  in  endea* 
vonring  to  vilify  hioiy  have  been  ever 
ttoable  to  bring  anything,  save  a  vuU 
Btf  abnae  of  his  psrson  and  his  mia» 
fotones.  Thetitle-pageoffisnnopnof 
of  the  work  having  pxoeeeded  ftom  a 
royal  hmd,  bttt  the  dedicatioq  simply 
mnd  neUy  eonftaaee  Oie  rank  of  the 
sntliOA  ItisaslbUows:'^ 
M  Te  ABtotoe>.Loais.Fnmds  D*Avarayv 
HisLlbentor, 
LoaJ^flmnitilat^Xiriwr  of  France^ 

Fan  of  OTadtade,^grMting,  («<Ait) 

''  I  know,  niy  dear  friend  that  yoo 
atcooeilpAed  in  tracing  the  details  of 
on  dwt  preeeded  and  accompanied  the 
moiiientiB  which  yoo  restored  me  my 
liberty ;  nobody  can  he  better  calcu* 
kled  than  you  tordale  yonrownacl& 
Noverthelcsst  iimdertake  it  also;  yoor 
modesty  mig^t  prevent  you  from  leOr 
dering  yomrsdf  entire  jostioe,  and  it  is 
te  me  a  duty>  sacred  as  it  is  sweet,  to 
obviate  the  impedunent.  It  would  be 
ongrateful  in  me  to  suffer  any  one 
whatsoever,  even  yoorself,  to  dc^ttive 
my  libentor  of  the  gbry  which  is  his 
dbe*  It  is  thence  much  more  with 
tUs  view,  than  for  the  sake  of  recsll* 
a^  events  which  diall  be  ever  i^ressnt 
to  my  memory,  that  I  write  thiarek- 
taon.  Beeeiveil  as  a  mark  of  my  ten- 
der ftittidslrip,  as  a  monument  of  my 
gratitode.  Mav  it  serve  to  acquit  part 
cf  the  debt  which  has  been  to  me  so 
sweet  to  contract;,  and  of  which  it  is 
sweeter  still  to  think  that  I  shall  be 
ctemslly  charged  1" 

The  work  commences  with  the  first 
ideas  of  escape,  and  the  state  of  thingi 
iktA  hastened  the  neoessity.  The 
King,  then  Monsieur,  first  applied  to  a 
£rieDd»  whom  hia  forbearance  leaves 
nidcnown,  and  who  refused  to  bear 
any  part  in  the  plan,  and  its  conae* 
qoBiit  dau^ci*'  ' 


"  Msdsme  de  Balbi  hating  fenet 
with  a  ntaal  ftom  the  man  hi  ques^ 
tioli,  found  herself  in  the  moet^  cruel 
embacrassment,  until  Providence  (for 
I  defy  the  most  obstinate  unbeliever 
to  attribute  it  to  chance)  brought 
D'Avaraytoher.  Not  but  that hehai 
for  a  long  time  the  desire  to  efifect  that 
which  he  has  eflfected  for  me,--indeed 
he  had,  though  distantly  and  modest^ 
ly,  hmted  this  desire  more  than  once 
to  Madame  de  BalbS— or  that  he  wtt 
not  in  the  habit  of  viriting  her.  But 
this  was  not  the  hour  wl&h  be  eidi* 
iiarily  came  at,  and  I  can  atcribulo 
it  but  to  Ftovidence,  that  he  waseon» 
ducted  thither  that  very  day,  at  the 
very  moment  m  which  his  ptesenoe 
was  moat  wanting.  I^e  did  not  ho- 
eitate  to  make  him  the  prosoeitfoni 
and  although  it  was  painful  for  him 
to  be  thus  the  agent  of  a  {dan  whidi 
he  had  not  qonosrted,  and  which  left 
him  scsrce  time  to  tske  the  least  mea^^ 
suna  fin*  hia  own  safety  orfcr  mine,  he 
hesitated  not  a  moment  to  acce|yt  it.** 

Sevenl  thnes  was  die  day  of  depai^ 
tnre  deferred  and  the  mode  changed. 
It  was  at  kst  fixed  fer  the  Monday 
aflnr  Whitsun-*Week.  Afler  arratil 
ging  the  beat  means  of  escaping  on* 
notioed  irpm  the  liUxembonig  and 
from  FSsris^  the  loyal  nsnoier  cent». 


''In  thehnt^sce,  we  thooght  ^ 
how  we  should  esoipe  from  the  king- 
dom. A  passport  was  an  unavbida^ 
ble  requisite,  but  the  dMIotdty  was  to 
procure  one  without  compromising 
oursdves.  My  first  idea  was  to  send 
for  Beauchene,  physidan  of  theststdes^ 
who  was  connected  with  M.  Mont*i 
morin  and  M.  de  la  Fayette,  «nd  to 
tell  him  that  two  priests  of  my  ao- 
quaintance,  who  had  refused  to  take 
the  oalh,  and  were  terrified  at  the  re* 
oent  events  at  the  Theathis,  wished  t6 
make  their  escspe  fhmi  the  kingdom^ 
under  the  name  of  two  EngUshmeOj 
and  to  request  him  to  ptoeare  me  fer 
them  s  paasport  fkom  the  office  of  M. 
MoDtmorin.  D'Avaray  did  not  like 
thia  idea;  he  represented  to  me  that 
Beauchene,  who  was  eunniBgy  m%ht 
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sospeet  iomeChiDg,  so  I  abtndoned  it 
He«  at  the  tune  time,  save  me  hopes 
of  obtaining  one  through  Lord  Edbert 
Fitsgeraldj  with  whom  he  was  inti- 
mate. As  to  the  nmte  to  be  taken, 
my  first  intention  was  to  pass  by  Dooii 
and  Orcbies ;  but,  after  more  reflec- 
tion, I  resolved  to  give  up  this  road  to 
Madame,  as  the  most  sure,  and  that, 
in  the  meanwhile,  we  would  settle  on 
another. 

"  On  quitting  D'Avaray,  I  went  to 
the  Thuilleries,  where  the  Queen  eom* 
municated  to  me  the  prorject  of  the 
declaration  which  the  King  had  pre- 
paied,  and  which  he  had  just  nven 
her.  We  perused  it  together;  I  found 
some  incorrectness  in  the  style— this 
was  nothing ;  but,  besides  that  the 
^eoe  was  a  little  too  long,  there  was 
one  essential  point  wanting,  which 
waa— aprotestation  against  all  the  acta 
which  had  emanated  from  the  King 
during  his  csptivity.  After  supper,  I 
made  him  some  observations  on  ihe 
declaration ;  he  bid  me  take  it,  and 
bring  it  to  him  the  next  day«  Satur- 
day, I  set  myself  down  to  the  m.06t 
unpleasant  task  in  the  world,  that  of 
correcting  the  work  of  another,  and  of 
Biaking  tne  phrases  that  I  introduced 
.square  with  the  style  and  thought  of 
the  original;  the  pen  dropped  from 
my  hai]&  at  each  mstant ;  neverthe- 
less I  completed  it,  well  or  ill.  In  the 
meantime,  D'Avaray  had  written  to 
JLord  Bobert,  and  he  had  been  with 
lus  saddler  to  see  if  his  voiturewaain  a 
'fit  state ;  and,  to  deceive  him,  he  said 
that  he  was  about  to  join  his  regi- 
ment, and  wished  to  deceive  his  parents 
as  to  his  departure,  on  that  aooonnt 
eigoininjB;  silence  and  secrecy.  He  had 
made  with  Peronnet  all  the  arrange- 
ments necessary  for  my  change  of 
dress,  and  returned  to  me  about  six 
e'dodc. 

^'  He  was  sad  enough ;  Milord  Ro- 
bert had  replied,  that  it  was  no  longer 
in  his  power  to  procure  psssports,  and 
that  Lord  Gower  would  certainly  give 
them  to  none  who  were  not  really 
English;  all  the  other  means  that 
D'Avaray  had  tried  were  equaUy  with- 
out success.  Happily  MsdunedBBalbi 
had  left  in  parting  an  old  passport, 
which  she  had  procured  from  me  Eng- 
lish embassy,  under  the  name  Mr  and 
Miss  Foster;  but. this  passport,  cur- 
relit  only  for  fifteen  days,  was  dated 
the  83d  of  April,  and  it  waa  lor  a  man 
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and  woman,  instead  of  finr  two  i 
I  did  not  think  it  posaiUe  to 
any  use  of  it;  jlmt  IrAvaMy,  who  was 
no  more  troubled  with  all  these  dxifi- 
ealties,  than  if  a  young  fHoid  had 
begged  to  be  brought  to  tiie  bail  of 
the  open,  unknown  to  bis  paiems^ 
D'Avaray  soon  made  me  see  thai  I 
waa  wrong.  He  aeratehed  oat  the 
writing,  and  although  the  piaee  of 
eruure  waa  a  fold,  and  the  paper  tfnn, 
in  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  die 
passport  was  for  Messieurs  and  Ma- 
demoiselle Foster,  '  (this  waa  done 
merely  by  the  addition  of  an  M,-— M. 
M.insteadofM.)'and dated  the  ISthaf 
June  instead  of  the  83d  of  ApriL  This 
obstacle  vanquished,  we  wen  not  jt€ 
without  embarrsssment,  not  knowing 
if  the  paaraort  ahoold  be  aigned  by  die 
Minister  mr  Foreign  Afiirs;  and  we 
by  no  means  liked  sending  one  tiiere, 
which,  notwithstanding  all  the  ink 
spilt  dexterously  on  the  bsck  of  it»  and 
all  IXAvaray's  address,  waa  atill  bat 
too  easy  ^  be  discoveted.  So  we  re- 
solved to  content  ourselves  withoat  ^ 
signature,  h<^ng  we  might  pstas  aa 
two  BngUab,  who  thooi^t  the  a^na- 
ture  of  tneir  smbasssdor  auifictenty  and 
that  the  municipal  officers  who  wavld 
examine  them,  might  not  obaerve  their 
defects." 

Monsieur  and  hia  fiicnd  then  fix 
upon  the  road  of  Mons,  by  ^nianaii^ 
I^son,  and  Maubeuge,  havinjg  given  v^ 
that  of  Orcbies  to  Madame. 

**  In  the  evening,  I  carried  the  de- 
darstion,  with  my  ooireetiooa,  to  the 
Thuilleries:  I  ssked  the  Queen,  if  ahe 
thought  that  a  passport  inna  the  Bng^ 
tish  ambassador  would  be  sufficseat 
She  assured  me,  that  the  King  h^Badf 
had  no  other  Uian  a  passixHrt  of  the 
Russian  Ambassador,  whicb  tianqail- 
lized  me  a  good  deid.  The  woiVy  in 
die  meantime,  which  the  King  had 
ordered  me  to  revise,  contained  aa  yet 
but  the  first  part,  the  viees  of  die  eon- 
stitution.  It  wanted  an  enumeration 
of  the  personal  outngea  which  his 
Majesty  nad  suffered  since  the  open- 
ing of  the  Statea  General.  Heofdned 
me  to  prepare  this,  and  I  brou^t  it 
to  him  the  next  evening.  It  moat  be 
then  believed,  from  what  I  here  say, 
and  have  said  above,  d^t  I  was  we 
author  of  the  dedaratioa  of  the  90th 
of  June.  I  owe  it  to  truth  to  dedare, 
diat  I  was  but  the  reviser;  that  many 
'.  of  my  oorreetions  wete  tM  adc^ited ; 
4- 
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that  ita  tmdoitag  pin  was  added  af- 
ferwarda;  and  that  I  had  known  it, 
Mch  aa  it  appeared,  but  at  Bruxellea. 
*'  With  thia  employment,  and  one  or 
two  dioomstancea  that  I  shall  after- 
wards mentMHi,  Sunday  waa  null  wiUi 
me;,— 4t  was  not  so  with  D'Avaray. 
He  was  hnaied  in  the  preparatives  all 
day,  and  shewed  himself  hut  for  a 
moment  at  the  Luxembourg  in  public, 
aa  we  had  agreed.  He  had  already 
OMnmunicated  half  of  his  project  to 
Sayer,  his  Ei^lish  senrant,  idling  him, 
that  he  intended  leaving  Paris  to-mor- 
row for  his  regiment,  and  warning  him 
not  to  say  any  thing  to  his  parents  or 
at  home  on  the  subject  D'Avaray 
added,  that  he  had  a  companion  tm 
bom  garfon  ;  but  that  as  there  was  ge- 
nerally more  consideration  shewn  at 
the  posts  to  strangers  than  to  French, 

they  had  agreed  to  travel  under  the  .  _ 

name  of  Mesdenrs  Michel  and  David    quitted  the  Thuilleries,  and  I  was  glad 
Foster,  Englishmen.    He  then^intro-    of  it,  hoping  that  ^e  Due  de  Levis, 
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i^^artments,  and  wahed  tat  her  some 
tuie,  because  she  waa  shut  up  with 
the  three  gardes  du  eorpg,  who  had 

S'vra  to  her,  as  well  as  to  the  King, 
le  last  and  meUncholy  proof  of  their 
aeaL  At  last  she  appeired ;  .1  ran  to 
embrace  her.  '  Do  not  move  me,'  said 
ahe ;  '  I  do  not  wish  any  one  to  see 
that  I  have  wept.'  We  supped,  and 
remained,  the  whole  five,  tether  till 
nearly  eleven  o'clock.  When  the  mo- 
ment of  separation  came,  the  King, 
who,  till  then,  had  not  dedaured  the 
place  whither  he  intended  to  repair, 
said  he  should  go  to  Mont-Medy, 
and  ordered  me  positively  to  proceed 
to  Longwy,  passing  by  the  Austrian 
Low  Countries.  At  last  we  embnused 
one  another,  and  separated,  all  per- 
suaded that  in  four  days'  time  we 
should  meet  again  in  a  place  of  safety. 
'*  It  was  not  quite  eleven  when  we 


duoed  him  to  Peyronnet,  aa  Perron, 
i^akt  de  chambre  to  his  companion. 
We  did  not  take  the  names  of  Michel 
and  David  without  reason ;  as  my 
linen  waa  marked  M,  and  his  D  A; 
and,  in  case  of  search,  the  marks  ought 
to  be  fbnnd  to  conespond." 

The  writer  here  proceeds  to  relate 
all  the  reports,  and  frights,  and  tricks, 
vhich  shewed  that  the  opposite  party 
liad  some  suspidoo,  however  vague,  of 
the  attempts  of  the  royal  fiimily  to 
escape.  The  following  scene  between 
Monsieur  and  his  sister,  Madame 
£liaabetb,  who  afterwards  snfiered  on 
the  ficaffi>ld,  is  characteristic  of  that 
amiable  and  pious  Princess. 

''  I  fdt  great  impatience  to  arrive  at 
the  Thuilleries,  knowing  that  my  sis- 
ter would,  in  the  afternoon,  he  in- 
atmcted  of  the  secret,  which  it  had 
eo8t  me  so  much  to  keep  from  her.  I 
found  her  tranquil,  resigned  to  the 
will  of  God,  contented,  without  anv 
explosion  of  joy ;  as  cahn,  in  a  word, 
BM  if  she  had  known  and  been  familiar 
with  the  plan  for  a  year.  We  embra- 
ced tenderly.  She  then  said,  '  My 
brother,  you  have  religion,  permit  me 
to  give  you  this  image,  it  cannot  but 
bring  you  happiness.  I  accepted  the 
gift,  as  may  well  be  believed,  with  as 
much  pleasiue  aa  gratitude.  We  talk- 
ed some  time  of  the  great  enterpiiae ; 
It  was  impossible  for  any  one  to  con- 
vene with  mcwe  oollectedness  and 
gmgfrM;  I  oonld  not  hdp  admi- 
ring ner.   I  descended  to  the  Queen's 
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who  reconducted  me  in  the  evenings, 
might  not  be  yet  arrived ;  and  ihia  for 
two  reasons:  first,  that  I  might  avoid 
his  questions,  which,  though  idly  put, 
might  embarrass  me;  and,  secondly, 
that  having  the  custom  of  talking  for 
sometime  before  going  to  bed,  I  might 
awaken  some  suspidons  by  going  to 
bed  instantly.  He  had  arriv^,  how- 
ever, and  was  even  more  assiduous 
than  usual.  On  my  arrival  at  home,  - 
I  began  to  undress;  he  was  surprised. 
I  told  him,  that  I  had  dept  but  ill 
on  the  preceding  night,  and  wished  to 
make  it  un  thia  one.  He  was  content- 
ed. I  finisned  my  toilette  and  went  to 
bed.  It  is  first  necesssry  to  observe, 
that  my  first  valet  always  dept  in  my 
diamber,  which  seemed  an  obstacle  to 
my  escaping  from  it,  at  leaat  without 
communicating  to  him  my  secret  But 
I  had  observed,  that  I  nad  time  to 
rise,  light  my  lamp,  and  pass  into  my 
cabinet,  before  he  was  undressed  and 
had  returned  to  my  chamber.  Scarce 
had  he  gone  out,  than  I  rose,  dosed 
after  me  the  curtains  of  my  bed,  and 
taking  with  me  the  few  things  that  I 
requited  to  can7  off,  I  entered  the  ca- 
binet, and  abut  the  door;  and,  from 
that  moment,  whether  fWym  presenti- 
ment, or  a  just  confidence  in  D'Ava- 
ray ,  I  already  considered  mysdf  as  out 
1^  ^e  kingdom.  I  put  into  my  pocket 
the  three  hundred  louis  that  I  carried 
with  me,  and  entered  the  little  apart- 
ment where  D'Avamy  was  watting, 
not,  however^  without  an  alarm ;  foo 
SN 
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ID  imCfltit%  the  key  refused  to  turn  itf 
^  lodt.  A  tlumaandideeSi  one  worae 
Aen  another,  ran  thnmgh  mylnwu^ 
heedlessly,  fot  tundftg  the  oiher  way, 
Uie  ke)r  performed  its  duty.  He  dress- 
ed me  ii»  my  disgnise ;  and  I  remem- 
bering  to  nave  forgotten  my  cane 
and  a  second  snuff-box,  wishea  to  re- 
tarn  and  seek  them.  "  No  temerity," 
said  he.— Tlie  dress  fitted  me  well,  al- 
Aoiigh  the  wig  was  a  Uttle  too  i\fAk%* 
Bat  as  I  was  to  wear  a  large  round  nat 
always  on  my  bead,  with  a  huge  tri* 
eolmired  cockade^  the  ill  fit  of  the  wig 
wes  little  matter.  Crossing  the  little 
apartment,  D'Avaray  told  me>  that 
there  was  a  remise,  similar  to  ours,  in 
the  oourt  of  the  Great  Luxembourg, 
idiich  alarmed  him.  I  tranquilliaed 
Um^  however,  in  informing  him  that  it 
belonged  to  Madame.  Nevertheless,  as 
we  descended  the  stairs,  he  bade  me 
wait,  till  he  should  go  and  see  if  it  yet 
remained ;  finding  it  gone,  he  return-' 
ed,  calling  in  English,  '  Come  along 
with  mt.* — ^  I  am  ready ,  replied  I, 
and  we  proceeded  to  the  carriagei 
which  happened  to  be  a  vh^a-vii*  ft 
chanced  tnat  I  took  the  firant  seat-^ 
'  What!  compliments?'  said  he.-^. 
'  I'fiiith/  said  J,  '  I'm  seated.'  He 
dkln't  insist ;  and  having  ordered  the 
eoachman  to  drive  us  to  the  Pont 
Neuf,  we  got  dear  out  of  the  Luxem- 
bourg. The  joy  I  feh  at  escaping  ftom 
my  gaolers,  and  in  which  D'Avaray 
pffi-took  sincerely,  turned  all  our  ideaa 
on  the  side  of  gaiety ;  so  that  the  first 
thing  we  did  after  passing  the  gate> 
was  to  sing  a  couplet  of  the  parody  of 
Penelope  t 

'^  Ca  va  bien,  fa  prend  bien, 
lUne  te  douteni  de  rieiu" 
We  met  a  crowd  of  people  in  the 
streetSj  and  a  patrole  of  the  Na- 
tional Guard,  but  they  never  thought 
of  looking  into  the  carriage.  When 
near  the  Pont  Neuf,  D'Avaray  di« 
rected  the  coachman  to  drive  to 
the  Quatre  NaiUmtt  We  met  our 
carriage^  which  waited  for  us  be- 
tween the  Mint  and  the  Quatre  Na- 
tions, in  the  little  street  that  separates 
both  buildings.  We  made  the  coach- 
mm  set  us  down  opposite  the  college. 
He  asked  if  we  were  contented  with 
him.  '  Quite  contented,'  said  D'Ava- 
ry ;  '  peihaps  I  may  have  you  after 
to-morrow.'  We  proceeded  on  fboi 
bade  to  the  vdteur ;  D'Avaray  not  to 
minoe  (damfmer)  in  waUdnr.  At  lairt 
we  firand  it   I  movntad  int,  then 


CApa, 


'dayer,  then  D'AviKvy. 
en  hondNusk ;  we  otled  to  the  ]^ 
lion,  jn  an  Ei^gUdi  aoeenty  to  go  oa  t» 
Bourget,  and  set  cff/* 

The  fugitives  find  thenaodTea  pp^ 
ceded  on  nte  road  by  two  poai  cairi*' 
ages,  which  they  endeavour  to  ftem, 
and  which  disqttieted  D'Avaray  mo^, 
till  Monsieur  informs  him  tliat  they 
must  be  those  of  Madame. 

**  Day  broke  upon  us  nesr  NauteiiB  ; 
then  Sayer  mounted  on  boraeback, 
while  Peronnet  took  his  place  in  the 
carriage ;  he  drew  ftom  his  pocket  the 
diamonds  he  had  carried  for  me,  and 
we  conceded  them  in  the  hmek  and 
Hnii^  of  the  osrriafie.  I  also  took  the 
burnt  cork  I  had  kept  for  the  pinw 
pose,  an^  blackened  my  eye-brows, 
without  caricature,  but  snffickBdy 
oempletedtodiq^uiseme.  Moreover,  I 
determined  to  foign  deep  at  aU  the 
posts,  at  least  till  we  wa«  at  a  didtmee 
ftom  Paris.  I  took  upon  me  (not 
was  I  onee  dcedlred)  to  prediet,  hi 
parting  from  each  post,  fVom  the  ap* 
pearance  of  the  postilions,  whether  we 
should  be  driven  well  or  ill.  We  tt»- 
vell^  at  a  noble  rate  to  Verte  Fenilie ; 
ftona  thenoe  to  Soiasons,  I  prtmalaed 
we  should  go  at  a  wretdied  paee,  and 
I  was  right.  During  this  post^  D^  A  va- 
my  spoke  of  hisprojeet  of  resigning  hia 
regiment ;  I  was  not  of  hia  opinioB,'' 
6^  ^'  In  the  meanwhile,  the  poetOMii 
answered  but  too  well  my  evil  aagsiry 
of  him ;  we  could  not  have  been  con* 
ducted  worse.  So  we  came  to  theeoo- 
dudon,  that  he  was  oertunly  pred- 
dent  of  the  dub  of  Jacobins  at  Sois- 
sons.  But  for  all  our  mirth,  I  felt  a 
serious  inquietude ;  for  some  leagues 
past  I  had  percdved  that  I  had  Ibr- 
§^ten  at  Paria  the  image  which  my 
sister  had  ffiven  me,  and  withoot  be- 
ing more  devout  than  other  peo|^ 
this  loss  tormented  mem»ch^  and  gave 
me  more  pdn  than  the  loss  of  my  cane 
and  snuff-box." 

On  arriving  at  Sdssons,  diey  find  a 
band  of  ode  of  the  left  wbeds  broken, 
and,  aliter  some  debate,  determine  to 
get  on  as  they  ooidd  to  the  next  post, 
whither  Peronnet  shouhi  ride  on  be- 
fore,  to  have  the  smith  and  his  wotk 
ready.  They  also  had  a  narrow  eaespe 
horn  the  Jacobins,  the  savant  of  M. 
Touradle  having  denounced  his  mas- 
ter, who  was  passing  out  of  France, 
and  was  resting  a  oay  or  two  in  the 
neighbonihood*  But  the  youth  and 
in^loHloanoe  of  M.  IVranelle  aafad 


Iamktkfi^[hliaiik'§Ao&mtm$qfhkA9ape.  gH 


htm,  and  oecadoned  counter  orders  to 
be  issued  by  the  Jacobm  dubs^  against 
atan^4ng  au  travelleva. 

*'  The  post  of  Vauiains^  which  is 
between  Soisaons  and  Laon^  is  a  sin- 

S}b  isolated  house,  where  there  is  abso- 
ateiy  no  one  but  those  occupied  and 
connected  with  the  post.  Thiaseem* 
ed  to  me  so  good  an  opfiortunity  fbr 
atretching  my  1^,  that  I  instantly  be^ 
gan  to  descend ;  but  D' Avaray  opposed 
me  so  firmly,  that  I  was  obliged  to 
yield.  Then  I  proposed  to  breakfast ; 
we  had  a  pdtS  and  some  Bourdeaux, 
but  bad  wgotten  to  pxocure  bread. — 
So  that  in  eating  the  crust,  we  thought 
on  the  Empress  Maria  Theresa,  who. 


travelled  with  three  horsey  and  paid 
thirty  sous  a-horse.  She  pretended, 
and  with  resaon,  that  as  we  were  three, 
we  ought  to  pay  for  four  horses.  Pey- 
ronnet  sustained  the  contrary,  while 
she  threatened  to  give  us  fc^r  horaes 
and  two  postilions.  This  appeured 
comical  to  us,  to  play  our  Uvea  ag^nst 
ten  sous,  for  there  was  but  so  much 
difference  between  three  horses  at 
thirty,  aud  four  at  twenty-five  sous. 
D' Avaray  told  her,  that  it  was  because 
we  were  strangers  that  she  imposed  on 
us  so.  '  No,'  said  she,  *  ana  I  have 
a  right  to  give  you  six  horses,  if  I  have 
a  mind.'  '  Very  weU,'  said  I,  certain 
by  the  lapghing  of  all  the  postilicms 


when  some  complained  to  her  that  the    at  my  accent,  that  I  should  pass  for  a 
poor  had  no  bread,  replied, '  My  QoA,    genuine  Englishman, '  put  six  hones, 
«liy  don't  they  eat  pve-crust  then  ?' 
Sayer  pleased  us  much,  by  the  infor- 


niation>  that  all  the  world  took  us  for 
real  English.  D' Avaray  seeing  him  in- 
clined to  talk,  led  the  conversation  on 
the  affidrs  of  the  day,  upon  which  the 
Englishman  talked  ^uite  fiedy,  and 
made  many  observations  that  have  of- 
ten struck  me  since— one  was,  that 
they  bmn  to  treat  the  King  as  if  he 
were  a  fool — (I'on  commen9ait  a  trai- 
ler k  Roi  de  fou) ;  and  that  it  is  to  be 
nkmervedi  that  Sayer  spoke  bad  French, 
and  the  English  word^/,  which  he 
had  certainly  in  view,  signifies  a  mean- 
ing ouite  difibrent  ttomfou.  He  made 
anotner  reflection,  the  justice  of  whidi 
atruck  me,  which  was,  that  no  one 
«(mld  aay  that  there  were  ather  aria- 
tocrata  or  democrats,  since  the  man 
who  possessed  but  svtpencei,  which 
waa  his  expression,  treated  as  an  aris- 
tocrat him  who  had  got  a  sckeUing,"  &c. 

They  arrive  at  Ia  CapeUe. 

^I  aom-heard  a  dispute  arise  be- 
tween the  mistresa  of  the  post  and 
Peyronnet,  who  always  descended  to 
pay :  the  cause  of  it  vraa  this.    We 


I  pay  but  five.'  So  she  began  to  laugh. 
Then  addressing  myself  to  Peyronne^ 


'  Mr  Perron,'  said  I,  ^  pav  what  map 
dam  demands,  it  shan  t  be  said  Uiat 
Michel  Foster  had  "a  dispute  with  a 
lady  fbr  interest.  The  tone  which  I 
took,  the  seriousness,  the  gestures,  die 
accent,  made  this  the  most  comical 
scene  in  the  world ;  but  we  took  care 
not  to  laugh.  We  inquired  what  re» 
giment  was  in  garrison  at  Aveanes. 
They  told  ua,  it  was  that  of  VintmniUei 
Thia  displeased  D'Avaray,  who  had 
given  a  dElnner  two  yeara  since  to  the 
officers  of  this  very  regiment.  It  was 
agreed,  that  he  shoiud  sit  still  and 
backward  in  the  carriage  as  much  aa 
possiUe,  and  we  set  o£El  The  eon, 
which  had  not  noade  its  appearance  all 
day,  now  shone  so  aa  to  oblige  me  to 
draw  the  jalousie  to  screen  myself. — 
This  circumstance  appears  but  of  lit- 
tle importance ;  but  we  shall  soon  see 
the  consequences." 

{To  be  conehuUd  m  our  next) 


X.BTTBB  TO  TUB  BDITOR  FROM  THB  RBT.  H.  PHILLFOTTS,  D.D.  IHC&0BIX6 
RBMARK8  ON  MB  JBFFBBT's  KOTB  IN  NO.  LXZV.  OF  THB  BSIMBUBOB  BB- 
▼IBW. 

TO  THB  BDITOB  OF  BLACKWOOD's  MAGAZINE. 

Sir; 
'As  you  testified  your  favourable  opinion  of  my  letter  to  Mr  JeSkej,  by 
giving  it  a  place  in  your  seventy-seoond  Number^  thus  ensuring  to  it  the  wide 
circulation  of  your  very  able  Journal,  I  have  no  scruple  in  requesting  you  to 
insert  the  following  brief  remarks  on  the  "  Note  on  I^  Phillpotts,"  which  has 
appeared  in  the  last  Number  of  the  Edinburgh  Review.  I  am«  Sir^  your  obe- 
dient servant^ 

HeNBT  PHfLLFOTTS. 

stanhope,  16M  April,  1823. 


.  In  commenting  on  the  Reviewer's  share  in  this  Note,  it  is  not  my  intention 
to  give  either  him  or  myself  much  trouble.  That  he  is  willing,  as  he  sets  out 
with  assuring  us, ''  confidently  and  deliberately  to  aver,  that  every  one  of  the 
charges  I  have  brought  against  him,"  with  one  solitary  exception,  *'  is  utterly 
unfounded,"  I  am  quite  ready  to  believe.  ''The  tried  accuracy  and  known  in- 
telligence of  this  old  contributor"  to  Mr  J/s  Review  have  been  sufficiently  ma- 
nifested to  prepare  his  readers  for  any  averment  which  he  may  think  proper  to 
make : — and,  if  they  were  not,  the  following  specimen  would  satisfy  the  most 
incredulous. 

"  Dr  P.  charges  his  reviewers  with  two  falsehoods  in  one  passage ;  where  it 
is  sdd,  that  the  Durham  clergy  ordered  the  bells  not  to  toll  for  the  Queen ; 
and  that  their  tolling  was  a  constant  mark  of  respect  to  the  Royal  Family.  He 
chiefly  relies  for  his  proof  on  the  drcumstance,  that  the  Ubel  under  prosecu- 
tion only  ssys, '  We  know  not  whether  orders  were  given'  Now,  to  this  we  an- 
swer, first,  that  this  is  obviously  a  mere  form  of  speaking,  and  impUc*  •  that 
there  was  such  an  order/"* 

After  this,  the  Reviewer  may  safely  defy  any  pen,  but  lus  own,  to  do  justice 
to  the  correctness  either  of  his  statements  or  of  his  srguments.  Here,  there- 
fore, I  should  leave  him,  had  he  not  chosen  to  make  some  attacks  on  my  ho- 
nesty ;  attacks  which,  notwithstanding  the  quarter  whence  they  proceed,  shaU 
not  pass  altogether  unnoticed. 

The  supposed  fbundation  for  them  seems  to  be,  that  I ''  quote  a  part  of  an 
affidavit  made  by  me,  but  not  filed;  and  which,  when  I  wrote  my  pamphlet, 
I  perhaps  never  expected  would  see  the  light,  and  therefore  I  suppress  afar  more 
'  material  part  of  my  swearing." 

Now,  this  very  affidavit  had  been  published  in  newspapers,  both  in  town 
and  country,  birfore  I  wrote  my  pamphlet ;  and  further,  it  Itad  been  so  puhUsk^ 
ed,  with  my  express  permission.  The  passage  quoted  from  it  by  the  Reviewer, 
and  charged  by  him  to  have  been  "  suppressed,"  was,  as  well  as  other  pas- 
sages, omitted  in  the  letter  to  Mr  JefiVey,  simply  and  merely  because  I  there 
gave,  and  professed  to  give,  only  an  extract  from  it  relative  to  the  alleged  prac- 
tice, on  which  the  libel  was  grounded. 

In  the  same  page,  I  am  afterwards  charged  vnth  a  strong  disposition  to 

commit  peijury ; — a  charge,  which  is  conceived  in  the  following  very  delicate 



Ths  Reviewer  adds,  '^  apon  the  nsunption  of  whidi,  aoeoidingly»  the  v^iole  Kbd 


and  dastfoal  terms.  '' Let  the  reader  ny,  if  tbe  manner  of  sweartiigltidtf  be 
not  a  perfect  specimen  of  going^  near  the  mnd."  The  ground  taken  fhr  this 
charge  is^  (if  I  understand  my  accuser^)  that  the  defendant  having  sworn  that  - 
he  believed  me  to  have  been  one  of  the  principal  instigators  of  the  proseen- 
tion«  I  did  not^  in  my  affidavit^  swesr  in  express  tenns^  whether  I  had  insti- 
gated it  or  noty  but  endeavoured  to  give  falsely  an  impression  that  I  had  not  in« 
stigated  it. 

I  fear  I  may  be  attributing  to  Uiese  details  respecting  myself^  more  import- 
ance than  the  public  can  be  eacpected  to  give  to  them.  But  I  venture  to  claim 
*  the  indulgence  of  my  readers,  while  I  make  the  following  statement,  in  answer 
to  so  grave  a  charge. 

One  of  the  defendant's  newspapers  was  sent  to  me,  containing  the  alleged 
libel,  together  with  an  extract  from  a  London  paper,  "  The  Guardian,"  which 
expressed  strong  indignation  against  the  libel,  and  at  the  same  time  called  fcft 
the  interference  of  the  law  to  vindicate  the  clergy  firom  such  an  outrage.  In 
consequence,  I  took  the  step  related  in  my  affidavit ;  and  I  now  think  it  right 
to  add,  that  I  not  only  abstained  from  urging  l^al  proceedings,  but  even  sug- 
gested what,  if  such  proceedings  were  not  necessary,  would  tend  rather  to  prek< 
vent  than  instigate  ihem.  For  I  advised,  that  no  step  should  be  taken,  not 
even  a  legal  opinion  asked,  until  the  Bishop's  Attorney-General  had  been  first 
communicated  with  as  a  friend,  by  his  Lordship.  This  course  was  followed ; 
and  it  was  not  until  after  such  communication  with  Mr  Scarlett,  that  a  case 
was  formally  submitted  to  him  by  the  Bishop's  Solidtor.  Such  having  been 
the  conduct  pursued  by  me,  I  might  have  sworn  that  I  had  not  instigated 
the  proeecution ;  but,  with  what  will  perhaps  appear  a  needless  "  severity  of 
fiumess,"  I  determined  rather  to  state  my  own  part  in  the  transaction,  and 
leave  it  to  characteriae  itself. 

And  here  I  have  done  with  my  Reviewer.  Of  the  Editor  something  still  re- 
mains to  be  said. 

He  seeks,  it  seems,  to  extenuate  the  ii^uries  of  which  I  have  oompkined. 
*'  The  charges  against  Dr  P.  in  the  Review  are  little  more,  than  that  he  is  a 
violent  political  agitator,  and  had  written  intemperate  pamphlets  and  ad- 
dresses." Has  then  this  Editor  Men  so  low  ?  Can  he  stoop  to  the  paltry  ar- 
tifice of  dissembling,  that  in  the  very  page  from  whidi  these  charges  are  se- 
lected by  him,  I  am  called  by  implication  ^'  a  tool  of  party,"  "  a  hireling  of 
government,"  ''a  slanderer,"  ''a  libeller," — ^nay,  that  in  the  same  paragraph, 
not  by  implication,  but  in  broad  and  express  terms,  I  am  denounced  to  all 
the  world  as  a  ^'  Calumniator"  ? — ^And  ia  this,  in  his  estimation,  but  a  little 
charge?  ^ehas,  unhappily,  too  much  reason  to  wish  itto  bedeemed  so.  But 
let  me  remind  him  of  the  definition  of  calumny,  given  on  a  memorable  ooca- 
aion  in  his  own  Review,*  when  some  of  his  assodatea  were  8u£fering  under  the 
chastisement  of  a  £ur  more  powerful  hand,  than  is  now  raised  against  himsdf. 
"  Calumny,"  we  were  then  truly  told,  when  the  honour  of  a  Reviewer  required 
that  the  imputation  of  it  should  be  repelled  as  unwarrantable,—*''  Calumny  ia 
an  attack  on  the  moral  character,  and  is  grounded  in  falsehood.  It  may  be  de- 
fined, if  we  mistake  not,  ^fidUiaui  reciial,  made  for  ihepurpoee  of  hurting  the 
moral  character  of  an  individual,  or  a  body  of  individuals."  Is  it  a  trifle,  then, 

'See  Edinbargh  Review,  VoL  XVI.  p.  158,  under  ariide  cntiUed  '« Gdummet 
i^ainst  Ozlbid.*' 


diftt<li«  Btmeof  ftChiutU^iiiliiister  thooUbebnii^  efitbei, 

tbivtti^  «U  the  wide  caveer  of  4i^  Ediabuigb  Benew  ? 

The  Editor  will  not  aty  that  it  is.    He  it  become  eEqaiaitivdy  aeositiYe  on 
tUvsuljeets 

**  Begins  to  kick,  and  fling,  and  wince, 

"  on  aeciog  his  name  blssoned  in  capital  letten  in  all  the  nefrspspeni  sad 
shop  windows,  in  connexion  with  the  chaigea  of  fidsdiood  and  nuHgnity^" 
bron^l  against  his  Review,  and  of  one  other  charge  dizected  against  himarff. 
I  a»  gbMi  that  even-handed  Jnstioe  has  done  her  work  so  fidtl^nlly.    The 
Editor's  own  feelings  on  this  occasion,  may  perhaps  give  hind  some  laadng 
touches  of  remorae,  for  more  than  twenty  long  and  gCiilty  yeass  of  wanton  or 
wilM  disregard  of  the  fedings  of  othm.    Let  him,  in  bis  present  mood, 
look  on  the  catalogue  of  hononrable  and  distinguished  namea,  whidi  be 
and  hii  confederates  have  laboured  to  make  the  sport  or  the  victims  of  tbdr 
spleen,  tfadr  arrogance,  or  their  party-fury.    Let  him  reflect  on  the  men- 
neaa,  as  wdl  as  the  ii^ustice,  of  abusing  the  power  which  the  extetisive 
ijrculation  of  his  Journal  gave  him«  to  "  blazon  those  names"  in  evevy  quar- 
ter to  which  English  literature  could  reach,  '^  in  connection  with  epitheta" 
aesM^  less  painftd  (except  that  they  weie,  for  the  most  part^  nnmeriled) 
than  tliose  under  which  he  now  writfies,  with  the  bitter  oonadousneaa  th*t 
they  are  deserved.    Let  him  remember,  thatdunng  so  long  a  period*  he  hm 
by  himself,  or  his  minions,  pandered  to  all  the  envious  and  maEgnanf  fed.- 
ings  of  his  readers— used  every  engine  of  literary  iortuie  that  could  wound 
and  lacerate  ingenuous  minda^left  unessayed  no  single  gradatioh  of  cnaelty, 
from  ruffian  violence,  down  to  the  subtler  and  safer  expedients  of  modc-<BB- 
dour  and  contemptuous  commendation— to  establish  a  despotism  of  the  pen, 
which,  like  other  despotisms,  has  ended  in  destroying  itself.    Let  him  read 
in  the  indignation,  or  the  pity,  of  evory  impartial  mind,  his  own  large  share  in 
the  common  ignominy,  which  has  long  been  thickening  aroundhis  Band : — ^And 
then,  let  him,  if  he  vriU,  affiict  to  hide  his  shame  under  the  babyish  plea,  tiiat 
he  did  not  load  die  piece,  he  only  priined  it  and  drew  the  trigger;— in  language 
of  his  own,  that  he  " nurdj^ superinUnded or  sanctioned  the piMeaHmi'  J  and 
ther^OMj  ^'  though  he  mighi  have  been  legally  reeponsiblU,  he  is  reMlfy  aialeee 
to  tmder^and  how  he  coM  he  deemed  moralUf  or  indwidmlly  bhmeaile /'^^ibai 
he  has,  in  short,  only  hired  himself  out  to  a  bookseller,  for  some  stated 
hundreds  of  miserable  pelf,  to  be  the  midwife  and  the  nurse  to  every  un&p 
thered  brood  of  oslumniea,  which  the  malice  of  his  ^Mtion  dull  engender. — If 
he  will,  let  htm  talk  thus,  and  persist  to  defen^  what  he  knows  is  indefiensiUs. 
lttt,i«theF,  lei  him  seek,  in  tins  his  day  of  de^  humiliation,  the  real  benefit, 
whidi  he  ought  to  draw  from  it  Let  him  meditate  on  the  painful  contrast  of 
what  he  is,  with  what  he  might  have  been— and  what  he  yet  may  be : — ^And 
then  let  him  cast  off  at  once  the  vile  slough  with  whidi  he  is  eaeambeie^-^ 
again  stand  farih  in  some  ingenuous  form,  and  vindicate  anew  his  0Cle  to  that 
high  respect,  of  which  no  man,  but  himself,  could  rob  him.— Let  him  &  this, 
and  he  will  yet  have  reason  to  ttjoioe,  that  in  one,  whom  he  had  doomed  for 
his  victfan,  he  htt  found  a  monilor  and  a  friend. 

H.  F. 


IMS.]]  Wbrki  Frefmriitg /ft  PtdUidtMomt 

WORKS  PREPARING  FOR  PUBLICATION. 
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LONDON. 


Sir  ETcnurd  Home,  Bart  has athifd  vo- 
lame  of  Lectures  on  ComparatiTe  Anato- 
my in  a  state  of  considerable  forwardness. 

Mr  Willimn  Daniel  has  nearly  ready  for 
the  press,  tlie  seventh  Tolume  of  his  Pic- 
turesque Voyage  round  Great  Britain. 

Dr  Pring  of  Bath  has  announced  a  work, 
entitled,  an  Expoaitian  of  the  Principles  of 
Pathology,  and  of  the  Treatment  of  Dis- 


A  Full  and  Coirect  Report  of  an  the  Pro- 
ceedings  in  the  CoQrt  of  Kfaig*s  Bench,  on 
an  a|i^icalion  for  a  Mandamus  to  admit 
the  Rev.  T.  Jephson  to  the  office  of  Pro- 
fessor of  Mineralogy  in  the  University  of 
Cnmhridge,  with  a  Narrative  of  the  Pre- 
▼iooa  Proceedings  in  the  University,  Co- 
piet  of  the  Correspondence,  &c.  By  Hen- 
ry Gunning,  Esq.  M.  A.  will  soon  apptear. 

An  Historical  Sketch  of  the  Internation- 
al  Policy  at  Modem  Eniope,  as  connected 
with  the  Principle  of  the  Law  of  Natare 
and  Nations ;  with  some  short  Remarks  on 
the  PoBey  which  the  Continental  Nations 
have  pnrsned  sinoft  the  Holy  Alliance.  By 
the  Hon.  Frederick  Eden. 

The  Oxford  University  Calendar,  for 
1829,  corrected  to  Decemher  31,  1832, 
will  eppear  in  a  few  days. 

Dr  Prout  is  about  to  publish  Observa- 
tioDS  on  the  Functions  of  the  Digestive  Or- 
gans, eq»eeiaUy  those  of  the  Stomach  and 
Liver;  with  Practical  Remarks  on  the 
Treatment  of  some  of  the  Diseases  to  which 
those  Organs  are  liable. 

Shortly  will  be  published.  Memoirs  and 
Select  Remidns  of  Miss  Shenston.  By  her 
Brother  and  Sister. 

The  Faith  dnoe  Delivered  to  the  Saints 
Defended ;  being  the  Substance  of  Three 
Sermons  on  the  Consistency,  Truth,  and 
Importance  of  the  generally  received  Opi- 
nion concerning  the  Opinion  of  Christ.  By 
Wniiam  France. 

A  noem,  entitled  the  Jndgme&t  of  Hu- 
bert, has  been  announced* 

The  Comedies  of  Plantus,  in  continua- 
tion of  the  Regent's  Pocket  Classics.  By 
Dr  Carey.    Will  soon  appear. 

The  Speech  of  the  Right  Honourable 
Frederick  Robinson,  Chancellor  of  the  Ex- 
eheqaer,  in  the  House,  of  Commons,  on 
Friday  the  31st  of  February,  is  in  the  press* 

Mr  Brittott*s  lUustintlons,  Graphic  and 
Literary,  of  Fonthill  Abbey,  will  appear  in 
the  course  of  next  month. 

The  Spirit  of  Laws.  By  M.  de  Seoon^ 
dat)  Baron  de  Montesquieu.  Trandated 
ftom  the  French,  by  Thomas  Nugent, 
LL.D.    To  which  wm  be  prefixed,  a  Lifo 


of  the  Author,  and  an  Analysis  of  the 
Work,  by  M.  D'Alembert. 

The  City  of  London  Tithe  Cases,  com. 
prising  a  Colleotwn  of  all  the  A  eta  of  Par- 
liament, and  Reporta  of  Cases  Argued  and- 
Determined  in  the  Couru  of  Law  and 
Equity,  and  m  the  High  Court  of  Parlia- 
ment, ftom  the  27th  Henry  VIII.  to  the 
pfesent  time.  By  Thomas  George  West- 
em,  Esq. 

Fables  for  the  Holy  Alliance,  with  other 
Poems,  &€.  By  Thonnia  Bmlwn,  the 
Younger. 

Wine  and  Walnuts ;  or.  After  Dinner 
Chit-Chat,  by  a  Cockney  Greybeard,  is 
about  to  be  published,  in  two  volumes. 

A  Plan  for  Erecting  Additional  Apart- 
ments to  Colleges ;  a  Rqnesentation  of  the 
existing  State  of  Health  in  the  University 
of  Cambridge,  and  a  Suggestion  of  the  most 
Eifoctnal  Means  of  Pti^enting  Riots  in 
Corporation  Towns,  Universities,  and  C<d- 
leges,  particularly  in  the  East  India  Col- 
lege.   By  Edward  Christian,  Esq. 

The  third  volume  of  the  TransactioQi  of 
the  Literary  Society  of  Bombay,  is  now  iq 
thepress. 

The  Author  of  the  Cavalier  has  a  novel 
in  the  press,  entitled  the  King  of  the  Peak. 

A  Practical  Treatise  on  the  Symptoms^ 
Causes,  Discrimination,  and  Treatment  of 
some  of  the  most  Important  Complaints 
that  affoct  the  Secretion  and  Excretbn  of 
the  Urine.  The  whole  exhibiting  a  com- 
prehensive View  of  the  various  Diseases  of 
the  Kidneys,  BUdder,  Prostrate  GUmd, 
and  Urethra.  By  John  Howship,  Mem- 
ber of  die  Royal  College  of  Surgeons,  in 
liondon. 

In  the  press,  a  Treatise  on  the  Natare 
and  Cure  of  Gout  and  Gravel ;  with  gene^ 
ral  Observations  on  Morbid  States  of  the 
Digestive  Organs,  and  on  Regimen.  By 
Charles  Scudunore,  M.  D. 

Also  preparing  for  publicatkm  bv  the 
same  Author,  a  Philosophical  and  racti- 
cal  Essay  on  the  Blood.  The  subject  of 
Rheumatism  and  Neundogia  or  painful  Af- 
fection of  Nerves. 

Foundling  of  Glendiozn ;  or,  the  Samg. 
gler*s  Cave.  By  the  Author  of  the  Far- 
mer's Three  Daughters. 

Legends  of  Scotland,  Second  Series,  coO- 
taming  Daft  Maiget.  By  Ronald  MH:%jn>- 
nide,  Esq. 

Minstrel  Love.  By  the  Author  of  Un- 
dine. 

Dr  0*Ha]loran*s  Remarks  on  the  Yel- 
low Fever  of  the  South  and  East  Coast  of 
Spain;  comprehending obsuivalkNli  lAade 
$ 
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on  the  spot,  by  actoal  suirey  of  locali^ 
ties,  and  rigorous  examination  of  fiict,  at 
Drij^al  sooTces  of  information ;  iflnstrated 
by  Cases  and  DissectiiHis,  will  appear  in 
the  course  of  the  month. 

Observations  on  the  Effect  produced  by 
the  Bxpenditureof  Qovemment,  when  com- 
bined with  a  Currency  not  convertible  in- 
to Specie.  By  William  Blake,  Esq.  F.Il.9. 

A  Sketch  of  her  own  Circle.  By  Miss 
RosselL 

De  Mowbray ;  or,  The  Stranger  Knight ; 
a  romance.    By  NeUa  Stephens. 

In  the  press,  a  Reprint  of  Mary  Mag- 
dalene's Funeral  Teares  for  the  Death  of 
our  Saviour.  By  Robert  Southwell,  in 
royal  16mo.  forming  VoL  Fifth  of  the  An^ 
iiquarian  CUutict, 

Points  of  Humour,  illustrated  in  a  Se- 
ries of  Drawings.  By  George  Cruikshank. 

Mr  James  Boaden  is  preparing  for  pub- 
lication, a  Life  of  the  late  John  Philip 
Kemble,  including  a  History  of  the  Stage 
from  the  death  of  Oanick  to  the  present 
time.  It  will  contain  a  fiathfol  record  of 
his  personal  lustory,  and  of  his  professional 
career,  illustrated  with  characteristic  anec* 
dotes,  extracts  from  a  carefully  preserved 
correspondence,  and  a  variety  of  informa- 
tion derived  from  genuine  sources ;  accom- 
panied with  Biographical  and  Critical  No- 
tices of  the  principiu  Writers  and  Perform- 
ers of  his  time. 

Mr  Bowditch  has  nearly  ready  for  pub« 
lication,  a  Sketch  of  the  Portuguese  Esta- 
blishments in  Congo,  Angola,  and  Ben- 
quela ;  with  some  Account  of  Uie  Modem 
Discoveries  in  the  Interior  of  Angola  and 
Mosambique. 

In  the  press,  Memoirs  of  William  Hay- 
ley,  Esq.  the  Friend  and  Biographer  of 
Cowper.  Written  by  Himself;  and  con- 
taining a  varies  of  Letters  and  Anecdotes 
of  the  most  emment  men  of  his  time,  ex- 
tracts from  his  Private  Correspondence, 

l*he  sixth  and  concluding  Volume  of 
the  late  Dr  Clarke's  Travels,  will  soon  ap- 
pear. 

Mr  John  Mitchell  has  nearly  readv  for 
the  press,  a  Grammatical  Parallel  of  the 
Classic  and  Modem  Greek  Languages, 
evincing  their  affinity. 

Mr  Oliver  has  in  the  press.  Popular 
Observations  upon  Muscular  Contraction, 
with  his  mode  of  Treatment  of  Diseases  of 
the  Limbs. 

Richard  Payne  Knight,  Esq.  has  a  poem 
in  the  press,  entitled  Alfred. 

Mrs  Opie  has  a  new  Novel  in  the 
press. 

Miss  Carey  is  about  to  publiah  a  Jour- 
nal  of  a  Tour  in  France  in  the  years  1816 
and  1817. 

A  Translation  of  Longinus  on  the  Su- 
blime, with  Notes,  Critical  and  Illustra- 
tive, by  the  Rev.  W.  T.  Spuidena,  will 
soon  i^pear. 


CA|«i. 


Episeopt  SafisburiesMs ;  or,  Llvei  aad 
Memoirs  of  the  Bishops  of  Salisbnry,  ftgn 
the  year  706  to  the  piescnt  time.  By  il^ 
Rev.  Stephen  Hyde  Cassan,  A.M. 

Mr  Henry  Phillips,  author  of  •-^  The 
History  of  Fruits  known  in  Orcat  Bri- 
tain,** is  now  engaged  upon  S^va  Flori. 
fera,  (the  Shmbbery,)  containing  an  His- 
.torical  and  Botanical  Aeoomit  of  tbe 
Flowering  Shmbs  and  Trees,  whidi  aow 
ornament  the  Park,  Shmbbery,  &e. 

Mr  Ensor  is  preparing  a  Work  on  tiie 
Poor  and  their  Relief 

Three  Volumes  are  in  the  press,  by  Si- 
mon Sha#,  LLb  D.,  under  the  tide  of 
Nature  Displayed  \  containing  One  Hun- 
dred Lectures  on  the  most  striking  OI»|«els 
in  the  Animal,  Vegetable,  and  Mincnl 
Kingdoms,  and  on  Cdestial  and  Tcnea- 
trial  Phenomena  in  generaL 

The  Rev.  Jdm  HayterCoz  win  sfaottly 
publish  the  Harmony  of  the  Scrmtuies 
Vindicated ;  or,  apparently  Contrad|cteiy 
Passages  Reconciled ;  in  a  series  of  Nine- 
teen Lectures. 

Mr  Charles  Uoyd,  jun.  has  a  Tolome  of 
Miscellaneous  Poetry  in  Ae  press. 

Sabbaths  at  Home ;  or.  Devotional  Ex- 
ercises, by  the  Rev.  Henry  March,  have 
been  announced. 

Dr  Linprd  has  in  the  press  the  fifth 
volume  of  his  History  of  England,  com- 
prising the  reigns  of  Queens  Maiy  and 
Elizabeth. 

W.  Marsden,  Esq.  F.R.S.  has  comple- 
ted the  first  part  of  his  Numimaata  Oon- 
talia  lUustiata ;  it  will  appear  in  a  fiew 
days. 

Shortly  will  be  published,  by  anbacrip- 
tion,  an  Original  and  Comprehensive  Sjrs- 
tem  of  Celestial  Philosophy,  or  Ocneddia- 
cal  Astronomy,  in  twenty  octavo  numben. 
By  John  Worsdale,  sen. 

A  Work  has  been  annoonoed  under  the 
title  of  the  Lifie  of  a  Soldier,  with  plates  by 
Heath. 

The  Cambridge  Tart,  intended  as  a 
companion  to  the  ''  Oxford  Sansage,"  s 
in  the  press,  consisting  of  cpigrammaiie 
and  satiric  Poetical  effusions,  and  dainty 
morseb,  served  up  by  Cantabs  on  various 
occasi^s;  dedicated  to  the  University  of 
Cambridge,  by  Socius. 

Mr  Meyer  has  nearly  ready  for  publica- 
tion, an  Engraving  in  Uie  Line  and  Chalk 
manner,  mm  Ktdd*s  admired  painting  ef 
tlie  •«  Stolen  Kiss.'* 

A  Novel,  entitled  Wi]lou|^1^,  or,  the 
Influence  of  Religious  PnndpAes,  has 
been  announced  by  the  author  of  ^^  Deci- 
sion.** 

Air  F.  Riddle  is  piq»ring  for  the  pros 
a  Treatise  on  Navigation  and  Naniifid 
Astronomy,  adopted  to  practice,  «id  to 
the  purposes  of  elementary  instrudiQn. 

The  Rev.  T.  Praen  has  in  the  pieas,  a 
Scriptural,  Analogicd^  and  Popular  View 
of  the  Church  of  the  Living  God,  under 


boA  thB  Jcwin  nd  Ch^^aa  XNipcoii« 
tknu. 

The  Buthor.of  ^^  Sketches  of  lo^*'  hae 
a  work  in  the  pren,  entitled  Reoolleetione 
of  the  PednsuUh  contahihig  Remarks  oa 
the  Manners  and  Character  m  die  Spanish 
Nation. 

Shortly  wfll  he  published,  dedicated,  hy 
permission,  to  his  Majesty,  a  Collection  oP 
the  most  approved  Psalm  Tones,  newly 
harmoniaed  for  fonr  Toiees,  and  adapted 
fbr  Congregational  Service.  By  Thomas 
Oreatorex,  conductor  of  his  Majesty's 
Concerts  of  Ancient  Music,  and  Organist 
of  Westminster  Abbey. 

The  Rev.  T.  F.  Dibdin  will  soon  pub- 

Hah,  in  a  thick  ocuvo  volume,  the  JUb- 

,  rary  Companion,  or,  the  Young  Man*s 

Guide ;  and  the  Old  Man*8  Comfort  in 

forming  a  Library. 

Mr  Henry  Ellis  has  nearly  ready  for 
nablicatioD,  Original  Iietters,  chieitj  il- 
luatratiye  of  English  Histoiy,  published 
ftom  autographs  in  the  British  Museum,' 
and  other  collections. 

The  Life  of  J.  O.  Piranesi  is  about  io 
i^pear  from  the  pen  of  his  son. 

Dr  Baron  of  Oloeester  has  nearly  ready 
Ibr  the  press,  aLifeof  the  late  Dr  Jenner, 
with  sttectknis  ftom  his  manuscripts. 

Miss  Aikin  is  prqpaiing  for  publication. 
Memoirs  of  her  Father,  with  Original  Bs- 


m 

The  Oecigrauhy,'  History,  ahd  StetWo 
of  America  and  the  West  Indies,  as  ori^.^ 
naOy  pnbfidied  In  <be  American  Atlas  of 
Messrs  Cair  and  Lea  of  Philadel^ia,  mr 
reprinting  m  this  countiy,  in  one  volume 
8vo,  with  nmch  addittoial  naatter  relative 
to  the  New  States  of  South  America,  and ' 
aoDonmanied  with  several  Mapa,  Charts, 
and  Views,  so  as  to  coDcentrate,  under  the 
above  heads,  a  J|reater  fund  of  infoanatioQ 
respecting  the  Western  Hcmisphoe  than, 
has  hitherto  appeared. 

Mr  Btcheno,  of  the  Middle  Templei, 
Barrister  at  Law,  has  in  the  press,  a  second 
edition  of  an  Inquiry  into  tte  Poor  Laws^ 
chiefly  with  a  view  to  examine  them  as  a 
svstem  of  National  Benevolence,  and  to 
shew  the  evils  of  indttcriminate  relief;' 
with  some  Remarks  upon  the  sdiemes* 
which  have  recently  been  submitted  to 
Parliament. 

The  New  School  ReguUtor,  or  Semi. 
Annual  Regbter  of  the  Study  and  Conduct 
of  Young  Ladies.  By  W.  B.  Faiers. 
Price  Is. ;  also  one  for  Young  €ktttlemen 
by  the  same.    Price  Is. 

Modern  Geography  and  History,  eon* 
tainin^  an  Account  of  the  present  state  of 
tiie  Kmodoms  of  the  World,  with  the  Po- 
Htical  iterations  determined  by  the  Con- 
gress of  Vienna ;  to  which  is  annexed,  a 
series  of  Questions  for  the  Exercise  of  the 


inyE  and  Miscellaneous  Pieces,  by  the  kte  ^  Students.    By  the  Rev.  T.  Hark.    4s. 


I>r  Aikin< 

Dr  Meynck*s  Treatise  on  Andent  Ar- 
mour, a  book  calaiTatcd  greaUy  to  fodli- 
tale  a  right  understanding  of  the  early 
liistariana,  and  to  throw  much  light  on  the 
^oanners  of  our  ancestors,  is  expected  to  ap- 
pear in  the  course  of  next  month.  The 
dnonologicsl  arrangement  of  the  whole, 
the  illuminated  capitals  illustrative  of  the 
aubject,  and  the  more  picturesque  repre- 
sentations of  the  Armour  of  different  pe- 
riods, render  this  publication  unhke  any 
tiiat  has  preceded  it,  which  is  on  a  plan  so 
comprdiensive,  as  to  make  it  an  important 
acquisition  to  every  extensile  library. 

Mrs  Holdemess  has  a  volume  in  the 
press,  entitled  New  Russia,  being  somtf 
account  of  the  colonization  of  that  country, 
and  of  the  manners  and  customs  of  the 
cdkinista.  To  which  is  added,  a  brief  de- 
tail of  a  Journey  overland  ftom  Riga  to 
^e  Crimea  by  way  of  Kieo,  accompanied 
With  Notes  on  the  Crim  Tartars. 


A.New  System  of  Arithmetic  oh  a  plan 
entirely  ori^nal,  calculated  to  abridge  Sie 
labour  of  tiie  Tutor  considerably,  and  £u 
dlitate  the  proocu  of  the  Pupil.  By  J. 
Walker.  New  Edition ;  with  an  enlarged' 
Appendix.  By  W.  RusseH 

An  Rxpoaiiion  of  the  System  is  printed ' 
and  sold  at  2s.,  sealed  up,  which  will  be 
delivered  only  to  Schoolmasters  or  Teadi- 
ers,  who  apply  personally,  or  by  letter  to 
the  Publisher. 

Walker's  New  Ciphering  Book  on  tiie 
same  system.  Part  I.  containing  the  sim- 
ple Rules,  neatiy  printed  in  script,  like' 
copper-pliute,  on  fine  foolscap,  4to. 

Walker's  New  Ciphering  Book,  Part 
II.  containing  the  Compound  Rules,  prinU 
ed  uniformly  with  the  above. 

A  brief  Treatise  on  the  Use  and  Con- 
struction of  a  Case  of  Instruments,  for  the 
improvement  and  benefit  of  young  Stn- 
denta.    By  O.  PbUUps. 


EDINBURGH. 


Hie  Three  Perils  of  Woman  s  Love,. 
Learning,  and  Jealousy.  By  James  Ho^, 
trlU  appear  thismenfh. 

Early  m  May  wHl  be  published,  Obser- 
vationaon  the  Contract  of  Lease,  eonrider- 
ed  as.  a  Title  to  Buil^ng  Ground;  and  Re- 
marks on  the  Expediency  of  Establishmg 
»  R^nte  of  Lmscs.  By  John  Black- 
wiffi,  »q.  Advocate. 

Vol.  XIIL 


Tc  be  nublished  by  subscription,  Ser- 
mons and  Treatises.  By  the  late  Rev. 
George  Mnmy,  Minister  of  North  Ber- 
wick, author  of  ^^  Evidenceof  Mirades,*'&c; 

Vice  and  Vhtue,  a  Novel.  By  Bfiio 
Giumpe.    S  vols. 

A  volume  of  Sermons.  By  tiie  Rievetf 
rend  David  William  Gordon,  Minister  of 


SO 


4fit  Works  Frtpcningfir  FabUeoHom* 

fWdiiud  Beaton ;  a  Anzna,  in  &▼& Actsi 
By  William  Tennaiity  author  of  «<  Ansler 

The  Author  of  *<  lUustrationa  of  the 
Author  of  Waveirley,**  lati^  published,  it 
collecting  and  preparing  Illustrations  of 
Robert  Bums,  being  Sketches  of  Persons, 
Scenes,  Incidents,  Suj^titions,  &c  sa- 
tirized and  alluded  to  m  his  various  Wri- 
tings, the  whole  to  appear  in  the  form  of 
Notes  to  a  fine  London  Edition  of  the 
Poet^s  Works,  now  in  the  press. 

Mr  Thomas  Clark  of  Glasgow  is  prepa- 
ring for  publication  ^'  a  New  System  of 
Chemical  Nomenclature;  exhibiting  not 
only  the  component  parts  of  compound 
aubstances,  but  also  the  precise  proportion 
of  these  parts.**  The  names  adopted  in 
this  Nomenclature  are  so  similar  to  the 
present  names,  as  to  be  easily  recognizable 
1^  those  acquainted  with  the  latter,  and  at 
the  same  time,  the  simplicity  of  the  plan 
la^sudi  that  any  person  having  a  general 


a^uaiatanee  with  i 
a  knowledge  of  the  whole  i 
and  with  it,  of  almost  all  known  < 
tions,  by  the  attentive  appUcatkm  o£  m  few 
hours.  The  proportions  whidi  Uie  Ko- 
mendature  wiU  exhibit,  are  the  ei]iiiT«laiC 
numbers  of  the  bodies ;  so  that,  as  wiU  be 
pereeivei,  in  addition  to  the  proportSoiiain 
which  simple  substances  are  oombined,  h 
will  exhibit  the  proportion  of  any  body  ne- 
cessary to  decompose  another,  as  wdl  as 
the  proportions  of  compound  bodies,  re- 
quisite for  mutual  decomposition.  It  Is  to 
be  valued  therefore,  not  only  for  the  &cifi- 
ty  which  it  will  afford  to  the  acquintioQ  of 
one  of  the  most  enential  brandies  of  die^ 
mical  Imowledge,  but  also  for  ita  high 
practical  importance  to  the  operative  Cbe- 
mist. 

Ringan  Oilbaize ;  or,  The  Covenanters. 
By  the  author  of  ^'  Annals  of  the  Parish/* 
«<  The  Entail,*'  &c  3  vols.    12mo. 

Quentin  I>urward.  By  the  author  of 
«*  Waverley,"  &c.    3  vols.  Post  8vo. 


MONTHLY  LIST  OF  NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 
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iKTI^iJlTlXS, 

Sncyclopsdia  of  Antiquities,  and  Sle- 
qienta  of  Archaology,  Classical  and  Medi- 
«vaL  Being  the  first  work  of  the  kind 
ever  edited  in  England.  By  the  Rev.  T. 
D.  Fosbroke,  M.A.  F.S.A.  Author  of 
**  British  Monachism,*'  the  "  History  of 
Gloucestershire,"  &c  &c.  No.  IV.  6s. 
^yiff^iy^ing  forty  pages,  and  richly  embel- 
lished. A  Number,  price  5s.,  will  appear 
every  month,  and  the  whole  will  be  oom- 
prised  in  twenty  numbers. 
.  Some  Ancient  Christmas  Carols,  with  the 
Tunes  to  which  they  were  formerly  sung 
in  the  West  of  England.  Collected  by 
Davies  GUbert,  Esq.  F.R.S.F.A.8.,  &c 
With  an  Introductory  Preface.  6vo.  58. 

The  History  and  Antiquities  of  Enfield^ 
Middlesex,  with  numerous  £ngravin«. 
Woodcuts,  Maps,  &c.  2  vols.  Bvo,  By 
W-  Robinson,  LL.D.F.S.A.  L.2,  2s. 
boards. 

No.  I.  of  the  Cathedrals  of  England  and 
Wales.  W4th  Descriptions  by  J.  C.  Buck- 
ler. 5s.  No.  I.  contains  St  Asaph,  Ban- 
gor, and  Bristol  Cathedrals. 

An  Account  of  Some  Recent  Discove- 
ries, Hieroglyphical  Literature,  and  Egyp- 
tian Antiquities.  By  Thomas  Young,  M. 
D.   8vo.    7s.  6d. 

Parts  I.  II.  and  III.  of  a  Series  of  Views 
of  the  most  Interesting  Remains  of  An- 
pent  Castles. 

▲HCHITECTUEE. 

The  Condaci  of  the  Corpomtkm  of  the 


Ci^  of  London,  considered  in  respect  of  the 
Design*  lately  submitted  to  it  for  Rebuild- 
ing London  Bridge ;  in  a  Letter  to  George 
flolme  Sumner,  Esq.  M.  P.  By  an  Ar- 
chitect. 

A  Second  Letter  to  John  Soane,  Esq. 
Professor  of  Archite^ure  to  tlie  Royal  Aca- 
demy of  Arts,  F.  R.  S.  F.  S.  A.,  &c  on  the 
Subject  of  the  New  Churches.  By  an  Ar- 
chitect 

BIBLIOOEAPHT. 

A  Catalogue  of  Dictionaries,  Grammars, 
Greek  and  Ladn  Classics,  and  other  School 
Books,  newly  arranged ;  together  with  a 
Selection  of  the  Best  Works,  adapted  to  the 
Improvement  and  Recreation  of  Young 
Persons,  with  the  prices  affixed. 

Thomas  Thorpe's  Catalogue  of  Rare, 
Curious,  and  Useful  Books;  comprising 
an  extensive  collection  in  most  Languages 
and  Classes  of  Literature. 

A  Supplement  to  Longman,  Hunt,  Rees, 
Onne,andBrown*8Catal[>gueof  Old  Books, 
for  1822 ;  comprising  a  Collectiim  of  Us^ 
All  and  Valuable  Works  in  all  Claam  of 
Literature.  Is.  6d. 

A  Catalogue  of  Works  on  the  Fine  AxU, 
together  wi&  a  valuable  Collection  of  &aiid« 
ard  English  Books,  in  virions  bindings, 
being  pact  of  the  Stock  of  Robert  Jso- 
nings.  Is. 

Memoirs  of  the  Life  and  Workg  ef  Sir 
Chxlsioph^r  Wren;  an  Acqmmt  dLkb 
Contemponaieta  luid  of  tUf  TIlMf  1^  ml 
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he 'lived ;  with  a  View  of  the  Progzeas  of 
Axchitecture  in  England,  fWini  the  begin. 

nof  the  Reign  of  Charles  I.  to  the  end 
e  Seventeenth  Centuir;  an  Appendix 
of  Authentic  Doeaments.  ByJamesElmes, 
Aich.  M.II.I.A.  4to.  £3, 3s. 

Memoin,  indudxng  original  Journals, 
Letters,  Papers,  and  Antiquarian  Tracts, 
of  the  late  Charles  Alfred  Stothaid,  F.S.  A. 
ttuthor  of  the  Monumental  Effigies  of  Great 
Britain.  With  connective  Notices  of  his 
Ufe,  and  some  Account  of  a  Journey  in 
the  Netherlands.  By  Mrs- Charles  Sto. 
thard,  author  of  Letters  written  during  a 
Tour  througih  Normandy,  &c.  Ids. 

The.  Life  of  William  Davison,  Secre- 
tary  of  State  and  Privy  Connsdlor  to 
Queen  Elizabeth.  By  Nichoks  Harris 
Nicolas,  Esq.  of  the  Inner  Temple. 

*'  The  connexion  of  Davison  with  the 
&te  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  has  obtained 
for  him  the  notice  both  of  historians  and 
biognphers,  and  he  is  in  a  great  measure 
identified  with  that  event.  In  examining 
bis  conduct  on  that  occasion,  that  of  Eli- 
sah4h  is  necessarily  reviewed ;  heneeeveiy 
thing  which  rdates  to  it  is  of  great  into- 
jrest,  as  additional  light  is  thrown  on  an 
obscure  point  of  history,  and  new  traits  are 
developed  in  the  character  of  that  extraor- 
dinary  woman.  From  the  original  matter 
inserted  in  this  volume,  sufficient  evidence 
ia  perhaps  adduced  to  ibrm  a  conclusive 
opinion  of  her  real  intentions  towards  her 
kinswoman.** — Prefitce, 

The  Annual  Biography  and  Obituary 
for  the  Year  1823.  Containing  Memoirs 
of  Celebrated  Men  who  have  died  in  1821- 
22.     15s. 

The  Royal  Naval  Biography,  VoL  I. 
Parts  I.  and  II.  Containing  Memoirs  of 
all  the  Flag  Officers  living  at  the  com« 
menoement  of  the  present  year.  By  John 
Marshall,  (B)  lieutenant,  R.N.  8vo. 
L.1,  5s. 

Vols.  n.  and  Til.,  containing  Meraoin 
,  of  the  Captains  and  Comoianders,  will  ap- 
pear shortly. 

Public  Characters  of  all  Nations,  oon- 
Bssting  of  Authentic  Biographical  Particu- 
lars of  nearly  Three  Thousand  Living  Pub- 
lic Men,  in  every  walk  of  life,  in  aU  Civi- 
lised Nations.    3  vols.    L.2,  2b. 

CLASSICS. 

'The  Phoenician  Virgins  of  Euripides,  li- 
tera^  translated  from  the  Text  of  Porson. 
By  T.  W.  C.  Edwards,  M.A.  In  the  same 
page  with  the  Translation,  will  be  found 
the  Original  Greek,  the  Metres,  the  Oreek 
Order  and  Edgfish  Accentuation;  with 
Notes  Explanatory  and  CriticaL  8b. 

Orationes  Funebres  Periclis,  Platonis, 
Lysie,  et  Aliorum;  Orseoiet  Latioi;  Notis 
mustratsB.  EdidoEmendataa  J.W.Nib« 
lock,  A*B»>  ex  AnU  S.  EdmundiOxoinsk 

'Ejmprammatnm  Grveorum,  et  Poema- 
tun  JMectua;  cam  Vei^Obe  ct  Notls. 


Opera  T.  Johnson,  A.M.9  EdidanovK, 
•emendau.  Ss.  Gd. 

Bythneri  Lyra  Ptophetica ;  sive  Analy. 
sIb  Critico-practica  Psalmorum.  In  qua 
voces  omnigena  ad  rcgulas  artis  revocan- 
tur,  earum  Significationes  explicantur,  et 
£l^anti«  Linguc  evolvuntur.  Addita  sunt 
Harmonia  Uebr«  Textus  cum  Paraphrasi 
Chaldca,  et  V^rsione  LXXII.  et  Brevia 
Institutio  Linguse  Hebrssa,  et  Chaldaa. 
Editio  Nova,  summa  cura  recensita.    iO§^ 

tXDUCATION. 

The  English  Master;  or,  Student's 
Oui^  to  Reasoning  and-  Composition ;  ex- 
hibiting an  Analytical  View  of  the  Eng- 
lish LfUiffuage,  of  the  Human  Mind,  and 
of  the  Prmaples  of  Fine  Writing.  By  Wil- 
liam Banks,  Private  Teacher  of  Composi- 
tion, Intellectual  Philosophy,  &c  10s.  6d. 

Scenes  of  British  Wolth  in  Produce, 
Manufactures,  and  Commerce,  for  tho 
Amusement  and  Instruction  of  Little  Tar- 
ry 4it-Home  TraveHers,  illustrated  with  84 
Engravings.  Bv  the  Rev.  J.  Taylor,  An« 
thor  of  Scenes  m  England,  Europe,  Aom^ 
Africa,  and  America.  7b.  6d. 

A  Moveable  Planisphere,  ezMbilinff  the 
Face  of  the  Heavens,  for  any  given  fifonr 
of  the  Day,  throughout  the  Year ;  as  also 
die  time  of  rising  and  setting  of  the  Stsn^ 
desired  to  assiBt  the  young  Student  in  ae« 
^airmg  a  S[nowledge  of  the  relative  Situa- 
tions and  Names  ofthe  Constellations.  By 
Francis  WoUaston,  F.  R.  S.  12s. 

A  New  Dictionary  of  the  SpaniA  and 
English  Languages.  By  Henry  Neoman 
and  Joseph  Baretti,  very  greatly  jextend^ 
and  improved.  £1,  4s. 

The  Wars  of  the  Jews,  as  related  by  Jom 
scphus ;  adapted  to  the  capacities  of  Voung 
Persons,  and  Illustrmed  with  14  Engra* 
vings.  8s. 

A  Treatise  on  die  French  OendloB  |  or, 
A  New  and  Easy  Method  of  acquiring  a 
Full  Knowledge  of  them,  by  means  of  m 
distinct  Classincation,  uid  oompaialiw 
Scales.    By  M.  1* Abbe  Heibe.  8^ 

An  Epitome  of  ChroDolosy,  dedicatrf, 
by  permisaion,  to  the  Mardiionesi  of  Ely, 
ana  written  for  the  Use  of  her  CfaiUxeo. 
By  Elisabeth  MaydwelL    5s.  6d. 

Advice  to  Young  Ladies  on  die  Im- 
provement of  the  Mind,  and  theCcndact 
of  Life.  By  the  Rev.  Thomas  Broadhiutti 
Second  edttion.    5s.  0d. 

Elements  of  Thought,  or  First  LesBOm 
in  the  Knowledge  of  the  Mind ;  including 
Familiar  Explanations  of  the  Tcnis  em- 
ployed  on  Subjects  rdadng  to  the  I&tsl. 
lectual  Powers.  By  leaae  Taykir,  Jvb. 
12mo.    4s.<kL 

Converaatuma,  French  and  En^^aBli,  of 
a  Mother  widi  her  Daughter,  and  bodm 
odier  PoMns ;  or  Diatognes  composed  for 
M.  de  Campaa's  EotablishnMnt*  mm 
Paris.  AmMed  for  die  Use  of  Endiaah 
YoiiDgUdNi.    TUiAcdMn.    9i.8dr 
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riVB  jJtTi. 
nit  of  WashlDston  Irriiub  (Au. 
M  Sketdk  Book*  &c.)  with  Tea 
illuitnta  Th»  Sketch  Book,  ud 
3dcer*8  New  York  {  firom  Designa 
!jeilie,  A.S^A.,  en^^yed  by  Sen. 
th,  Rollfl,  Romnejr,  W.  and  £. 
L.W.  Wanea.  Only  twenty-five 
t)o&  India.  Fifty  oopiea  only. 
9.  £1,  IK  6d. 

tDological  Chart  of  the  moat  oe« 
'amters,  from  the  Rerival  of  the 
e  doaa  of  the  Eighteenth  Centu. 
iftlated,  and  arraaged  in  Schoola 
,  from  the  Private  French  Notea 
tthew  Van  Bree,  formerly  Uiato* 
ter  to  the  Empreas  Joeephine,  and 
Profeuor  in  Chief  of  the  Royal 
of  Arts  at  Antwerp ;  with  the  ad. 
he  English  Painters,  and  notices 
>f  the  Foreign  Artists  who  have 
England.  ByMigorBeU.  12s. 
7s.  6d.  plain. 

I.  of  a  Series  of  Etchings,  poor. 
le  Phynognomy,  Manners,  and 
of  the  People  m  France  and  Ger* 
r  Oeoige  Ijewis. 

«phical  and  Topographical  Deli- 
»f  the  County  of  Cornwall ;  the 
be  comprised  in  Six  Numbers,, 
rated  with  50  Plates;  being Viewa 
Its  of  the  Nobility  and  Gentry, 
ipal  Towns,  and  the  most  In- 
>bjecU  of  Antiquity.  2s.6d.eadi 

try  Englefldd^s  cdebrated  Colleo- 
edan  Antique  Vases,  a  Series  of 
^,  Drawn  and  Engraved  by  Hen» 
41  in  number,  with  Description^ 
late,  imperial  octavo,  £1,  lOs^  i 
es  of  proofs,  in  quarto,  £3, 3s. ; 
proofs,  £5, 5a. 

net  of  Portraits,  eonsistiDg  of 
hed  Characters,  British  and  Fo- 
ompanied  with  a  Brief  Memoir 
*enoo.  Comprising  Sixty.four 
engraved  in  a  superior  mannei^ 

Is.      188. 

ktions  on  the  Interests  of  the 
in  Great  Britain,  suggested  by 
aid  to  be  in  agitation  of  Exect- 
onal  Buildings  for  the  National. 
1  on  the  Preousei  of  the  British 
8vo. 

HI8T0ET. 

tval  Histoiry  of  Gieei  Britain, 
ear  1783  to  1822.  By  Edwaid 
renton.  Captain  B.  N...Vola.  L 
ivoi.  illustxated  with  Portnuts, 
.  £1,  18a.  in  boaida. 
itoiyof  theAi^lo-SasoBs,  frna 
Lppearanoe  in  Euiopeto  the  end 
rnasly  ia  Bagland^  comprising 
f  ef  Englaad  fropi  the  earUest 
he  Nonaea  Conquest.  By  Sha- 
r,F^A.    3vo1b.8v9.  Foanb 
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iciih  aa  Sa^ith  TrmiriMMi  ^ai  XCoMv, 
critical  and  ezplaaatoiy.  By  die  B«c' J. 
Ingran&,  late  Saxon  Profeaser  ia  tfia  I7ai- 
vanity  of  Qzfind*  With,  a  Hioit  CKiittp 
mar  of  the  Saxoa  Language*  aad  aa  aa. 
curate  and  enlarged  Map  S  Knglaad  ia-^ 
ring  the  Hq^taichy.      4tOb 

ULW. 

The  Trial  of  the  King  agahist  Baciieidi 
Bennett,  Frederick  01dfield«  John  PhiQias^ 
and  Thomas  Carloa,  and  also  against  Cbadea 
Rogier,  and  Wm.  Humphries,  for  Miade 
meanouES  in  kecpiqg  Common  Oamiof 
Houses.  With  the  Speedi  of  C.  PlalfipB, 
Esq.  in  aggravation,  and  the  8mtmce  ef 
the  Courts  2a. 

A  Digested  Index  and TaUeof  the Naaws 
of  Casea  to  the  Nineteen  V(^nmca  of  Mr 
Vesey^s  Reports  in  the  High  Coniiaf  Chan- 
cery. Ids. 

A  Practical  Treatise  on  the  Law  ef  P*. 
tents  for  Inventiona  and  of  Copyri^ta  s 
with  an  Introductory  Book  on  Monopdliea  ; 
lUustraied  with  Notes  on  the  PrinGi|]^ 
Cases.  By  Richard  Godaon  of  XinedXn's 
Inn,  Esq.  Barrister  at  Law.  15s«       » 

Speech,  Delivered  in  the  Court  of  King's. 
Bendi,  on  the  6th  February,  1822,  by  3Ir 
North,  on  behalf  of  Willisim  Graham  and 
Henry  Handwich,  upon  a  Trial  at  the  Bar, 
of  two  Informations,  ^Ex-Offido,  filed  by 
his  M»iesty*s  Attomey-GcneraL    8a. 

The  Attorney  and  Agent*s  New  Tabk 
of  Costs,  in  the  Courts  of  Kiog^s  Beach, 
Common  Pleas,  and  Exchequer  of  Pleaa  ; 
together  with  the  Costs  on  Writs  of  Enar 
in  the  Eiog*s  Bench,  Exdiequd  Chamber, 
and  House  of  Lords.  IndiuUra  alao  the 
Costs  of  Prosecuting  and  Defen£ng  Iafiir« 
matiena  and  Indidmenta-  in^  the  Civ«a 
Office  and  at  the  Sessions ;  to  whidi  are 
added,. Bills  for  Appeals  to  the  Privj 
Council;  Costs  in  matters  of  Bankruptcy 
and  Lunacy ;  the  Chaiges  of  Conveyan- 
dng,  of  obtaining  Private  Acta  of  Parlta« 
ment.  Letters  Patent,  Granta  finm  the 
Crown,  and  Charters*  By  Jdm  Palnwr, 
of  Gray  Vinn,  Gent 

MEDICI  If  X  AVD  eUEGSBT. 

The  Way  to  Preserve  Health,  Inviga. 
rate  a  Ddicato  Constitution,  aad  Attain  aa 
Advanced  Age  f  together  with  a  Treatise 
on  Domestic  Mediane^  divested  of  Prafes* 
aional  Terns,  and  pointing  out  the  Nature 
and  Tiaatment  of  the  Diaeaaea  laeidcntal 
to  3len,  Women,  and  Gfaildren,  in  both 
Cold  and  Warm  Climates  ;  with  appropri. 
ate  Prescriptions  in  Knalish,  and  tas  Doses 
of  Medicine  auitabletoDiffisrent  Ages  t  in- 
duding  likewise  Rules  .fiir  Preventing  the 
Extension  of  Infectious  Disorders,  eiM  fi» 
fnaWiiy  Koropeana  who  go  to  the  Wast 
Indies  or  Americl^  to  OMape  aa  attach  of 
the  Ydlow  Feveiw  By  Robert  Thomaai 
M.D.  8vo.  15s. 

Aa  Baquiiy  into  the  Natoia  aad  TtmU 
BMBiaf  li^valrCakalaa,  aad  athet  JXkh 
eona^ctad. witha  peanged  Opi  i  aliai . 
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of  tlieUrbliyOvni.  BvWiOiiinPfeoal, 
M.IXF.it8.  Hvo.  7i«Nk 

An  InquBy  into  certain  £rnm  idatfia 
ta  loMnitj,  and  tiMir  CnseqacBcat,  Phf" 
^€•1,  Mot^  and  CitiL    By  Ctooige  Man 

An  Additkio  to  the  Appendix  to  the  Gm- 
seftU  of  Health,  oontaining  an  Aeooont  of 
the  0io8ma  Crenata,  or  £gicha  Leavei,  a 
Oftlebratcd  Afriau  Remedy  for  Ixiitative 
IMMaaee  of  the  Uzethxa,  Bladder,  and 
Baotanit  vith  Caiea  of  Spasmodic  Stzic 
tiuM,  UkezatioDs,  and  Morbid  Irritation  of 
the  Urethra,  Prostrate  Gland,  Bladder  and 
Rectum,  and  of  Seminal  Debili^,  dec.  in 
which  it  speedily  proved  sucoessfiil ;  a  De- 
Bcriptlon  of  an  Afleotion  of  the  Seminal 
Puets  of  Caput  OaHinginis,  which  has 
been  mistuken  for  Stricture;  with  Ohser- 
Tmtions  on  ibe  Publications  of  Messrs  Bell, 
Sb«w,  and  Bin^^iam,  on  Diseases  of  the 
Uretlnm,  &c.  d^  Third  edition.  2s.  6d. 

A  SynoMiB  of  the  Diseases  of  the  Eve, 
and  their  Treatment;  to  which  are  prefix* 
ed  a  short  Anatomiod  Description,  and  a 
Sketch  of  the  Physiofegy  of  that  Organ.  By 
Benjamin  TniTera,  V.  R.  S.  Surgeon  to  St 
Thomases  HospitaL  Second  ed.  £1,  8s. 

Sir  Astlcy  Cooper's  Work  on  Disloca* 
tioos,  and  on  Fractures  of  the  Joints.  So- 
cond  edition. 

CaUlogue  of  Drugs,  in  English,  sped- 
f  ying  thai  Properties,  Doses  to  Children 
and  Adults;  the  proper  Vehicles  for  their 
Use,  tlie  DiseatMs  for  the  Cure  of  which 
<hey  are  employed,  and  retail  Prices-  To 
whkfa  are  added,  a  Deectiption  of  the  dif- 
ferent  Medicine  and  Chemical  TeeUChests, 
wUh  an  enumeration  of  their  Contento,  as 
adiqpted  to  dJifercnt  Climates  and  Uses  i 
widi  an  Aooount  of  fttch  Medicines  as  are 
aeeeasary  to  be  kept  by  fiuniUes  residinjg  in 
the  country.    By  Reece  and  Co.    Ninth 


A  Traatise  on  Acvpuneturatioii,  illas- 
traled  with  Cases  of  iu  immediate  Soccesa 
in  Rfaeumadsm,  Lumba^,  Sdatica,  dbc 
By  James  Mom  ChurchilL    4s. 

MISCXLLAWIE3. 

Observations  on  the  Effects  of  Lightning 
on  Floating  Bodies ;  with  an  Account  of  a 
Kew  Method  of  Applying  Fixed  and  Con* 
tinnoos  Conductors  of  Eldctricity  to  the 
Masts  of  SIdpa.  In  a  LeUer  addressed  to 
Tios-Admirat  Sir  Thomas  Byam  Martin, 
K.C.  B.  Comptroller  of  his  Majesty's  Na« 
ty,&c4x.&c  By  William  Snow  Har^ 
ns.  ISs. 

One  ^ear  of  the  Administration  of  his 
Excdlency  the  Marquis  of  WeUealey  in 
IrdUd.  :is.  6d. 

Be&cs  of  Literatuie.  Bf  Stqihen  Collet, 
A.M.  In  one  volume  octavo,  with  a  Plate^ 
ooDtaiDiiut  nearly  iSty  Autogcapha  of  Ce- 
lebrated Persons.    15s. 

Letters  on  En^and.  By  the  Count  de 
Soligny.  PabBahadftomtheOric^Ma. 
Comaiimig  free  RcmarkvoB  the 


PreacttC  State  or  SooMy  and  MannMi^JPubii 
lie  Institntkms  and  Ainusements^  the  Arta| 
Literature,  the  Drama,  ftc.  dec  2  vols.  \fi 

Mr  BowriDg^s  Details  of  his  Arrest,  rm« 
prisonment,  and  Liberation,  by  the  Boor* 
bon  Oovemment  of  France.  4s. 

A  Prospectus  of  a  Panoramic  View  of 
London  ind  the  Surrounding  Conntry,  ta« 
ken  with  madiematical  accuracy,  by  T« 
Homor,  ftom  the  summit  of  St  Paura  Ca« 
thedraL  To  be  published  in  four  large  £n« 
siavinp.  The  Prospectus  explains  the  UUf 
dertakmg,  describes  each  division  of  the 
View,  and  is  ilhistrated  with  the  following 
engravinssi^-l.  The  Observatory  ftcm 
whence  the  View  was  taken— a.  The  Scaf« 
folding  on  which  it  was  erected^3.  Sli 
Panl'a  Chufth  (from  Bh^kfriars  Bridge^ 
4.  A  Section  of  St  Paul*s  (50  in.  by  30) 
■hewing  the  Circular  Stairoaae,with  the  aa« 
cent  to  the  Observatory— 4ncluding'6,  and 
6,  Views  of  the  North  and  South  sides  of 
St  Paul*s  Church^yard.  6s. 

The  (^ua^bille  Preceptor  for  1823;  ooiu 
aisting  of  Paiae>  first  six  sets,  Cuirasners,; 
Lancers;  Caledonians,  Bower  Quadrilles^ 
Minuet,  and  Oavot,  ftci   Is. 

A  Letter  to  John  Abemethy,  Esq.  wriu 
ten  in  consequence  of  a  Paragraph  whidk 
occurred^  in  most  of  the  London  Papers,  suu 
ting  his  having  addressed  a  Letter  to  the  Se« 
ecretaryof  State  on  the  necessity  of  repealing^ 
the  late  Act  of  Parliament,  whidi  subjecta, 
Resucrectien^nco  (aa  they  ate  called)  to  a 
severe  punishment  for  violating  the  Sancta^ 
ary  of  the  Tomb.    la.  6d. 

A  History  of  Ancient  InstitntioDa,  Cot* 
toms,  and  Inventions,  selected  and  abrkU 

SNl  ftom  the  Beytrage  znr  Geschiohte  der- 
randnngen  of  Professor  Beckman  of  the 
University  of  Oottingen.  Second  ed.  l^mo* 
15s.   With  various  Soportant  Additions. 

A  Research  into  the  True  Value  of  South . 
Sea  Stock.  By  aMember  of  the  Stock  £x« 
diange. 

Ncoro  Slavery ;  or,  a  View  of  the  more.. 
ProDunent  Features  of  this  State  of  Society,^' 
as  it  existo  in  the  United  States,  and  m  the 
Colonies  of  the  West  Indies  eipedally  ia 
Jamaica.    Ss. 

Letters  upon  the  Art  of  Miniature  Paint- ' 
ing.    Bv  ll  Mansion.    12mo.    7s. 

Anecootes.  of  the  Spanish  and  Portn« 

Eese  Revolutions.   By  Count  Pecchio,  aa 
dian  Bzile.    With  an  Introduction  and 
Notes.  By  Edward  Blaquiere,  Bsq.  8vo. 

Letters  to  a  Young  Man  whose  £duca» , 
tion  has  been  Neglected.  By  the  author 
of  **^  Confesswns  ef  an  Bn^h  Opium 


First  Number  of  the  British  Ftower  Gaxk. 
den ;  a  Work  intended  for  the  Use  of  La*, 
dies,  Oentkmen,  and  Culdvators  in  gene- 
ral; containing  four  coloured  Figures  ef; 
the  moat  Ornamental  and  Curiona  Herba«. 
ceoua  Perennial,  Bienmal,  and'  Aaaoal. 
Plants,  that  may  be  cultivated  with  advaQ*> 
taftia  the  open  akof  Ossal  BiMn  &  <qrbe 
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itoHMf  Lilt  if  New  PiMkaHoiu. 


EAfdl, 


fontiiraoa  montlily.  By  Robert  Sweet, 
F.R.S.    Ss. 

-  The  Fint  Sitting  of  Ae  Committee  on 
Ihe  Proposed  Moanment  to  Shakespeare^ 
carefully  taken  in  short-hand.  By  Zachary 
Craft,  Amanuenns  to  the  Chairman.   Sfc 

ed. 

*nie  Tears  of  Fierce  Egan,  for  the  Death 
«f  Uft  in  London ;  or,  The  Funeral  of 
Tom  and  Jerry,  a  Poetic  Effusion.    Ss. 

The  Case  of  Elizabeth  Collins,  whose 
Husband  was  formerly  a  Merchant:  he 
was  hurned  out  of  the  world  for  senring  hia 
Country,  above  twenty-fbur  years  since,  by 
a  Conspiracy,  which  has  continued  against 
her  from  his  death ;  shewing  that  she  has 
been  robbed,  and  her  life  repeatedly  at- 
tempted.  2s.  6d. 

A  Letter  to  Ae  Ber.  T.  R.  Malthus, 
M.A.  F.R.S. ;  bong  an  Answer  to  the  Cri- 
ticism on  Mr  €h)dwin*s  Work  on  Popula- 
tion,  whidi  was  inserted  in  the  70th  Num« 
ber  of  Uie  Edinburgh  Reriew.  To  whidi 
Is  added,  an  Exanunation  of  the  Censuses 
of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland.  By  David 
Booth*    fts* 

The  Art  of  Valnfog  Rents  and  TiUa^ 
wherein  is  explained  the  manner  of  valumg 
the  Tenants*  Right  on  entering  and  quit- 
ting Farms.  The  whole  is  adapted  for  the 
Use  of  Landlords,  Land  Agents,  Apprai- 
sers, Farmers,  and  Tenants:  J^  J.  S.  Bayl- 
.  don.    In  onevol.  12mo. 

The  Orange  System  Exposed,  and  the 
Orange  Sodedes  proved  to  be  Unconstitu* 
tionai.  Illegal,  and  Seditious,  in  a  Letter 
to  the  Marquess  Wellesley.  Third  edi- 
tion, with  an  Appendix,  containing  their 
Osths,  Obligadons,  &c.    Ss.  6d. 

The  Picture  of  London  for  1828,  bdng 
a  complete  and  correct  Chiide  to  the  Bn. 
tish  Metropolis,  and  serving  as  a  Pocket 
Companion  to  all  its  Curiosities,  Public 
BuQdings,  and  Amusements ;  with  a  De. 
scription  of  the  most  interesting  Objects  in 
the  Environs,  Tables  of  Streets,  Hackney 
Coach  Fares,  &c.    ds. 

A  liCtter  to  Lord  Holland,  on  the  Re- 
view of  Napoleon  in  Exile,  in  the  Fifty- 
fifth  Number  of  the  Quarterly  Review.  2s. 

Frugal  and  Economical  Cookery,  de- 
scribing a  number  of  cheap,  wholesome, 
and  nourishing  Dishes,  consisting  of  roast, 
baked,  and  boiled  meats ;  stews,  fries, 
soups,  puddings,  pies,  &c ;  with  Useful 
Observations  on  rice,  barley,  pease,  oat- 
metfl,  and  milk,  together  widi  the  nume- 
rous dishes  they  affi)^  and  adapted  to  the 
present  severe  season.    2s. 

The  Asiatic  Journal  and  Monthly  Re- 
gister for  British  India  and  iu  Depend- 
coeaes.    No.  88. 

Consideradons  on  the  Transfer  of  die 
Foreign  Packets  from  the  Post-oiBce  to  die 
Admual^,  and  from  Fahnoudi  to  Ply- 
month,  shewing  the  fll  effects  of  such 
dumae.    Is. 

A  Letlar  Addinsed  to  the  Liverpool  S»- 


eiety  for  Frometiag  the  AboIiiiHi 
very  on  the  injurious  effects  of  High  J 
of  Produce,  and  beneficial  cflbeia  «f  htm 
Prices  on  the  ooodition  of  Slavei.  ^  Janes 
Cropper.   Is. 

The  Catholics  Vindieited;  oraBcilew 
of  a  Pamphlet,  entitled  '^  Refledioav'  oa 
the  Claims  of  Protestant  and  rnpash  "O^ 
senters,  espedallv  of  the  latter,  to  an  wqam- 
fity  in  dvu  privUeges  with  the  meoaben  ef 
the  esUblished  church.**  Written  by  Ro- 
bert  Morres,  M.  A.  Prebendary  of  8aE»> 
bury,  Rector  of  Great  Cheverell,  and  Vi- 
car of  Britford.  By  a  Member  of  dbe 
Church  of  England. 

An  Appeal  to  theReli|g;ioo,  Jiiftioe»aDd 
Humanity  of  the  Inhabitants  of  the  Bd. 
dsh  Empire,  in  bdialf  of  the  Negro  Slaves 
in  die  West  Indies.  By  W.  WzUierf oncu 
Em.  M.  P.    2s. 

St  Helena,  as  described  by  M^or-Ge- 
neral  Beatson,  in  the  Introductory  Qin. 
ter  to  his  TracU  reladve  to  that  lataM, 
embellished  with  Six  Views  and  a  Map* 
To  which  is  added,  the  late  Dr  Roxbiugh*t 
Flora  of  the  islandL 

The  Antiquities  of  Freemasonry ;  ooou 
prising  Illustrations  of  the  Five  Grand  Pe- 
riods of  Maaoniy,  from  the  Creation  o/  the 
World  to  the  Dedication  of  King  Solo- 
mon^s  Temple.  By  George  Oliver.  With 
Four  Plates.    12s. 

An  Enquiry,  with  a  View  to  Ascertaxa 
how  far  Nature  and  Education  rcspecdvdy 
Determine  the  Moral  and  InteUectoal  dia- 
racter  of  Man.    8s. 

Thoughts  on  the  Expediency  of  Lfgal- 
izing  the  Sale  of  Game.  By  a  Country 
Geotlenum.     Is. 

XOVELS  AKD  TALES. 

Highways  and  Byways;  or.  Tales  of 
the  Roadside,  picked  up  in  the  Frendi  Pro- 
vinces. By  a  Walking  Gendeman.  8vo. 
13s. 

The  Bridal  of  Dunamore*  and  Lost  and 
Won,  by  Regina  Maria  Roche  \  and,  at 
the  same  time,  the  nmth  edition  of  Ilia 
Children  of  the  Abbey,  by  the  same  author, 
in  4  vols.  12mo.  L.1,  4s. 
'  The  Pioneers :  or.  The  Sources  of  the 
Susquehanna.  By  the  Author  of  **  Tlie 
Spy,**  3  vols.  Itmo.  18s. 

The  Peasants  of  Chamonni ;  oOtttuBtag 
an  Account  of  an  Attempt  to  Reach  the 
Summit  of  Montblanc,  and  a  Ddineatioa 
of  the  Scenery  am<mg  the  Alps.  ISmo. 
with  a  frontispiece.  HaXf-bound.  2k  6d. 

Live  and  Learn ;  or.  The  First  John 
Brown,  Jiis  Friends,  Enemies,  and  Ac- 

?iuntance,  in  Town  and  Country.   By 
rands  L«thom.    4  vols.  L.1,  4s. 
Valperga ;  or.  The  Lift  and  Adventniet 
of  Castrucdo,  Prince  of  Lucca.    By  the 
Author  of**  Frankenstein.  3  vols.  12D¥»i 
La,  Is. 

Constandne  and  Eugene ;  or.  An  Sfsa* 
ing  at  Bfount  Vernon.  By  Juniia  f 
dus.    9i« 
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Talcs.  Bedkitedto  the  Ba»* 
Geaig9  Craly^  in  foolicap.   36.  6d^ 
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TlieSpixitof  BuDde;  or,  TheSaipri. 
mng  Adventures  of  that  Origiiisl  sind  Ex* 
traordiDary  Chancter,  John  Bunde,  £sq. 

Sl^ited  Amhition;  or  the  Rise  and 
Full  <M  Somerset.  4  vols.  12mo.  L.1,J8. 
Xhe  Widow's  Choice ;  or  One,  Two, 
^liree.     Bj  Mrs  Catherine  S.  Ward. 

Isabel  de  Barsas.    A  Tradition  of  the 
Twelfth  Century.    4  vols.    L.1,  4s. 

The  Actress ;  or  Countess  and  No  Coan« 

teas,  a  Novel    Bj  Caroline  Maxwell,  au* 

thor  of  Malcolm  Doughu,  Alfred  of  Nor. 

mandy.  Earl  of  Desmond,  Feudal  Tales, 

&&     4  vols.    l€s. 

Modes  of  Life ;  or  Town  and  Country, 
m  NoveL    4  vols.    18s. 

Ada  Has,  a  Tale.    3  vols.    15s. 

POETET  AND  THE  DBAHA. 

The  Cause  of  the  Greeks  s  a  Play,  in  Five 
Acts.  By  George  Boigess,  A.M.  Trin. 
C^L  Cambridge,    fis. 

Poems  on  Various  Subjects;  with  In- 
trodnctory  Remarks  on  the  Present  State  of 
Science  and  Literature  in  France.  By  He- 
len Maria  Williams.    12s. 

Sebastian ;  a  Tragedy  in  Five  Acts.  By 
Henry  Booth. 

The  Harp  of  Parnassus;  a  New  Sdec 
tion  of  CUnical  English  Poetry,  induding 
aeveral  Original  Pieces,  never  before  puh- 
BAed.  Designed  for  Schools^  and  young 
Readers  in  general* 

The  Age  of  Bronze.    28.  6d. 
The  Flood  of  Thessaly,  tlie  Girl  of  Pro. 
vence,  sjid  other  Poems.    By  Barry  Com- 
valL    lOs.  6d. 

The  Lml  and  National  Sonp  of  Eng- 
land, for  One,  Two,  and  Three  Voices,  se. 
lected  from  original  manuscripts,  and  early 
printed  Copies  in  the  Library  of  William 
kitchener,  M.D,  Folio.  L.2,  2s. 

Uatios  and  Vespers ;  with  H]rmns  and 

OocBsiopal  Devotional  Pieces.    By  JohQ 

Bowring.    Gs. 

Pesos,  a  Poem,  in  two  Cantos.    ls.(UL 

Nstura  Rerum  ;    or  the    Nature   of 

Thinn,  *  Poem.    By  a  Dunderpate. 

Junan,  a  Tragedy,  in  Five  Acts.  By 
Manr  Russdl  Mitford.    4s. 

The  Golden  Age ;  or  England  in  1822. 
a^  s  Political  Poem.    3s.  6d. 

Anph ;  or  the  Hermhutters ;  being  a 
Bhrtwiical  Sketdi  of  the  Prindpal  JS  vents* 
ana  most  Remarkable  Instituuons  in  the 
Modem  History  of  the  Churdi  of  the  Uni* 
til  Fratrum,  commonly  called  Moravians. 
Intended  chiefly  for  Voung  Persons  con* 
netted  with  that  Church.  By  one  of  its 
HoDbcrs.   5s.  6d. 

POLITICS. 

Observations  on  the  Effect  produced  by 
die  Expenditure  of  Government  during  thie 
fUstorion  of  Cash  Paymsnts.  By  Wil- 
liMnilake,Bs<|.F.RJ3.    4s. 


4Sf 

TbM^ti  and  DetailH  «i  die  Htfi  ana 
Low  Prices  of  the  hst  Thirty  Years..«» 
Part  I.  On  the  EftcU  of  the  Alterations 
in  the  Currency.  By  Thomas  Tooke,  £sq. 
F.R.S.    8vo. 

The  Crins  of  Spain.    8vo.  2s.  fid. 

A  Letter  to  the  Earl  of  Liverpool  on 
Agricultural  Distress,  its  Extent,  Cause* 
and  Remedy.    By  an  Old  Tory.    Is. 

On  ProtecHon  to  West  India  Sugar,  la. 

East  and  West  India  Sugar ;  or,  a  Ra- 
futation  of  the  Claims  of  the  West  India 
ColonisU  to  a  Protecting  Duty  on  East  In- 
dia Sugar.    Ss. 

The  Speech  of  Samud  Grove  Price,  Esq. 
A*M.  Fellow  of  Downing  College,  and 
Barrister  at  Law,  at  the  Hertford  Meeting, 
upon  a  Petition  for  Parliamentary  Reform^ 

Remarks  on  the  Dedaration  of  the  Al. 
lied  Powers,  from  Verona.    By  an  Eng« 

A  Letter  to  Mr  Canning  on  Agricoltu* 
ral  Distress.  By  a  Country  Gentleman. 
ls.6d. 

Remarks  on  the  Increased  Power  and 
Jurisdiction  of  Justices  of  the  Peace,  in  a 
Letter  to  Lord  Viscount  Folkestone.  By 
R.  B.  Comyn. 

The  Speech  of  Viscount  Chateaubriand, 
Peer  of  France,  and  Secretary  of  State  for 
Foreign  Affairs,  ddivered  in  the  Chamber 
of  Deputies,  on  Tuesday,  25th  February. 
1823.     l8.6d. 

A  Synopsis  of  the  Present  Prices  of 
Wheat  in  Engknd  and  Wales,  from  the 
Commencement  of  the  Thirteenth  Coitnry 
to  the  Present  Time ;  and  of  the  Statutes 
and  other  drcumstancea  by  which  they  have 
been  affected,  m  a  series  of  Tables.  By 
Rear-Admiral  Rainer,  F.JI.S. ;  on  devea  - 
folio  sheets. 

A  Suitable  Appendix  to  Mr  Brou^iam'a 
Speed],  the  Holy  Alliance  vertu*  Spain, 
oontaininff  all  the  Continental  DedknUions, 
dec.  and  the  Replies  of  the  Spanish  Cortes, 
with  a  Summary  of  the  Speeches  in  Par- 
liament thereon,  of  Lord  Liverpool,  Sir 
James  Mackintosh,  and  Mr  Denman. 

A  Remonstrance,  addressed  to  Henry 
Brougham,  Esq.  M.P.  By  one  of  tho 
Working  Clergy.    2s.  6d. 

Imparaal  and  Philosophical  Strictnrsa 
on  Parliamentary  Refomi,  the  Liberty  of 
die  Press,  and  the  Criminal  Jurisprudeooe 
of  England.    2s. 

A  Letter,  addressed  to  Lord  Liverpool, 
at  the  approaching  Session  of  Parliament,, 
en  the  Catholic  Question,  Clerical  Rcsi. 
dence,  and  the  State  of  Ordination.  By  thsi 
Rev.  R.  Micfadl,  D.D.  Rector  of  Fryer, 
aiog,  and  Vicar  of  Eastwood,  Essex.  Is. 

A  Second  Letter  to  the  Marquis  of  Lans- 
down  on  the  Reputed  Depredation  of 
Bank  Notes,  on  tlie  Nature  and  Opera- 
tions of  Coins,  and  on  the  Consequences  of 
the  New  Metallic  Currency.    Ss. 

Inordinate  Taxes,  and  Not  Mr  Ped*8. 
BiS,  the  Cause  of  the  PxcMOt  Piiinii  i  iU 


lnftmMiiiilP1iito0'iiell6n,wiitt«n  Inaa*    eeiBi^,  fhs  Nature,  and  te 
awer  to  Mr  Westcm,  ana  originany  pub*      '  .     - 

fiihed  in  the  Kent  and  Eases  Mercurj.  By 
Onccbus.  With  Vwhiunj  Remarka,  by  the 
Bditbr  of  that  JonraaL  Is. 

Hints  on  the  Danger  of  Unsettling  the 
Cnirenoy,  Invading  the  Funds,  or  Giving 
Way  to  Visionaiy  Rcfonnevs.    Is.  6d. 

An  Inquir]^abether  the  Distoibanoes  in 
Irdaad  have  originated  in  Tithes,  or  ean 
be  sappressed  by  *  oommutatioa  of  diem. 
By&N.   1!8.6d* 

-  TheOrislsof  England,  an  Appeal  to  4ie 
Peoples  By  a  Country  Gentleman,  la.  d. 

THBOLO&r. 

An  Appeal  for  Religion  to  the  best  Sen-* 
timcDts  and  Interests  of  Mankind ;  beins 
^-I.  Four  Orations  for  tbe  Oracles  of  God 
•*II.  Judgment  to  Gome ;  an  Argument 
fa  five  Discourses.— III.  Messiah's  Arri- 
val S  a  Series  of  Lectures.  By  the  Revfri 
fBDd  Edward  Irving,  A.M. 

-  The  Reflector  ;  or,  Chiisiian  Advocate. 
Dedicated  to  the  Kiitt,  by  his  Majesty's 
Special  Command,  and  piironiaed  by  the 
Bishops  of  Durham,  Chichester,  St  David*8» 
Oltmceater,  and  other  Dignitaries  and  No- 
blemen. The  Substance  of  the  Busby  Le&i 
lures  against  Infidelity,  Sochrianism,  and 
flie  chief  Errors  of  the  Times,  delivered  on 
appointment  of  die  Lord  Bishop  of  Lon* 
don,  at  the  parish  Church  of  St  James, 
Clerkenwell,  atfd  St  AnthoUn*8,  Watlmg 
Street.    BytheRev.  J.PSgo^A.M. 

-  Some  Observations  upon  a  Pamphlet, 
e&tided  *'  Remarks  on  the  Consumption  of 
Public  Wealth  by  die  Clergy  of  every 
Christian  Country  ;'*  and  upon  an  attack  in 
die  64th  number  of  the  Edubnrgh  Review 
ttpon  theCfauRh  of  England ;  with  a  few- 
Remarks  upon  the  Principle  of  a  Genend 
(Jommntation  of  Tithes ;  the  whole  bong 
Snpplementaiy  to  *^  A  Defence  of  the  Clovy 
of  the  Church  of  EngUnd,*'  lateily  publish, 
ed.  By  the  Reverend  Francis  Thackeray, 
H.A.    Is.  fid. 

Sermons  Preached  before  aCountry  Con* 
gregation.  By  W.  M.  Bishop,  M.A.  Rec- 
tor of  Utton  Nervet,  Berks,  and  late  Fel- 
low of  Grid  GoUege,  Oxford.    -Ss.  fid. 

An  Histcrical  Epitome  of  the  Old  and 
Kew  Testamenta,  and  part  of  the  Apocry- 
pha, in  whidi  the  Eventa  are  arranged  ac- 
oordhig  to  Chronological  Order.  By  a  Mem- 
ber of  the  Church  of  Endand,  author  of 
«*  Weekly  Prayers  upon  the  Creadon,"  8e- 
eondEdtdon.  Ob.  fid. 
'  Sequel  to  an  Unfinished  Manuscript  of 
Henry  Kxrke  White ;  designed  to  illustrate 
the  Contrast  aflbrded  by  Christians  and  In- 
fidds„  at  the  Close  of  Life.  By  the  audior 
ef  «*  The  Wonders  of  die  Vegetable  King, 
dom  Displayed.**    12mo.  4s. 

DiscoiRses  on  the  Kin^s  Proclamation 
**  For  the  Encouragement  of  Pietv  and 
Vxrtae,  and  for  the  Preventing  and  Pu* 
ifiihtng  of  Vice,  Proftneness,  ana  Immoml* 
ky  1^  irfdi  iddiki0nal  Discoancroii  die  N0« 


if 

aauij 


the  Revebtkm.    By  As 
Addna,  A.M.     lOs.  fid. 

An  Appeal  to  the  Genthnnn 
land  in  Bdialf  of  die  Church  of 
By  Avgustoa  Campbdl,  M.A.-R«i«r  ef 
WaOascy,  hi  tbe  county  of  Cheater.  Sfe. 
fid. 

The  Inspiratkm  of  die  Holy  SciyUuii 
noved  by  the  Evident  Completion  of  an* 
ny  important  Prophecies.  By  the  Bcee* 
rend  Thomaa  Wilkinson,  B.  D.    Oa. 

A  Treatise  oir  die  Gcnhis  and  Obj«taf 
the  Patriarchal,  the  Leviticsl,  and  the 
Christian  Dispensationa.  By  the  Rev.  Gu 
s*  Faber,  Rector  of  Long  ri  cwtdn*  S  vqol 
8fo.  £1,  la. 

The  Words  of  the  Loid  Jeooa;  or  die 
Doctrmes  and  Dudes  Of  the  ChiisdaB  Re- 
ligion, as  delivered  in  the  Discooxaca  aaid 
Conversations  of  the  Son  of  God,  daahw 
his  personal  Ministrv  upon  Eaxth;  arrai^ged 
firom  die  records  of  the  Four  Evangidisls. 
By  John  Read.    ISmo.  4a. 

Christmas  Stories ;  containing  Jofai 
WQdgoose,  the  Poacher;  theSnragg^; 
and  Good-Natnre,  or  Paiiah  Matten. 
UteMk '  9s^  fidt 

Some  Conaidentioiii  on  the  mssBt  Dia^ 
teessed  State  of  die  British  West  India 
Cdoniea,  their  claims  on  the  Oovenonent 
for  relief,  and  the  advantage  to  the  Natifln 
in  Supporting  them,  pardcnlsrly  against 
the  eompedtion  of  East  India  Sugar.  By 
a  West  Indian,  fivo. 

A  Letter  to  Heniy  Brougham,  fiso.  Jf. 
P.  upon  bis  Durltam  SMecfa,  and  the 
Three  Articles  in  the  last  Edinbni^  Re^ 
view,  upon  the  Subject  of  die  Clergy,  8v«L 
2s.  fid. 

A  Vindicadqn  of  die  Right  Revcnnd 
die  Lord  Bishop  of  Peeerboroi]^,  ftom  ttut 
Animadversions  of  a  Writer  in  the  Edin- 
burgh Review :  a  Letter  to  the  Rev.  S— 

S .RectorofF—— ,&e.  dec  fifa  la; 

fid. 

*  A  Vindicadon  of  the  Church  and  Clergy 
of  England,  from  the .  Miirf ui  c  sentsUoal 
of  the  Edinburgh  Review.  By  a  Bene- 
ficed derayman.    8vo«  fis. 

ReflectSns  on  the  Chuma  of  PhMcataDt 
and  Popidi'  Dissentsts,  eroecSaHy  of  the 
Utter,  to  an  Equality  in  CtvO  Privileges 
widi  the  Members  of  die  Established 
Church.  By  Robert  M<nxea,  M.  A.  Pkft> 
bendary  of  Salisbury,  Rector  of  Great  Che* 
vereO,    and   Vicar   of  Brhfbid,    Wilts. 

A  Defence  of  die  Estabfadied  Church, 
from  t)ie  Categories  fa  the  Tail  of  the  New 
Comet,  called  die  ««Coundl  of  Ten,**diat 
has  arisen  upon  the  Land  i  firom  the  f  gsda 
Fatuus  of  a  **  Northern  Ihemnbait^ 
from  the  Aurotm  Boreslia  caDed^Iha 
<•  Edfabnrj^  Review  ;'*  and  fimn  a  nn« 
phlet,  entided  ^  Bpiseopal  tnnontfon, 
fiBc*'  All  atfifait  4m  Ubop  orjNttr- 
alw  from  dK  tayi  w  Miii* 
^0 


borough; 


Mmkikfy  IM  qfNew  PMkttHmu. 


t^"^ 


I  darted  tfpen  1I10  BUbop  of  London, 

Ijy  one  of  the  aane  great  lighta,  whidi  re- 
flect upon  itMlf  with  per^Bct  elasticity.  By 
.AJma  Lux.    8vo.  3s. 

A.  Vindication  of  a  Respeetfiil  Letter  to 
tKe  Karl  of  Liverpool,  lu.  re-entabliahing 
in.  all  the  material  Particulars  the  Facts 
which  have  been  impugned.  By  the  Author 
nf  the  said  Letter.    8vo.  lU. 

Sermons  delivered  at  Salters'  Hall,  be* 
cweea  the  Years  1809  and  1810.  By  the 
Isite  Rev.  Hugh  Worthington. 

A  Serious  Call  to  a  Ilevoui  and  Holy 
Itffe.  Abridged  ftom  the  Abridgment  of 
the  original  work  of  the  Rev.  W.  Law,  A. 
M.     By  A.  Layman. 

The  New  Devont  Communicant,  aceord- 
taig  tt>  the  Churdi  of  England  x  containing 
an  Aoeount  of  the  lostiaition.  Prayers  and 
Meditations  before  and  after  the  Admini- 
aeration,  and  a  Companion  at  the  Lord^s 
TaMe.  By  the  Rev.  /ames  Foid,  B.  D. 
aa.6d. 

The  practical  Stady  of  Scripture,  re- 
eodmnended  and  illastrated,  by  Reflections 
4m  aonc  of  the  most  remarkable  Examples, 
SvcBts,  and  Discourses,  recorded  in  the 
Old  and  New  Testament;  intended  to  aa- 
sMt  every  reader  of  the  Bible,  in  making 
a  profitable  application  of  the  contents  of 
that  sacred  volume.  To  which  are  added. 
Prayers  adiqpted  to  each  of  the  foregoing 
aubjeots.    By  Mrs  Sheriff.    18s. 

Uor»  Romana,  a  New  Transladoa  of 
St  Paul's  Epistle  to  the  Romans.  By 
ekricus  Small.    6va  4a. 

A  Reply  to  the  Rev.  J.  Bridgman*s 
Candid  Appeal  to  the  Religious  Public 
By  Henry  Herkin,  A.  M. 

An  In&lUble  Way  to  Contentment,  in 
the  midst  of  public  or  personal  calamities. 
To  wkidi  is  added.  Encouragement  against 
the  Fear  of  Fire  and  Povertv,  BvQ  Tid- 
ings, and  Death  itself.^By  the  Author  of 
the  «^  Devont  Communicant."    2s.  «d. 

Letters  of  Consolation  and  Advice,  from 
a  Father  to  Us  Daui^ter,  on  the  Death  of 
her  Sister.— By  the  late  Rev.  Jelinger 
Symons,  B.  D«  of  Hackney,  Rector  of 
Whitburn,  Durham,  Ac.  6th  edition,  4a. 
The  Precepts  of  Jesus,  the  Guide  to 
Pesos  and  Happiness  $  ezttacted  from  the 


Books  of  tlie  New  TefetanMOt,  1 
the  Four  Bvangelasts.  To  which  are  add^ 
cd,  the  First  and  Sceood  Appeals  to  the 
Christian  PuUic  in  defence  of  that  woslc» 
in  reply  to  the  observations  of  Dr  Mar* 
sham  of  SeramporeL  By  Ranmiohnn  Roy.  . 
1  voL  Svo.  9s. 

TOFOORAPHT. 

Topographical  and  Historical  Sketches 
of  the  Boroughs  of  East  and  West  Looe, 
in  the  county  of  Cornwall ;  with  an  Ae« 
count  of  the  Natural  and  Artificial  Cuiio* 
ftties  and  Picturesque  Scoiery  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood.  By  Thonuu  Bond.  8vo.  Em* 
bellished  with  Five  Lithographic  Views. 
lOs.  6d. 

VOTAOZ8  AMD  TRATEL8. 

Acooont  of  the  Expedition  from  Pitta, 
burgh  to  the  Rocky  Mountains,  performed 
in  the  years  1818-20,  by  order  of  the  Ho* 
nonrable  J.  C.  Calhoun,  Secretary  of  War, 
under  the  Command  of  Major  8.  U.  Longi 
of  the  United  Stotes  Topographicsl  EngU 
necfs.  Compiled  from  the  Notes  of  Major 
Long,  Mr  T.  Say,  and  other  Ocntlcmehof 
the  Party.  By  Edwin  James.  3  vols.  8vo. 
Ulustrated  wirii  Mh»  ud  Plates.  L.  l,lGs. 
boards. 

A  Diary  of  a  Tour  thioug^  Southern 
India,  Egypt,  and  Palestine,  in  the  yean 
1821  and  1822.  By  a  field  Officer  of  Ca- 
valry.  8vo.  10a.  fid.  boards,  with  mapa 
and  plates. 

Fifteen  Years  in  India ;  or,  Sketches  of 
a  Soldier*s  Life.  Being  an  Attempt  to  de> 
scribe  Persons  and  Things  in  various  parta 
of  Hindostan.  From  the  Journal  of  an 
Officer  in  his  Majesty's  Service.    Second 


Naixative  of  a  Joomey  from  the  Shoiea 
of  Hudson's  Bay  to  the  Mouth  of  the 
Copper-Mine  River;  and  thence,  in  Canoes, 
along  the  Coast  of  the  Pobr  Sea,  upwards 
of  Five  Hundred  Miles,  and  of  the  Return 
of  the  Expedition,  overland,  to  Hudson's 
Bay»  Ac  By  Captain  John  Franklin* 
R.  N.  Commander  of  the  Expeditioii. 
L.4,48. 

The  King  of  Fiance's  Narrative  of  hit 
Escape  from  Paris  and  Jooney  to  Bnaa- 
sels  and  CoUeats  in  1791* 


EDINBURGH. 


Tlie  Triah  of  Margaret  Lbdsav. 
-..-..  .  shadoi 


the  author  of  *^  LiglTts  and  Shadows  of 
Scottish  Life.'*  2d  edit  Post.  Svo.  lOs.  6d. 

The  Orlando  Innamorato,  translated  in- 
to Prose,  from  the  Italian  of  Bemi,  and  in- 
tenpened  with  Extracts  in  the  same  stan- 
za  ai  tlie  OriginaL  By  William  Stewart 
XsM.    Post  Svo.    9s.  6d. 

Tile  Italian  Wife.    A  Tragedy.    8vo. 

The  Edinburgh  Encyelopsedia ;  or.  Die- 
Vol.  XIII. 


tionary  of  Arts,  Sdences,  and  MisceBs- 
neons  Literature.  Conducted  by  David 
Brewster,  LL.D.  F.R.8.  London,  and 
Sec.  R.  S.  Edmburgh,  &c.  &c ;  with  the 
assistance  of  Gentlemen  eminent  in  Science 
and  Literature.  VoL  XVI.  Part  I.  4to. 
L.1,  Is. 

The  Exotic  Flora.  Part  IIL    Contain* 
ing  Figures  snd  Descriptions  of  New,  Rare, 
or  otherwise  interesting  Exotic  Plants,  es- 
pecially of  such  as  are  deserving  of  being 
SP 


4M  MoM^ida^^If^JhMe&tmm. 

cnllbladk  out  OMHlmiHyrhBr  with  Hd* 
mark*  upon  their  Generic  and  Specific  CUa-i 
mcten,  Natunl  Orders,  History,  Culture, 
Time  of  Flowering,  &0.  By  William  Jack* 
•on  Hooker,  LL.I>.  Regiu*  Professor  of 
BoCDDy  in  the  University  of  Glasgow.  &e. 
Royal  8vo.  8s.  Coloured  15s. 

The  Ayrshire  Legatees ;  or,  the  Pringle 
Family.  By  the  Author  of  ^^  Annals  of 
the  Parish,"  Ac  The  Second  Edition  f 
to  which  is  added.  The  Gatbermg  of  the 
West.     12mo.     7s. 

Defenee  of  the  Usury  Laws ;  with  a 
Proposal  for  reducing  the  Legsl  Rate  of 
Interest  to  Four  per  cent.  By  Robert  Han* 
nay.  12mo. 

The  Edinburgh  Christian  Instructor. 
NowCLII.  ibf  Mardi.  and  CLIII.  for  April 
1823. 

Letter  to  the  Right  Hoacmrable  Robert 
Peel,  on  the  Couru  of  Law  in  SootUnd. 
8vD.  2s. 

Letters,  Literary  and  Polidcal,  on  Po- 
land; eomprising  Observations  on  Russia, 
and  the  other  Sebvonic  Tribes.  8yo.  12s. 
Essays,  Descriptive  and  Morsl,  of  Scenes 
in  Italy,  Switzeriand,  and  France.  Post 
8vo.  88. 

Considerations  on  the  Questions  of  Law 
involved  in  the  Decisions  of  the  Court  of 
Session  and  House  of  Lords,  in  the  Case 
Agnew  o.  Stewart  and  Drew.  By  Archi. 
bsld  Swinton,  Esq.  W.S. 
'  Clemenza ;  or.  The  Tuscan  Orphan,  a 
Magic  Drama,  in  five  acts.  By  Whitclaw 
AinsUe,  M.D.  M.  A.S.  P.A.  8vo.  5s.  Gd. 
Practical  Eisay  on  the  manner  of  Stndy« 
ftig  snd  Teaching  in  Sootland ;  or,  a  Guide 
to  the  Students  at  the  University,  to  Parish 
flehoofanasters,  and  Family  Tuton.  18mo. 
As. 

Supplemait  to  a  Tre^ise  on  the  Law  of 
Sootland  respecting  Parishes,  bemg  an  Ex. 
posldon  ot  the  Law  relative  to  tlie  Re« 
building  and  Repairing  of  Churches,  and 
the  appropriation  of  the  Area  and  Seats. 
By  Sir  John  ConneU.    8vo.     5s.  (id. 

The  Edinburgh  Annual  Register  fbr  the 
Year  1820.    8vo.  11.  Is. 

Report  of  the  Trial  in  the  Action  of  Da* 
mages,  Tytler  v.  Mackintosh.  8vo.  3s.  6d. 
A  Treatise  on  the  Theory  and  Practice 
of  Fencing.  By  George  Rolaiid.  8vo.  18s. 
>The  Edinburgh  Builder's  Price  Book 
for  1823.  By  Thomas  Leslie,  Ardbiteet 
and  Surveyor.     2s.  6d. 

Thoughts  on  the  Relieious  Profession 
and  Detective  Practice  of  the  Higher  Class- 
es in  Scotland.  By  a  Lady. 

The  Progress  of  the  Human  Mind,  its 
Objects,  Conditions,  and  Issue ;  witli  the 
Relation  which  the  Progress  of  Religion 
bears  to  the  general  Growth  of  the  Human 
Afind.  By  the  Reverend  James  Aliller. 
Post  Byo,    6s. 

Precipitance.  A  Uiglvland  tak.  2  vols. 
12mo.  129. 


ley;  Notices  and  Anecdoisii  c^  JUal  Clia. 
racters,  Seeiies,  and  Incidents,  .presumed 
to  be  described  in  his  Works.    3a.  fid. 

A  Guide  to  Elocution.  By  William 
Roberts,  Teacher  of  Elocution,  Edinburgh 
8vo.    7»- 

A  Popular  Inquiry  into  tlie  Doctrine  of 
Scriptural  Types ;  being  the  Substance  of 
the  AVednesday  Evening  Lectures  deliver, 
ed  in  the  Parisli  Church.  By  the  Rev. 
John  Wilson,  A.  M.  minister  of  Irvine, 
8VO.     10s.  ad. 

An  Essay  on  the  Salvation  of  all  Dyii^ 
in  Infisncy ;  including  Hints  on  the  Ada. 
mic  and  Christian  Dispensations.  By  Da- 
vid  Russellt  Minister  of  the  Gospd,  Dun- 
dee.     12aio.    3s.  6d. 

The  Proud  Shepherd*s  Tragedy,  a  See. 
nic  Poem,  in  Eighteen  Scenes.  Edited  by 
Joseph  Downea.  To  which  are  added, 
Ftagmatta  of  a  Conespoodeace  and  Poems. 
8vo.  98. 

Tables  of  Interest  at  4  per  Cent,  firam  1 
to  385  Days,  and  from  £1  to  £10,000; 
with  Equalizing  Tables,  shewing  the  cor. 
responding  Interest  at  various  other  rates. 
To  which  are  added.  Tables  of  Compound 
Interest,  Annuities,  Commission,  and  Va. 
lue  of  Stocks.  Also,  Tabloa  of  Exchanges 
betwixt  Great  Britain  and  the  prinapal 
Trading  PUoes  in  the  World ;  and  of  the 
Values  of  the  principal  Gold  and  Silver 
Coioa  of  all  Countries.  By  James  3Iar. 
shall.  Accountant  in  Edinburgh.  8vo.  12s. 

Tales  of  my  Father  and  my  Friends. 
Crown  8vo.    ds. 

The  Edinburgh  Philosophical  Journal. 
Conducted  by  Dr  Brewster  and  Pnrfeasoi 
Jamieson.   No.  XVI.     7s.  6d. 

Report  of  the  Trial  by  Jury  of  the  Ac- 
tion of  Damages,  for  a  Libel  in  the  Seota- 
man  Newspaper,  William  Aiton,  M.D. 
against  Jolm  Ramsay  M  ^Culloch  of  Aucfain. 
goul,  and  Alexander  Abemethy  and  Jame» 
Walker,  printers  in  Edinbur;^.     2s. 

A  Collection  of  Latin  Miixims  and 
Rules,  in  Law  and  £(|uityv  selected  from 
the  most  eminent  Aiithora,  on  the  Civil, 
Canon,  Feudal,  English,  anid  Scots  Law ; 
with  an  EngUsh  Translation,  and  a  Com- 
preliensive  Appendix  of  Rafemce  to  ths 
Autliorities  ^m  which  they  are  taken. 
By  Peter  Ualkerston,  LL.  D.  8to. 
7s.  8d. 

An  Essay  on  the  ObjecU  of  Taste.  12cro. 
5s. 

The  Popular  Superstitions  and  FestiTc 
Amusements  of  the  Highlanders  of  Scot, 
land.     By  W.  Grant  Stewart.  12mo.  Os. 

Goldsmith's  Vicar  of  M'akefield,  Ksfsyh 
and  Poems,  with  Prefatory  Remarks  by 
John  M^Dianuid,  Author  of  the  Life  of 
Cowper,  Ac  &c  &c.  I8mo.  58. 

Transactions  o£  the  Royal  Society  of 
Eainluirgh.  VoL  IX.  Part  II.  4to. 
£1,  5s. 


Monthly  Lift  of  New  PMSfoHons. 


THc  JBdbbingh  Review.    Nd.  LXXV. 

ITreAtises  on  .rastificfttion  and  Regeneta. 
tio>n.  fly  John  Wfthewpoon,  D.  D. ;  with 
«ua  Introductory  Essajr,  by  William  Wil- 
l>erfbree,  Esq.  l2mo.  58. 

An  Easay  on'Bantism;  being  an  Th- 
<\«]Ltry  rt^o  the  Bfeaning,  Form,  and  Ex- 
tent  of   tlie  AdministratioQ  of  that  Ordi- 


4^1 

OKNrille   Swing. 


naaee.     By  tte  Re?. 
I2m^  3s.  6d. 

*rhe  Sextuple  AlKance,  cenalstliig  o# 
Odes  and  other  f^oenni  on  the  Exile  and 
0eath  of  Napoken  Buonapaite.  By  a 
C'irde  of  Friends.  Eleoantly'  primed  in 
post  quarto.  3s.<kl. 


MONTHLY  REGISTER. 


Wheat. 
1st,.-  29s.  6d. 
2d,  ...aCs.  Od. 
3d,  ...21s.  Od. 


EDINBURGH_J/»ri/  9. 

Oats. 

Ist, 81s.  OU. 

2d, IHs.  Od. 

8d, 17s.  6d. 


Barley. 
lst,...31s.  Od. 
2d,  ...90s.  Od. 
3d,  ...28s.  Od. 


Be6f  <174  oi.perlb.>Os.  4d.  toOs.    7d. 

Matton     .     .    •    .    Os.  4d.  toOs.     7d. 

Vei^ Os.  6d.  toOs.  lOd. 

Pork Os.  4d.  toOs.     6d. 

Liamb,  |>er  quarter  .    48.  Od.  to  6s.    Od. 

Talldw,  p«r  sta»e  .    6b.  Od.  to  Qa>    iOd. 


Average,  £i»  58.  9d.  10-I2ths. 
Tuesday,  Aprii  8. 


Pease  &.  Beans. 

1st, ]8«.  Od. 

2d,; 178.  7d. 

3d,  178.  Od. 


^i^^' 


Quartern  Loaf  .  .  Os. 
New  Potatoes  (2a  lb,)  Os. 
Fresh  Butter,  per  lb.  Is. 
Halt  ditto,  per  stone  Ids. 
Ditto,  per  lb.  .  .  Is. 
£gg!if  per  dozen  Os. 


7d.  to  Os.  8d. 
8d.  to  Os.  Od 
4d.  toOs.  Od' 
Od.  to  Os.  Od* 
Od.  to  Os.  Od' 
7d.  to  Os.  Od. 


HADDINGT6N.-v4/ri/  11. 


Wheat. 
Ist^  ....278.  Od. 
2d,  ....258.  Od. 
3d,  ....238.  Od. 


1st, 
3d, 


Beans. 
...  168.  3d. 
...  13s.  Od. 
..  lis.  Od. 


I       Barley.  Oats.  Pease. 

Ist,  ....33s.  Od.     Isti  ...lOs.  6d.     1st,  .••  16s.  dd. 

2d,  ....SOs.  Od.     2d, I7s.  Od.     2d,  ...  13s.  Od. 

I  3d,  ....26s.  Od.  I  3d,  ....15s.  Od.     3d,  ...  Us.  Od. 
Average,  £\  :  5s.  Id.  8-12tb8. 
Average  Prices  of  Corn  in  England  and  Wales^from  the  Returns  received  in  the  Week 

ended  April  6. 
VrkMt,  50S.  9d.-^BaEtey,  32b.  7(L-^Oat8,  f  Is.  lld.~.Rys^  a6s.  9d.— Beans,  SOs.  ld.--PeMe,  3is.  Od.  . 


JjOndon^\Corn  Exchange,  ApfU  11. 


"VtrnX,  red»  1MW  30  to  48 


fina  ditto  . 
Superfine  ditto 
Ditto,  new .  . 
¥ri^te.iieif  . 
Fine  ditto  .  . 
Superfine  ditto 
Ditto, new.  . 
Kye  .... 
Barley,  new  . 
line  ditto  .  . 
SuDofine  ditto 

Fine.*    ;    !   ; 
Bog  P«,o    . 
««pte   .    .    . 


44  to  50  White  pease  . 
Ditto,  Doilers 


—  to  — 

—  to  T-  Small  Beani^new  »  to 


33  to  45 
^8  to  54 
54  to  57 
—  to  — 


34  to  35 
36  to  37 
48  to  54 


Maple,  new 


_  to  —  I  Whfflil.  per  TO  lb. 
30  to  5.^  F.Tig.  Old     B    iMo   g 
36  to  3flj  Hirtt       .      7    0  to    8 


Liverpool^  April  1 1. 


Ditto,  old 
Tick  ditto,  new 
Ditto,  old  .  . 
Feed  oats    .    . 

34  to  27  Fine  ditto   .    . 

«8  to  30  Poland  ditto  . 
Fine  ditto  .  . 
Potato  ditto    . 

Fine  ditto  ,    . 

56  to  58Scotch    .    .    . 

29  to  32  Flour,  per  sack 

32  to  34  Ditto,  seoondt 

Seeds^  j^c. 


Fnfv](£ti  .,  — 


J.  «.  d,    «. 

Amer.  *.  1961b. 
0  Sweet,  U.S.  —  0  to  — 
3  Do.  inbond  28  0  to  30 

to    —  O^our  do.  .  33  0  to  34 

30  to  o^^  U^if  urf^^rd  b     4  to  '  6   8  Oatmeal,  per  240  lb. 
25  to  m  JJ  incrtek     ^  fp  ttf    —  0 Engliih        24  0  to  37 
2C  to  ~>\   1  iF.>^hwia    tn    »  to    7    3^Scotch  .  .   22  0  to  25 
19  to  ^*i   i>Mh]m        6    5  to    6    "•-'-•- 


2i  to 
20  to 
24  to 
24  to 
27  to 
27  to  -  - 
45  to  '■>* ' 
40  to  k' 


*.  tt 


^h  ,  7  filo  8 
^  Old  .5  i;  to  6 
y,  per  w  lijs. 
.  .  ..  A  Gto  5 
L'En  .  .  4  0  to  4 
i  ,  .      -1     Oto    4 

,  VI  T  1Mb. 

.  :.:    '.       i      4.  to 

oto 


MuifWhlt^ .  10  to  U  OtHempieed  .  —  to—  o 
r-mywn,new  9  to  15  0  Linseed, email.- to— d! 
Tam,perqr.  24to30  0  — Fine  .  .  — to— 0 
Twdps.  bih.  6  to  7  6  Rye  Graw,  .  IG  to  25  D 
■* R«fc  green  0  to  0  0  Clover,  red  cwt.16  to 29  0 
;- Vellow,  0  to  0  0—  White  ...  31  to 53  (i 
«»w»y,  cwt.54  to  60  0  Coriander  .  .  10  to  14  tt 
'Iwvy,pejqr.35  to  40  OiTrefoil  ....  10  to  15  t> 
Rape  Seed,  per  last,  £22  to  £38.  [ 

li 


5 
3 

^HCDlch  dru  3  l[>  to  3 
Bye^pwqr.^  U  to29 
MfltiwrtkR  Oto  8 
Miiiimng7    elo   8 


■sli 
Iri*h   ,  .   rt*     f»to33 


EllQikl 


.  ,"0 


(\to35 


R  fli>««D»:l,  p.  I.  £?  J  to  28 

Piajwi.jErty'JJ     U  to  28 

White  .Li5     i}to40 

v.'*^li.ilrjL-3J    II  to  36 
riabt  ^itt,     .  5^  to  35 


9  Irish  ...    22  0  to  24 
0Bran,p.241b.l  0  to 

^     Butter,  Beef  ^c. 

5  Butter,p.cwt  s.  d.  «.  d, 
9  Belfast,  new  85  0  to  86  0 
3  Newry  .  .     7s  0  to  80  0 

Waterford  .64  Oto  65  0 
3Cork,pic.Sd,74  0  to  75  o 

1  3d  dry    61  0  to  62  0 

2  Beef,  p.  tierce. 

0  —  Mess        88  0  to   92  0 

6  —  p.  barrel  58  0  to  60  4) 
0  Pork,  p.  bl.  —  0  to   —  o 

-Mess  »  47  Oto  48  0 
0  — MiddL  .  45  Oto  46  0 
0  Baoon,  p.  cwt 
0  Shortmida.  56  0  to  57  0 
0  Sides  .  .  54  0  to  35  0 
0  Hamsi^  dry,  50  0  to  56  0 

Green  .  .  32  0  to  33  o 
0Laid,rd.p.c.48O  to  50  4) 
0^ToDgue^p.fir.-  0  to   —  0 


488  MMthfy  Stgigier.  '  CApril, 

Camrte  ofEMehm^$^  A^  H.--AiiirterdMn,  M:  e.  C  F.  IHttoainghi,  12:& 
B0tt«lam,lS  1 10.  Antwen,  U :  9.  Hamboigh,  SSiS.  Altma,  SB  s  4.  Paiu,  3 
d.  ■i^^  S6 :  80.  Ditto  S6  t  10.  Bouideauz,  SO  :  10.  Fraakfiart  oo  the  Maine,  150. 
Petenban{h,perrblo.OtS.  CZr.  Beilin,?^?*  Vieniu^lOt  36  ^./o.  Tricste^lOsSfi 
4f./o.  Madrid,  S7i.  Cadis,  36^.  Bilboa,  37}.  Baicdima,  35).  Stvilk,  30).  Oibfal- 
tar,  304.  Leghorn,  40).  Genoa,  49^.  Vensoe,  87  i  M.  Malta,  46.  Naptoa,  38. 
Palermo,  1144.  LUbon,  62.  Oporto,  62 J.  Bio  Janeiro,  43.  Bahia,  94.  I>abiia, 
9]  per  cent.    Cork,  9)  per  cent. 

Priu9  of  Gdd  and  Silver^  per  ox — ^Foreign  gold,  in  ban,  iC3 :  17  s  Od.  Mev 
PoublQOD8>£S:10:  9d.    New  Oollan,  48.  9d.    Silver  in  ban,  ftand.  4a.  lid. 


PRICES  CURRENT,  April  6.— Lokdov,  1. 


SUGAR,  Miu& 

B.  P.  Dry  Brown,     cwt 

VkL  good,  and  fine  mid. 

Fine  and  very  fine.  .  • 
Reflned  Doub.  LoeT«i»    . 

PowderdittcH     •     • 

Single  ditto,       . 

Small  Lumpg,  .    •    . 

Laifeditto,  ... 

Crushed  Lump^   .    . 
M OLA£fSSS,  Briddk.  ewt. 
COFFEB,  Jamaioa,.  ewt. 

OnL  good,  and  flaa  ofd. 

Mid.  good,  and  fine  mid. 
Dutdi  TriMe  and  yery  ord. 

Old.  good,  and  line  ord. 

Mid.  good,  and  fine  mid 
StBomtaigo,  ...(.. 
Pimento  (in  Bond,)  .  .  . 
SPIRITS, 

Jam.  Rum,  16  O.  P.  gaU. 

Brandy,  ...... 

Genera, 

Grain  Wldaky,       .     . 
WINES, 

Claret,  lit  Gtowtl]a,hhd. 

Portugal  Red,         pipe. 

SpanMi  WhitOk        botu 

Tenerlih,  pipe. 

Madeira 

LOGWOOD,  Jam.       ton. 


Campeadiy, 
FUSTIC.  Jan 

Cuba, 

INDIGO,  Caraocai  fine,  lb. 
TIMBER,  Amer.Pin«,foot. 

Ditto  Oak, 

Chritttanannd  (duL  paid.) 

Honduna  Mahogany,     . 

St  Domingo,  ditto,  .  . 
TAR,  American,  trL 

Ardiangel,  .  •  •  •  . 
PITCHTForeign,  ewt. 
TALLOW,  Rut.  Yd.  Cand. 

Homemdted,  .... 
HEMP,  Riga  Rhine,     ton. 

Petenburgh,  dean,  .  . 
FLAX, 

Riga  Thies.  &  Dr^f.  Rak. 

Dutch,     .    .    .        .    . 

Irith,       .       . 
MATS.  Atehaogel,      .     . 
BRISTLES, 

Petenbuigh  Firata,  ewt. 
ASHES,  Men.  Pearl,  .    . 

Montreal,  ditto,    . 
Pot, 
OIL,  Whale,  tun. 

Cod 

TOBACCO,  Vbgin.  flaMb. 

Middling,       •       .      . 

Inferior, 


COTTONS,  Bowed  Geon. 
Sealtland,flne^       .    ' 
'<ood,      .        . 
AiddHng,      .     « 
II  and  BerUoe, 


Mil 
Damerara 
Wcat  India, 

Pemambuoo, 


LBITH. 

59 

to 

6S 

6i 

68 

78 

8S 

US 

1S5 

100 

no 

9S 

104 

88 

98 

84 

9«J 

55 

5S 

n 

85 

100 

110 

ISO 

130 

ISS 


1S6 


sa 

8d 

S*  4d 

3 

6 

3    9 

S 

4 

S    6 

6 

7 

6  10 

40 

55 

8S 

44 

31 

55 

S7 

S9 

40 
£10 

60 
11    0 

8 

_ 

7 

8 

9 

11 

lU  Od  Ifli  0 

S 

3 

S    6 

s 

9 

3    3 

s 

S 

S    7 

1 

0 

1    6 

1 

6 

S    8 

19 

SO 

0 

0 

10 

11 

37 

88 

43 

47 

0 

4S 

0 

60 

30 

90 

45 

5i 

83 

90 

.^ 

16 

54 

58 

60 

6S 

70 

7S 

S4 

S5 

7 
3* 

'4 

4 

5 

GLASGOW. 

LITBRPOOL. 

LONDON* 

58 

61 

54 

61 

60 

66^ 

es 

70 

61 

7S 

67 

79 

— 

75 

77 

80 

SS 

90 

105 

- 

_^ 

*-" 

— 

84 

90 

.. 

mm 

86 

M 

76 

84 

mm. 

mm 

•i. 

78 

8S 

.^ 

... 

.« 

_„ 

S9    6 

31 

— 

— 

SO 

— 

96 

110 

68 

lis 

90 

115 

115 

ISS 

114 

134 

140 

uo 

65 

90 

53 

98 

IDS 

115 

97 

115 

.1. 

^ 

ISO 

in 

190 

134 

.* 

^ 

•* 

100 

106 

.1. 

^ 

— 

— 

9i 

10 

— 

— 

SsOd 

fafld 

UUd 

SfeSd 

li  Odfii  M 

>« 

>. 

•* 

.m. 

1    7 

S     4 

— 

-« 

— 

.m. 

1    6 

S    3 

-.       • 

— 

— 

— 

■* 

— 

.^ 

^^ 

_^ 

^ 

£S0 

£50 

•" 

mm 

— 

Z 

S9 

34 

^ 

^ 

£10 

0 

10  10 

£11    0 

11  li 

mmm 

». 

11 

0 

11  10 

10    0 

0  0 

•^ 

_ 

IS 

0 

0    0 

IS  0  u  13 

1.1. 

_ 

10 

0 

1010 

10 

10 

.M 

.. 

13 

0 

13  10 

19  10 

14   0 

— 

mm 

10 

0 

11    0 

10    6 

11    0 

m^ 

T- 

.» 

— > 

mm 

m^ 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

0*10 

0  n 

"0  11 

I  "0 

"9* 

i"5 

1    8 

S    6 

1 

7 

1  11 

1    6 

1  9 

IS 

14 

14 

0 

0    0 

19 

90 

SI    0 

-. 

«— 

H_ 

« 

M 

11    0 

w 

40 

4S 

39 

0 

_ 

m~ 

.. 

.m. 

.. 

£43 

«. 

^ 

— 

46 

*- 

— 

— 

«. 

^ 

^. 

.. 

£60 

^_ 

— 

^» 

— 

— 

55 

65 

- 

- 

^ 

^ 

z  . 

Z 

.. 

^, 

.. 

,. 

17  0 

.. 

.» 

.M 

_ 

«. 

60 

oi 

56 

58 

55 

0 

56    0 

65 
S4 

ss 

68 

66 

0 

67    0 

70 

n 

^^ 

^ 

^ 

3 

""" 

8 

11 

0 

6 

0    71 

"07 

71 

5 

0 

4 

0  5! 

04| 

3 

4 

0 

S 

0    Si 

0? 

.. 

0   H 

0   8i 

0 

6 

0    H 

7 

9 

\% 

1    6 

I 

6 

1  \7 

on 

1  8 

1      3 

111 

1    1 

0  is" 

013 

oiii 

1    1 

M, 

«„ 

0    91 

0  111 

0 

9 

Oil 

0    9 

0  11 

0    8 

(1    g* 

0 

61 

Sin 

0    8 

0  10 

0  ill 

]ju 

0  101 

11 

1    0 

OlCI 

0  lU 

0  10 

on 

9k 

10 

Monthly  RMgiiUr* 


m 


»M  :XTXomoLOOlCAL  Tablx,  extracted  from  the  JieglHer  kepi  at  BdMburgl^  in  the 
'     Ohicrxmtory^  Catton'hiU, 


.TheOtaerralSoiiii  w*  made  twice  ervrir  day,  at  nlna  oPelodt,  fonooon,  and  four  o'clock,  alter- 
-Ttia  Mooad  Qbiei  »rtbu  in  tha  artemooo,  la  tlia  tint  column*  if  taken  by  the  RaglsUr 


Febmary. 


Thit.  Jlanm.     TIM.       Wind 


1    i^'^ 

-  /M,ir7 
*  \A.M 

"*  1  A.  39 

/W.17 
U.S7 

^  1a.50 

IA..1^ 
I  M,g5i 
1  A.:^> 

f  M,i»4 
IA..V7 

I  A,  39 
lA.St 


.708 
.lis 

30« 


10 


13 


M^5> 
H.3L 


S98  H^30^ 


S9.4JUA- 
.4J0 

'iH.P72 

.7S5 
■  TM 

.401 

,IU) 
-47^ 


A,  31  J 

A.^{ 
M.ll\ 

A.. 10/ 
1W.301 
A.  Sit 

A,  5-5  J" 
U.3^  ^ 
A.37{ 

A.-Wf 

MmTSV 
A,  3»  f 
M.57\ 

A.  30/ 


NEL 


a>ie. 


CWe. 


CljJe. 


Ray  hail, 
mow  night. 
Hhuwenn 
mow- 

liuvy  fnow 
iivA  diift 

K«a  froii. 

Kalf  farwi. 
h,  driaaltfr. 

Heavy  vnow, 
l>4y  fjftlr. 

r>»y  thiw, 
nignE  frost. 

Dittos 

Thaw»  with 
h.  ahowem. 

Ditto. 

Fr<Ht.  with 
imtahisve, 

and  tnow. 


Thcr.    BftnHn.     Tb«r.     Wind, 


A.  31 
>LJ7 
A.,jJ 

A*5J 

M.1^74 
A.. 16 
M,.1l 
A.  .11 
M.294 
A,  .14 
M^ 
A,  41 

A.5i 
M.^ 
A.  55 
M.3S 
.i.  .IH 
H,30» 
A.  .It,' 
M..1<J 
A.  M] 
M.^H 
A  .M 

M.m 

A.S5 


.S3: 


3oa(uM,3e 

.7M5 

J  J;- 

.6<51 
39.311 

.7G& 


L3e; 


M,3U\ 

A.3-i; 

M.34  1 

a.3h; 

M.37> 
A.37; 

A.  59  I 

A.a<t 


NE. 

aw. 


,ii&iA.ml 

.476  A. 

33L340A 


\.  1^  / 


w. 

Cbte, 


Avenge  of  Rain,  S.S89  Inches. 


KbenfrdCU 

Froflt  mam. 
duU  dky. 

rrif  ht  maw. 
Dull  foriTi* 

tymt.  mom. 
iiuiuh.  day- 
Keen  frml, 
with  aontti. 
He  A-  *Eu  rain 
ii  of  ilaf- 
FuTGU^fakf 
kftem^  dvilL 

Fait,  wiUi 

3U|t»hinl^. 
FrtMtmom. 
dull  clay. 

I  JftV  SfWW 

and  ilfiiet. 
Morn,  fniftt. 
t^ij  day. 


Mar.  I   { 

'{ 

M 
M 

»{ 
»{ 


A,3lj 

MJn 

A- 43 
M,34 

A.  4.1 

A.  40 

A.  .ih 
M.fl 
1.35 
M.93 
A.  31! 
M.9A 
A.3f 
MM 
A.3f* 

M.te 

A.  35 
MM 
A.  37 
M.31 
A.  39 

A.  4«; 

M.34 
A,  4 1 

A.  11 
MA^ 
A.  43 


W.jf>7 

.  tjj 
.S4.1 

i.;i3i:i 

.7tit] 
.1^4 
.6J6 

i9L£3€ 
,9^ 


.673 

.67s 

.976 
30,Mt 

i'-li- 


M.37  1 
A.  .ly  f 
>t.l.Vi 
\-'^} 

Mk4^> 
A.  ^^>  / 

m 

A.  .11  / 

H.34\ 

A.33f 

».3n 

A.  .14  i 
M,37l 
A.  39^ 


M.4G) 
A.44f 

A.  H  j 

\i.ia\ 

A.  17  I 
M.4ti  V 

A.4af 


NW. 

NW. 

ChJe, 
Qjle. 

isw, 

sw. 

XW. 
SW. 

sw. 

KW. 
Cblc 


Frtmt  inoro. 
i^ilII  dmy 
Dull,  with 
*howi?rs, 
Fair  foretu 
h.  nui<  Aftjm,! 
Dull,  uid 
verj'  cold. 
FnMt  mctm. 
dull  (lay 
t'Toct  tooni. 
luiuh.  dA^, 
Vtmi  mora, 
dull  d.iy. 
KriMi  monu 
djtyihnincFV. 
H«vy  ihn. 

Frrmt  form, 
ir  AfUn. 
Fftift  with 
tunihinr* 
Fiwt  motA. 
fiir  day* 
Fail-  ffTrdt. 
khrs,  aftem. 
Fnmt  morn, 
da^-  duLL 
Fitwt  mom. 
iunili.  lUy. 
Fair,  but 


Mar.  17  { 

n{ 
«{ 


Tliu. 


M.32i 
A.  41 

SI  ..15 

A.3g 
M.W 
A.3I» 
XJSQ 
A.SS 
M.3S 
A.4y 
M«S7 
A,  41 

M.n 

A.  35 

A.  40 
M^4 

A.  45 


.5GH,A.37  J 
.4t:;4M«18\ 
.37^1  jV.  37/ 
.ItJTJM.Il  \ 
41/ 


"{ 
-{ 


M.Jfi 
A.  12 

A.  45 
M.S7 
A.  Ill 

A.iS 


.lua  iiJi7\ 

ai.9ft3A.4l/ 
*660]M.4]  ) 
.3J8IA.  4^1 

.4Hti!M.4.l 


.73a 


.S73 
.H4G 
.Hte 
.711 
.731 
.T7« 
.7io 
-73(1 

.323 

.679 
.5{»3 


i.4.n 


M.41 

A.il 

M  49 

A. 

U 

A. 

M.481 

A.4S/ 

M.4ti 

A.  49 

M,47 


1451 
.40/ 
1.47  \ 
.4lf 


-47) 
H.44\ 
A.  47/ 
M.47 

A.*7 
K.4H  \ 
47  J 


Wirtt. 


W. 

NW. 

N. 

CWe. 

SW. 

SW. 

SW. 

S. 

S. 

t:. 
Oik. 


DmJJ^  ftad 
very  doU. 
Fiuit  mora, 
diy  (ti.  boiL 
fcecti  froftl^i 
withatisali. 
UociLi  inoV| 
dayduQ* 
Ffin!n.nid« 
afk-ra*  (tit* 
Cold,  wiUi 
th.  rain. 
F*iT.  wiUi 

Ditio, 

mmmmm 
■itnilm.ii«y. 
MonLdutL 

fior^i.  •umlL. 
D11H  rnoro. 
lUflah.  day. 

Ditto, 

DiUl*  with 

ihoWflKi 

Ftiim.  fiilf  ^ 


Avrmtfq  of  Hmtu,  «5tt  Inche*.  ««  j 


Weekly  J'riee  of  Stockt^  from  Irt  to  ^2d  AprU  1823. 

1st.  Sth.  15th.  Vad. 


Bank  sU 

3  per  pent  reduo 

3  per  cent,  consols 
34  per  cent,  conso 

4  per  cent,  conaob,^ 
New  4  per  cent,  consols,^. 
iBiiier.  S  pep  csDt* « 
In^  stock,  ^ 


Axmuitiesv- 


billfl^ 


Exchequer  bilk,  on.^ 
CoDBols  for  aoc. . 


French  5  per  cents.  - «. 
Amer.  5  per  cent.  .^..^^ 


?37  6| 

72li 
85| 

9^4  1 

232 
«l-    23 
19  d.l6 
8  11  p. 

73iT 
80f.  80c. 


73i  i 

934T 

73|^ 

22^  SS 

liTlop. 

854f, 


7314 

93rr 

lalTp. 

73rr 

m,  45c 

— 


7^     4 

7477 
7d£4Uc 


Alphabetical  List  of  English  Bankkoptgibb,  announced  between  the  SOth 
of  Jan.  1822,  and  the  SOth  of  March,  1823,  extracted  firom  the  London  Oaaett& 

AiHBftj  J»  SUinibrd,  lk|uar4ser<!luuit.  Culverbowe^  J.  Wslool.  SoocneCahin,  0oiiiwCk- 

Adams,  J.  and  J.  A.  Soathsmnton,  toy-seUm*  tor. 

Aamw,  A.  Owat  Yarmouth,  diapgr.  Cumming,  A*  J.  Hi(b-str«atv  Soathwaik*  pIwbss 

Ajdeney,  J.  Uverpooil,  croosv.  monjger. 

Annstnnff,  W.  Anmdetimeet,  Strand*  taUor.  Cusoer,  J.  Lullingtoo,  Sannenet,  ftilkr. 

Anold,  (\  Azmhurter,  Devooahire,  surgeon.  Davis,  S.  ChBHoeiy-laiie,  victoaUer. 

-  .....   .     .     ...    ,.   __.      Davis,  H.  Hughes,  ShotUaham,  Sttllblk,  apollia- 

cary. 
Davies,  W.  King-stieel^  Govcni-gazdai,  noolkss- 

draper. 
Dswsnop,  W.  C.  St  Bridans^ourt.  Bri48»suatt, 

painter. 
Duulan,   ^f.  J.  J.  Cleveland-eouit,  St  JaneA- 


.  J  ,  Great  Poxtla]id*stKeet,  chemist  and 
dniMdsL 
AtnMve,  W.  C.  Wood-stxiet,  llanchaster,  wara- 

Baintaridge^  J.  Queeb-ftreet,  Chaapslde,  woollen- 


BsDt&ig,  J.  late  of  Cumberland-street,  carpenter. 
Barlow,  J.  Merton,  Surrey,  millwright. 
Barrett,  W.  Cardiff,  Glamorganshire,  inn-holder. 
'  T.  Liverpool,  dOm-merchant. 


Bamm,  R.and 
Barlow,  J.  and  W. 


leld,  raaor-makerB. 


Barton,  J.  Freckenham,  Suflblk,  Innkeeper. 

tiakahouae^  J.  Froma  Selwood,  Somerset,  dyar. 

Beaumont,  J.  Hunter^treet,  Brunswick-square, 
coaeh-makers. 

Bell,  H.  Bourn,  Unooinshire,  oorn-iuervba&t. 

Bcmiet,  A.  Fountaln-oourt,  Maofles,  packing- 
case  maker. 

nreh,  J.  Binningham,  Jeweller. 

Bidiers,  W.GreatTtehflekl-strset.  Oxfaid.street. 
Bnen^diaper. 

Blalr,  G.  and  W.  Plimpton,  Lower  Thamea^treet, 


Blatehfoid,  R.  J.  Lombard-street,  sword-cutler. 

Bknmt,  G.  Uvctpocd,  Iroo-merchanL 

Blunden,  W.  sen.  Eaat  Mailing,  Kent,  firmer. 

Bowman,  J.  Salfind,  dyer. 

BoydcD,  S.  Chapel-street,  PantonviUe,  baast^ales- 
maa. 

Boyl,  E.  Leicester-square,  i^ter. 

Boulton,  J.  Rowoith,  Derby,  putaUeaa. 

Bradshaw,  L.  Addington,  Lancashire,  desjer. 

BreekneU,  fi.  Whistanes,  Worcestarshira^  bop- 
merchant  

Brawn,  W.  Barton-itpon-Hnmber^  nurseryman. 

Browning,  J.  and  R.  A.  Belvidera>whaif,  Watar- 
loo-brldge,  tirobcn^merahants. 

Badd,  W.  H.  Gerrard's  Cross,  Bucks,  ooadi-«naster. 

Btttier,  E.  Alcester,  fdfanonger. 

Bynie,  T.  King-street,  Bryanatooe-square,  tailor. 

Byers,  a*  Blackboume,  Lancaster,  oba|nnan» 

Caper,  G.  Barton-upoin-Humber,   Lincolnshire, 


Cave,  &  Gloucester,  jeweller* 

'^  '",  J.  BlackflrfauV-road,  ooaclvmakar. 


,  J.  Wolvailiamptoii,  Agricultural  ma- 
diine  maker. 
ChaimMn,  E.  Bildi|a«^ataMqaare, 
Charlasworth,  T.  Clar&street,  grocer. 
Child,  J.  Bristol,  grocer. 
"  rhom,  W.  Ratclifib-highway, 
. .  k,  W.  and  G.  Canteibory,  wlne-mcrchaal 
Coffins.  It  RifWMtnet,  QiiRd-itreet,  oarpet- 


Draper.  R.  J.  Fleet-market,  c 

Dudley,  T.  Brighton,  carpetdealer. 

Baland,  R.  Stourbri^,  hatter. 

Earl,  J.  Jun.  and  T.  Lea,  jun,  Birmingham,  1 


Eicke,  C.  Corhhill,  dealer  and  chapman. 

Elam,  T.  W.  Bradford,  dothicr. 

Evens,  R.  P.  Bemard-atreet,  RusseB-equaia^aMa- 

ohant. 
Fentfanaa,  W.  Peterborongh*  Bnen-dnpCK 
Fit8gerald,T.  Lawrence,  Pountney  faiU,aMicbettt. 
Fletdwr.J.  Plumbland,  Cumberland,  Hraaaaaner. 
Forck,  F.  W.  WhiteehapeMoad.  baker. 
Ford,  C.  Regentatreet,  linen-draper. 
Franklin,  W.  Ladydown,  WUU,  ftiDar. 
French,  J.  jun.  Keyford,  Somerset,  doCUer. 
Qadderer,  C.  E.  Lima-street  squsora,  iasuraaee^ 

bnAer. 
Garla^  W.  S.  Warner,  and  T.  Oaile.  Dowgata- 

docks,  marchants. 
OlasieT,  W.  R.  Park-slnet,  Wastelnster,  naney 

scrivener. 
Oodftey,  J.  Leiosster,  phnnbsr  and  tftaHlar. 
Goodrich;  R.  Palnswkk,  Gloiicestienhita,  baker. 
Oraatrex,  C.  B.  Abbcclay,  Worcestanhlxr,  apo- 
thecary. 
aiaen,J.  Great Yaiuoath.  and  J.  areen.  Sonar- 

kytoBfNorlblk,  bftek-makaca. 
Gioto,  W.  City-road,  upholsterer. 
Griffith,  T.  Liverpool,  merehaat. 
HaUe,  M.  Chdteiuiam,  victualler. 
Hamilton,  R.  Liverpool,  marohant. 
Uamitton,  W.  J.  and  F.  O.  and  J.  Ridable. 

Leeds,  merchants* 
Hsnisdn,  H.Southwark-hcidfastoiiMvharf,  a 


Haveil.  H.  Bucklabury,  Berkshire,  baker. 
Havilaad,  W.  Plymouth,  printer. 
Hallen,  8.  Bradley.  Staflbrd,  iMO-meoBbant. 
aebbnm,  8.  Cleveland,  Voskshlre,  butdier. 
Hisoocks,   J.   Fronae,  Sdwood,  Somoselshirr. 

dothier. 
Hitehen,  C.  and   T.  Wostenholne.   Shtftld. 

hair-saatiag  manuibflHrfTii 
Holahan,   P.   London-a^aet,  FcBchmth-elrsst, 

wine  and  taandy  merebant. 


x^9a.2 


MatUM^.  JSUgkUr. 


^"'""J-*^ 
«'..^»*^ 


victiuiuer. 


Hulip  T.  Poulton,  r^ancathka,  rooney-i^veaar. 
l&umlxr«Uno,   J.  St  Jbha^treet,  ClerkenweU^ 


,  T.  Yftf^rinibam,  Vorkihirc,  hone-detler. 

liiHerwood.  J.  Wortley.Lectls.  cloth>manuractui«r. 
Jmnwiffli,  J.  LitUe  Queennitraet,  coach-maker. 
^AxncB  J.  C1m]»u>«,  MonlUouth.  grocer. 
Jaarmain,  J.  Cumberland-street,  New-road,  up- 

liolirterBr. 
Jones,  J.  aPimneSelwood,  Somcmt,  UneiMlm- 

Joh^nn,  W.  Addington-plaoe,  Camberwdl,  but- 


JohBMm,  D.  Nantwteh*  druggiat 

»  B.  Sainbonie»  Warwickihire,  fanner. 


,  W.  St  Emy,  Cornwall*  lime-bumer. 
KalMy,  W.  and  T.  Heckdyk«,  Nottinghamshire, 


rap-dcalert. 

,  W.  Bdgware^oad,  eheen-monger. 
b,  A.  Ban      '*  "*   *    ^  --  -^.^ 

■hire*  miller. 


King.  W.  Bdgwai 
Kbim>,  a.  Bam' 


tweil  St  Andrew,  Northamptoo- 


Lane,  F.  Cliandas-«trBet,  oil-man. 
Lanb*  J.  A.  Uigh^te,  oodknercbanL 
Lambert,  R.  Manchoier,  manufiurturer. 
LAitateatier,  J.  and  J.  Warwick,  New  Baaing- 

haU-itreet,  wine-merchants. 
IM,  W.  ChariaMtnet,  CovenH^rden,  theatrical 


Lewia,  G.  London,  merdiant. 

Uatar,  8.  Jtm.  W.  Lister,  and  W.  Walker,  Law- 


Uttlcdeid.  J.  Portsea,  phimber  and  glaxier. 

Utttewood,  J.  Roekdate,  stationer. 

Lov^  W.  KilnMndan,SamerBetahii«,  linen-dia- 

pv* 

MKSrath,  E.  Winchester-row,  New-road,  dealer. 

Maoniac,  R.  Saekvill&«trset,  PiccadiUy.  tailor. 

Mactdly,  L.  U.  and  J.  JDayrie.  Pinsbury-square. 
mennants. 

Martin,  F.  Tewkesbury,  wine-merchant 

liathias,  J.  Haverfordwest,  upholsterer. 

Mason,  C.  Birmingham,  druggist. 

Meroer,  G.  Basinghall-stTeet.  wooUeo-draper. 

Meredith,  T.  sen.  Bishopsgate>street«nthout,  lea- 
ther-seller. 

Mingay.  A.  G.  Silver-street,  Goldcn-aiuare,  tail- 
der. 

Mitchell.  P.  Bungay,  stationer. 

MorsanU,  P.  Brighton,  jeweller. 

Morehouse,  J.  Wells,  cabinet-maker. 

Hunk,  E.  and  J.  Hodgskln,  Maidstone,  grooen. 

Nathan,  J.  Liverpool,  watch-maker. 

NewUnd,  J.  Liverpool,  boot-maker. 

Naedham,  E.  Fore-street,  Cripplq(ate,  warehouse- 
man* 

Newman,  O.  Box,  Wiltshire,  victualler. 

Nod.  L.  J.  J.  Great  Ormond-stree^  Ull-broker. 

O^Brien,  J.  Broad-street  buildings,  merchant 

Oldfidd,  J.  Edgeware-road,  ooachmaker. 

Osbom,  R.  Garvestone,  Norfolk,  shopkeeper. 

Osborne,  U.  New  Brentford,  fishmonger. 

Park.  J.  Tower-royal,  merchant 

Parker,  T.  Powlett,  Somerset,  coal-iuerchaat 

Pearson,  R.  Droitwich,  Worcestershire,  glover. 

Pcpperr  H.  F.  King^oa-upon-Tharaes,   stona- 


Pinnegcr,  R*  Watckfleld,  Berks,  corn-dealer. 

Porter,  H.  Taunton,  draper. 

Pool.  J.  Madion,  Connwall,  miller. 

Read,  C.  DowneVwharf,  East  SmiChfieM,  coal- 

aiffrhantr 
RDey.  J.  Sheffield,  chinaman. 
Ripley,  J.  Wapping.  High-etxeet 
Rmmd,  G.  Reading,  iilk-weaver. 
Rummer,  C.  Raiiuuun,  Kent,  wine  and  biandy 
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Salter,  J.  and  J.  S.  Klngiloii,  Sunay ,  farewn. 
Sampson,  J.  H.  Sculooates,  merchant 
Scammell,  R.  Froma  Selwood,  Somersetshin;, 
'  fuller. 
Soobeli  J.  Uinton,  St  Qeotg^  Somersetshica^ 

buildpr. 
Soott,  D.  Uxbridge,  brewer. 
Seudaroore,  J.  King's  BenebWalk,  Temple,dealer« 
Shands,  W.  Old  Change,  baker. 
Simons,  W.  Birmingham,  brush-maker. 
Slade.  J.  Narrow-street,  Limefaouse,  butcher. 
Smith,  J.  Hulme*  near  Manchester,  brewer. 
Smith,  T.  Watiing-street,  warehouaemao. 
Smith,  U.  Tooting,  victualler. 
Spencer,  J.  Eaglfr«treet,  Red-UoQ-equare,  livery 

stable-keeper. 
Spice^  R.  G.  Drury-laae,  deakr  ia  baa  and  beef. 
Sprainks,  W.  Brixton,  baker. 
Steel,  S.  Rotherham,  Yorkshire,  Unen-draper. 
Stephenson,  J.  and  J.  Carleen,  Abingdon,  bank- 
ers. 
Stafford,  S-  MeCtingham,  Suilblk,  farmer. 
Steven,  J.  Nawmtfr«treet,  carpet  wazehousemaa. 
Stevens,  W.  Oxford,  liquor-merchant 
Stevenson,  W.  Jun.  Bawtry,  Yorkshire,  cooper. 
Stinson,  B.  Dudley,  Worcestershire  grocer. 
Stirk,  W.  Beatson,  Yorkshire,  woobUpkr. 
Sweet,  T.  Frith-street,  Soho,  carver  and  gilder. 
Svroes,  W.  Crewborne,  Somerset  linen-draiier. 
Tail,  T.  and  J.  Dover-road,  SouUiwark,  brewers. 
Tee,  J.  HeroswoTth.  Yorkshire,  shopkeeper. 
Tltompson,  L.  Hull,  miller. 
Thomson,  A.  Liverpool,  merchant 
Thorpe,  S.  and  R.  MarshaU,  Nottingham,  coal- 

dcalen. 
Tract,  R.  J.  KJag-atract,  Bloometawy,  butdier. 
Turquajid,    W.   Shoftens-comt,    Thrqgmorton^ 

stnet  brakeb 
Unitt.  O.  TaddingtOD,  Glouoestcfshirek  fin 
Upsall,  H.  Wood  Baderby,  Unooiashire, 

jobber. 
Vere,  C.  Cloth  Fair,  dtaaer. 
Viera,  A.  J.  L.  and  A.  M.  Braga,  Tokenhouse- 

yard,  merchants. 
Walker,  J.  Great  Smith-street,  Westminster,  ear- 

penter. 
Wain-man,  J.  E.  Darkhouse-tane,  Lower  Thaoiea- 

street,  fishmonger. 
Ward,  J.  Ix>westoft,  twtne^inner. 
Wade.  W.  Gk>ucester-streeC^  Queen-aqune,  c»- 

penter. 
Wagstaff,  D.  and  J.  H.  Skinncr-ttieet  Snow-liUl, 

carpetrwarehouseman. 
Wa^taff.  S.  and  T.  Baylis,  Kidderminater,  Wor- 

eesteishire. 
Walker,  W.  Rochdale,  woollen  mannftrtnter. 
WeDit.  W.  Brightwell,  Berks,  Cumer* 
Welsh,  T.  Great  Tower-street  wine^nerehant 
Westwood,  J.  Leominster,  farmer. 
Wekhman,  J.  Rathbone-plaoe,  Crather-maker. 
White,    G.   Chenygarden-streeC,    Bermondsey, 

ship-wri^t 
Wight  T.  Duka«treet,  St  James's.  taUor. 
Wilson,  J.  Norland-hall,  Yorkshire,  fiurmer. 
Wighton,    J.    BisingWalUtieet    wooUen-ware- 

houseman. 
WUliams,  J.  Ptamci^-ball.  Old  BToad>atnetnie&. 

chant 
Willington,  J.  and  E.  Birmingham,  caUnet-case- 


Winscom,  J.  Andover,  Unen-draper. 
Wright,  J.  Staawiek,  NorthAmptooBbire,  horM- 
dealer. 


Wright,  R.  Hatfield  Broad  Oakc^  Esseac,  croeer. 
Young,  W.  Beroard-streot,  inaunnoa-broker. 


Alphabeticai.  List  of  Scotch  DAWKnupTciCs,  annoanced  between  the  Ut  Feb. 
and  3Ut  March,  1823,  extracted  from  the  Edinburgh  Gazette. 

AflsoQ,  WilUam,  giatier,  ettUe-dealer,  grain-deal-  Clark,  Robert  and  Adam,  cattle-dealen  at  White- 

er.  aad  flumaer,  at  MuMicad,  in  die  parish  of  side,  pazishiof  Dunscore,  county  of  Dumfries. 

Kilbfideu  ~      •  ^  

Bomd,  Robert  and  Andrew,  manuflwturers,  Inner- 

Brydsoo,  William,  merchant,  Glasnyw. 
Csmemo  »bA  Biaset,  agents  in  Dunkeld. 
Ctaimlns.iohn,mercfiniti«ent  wlutflnger,  and 
ahipowner  ia  Utth. 


side,  pazishiof  Dunscore,  < 
Davidson,  David,  merchant  In  Glasgow. 
Ewart  George,  aaddler  and  ironmonger  in  Dunse. 
Forrest  John,  merdiant  in  Edinbuigh. 
Gardner.  Thomas,   caipet-inerchant,  Greenslde 

street  Edinburgh. 
Jameson,  Peter,  and  Co.  clothiers  in  Glasgow. 
Johnstone.  WiUlam,  merchant  Gtftsgow* 
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KMntef  AqoWWi 


MoMOJg  ibeguter. 


L*9^ 


King.  WUffam,  gxaln-dMlor.  MUtown  of  Dalikl, 
Lanarkihire. 

King,  James,  fanner  in  Raith.  grooer  and  ipirit- 
dcBler,  Hamilton. 

Levick,  John,  iionmanser  in  Wick. 

If «Orowther,  James  iBd  Alexander,  mflfehaati  In 
Greenock. 

M'Phederan,  DugaM,  and  ton,  merchaatt  and 
flsh-curerft  in  Oreenock> 

Mayidi.  Samud,  merchant,  and  linen  and  wool- 
len draper  in  Cattle-Dougla*. 

Moflkt,  Jamet,  and  Co.  merchant!  in  Glasgow; 
and  MoAkt  and  Pureell,  merchants  in  Kinffitoa. 


iBAbiiffiiW}  ftdi^ 


Dnridal0|  tdtm,  mntm  teOhiiVDw: 

dend  after  25Cli1limA. 
Harthill,  James,  mefchaa 

dend  after  I6th  March. 
Hin  and  Pattiaon,  tpixitdeakn  in  GImcow; 

dividend  95ch  March. 
HcrbertBon,  Thomas  and  James.  wvMitas 

ers  in  Laurteeton  of  Glasgowi  a  HihI 

OQlSth  ApriL 
Landles  and  Calder«  fislKuren  and 

Hefamdalej  a  seeond  dividend  after  8th  Amfl. 
r;  a  iUnl  di 


di. 


Montgomeffv,  Duncan,  distHkr,  and  graiiwiealer 

at  PoinuAeki,  oounty  of  Cromarty. 
MorrlM>|i,  Dand,  merchant,  Marklnch,  layer- 

Muir,  Archibald,  merchant  and  general-agcDt  in 
Edinbaxgh. 

Neilflon,  George,  wrlght  and  builder,  Edinbun^h. 

Rdd,  John,  grooer  and  spiiit-dcalet  la  Kilmar- 
nock. 

Robertson,  Malcolm,  merchant  fa&  Gleoeoe. 

Stevenson  and  Duff,  merchants,  Dunkeld. 

Steel,  Arefaibeld,  haidware-merdiant  in  Ayr. 

Weir.  Charles,  miller  and  grain-dealer  New  Mill, 
Hamilton. 

Wright,  Hume,  and  Co.  merchants  in  Glasgow. 

Wright,  James,  junior,  ctoth^nerehaat  in  Glaa* 
gow. 

DIVIDENDS. 
Archer,  Ohartes,  and  Son,  merchants  in  Perth  s  a 

dividend  of  Is.  9d.  per  pound  after  1st  April. 
B^four,  James,  late  merchant,  Kirkaldyi  a  2d 

and  final  dividend  on  1st  May. 
Broolu  and  Bladde.  merchants  In  Grangemouth, 

and  William  Blackie  and  Co.  merchants  in 

Glasgow  *,  another  diiridend  13th  March. 


Macarthur,  George,  grooer,  Glai^ow ; 

vidend  SOui  Mardu 
Madeod,  John,  minister  and  builder,  Glasnw;  a 

dividend  aOth  Iklairh. 
Moflkt,  John,  merdiant  in  Lvwldi;  no  iTlililiial 

till  llth  June. 
Ness,  Alexander,  late  meKhant  in  EBinlninA ;  a 

final  dividend  after  f  4th  March. 
Perth  Foundry  Compaays  a  4th  dividend  of  la. 

per  pound  after  ItRh  March. 
Petrie,  John,  merchant,  Arbroath;  a  flnil  dNi- 

dend  after  Ist  May. 
Provand,  James,  merchaat,  Olaagow ;  a  divldoad 

on  19th  March. 
Sorley,  John,  jun.  ironmoager  la  Glaegoart  a  dl. 

vidend  after  ntitx  March. 
Stewart,  John   late  drover  and  oattle'de^ler  at 

Dalnaspeedle,  Perthshire ;  a  dividend  after Sith 

ApriL  ^__  ^  _^_ 

Symon,  Jona,  meienant  in  ADCraeen  i  the  nsMs 

to  be  divided  oa  ISIh  March. 
ThomaoR,  Alexander  Greig,  late  merciunt  la 

Glasgow ;  a  3d  dividend  18th  Match. 
Webster,  James,  late  shifMnsater  in  Ferry-nrt- 

oa-Ciaigs,  Fifeshire;  a  flaal  dividend  en  3d 

Wilsoa,  Rkhard,  proviiion-dealar  miA  coin-Av. 
ehaatia  Glasgow;  a  Ihst  and  final  dividend  of 
5s.  per  pound  after  4th  March. 


APPOINTMENTS,  PROMOTIONS,  &c. 

F^ruary^ 


13  Dr. 

17 
Coldst 

sr. 


13 


41 
48 


47 
34 


55 
58 


Capt.  GUlaad,  1  R.  Vet  Bn.  Mi^-  In 
the  Army  12  Aug.  1819 

K.  I  Camp.  Serv.  Adj.  to  Cadets  « 

at  Mi).  Seminary  at  Addiscombe.  lo- 

>  cal  rank  of  Capt.  while  so  employed, 
vice  Chaplain,  res.  Adj.  only 

23  Jan.  18S3 

Cor.EIlia,  Lt  by  puTeh.vice  Cockbume. 
17  Dr.  26  Dec.  18K 

R.  Sugden,  Cor.  by  purch.  da 

Lt.  Graham,  Capt  by  purch.  viee  A^ 

kins,  ret  30  Jan.  18S3 

G.  Ens.  Rawdon,  flroro  79  F.  Ens.  and  Lt 

by  purch.  \ioe  Smith,  R.  H.  O.    do. 

Him.  T.  Ashbumham,  Ens.  and  Lt  by 
parch,  viee  Bowen,  55  F.  do. 

Ens.  Harvey*  Lt  vice  McCarthy,  dead 
6  Feb. 

Raltt,Eas.  do. 

N.  Lueklinif,  Ens.  16  Jan. 

G.  F.  Horsford,  Ens.  vice  Li>ars,  dead 
30  do. 

Lt  Sargeat,  from  89  F.  Lt  vice  Wa« 
ten,  h.  p.  83  F.  16  do. 

Capt  Le  Blanc,  Ma|.  by  parch,  vice 
DalyeU,  prom.  31  Dec.  1822 

Lt  HOI,  Capt  by  purch.  do. 

Ens.  Ward,  Lt  by  purch.  do. 

A.  Denham,  Ens.  by  purdi.  vice  Fer- 
guson, 17  F.  2  Jan.  18S3 

8.  Tryoa,  do.  by  purch.  vioe  Ward 
S3  do. 

Geo.  RJBttrt  efCsvaa,  K.  C.  ftam58  F. 
CoL  vioe  Gen.  Lister,  dead    10  Feb. 

Quar.  Mast  Seij.  Baffles,  Quar.  Mast 
vice  Kins,  dead  8  Aug.  189S 

Lt  Manduhon,  Capt  ^  purch.  vice 


86 


do.     89 


Blakeman,  ret  ~  "3d  Jan.  1823 
Sas.  Oaacoyne,  Lt  by  purch.  do. 

H.  R.  Clerke,  Ens.  by  purch.  da 

Lt  Bowen,  ftom  Coldst  Gds.  Capt  by 

pureh.  vice  Welsh,  ret.  do. 

Gen.  T.  Lord  Lyncdock,  G.  C.  B.  tnm 

90  F.  CoL  vice  Barl  9/Cavan,  45  F. 
10  Feb. 


63  Lt  Riehardaoiv  Cant  hypuch.  viee 

Myer^ret  sja. 

Ens.  Fkvnch,  Lt  by  purch.  dow 

T.  F.  Hart,  Ens.  by  purch.  da 

66  Lt  L'Estnage,  Capt  viee  Bbkency. 

dead  16  db. 

Eai.Dodgia,-Lt  .da 

W.  H.  D^igia,  Ens.  da 

74  Lt  Stevenson.  Capt  by  nurdb  viee 

Torrena.  ret  6  F^K 

Ens.  Kennedy,  Lt  by  purch.  da 

W.  F.  Webster.  Ens.  by  pon^       da 

79  M.  Fitx-Getald,  Ens.  Vy  purch.  vioe 

Rawdon,  CoMst  Gds.  80  Jan. 

Lt  Vanspall,  Capt  by  purdk.  vice  BU 

Lt  GoiTLanpiacr.  ret  da 

Bna.  Grant,  Lt  by  purdu  da 

W.  Osborne,  Ens.  by  purch.  da 

Lt  Molony,  fhna  fat  p.  83  F.  U.  ^ice 

Saigent,  41  F.  16  da 

»—  M'Kle,  tnm  h.  p.  14  F.  da  vice 

WoTAley,  dead  da 

90  Lt  Gen.  Hon.  R.  Mead^  GkiL  viee 

Lord^Lvnedock,  58  F.  10  FMk 

95  Bt  Lt  C6L  Hon.  Sir  C.  Gordon,  Lt 

Col.  by  porch,  viee  MlIBag  ret 

S6Dee.l8S 

Capt  Jobaton,  from  85  F.  M4.  by 

purch.  da 

Lt  Cradoek,  fhmi  97  F.  Capi.  by  path. 

vioe  Mackiaaon,  rat 

S0Jaal8S5 

2CeyLR.lS.a  Fmer,  Sd  LL  by  poch.  viae 

Sk>per,  ret  9da 

lR.V.Ba.Maj.Bircham,  from  K  pwSOF.M^ 

Tioe  EbriactoB,  ret  Ikt  30da 

9  ' Crofton,  fkwn  h.  a  York  U.  1st 

Vol  Mi^  viee  Reyndds^zMltat  da 

Unattached. 

MaJ.  Dalyall.  fkom  43  F,  Lt  CoL  of 

«       Inf.  by  parch.  yit»  M.  Gen.  StirliM. 

ret'  St  Dee.  18R 


188S.;] 


4p/»iiam£nU,  Prottwiuws,  ^c. 


iifP 


M 


Am,  Sittg.  Law,  firam  h.  p.  8t  P.  ASi 
Surg.  Tiee  Hosp.  As.  du  Hcauino, 
caoceOwl  f3  Jan.  1S23 

Acting  Hosp.  A«.  UMke)',  Hosn.  A*. 
vin  AUan,  dead  a        6  Feb. 

St.  Lt.  CoL  Del>bicg.  from  44  F.  with  Capt  John- 
"'  ""   h._p.  5  Her.  Bn. 

Wood,  from  3  F.  with  Capt  Fofd.  h  p. 


Deathi. 


BtMi^or 

71  F. 


MaeGngor,  from  58  F.  with  C«>r. 

Clabon,  33  F.  ^ 

Omt.  Maram,  from  11  F.  xec  dUC  with  CapL 

Macintosh,  h.  p.  79  F.  . 

I.ieuL  Amyatt,  from  11  Dr.  with  Uent  Tuckett, 

II  F. 
Eart  of  Errol,  from  1 J  Dr.  with  Lieut. 

MooRb  38  F. 
— ^Urquhait,  from  1  F.  with  Lieut.  Bernard, 

h.  p.  84  F. 
Barl  of  Erxol,  from  38  P.  with  Lieut  Umi- 

stoiu  h.  n.  4.)  F. 

PhJHppt,  from  51  F.  zee.  diff.  with  Lieut 


ICaudeiley,  h.  p;  8.  F. 

Brohlcr,  from  5i  I 

BeU,  h.  p.  Voxk  Chatf . 


-  Brohlcr,  from  .58  F.  lie.  dift  with  Ueut 
1,  h.  p.  Voxk  Chatf . 
Comet  Dalyeli,  from  5  Dr.  G.  xec.  dilC  with  Cor- 


net CuBinghame»  h.  p.  1  Dr.  G. 

'    WiUiamMQ.  from  6  Dr.  tec.  dSIT.  with  Cor- 
net Helcham.  h.  p.  fi  Dr. 
Soflign  SUot,  from  32  F.  with  Ensign  WardeU. 

h.  p.  66  F. 
Ho«pw  Aaritt  Vosey,  from h. p.  with Honw  A«iat  -u    ^     u      ^r,     ^     ,    ^ ^**^  ^^ 

Dbuxu  w^-iw^     Martw,  h.p.7LineGer.L«g.HeideIhurj 

S  De&  18S9 


General  Liftei;  OoL  or  45  F.  and  Got.  Ludnial 
Fort,  Coin  Houae.  Fairfoid,  Glortenhlrer^ 

Lieut-OrfL  IfiUi^,  late  of  93  F.  DumST**'  *"* 

Capt  M 'Ladilan,  91  F.  Jamaica.        ^^5  dS 

Dick,  h.  p.  es  F.  Arkkrn,  Wicklow, 

17  Nfoi 

Olfermann,  h.   p.  97  F.   BiMfcjwrifnn 

Biunswick. '  19  Oe 
■— -CaiTji.b.Cai«RM.HIghgate.  f4  Dei 
—  Agnew,  h.  p.  Queen's  Ranger*,  New  Brum 

-—-.  Rantzau,  h.  p.  Brig.  M^.  Genn.  Le| 
Hildesheim,  97  52 

Betteiworth.  h.  p.  R.  Art 

Lieut  McCarthy,  i  F.  Dublin,  1  Fdk  18JS 

• Keane,  fe  P.  W.  India.  ujZ 

Peppard,  69  F.  Old  Brampton.       15  PM 

Placket,  1 W.  I.  R.  (Adjui)  Blkrbadoea, 

18  Dec.  ISfi 
Maelean,fW.LR  Port  Charlotte,  Bahi 

^"n.  Hood.  late  6  Vet  Bn.  Dtoptfbtd,  S  pS 

i8sa 

Swayne,  h.  p.  64  P.  Middleton,  CoA, 

B    ^    V      ,r    .  4Dec.l8« 
Burke,  h.  p.  York  Rai|g.  Galway,  Iietand 

Enrign  Liars,  35  P.  Nevis.  fsfiw 

M'Laughlan,  h.  p.  4  W.  L  Reg.  Tortola, 

SSdo 
Kemmeter.  late  3  Vet  Bn.  Chebea, 


lietignatiotu  avd  RrHremenU, 

IfaiKw-General  Stirlfaig  from  4S  P. 
licut-CoL  Lanphier,  86  F. 

, Wife  98  P. 

Captain  Atkins,  17  Dr. 
— —  BUkeman.  54  P. 

Welch.  55  F. 

Myers,  63  P. 

'  Torieus,  76  F. 

Ijcnt  Gabb,  h.  p.  3  P.  G. 
fd  Ueut  8to)[»r,^  Ceyka  Reg. 
Hos(x  AMist  Dempster. 
Gow.' 

Appointment  Cancelled* 

Uent  Bainbrigge,  57  P. 

Removed  from  the  Service, 

Depb  Aarist-Com.  Gen.  Smith* 


ChAplain  Pdhse,  h.  p.  Ger.  I^h.  Hanorer, 

1  Jan.  18S2 
Paymaster  Fisher,  h.  p.  60  P.  Guernsey. 

Aji^i^w        «.       -.^...        ^  Dec  189S 
A<Mut  Dttxbory,  h.  p.  Cambridge  Fen.  CaT.  H^ 

den,  Kent,  \  jjo. 

Quarter  Master  King,  47  P.  Bombay,         4  Auf 

— — Gow.  8.'  F.  Port  Louis,  Mauiitiul 

lSd( 

Freer,  h.  p.  48  P.  Londoa, 

. „^  ^        ^     26Jan.l8« 

— — Behnson,  h.  p.  Foreign  Vet  Bi 

Hanover,  UDec.  18SI 

Surgeon  Dr  O'Donel,  4  Dr.  Kaha,  BomUy, 

— : — James  Dumi,  h.  p.  Pofoes,  DubUn,   ^ 

5  Dm 
Aas.  Surg.  Browne,  69  P.  Madras,  17  Sept  18« 

Clarke,  h.  p.  11  F.  "^  jun, 

-  Meyer,  h.  p.  5  Uno  Ger.  Leg.  WoUtae 


March, 


buttcl. 


4  Dr. 
17 

Coldita 


Capt  Mercer,  R.  Art  M^.  in  the 
Army  is  Aug.  1810 

Clbbome,  do.  da  19  July 

18'ii. 

7  Dr.  Gdi.     Lt  Bcnnet,  Capt  by  purch.  vice 

Davis,  ret  ft)  Felx  1823 

Cor.  PenneCsther,  Lt  by  purch.  &o, 

C.  Co^xu,  Cor.  by  purah.       dob 

Surg.  Tod,  from  83  F.  Suig.  vice 

O^DoneUdead  da 

Cor.  and  Sub-Lt  Hall,  from  1  Life 

Oda.Lt  by  purch.  vioe  Graham, 

prom.  f7da 

Lt  and  Capt  Walton,  Capt  and 

Lt  eoL  by  pureh.  viae  Gore,  let 

soda 

Bns.  a&d  Lt  ffo*.  W.Foita^  Lt 

Capt  by  purch.  do. 

Bnau  Hon.  K.  St  C.  Erskine,  from 

85  F.  iSns.  and  Lt  by  purch.  da 

7  P.  LtFraser,ftomh.p.S6F.Ltvice 

BloomfleM,  11  F.  S7da 

II  —  Bkwmlleki,  tm  7  P.  Lt  vice 

'    Amyait,  h.  p.  S6  P.  da 

16  Lt  Gm.  W.  C.  Lord  Bereafotd, 

G.C.Ii.  4  a,CM,  from  69  P.  Col. 

▼Ice  Lt  Gen.  H.  M.  Gordon,  dead 

-^  1«  Mar. 

S7  Ens.  Rundle,  Lt  by  puroh.  vice 

Vol.  XXIL 


80 
60 


8S 
83 


97 


UDec 


M.  C.  Johnstooe,  Ens.  by  purch 

27  Feb 

Supem.  As.  Surg.  J.  Campbell,  Ai 

Suwr.  vice  Plpi^r,  83  P.  da 

Ens.  Byrne,  Lt  vice  Fraser,  Ad] 
.     ^  S4May,18K 

Lt  Cornwall,  from  Cape  Corps,  Lt 

vice  Stopford,  S  W.  1.  R.  ^Peli 

182 

Lt  Gen.  Sir  J.  Hamiltoo,  Bt.  o 

bite  S  Ce)lon  Regt.    Col.  vie 

Lord  Bercsford,  16  F.     15  Mai 

Ens.  Moore,  Lt  vice  Peppnrd,  dcx 

J7IW 

Soj.  Kyk,  Quar.  Mast  vice  Oo«p 

dead  13  Aug.  18f 

Lt  Gen.  Hodgson,  of  kte  3  Gai 

Bn.  GoL  vice  Gen.  J.  Balfoui 
^  desd  to  Mar.  18% 

At.  Sun.  Piper,  from  30  P.  Snni 

vice  Tod.  4  Dr.  SO  Pel 

Lt  Forrter,  Capt  by  puxch.  vie 

Johnston,  93  F.  13  do 

Bos.  Cole,  Lt  by  povSh.  dc 

Hon.  C.  P.  Berkley,  fine,  by  purdi 

do 

P.  Maitland,  Ens.  by  purch.  vlo 

Efskine,  COldst.  Gds.  90  da 
Lt  Mountgarret,  Capt  vioe  Cave 

nagh.dead  19May,  Itt! 

8« 


'-ylSd^  « Feb.  1W8     U«rtrS»tliSwl^ftoni»*. 

CamplieU.  ftom  h.  P*  ^1  F- 

lir.I.II.     }ioBkgaamj,UL29Vte.im 


9»B 
$1 


^Hk»iahflBBBMF.«llllIlMU5>Mr«b.p. 


S 

CapeC. 
IVet.  ] 


■on,  6$  P* 
Montffoimry.U.  l9Dee.  wxx     -— —  YooRftwo  »  T,  recw  dIC  wWi  Ite«r 

Stoi^ft»nl,  ftomSOF.  Lt.vic«         Dr.  with  Cornet  lA  Mttacaster,  10D»-^ 

-:ZAXni^«Sn?V;  I.  R.  Lt.        net B*tt«. h. p.  18 Dr.  

▼ifS  cSnVSueO  F.  do.      Goraet  and  SubJ^  ifrdF,  I^CMw.  *— «^ 

CMTc^bell,  ftom  h.  ^  New         Ufc  Gdfc  n>c.  fitt  with  En^RMtt.  b- »;17r- 

ML  lift  13  do.        82  P.  ^  .-    .  _    _  ^„ 

«^M«diod.  ftom  h.  p.  R.  Art,     .—  Hooeeen,  fiOB  O  F.-w«h  r 

Cent,  vice  ROM  RtHst     tOdo.         fUne^TSF' 
LL^ur«»t,  fromta.  p.  COF.M. 

vice  Humo,  ret  Itot         M  d^ 
Ens.  Bunbury,  ftom  h.  p.  37  f. 

EoM,  Ttee  MflcpbaU.  xec.  Hit  13 

Feb* 

Crainbl&  Qutf.  Mwt.  vice 

OalQe.  retTHet  ^  „  J^ 
Daly,  from  b.  p.  96  F^B^fc 


R.  Alt 


R.EBg. 


GarrUon, 

Gen.  Sir  R.  Bniwmla,  SI.  O.C.J^ 

Governor  of  la^fuwd  Fort» 

viee  Gen.  Uster,  deed  21  Feb. 

ZbII 

Ordnance  Department, 

M  Capt  J.  Grant,  ftom  K  iv  M 
Cept  vke  Maitow,  b.  p.  1«  J^ 

Gordon,  fmn  b.  p*  da> 

vice  WeWi.  b.  n.  ^    dP- 

let  Afc  Suig.  Copiw^  Surg.  «7  ^ 

fd  Afc  Surg.  VcDabto,   let  Aa. 

Suxg.  ****• 

Surg.  6imp«)n.  ««» J';,?^/,"^'^ 

lit  As.  80Tg.  Inglie,  fiom  h.  p.  Jit 
As.  Suig*  do. 

td  As.  Surg.  Whltelaw,  fiom  &.  p« 
9d  As.  Surg.  do. 

9d  Lt.  Reddiff,  ftonih.p.fd  LL 
vkeBruyerecb.  p.  KIFebblgS^ 

Stqf. 

Bt.  M^.  Harris,  h.  p.  1  Dr.  Qds. 

Ins.nheld  OffloCT,   MiL    Nova 

flootia,  with  rank  Of  Lt.  Col.  in 

the  Army,  vice  Rusael,  res.  13 

'  Feb.  WXS 

Hi>ipi*»l  Staff. 
Hoip.  Aafc  Feiguasan,  ftwn  h.  n, 
Ho^  AsB.  to  the  Forces  13  F^ 

Asi  S«g.^L8wder,  ftom  b.pk  t  VcC- 
Bn.  As.  Sua.  to  the  Foiues,  ^oe 
no^k  As.  Gow,  ics.  20  dO' 

Exchangti. 
VLikca  Carmlehaelt  fiom  1  W«  I.  K  with  Bt.  Lt. 

plT OmTLIfe  O.  md  C^  Dt  with  Qjit.  lA 

JLtSS^;  ftiS  i  S:  a  «.  dtt-tth  CpL 

Swinburne,  b.  p.  Greo.  Gda. 
Hon.  W.  R.  Rouib  fimn  Cokbit.  Gda.  wHh 

Capt.  Bowen,  55  F. 


Hesignaiiam  and  Retirtrntmiw, 

UeuL  Col.  Gore,  CbMstnamGda. 
Major  DaviiL  7  Dr.  Gda^ 
Ho^p.  As.  Dnton. 

HeUutated, 
Oap^  Aariat.  QOB.  G«i.  H.  A.  Barley. 

Snpeneded, 
Paym.  OamL  TIpperary  MB. 
Hoq?.  AsBStTbr  Bmy. 

DUmissed, 
Aaibt  Surg.  teBaai»9i  F. 

Deathu 

General  Jamea  BaUbur,  Coloaci  of  as  F.  Loodon 

18  Mn^  180 

6tr  Geo.  Beekwitb,  6.CJB.Coloneinr» 

F.  London  SOdtok 

Ueut.OeneialH.M.G«ri«i,  ColoBel  of  1«  f^ 

Londbn  March  ISSS 

Colond  Hon.  SfrR.  LePtoerTWnch,7*F.  Ch^ 

tenham  M  Mar.  IMl 
Lieut  CoL  Jenkinaoo*  h.  p*  R.  Art  London 
21  Mai.  I 
Davia,h.p.99F.JainalBa      !!« 

Captainr  Jarmy,  4  Dc  Kaira,  Bombay     t6  S^ 

I  I     Join  Orantf  R.  Eiu.  Siena  Leone 

19Den 

WUlett,  b.  p.  tS  F.  St  James's  Abbey,  nev  to^ 

ter  TTFeb.  1883 

Edircll.  b.  p.  60  Fr  2S4^ 

Ueutenaat  Knox,  Gren.  Gda.  15  Mar.  I82S 

Gordon,  82  F.  Calcutta   28  Aug.  1822 

— Bertie,  Quarter  Mast  Bcrwidi  MB. 

Cdldslieam  -TFafe. 

— -  Kyshr  InvaUds,  Tower  of  London 

»Jte.lSS5 
Moes,  hrte  I  Vet  Bn.  Penaanee  2SFeb. 
Fteackerly,  late  4  Vet  Bn.  ftatC^ 
batam  4Mar. 

Richardaon,b.>  71  F.Bath     SFA. 
.^— Perrctt,  b.  p.  Meoron^  Regt  Fnaee 
3aDea.Jfln 
Comet  Wright,  b.p.  1  Dr.  G^  Quamden,  Liloce> 
terriiira  ^  "^  .   ig  Nov.  1821. 

Ensign  BkMh,.ln«BHds,  Weetmhator  15  FeU  18IB 
—^  Hunt,  h.  p»  66  F.  Wealtiury,  near  BrirtDl, 

— —  DowidMni,h.  p^96  F.  Imawnath,  IMa 

Swf .  Oafafoid,  R.  Alt.  Mdia 
Aas.  Sujg.  Dr,  Fm 


7FA. 

Aun.  uHBHini,  n.  j^n.-  ■■«■<■  26  Da&  180 

Aas.  Sujg.  Dr.  Fawnett,  24 F.SBfO    6Friibl823 

■  ■>|iiy,h.p^lW.LR.Chdaaa    tUm 

Naval  PrcmoHont. 

Tlea-Adndrri  Sir  Harry  Keale,  Bart  R.O.C.B.  ia  appointed  to  the  eomnand  of  tta  M^Mty^  Squa- 
dmn  in  the  Mediterranean,  in  the  room  of  Vioe-Admiral  Sir  Orahame  Moore,  K.CJL 

Rcar-Admiral  Sir  Ooorge  Eyre,  K.C.B.  to  the  oommand  on  tfae  Seoth  Amtrigan  Station,  vlea  Oom- 
nodorn  SIz-Tbmnas  M.  Hardy,  Bart  K.CB. 

Commodoie  Charles  Grant,  C.B.  Jto  the  East  ladU  Station,  vioa  Rear-Admfaal  the  Hon.  SkH. 
Blaekwood,  Bast  K.C.B.  _ 

TheHon.Sir  Charles  Paget.  Knight;  Robett  WiOion.  Esq.}  and  RidMid ¥Fonliy,  Ebf.,  take 
RMr-Admirabof  the  Blue.  •  . 


t«»3 


^fmtmutti  FnmaHmt^  4iy. 


Jobn  &  DoiidM 


Chartai  Hope  Rd4 

8mttli(b> 

r  T.  B.  Collier 


WUUuBl 

Ctoige  R.  Pechdl 
AfexMider  B.  Bnadi 
Merbort  B.  Powefl 
John  D.  Boawall 
Hcniy  Stanhope 
John  T.  Coffltt 
Frodecick  Huna 
Clurlea  S.  Whibe 
^kptS^iiu  Axmbia 


Fnnds  John  St  Joht  WiAmn 
Joiui  IxMigdniQp 
Jama  Bcaucr 
JowphSood: 


dwaid  W.  Gilbert 
Botart  W.  Y«ta> 
llcyry  Kent 

TtMMnu  Biuhby 
Hon.  W.  Waldegnve 
€3iadei  S.  Coehnuw 
Sdward  Hibbeit 
Mark  Jobs  Currie 


WIDSun  9.  Bowyct 


B«iry  Aflsec  Comeek 

John  Hendenan  (d) 

Ridiaid  HuaieT 

Hdye  Parker  Dobioa 

ThonuM  Swain  ScrivMi 

WUliam  Tucker  (b) 

Job  Bcnnet  Cteka 

Joaeph  Shelve 

Edward  JuU 

Jaoei  Clark  Roea 

John  Baker 

WlBiam  Noble  Clay 

Heniy  Ifaaglea  I 

Cbailiea  Bimnd 

Guftavua  Hemilfeaii  Goiilaoii 

Charlea  Talbot 

WUUpmCrooke 

Robert  Ctalgte 

Henry  Meredith  Mottyq* 

WmiamOoidoB 

John  Wheatley 

Daniel  Franda  Grant 

Henry  Dundaa  TroMK 

rredcrick  (iiUy 

GoQtj^e  Morria 

Qeone  Stiuurt  Penfidd 

WlBbm  Pitt  Ganninf 

Jamea  Campbell 

Edward  WedelKHiae 


__JTa 

Patrk!k,KflT 

WttUam  George  Skyrii^ 
GeoTfe  FarhiU  Dixon 
Geocge  WUUam  Chaa.  Lydiaid 
ConwalUalUekaCta       '^ 
Henry  Joaa^  Pnget, 
Henry  Byam  Varan 
""*""'  m  Hem 


, Nbrlon^^or 

waiiamPmtan     ' 

Hi,gk<yKi2r^ 

J^skDJai — 


John  Brown 
Robert  Maxwell 
Oiaham  Aeton 
Robaii  HendeKaoB  Hofun 
~— Leooaid  ^"^ 

min  M'Avoy 
Watt 


^^         Henry  Brown 


_^I-L. 


John  Parker  ~' 

John  BilUnaly 
WiDlam  N.  Cfaifca 
Chariea  PMrker  (ef 
Oeorge  S.  Binfidd 
George  Spong 
Willlainlla&(h) 
Janea  Thome 
John  Lend  wyim 
Beqiamin  P.  Siidier 
Henry  Gopaet 
Chadca  BOiott 
Henry  D.  Trotter 
Sidney  Mom 
Chaa.  J.  H.  JohnaCone 
mSamMilto 
Robert  OUyer 
Robert  Rkhaidf 

~"^      Pitt  < 

„  Keir 

GuataTua  H«m.  ConJaoD 
CherieaByne, 
Jamea  Barber 


ZL 


iEclair 

dttio 
taria 

^tlo 
Bik 
Fly 
Oenoe 

ditto 
Qdper 
lUAequin 
Httiaar 


John  Biiinet  Dundaa 
Oeocse  William  WUBea 


An|^ 


„.J.StJohnB(ili!m#y 
Cbariaa  Straagmaya 
W.  J.  H.  JjhMtooe 
flhnuei  Roberta*  C»  B* 
J.  F.  Chapman 

daa  Chaa^dknring 
\  Harris,  C.  B. 
iThoa.FtfoQD 
iGoidon 
IbiB.  GeObBantagloft 
Ar  Charlea  Burrard,  Bart 


Clio 


liKhJc 

'nomas 


Pandora 
Parthian 
Revenge 


J  Herbert 

John  PhilUmonw  C  & 


«m  Gabriel 
Hon.  William  Bbekwood 
JohaN.  Smart 
Jamea  M*DDwal 
BdwaidM*  Plagganbiug 


Tamar 
Theda 
Trinculo 


Acttve      . 

ditto 
Alacrity 
AUddo 

ditto 
Arab 
Argua 

Adwrt  cutter 
dltta 


MaaRd 
aiLFi 


iM.Fcating 
^.  W.  Walker 
Xrthur  WakefleU 
lamca  W.  Caima 
jllui  Bertram 
pTOclBling 


ffcDeot 


£.Gniha 

NIchofan 


(IlBc^ 


WiWam  Doveto» 
Arthur  Welsh 

&tf]eaP.Ma    ,_ 
|toralloT.Awtk(Blag| 

l&ssssr 


Beaver 
Bkasom 
Brasen 
ditto 

Britannia 

ditto 

ditto 

ditto 

ditto 

ditto 
.ditto 

ditto 

Bulwark 
ditto 


COo 

ditto 
Craole 
Curlew    . 
Doffla 

ditt*. 
DoKcrcr 

diti^ 


HenryA 
JohnWaahliwton 
RichaidAu 


e.  L.  A.  M*Muido 

Thomaa  Crofton 
W.KWeehM 
John  Downey 
JohnH.Wofietey 

w«  meBBOQ  lb) 
ChariaaSmidi 
John  Grant  (b) 
OeaMO  J«  HL  j 
Charlea  Bell 
Robert  Stuart 
Charlea  Wcmyaa 
Parker  a  Bingham 
LeonC.Roeke(FlM> 
J.Haa(b)         *  ^' 
Wood 


John  Hamilton  (b) 
John  O.  tnjrban 

g~cy.T'.g<yai.(Fiag) 


Henry  p.  J 
l4mUA.ll 
William  Henry  Gc« 
CharkaW.OMii 
JokhP.Twced 


Ua 
dftio 
ditto 
ditto 

ditto 

Nlemen 


Prinoe  Regent 

ditto. 


Qneen  Charlotte 

ditto 


Redwiiw 


ditto 


SirFmadaDmlft 


SybUle 


MO 


^Appoiminunii,  PromnHoiUg  ^» 


.C>*«a. 


KSnSSr 

shW        1 

—    NidieL     ■ 

r         flHiM. 

*TiMmuw  StiOTer 

Tamar                      • 

Peter  M'Dougal  (act.) 

BloiaaBi 

L.  C.  F.  Walker  (ict) 

ditto 

John  Seotfc  (asdiL) 

Braaes 

Sunud  RIdeout 
AndnwDx^w 

Thetia 
ditto 

Hor.  Rymer  (do) 
Ham.  Baime  (do) 

ditto 
BritaadA 

W.  Coteaworth 

ditto 

W.  J.  Hunter  (Oo) 
John  Wibon  (do) 

ditto 

JahaJenris  Tucker 

ditto 

CatnflttaQ 

Junes  Richard  Booth 

Trinculo                   1 

Thomns  Uobertflon  (do) 

^om 

Charln  Frederick 

ditto 

Matt.  Bumside 

Cfio 

NicholM  Colthurtt 

Vigilant  eatter 
Windsor  Castle 

John  Houston  (aHitt) 

CMOto 

Geocfe  Wooloombe 

Charles  Stodart 

EdUttdPitti 

ditto 

U.  U.  Brock 

Dwarf 

J.  Rae  (assist) 

Eclair 

CTh^irfolii. 

imttnnin 

a  M'Avoy  (do) 
R.  Maxwell  (do) 
M.  Murdoch  («to) 

ditto 

IS- 

MasUrt. 

B.  BrowiiinjS  (do) 

P» 

Cliarlei  Bumey 

Basilisk  cutter 

A.Come 

Hmmmi* 

John  Perci»m  (wt) 
Geoige  T.  Appleton 

Bearer 
Braaen  ' 

W.  Rowland  (asdst) 
E.  Scott 

sr 

JemeeDiDoii 

Brisk 

O.  nnUy 

ditto 

William  Price 

Britannb 

P.  Leonwrd 

ditto 

John  Bernard 

<^tp>*rt<?q 

D.  Elder  (assist) 

JSS?SL^ 

Riehaid  Bonner 

ainker 

P.  Clarke 

OwenOfandiMPH 

DaVldGoeCen 

Clio 

A.  Sinclair  (su^) 

ditto 

J.  H.  Liaton  (act) 

Driver 

E.Lasaretto 

PartUan 

C  M  orria    • 

Fly 

R.H.Hoggan 

QttccB  ChtfioKS» 

JohnTrivick 
L.  Giles  (act.) 

HSriequEa* 

O.  Acton  (sup.) 
T.Watt 

ditto 
RaciuBea 

Jamea  Napier 
fsampatn  csnea 

Ws 

J.Grecnidi 

Redwti« 

Pandon 

T.  Mitchdl 

Ringdo«« 

W.  H.  Hall 

Parttuan 

R.  ManhaU 

SWbjry 

WiUiam  Walker 

Revenge 

A.  Courtney  (assist.) 

^S^^ 

John  Wookock 

Tartar 

J.  Acheson  (act.) 

Shamrock 

Kem-Knapp 

Trinculo 

T.  BcU  (aflsist) 

Superb 

M.  CNcin 

Surinam 

J.TI.  ChandW  (aaiiat) 
WilBam  Folds  (do) 

Albkm 
MioU 

J.  Ellis  (assist,)' 
G.  P.  M.  Young 
R.  JohnsoQ 

ISto 

^Mssi*"* 

^^k 
Beaver 

A.  Gikhrift  (asibt.) 

WiabprCMUe 

BIRTHS,  MARRIAGES,  AND  DEATHS. 


BIRTHS* 

Jon.  5.  At  Sympheropokb  Sultana  Katt^hery 
Krim  Ohery,  of  a  son.  ^  ..  .      ^ 

7.  At  Pilmulr,  Mrs  Fortune,  of  a  son,  being  her 
tenth  child* 

S5.  At  BaUiaalyy,  the  Lady  of  D.  Camphell,  Esq. 

^FA^^MCtatM  Plaoe,  Lelth  Walk,  Mrs  WU< 
ft#m  Wyld.  of  a  daughter. 
^  MrsChanceUorof  Shieldhin,  of  a  daughter. 
—  The  Hon.  Mrs  Thomas  Erskine,  of  a  daugh. 


18.  At  RockviHe,  East  Lothito.  Hm  Udy  of  O^ 
tain  H.  Bruce,  Roval  Navy,  of  a  d^V  " 

19.  At  Nq.  3,  Circus  PlaM.  West, 
of  a  daughter. 

-^  At^rskine  House,  the  Right  Hon.  Ladf 
Blantyre,  ofason. 

^  At  Miffiken.  the  Lwly  of  Sir  William  VIB- 
ken  Napier,  Bart,  of  a  daughtar. 

2S.  At  Warriston  CreseA^  the  1 
M*  Knnochi^  of  a  daushter. 


the  Lady  of  Captam 


'Latelu,  At  Knowie  House,  BDvey-T»eey.  Da- 
__  von,  tlic  Lady  of  Fraocis  Danfttl,  Eiq.  ot%hm(0k 

i.  At  Lwdon,  the  Lady  of  John  Loch,  Esq.  of    ter,  being  her  twenty-Hrtt  child,  nineteBiorwfcD» 
•  son.  ...    •'•i*^'. 


^'^^^'"'^'^''^'^'^'''^    -i:TtO^-.g.theLadyofC.pUl.StirB^of 
-AtVi«»untes.Dmic.li%theHon.MrsDnn-    ^^^l^^s^MnSsri^.ot.^ 


»1  At  nSm,  Gieat  King  Streeti  Mrs  young,  of 

*  wir  AtPortobeUo.  Mrs  Davidson,  <tf  adaugfater. 
IL  In  StiBtton  Street,  London,  Lady  JanePeel, 

"'I'm  Edinburgh,  Mr»  Hatheaoo.  wife  of  D. 
Mathoon.  Esq.  advocate,  of  a  son. 

U.  At  iJoTlJ,  Dundas  Street,  Mxji  A.  Clephan^ 
of  a  daughter. 

.-  ArOreenlaw  manse.  Mis  Home,  of  a  scm. 

15.  At  KUtaagle,  Mrs  Sttto.  of  »  ■«>•  ^     _^ 

li.  At  Brixton  PlaceTratobeUo,  Mn  Stni- 

*  l&At  N^**l2,  Great  King  Street^  MrslLP. 
CWw,  of  a  son* 

17.  At  Kirkaldy,  Mrs  Ralph  Strachan.  of  a 


~  At  Ldth,  Mrs  Dr*  Maeanlay,  of  a 

—  At  Leith  Unkf  ,  Mrs  Jameeoo,  of  a 
ter. 

6.  AtEdhiburgh,  the  Lady  oCC^taia  W.  Cow- 
an,  ofa'dau|diter. 

7.  At  SL  Andrews,  the  Lady  of  Captrin  W. 
Playfair,  H.E.I.C.  Bengal  wtabBahmfnt,  of  a 
daughter. 

^-AtS8.  Queen  Street,  fidinbuigh,  the  Lady 
of  John  Borthwlck,  Esq.  ofa  dau^ttr.     ^ 

—  At  No.  ft,  DrummoDd  FUee.  EdinlBi|^  4t 
Lady  of  George  SUgo,  Esq.  of  AuUImm^  «f  a 

iS  Miedlaburgh.  Ihe  Lady  of  K^or  Maedon- 
gallofSoroba.ofadauihleN  ^.t.^ 

~S.  In  St  Andrew's  Square,  tile  Lady  of  Llm* 
— ■     »hope,ofatf     ^ 


-.  At  Dunmote.  Mrs  Campbell,  of  a  daughter. 

_  In  Elder  Street,  the  Lady  of  Jas.  Cove  Jones, 
Esq.  M>D.  ofa  son. 

^-.  At  Sdiivas,  the  Lady  of  Alexander  Forbes 
Irvine,  Esq.  of  a  son. 


tenant^oUmd  Wauchope,  i     ^  _^^  ,    ^ 

—  In  Ann  Street,  the  Lady  of  Cif«atai  Dmm 

«!!l?ft?Vf AbSSSSfl^  Edii*urgh.«he 
Lady  of  James  Greig.  Esq.  of  Bedes,  ofa  aaajad 

li  Atdl.YoritPIaoa,  Mis  Andrew  Taww^  ef 


18,  lail)ueen  Street.  Mrs  Aytoun.  of  a  s«i. 

—  At  Klrkaouiy  House,  the  Lady  of  Robert    a  daMghtM-. 

iglis,  Esq.  of  Kifkmay,  of  a  daughter.  1^  At  Edi]ib«i«k,  Ifn  JolBi  Tkf«^  ^«  ■■• 


Inglis, 


•189^3  Regider.^Birihs,  Marriages,  Deaths, 

.    16.  hilMibav^  Mn  Mofar  of'Ledde^  of  a 
■tl]l.boni  dftu^ter. 

18.  At  DunxennUney  Mn  George  ^penccb  or  • 
•on. 
>  —  At  10,  Alteny  Street,  Mn  Keaaef,  ot  a 

iji  At*Benrlck.upon-Tweed,  the  Lady  ofCap^ 
tain  R.  F.  Romer,  Royal  regiment  of  ArtlUery, 
ofaiott.  ^     . 

SO.  In  Queen  Street,  Mn  Banett,  of  adauglv- 
tcr. 

^  At  Chritenham,  Mn  Colonel  ForbM,  of  a 

JL^AtVo.  »,  Gaytfeld  Square,  Mn  Charles 
Xaww,ofaaon. 

^  At  Arbathnot  Honae,  the  Yifoounten  of  Ar- 
bnthnot,  of  a  foo. 

SS.  At  Edinburgh,  Mn  Dondas  of  Amiiton,  of 
m  Mm 'and  heir. 

Ijoiely,  At  Edh&burgh,  the  wlfie  of  Mr  M  <CorU&- 
4ale,  pinter,  of  a  ton. 

M  A  RRI AOGS* 
Ja^lS,  18SS.  AtGovenunent  Houie.  Calcutta, 
Charka  M'Sween,  Baq.  Chief  Judge  of  Agra,  to 
MaiBuet,  daughter  of  Olaus  M'Leod,  Eao.  Skye. 
Thepardinaie  flnt  oouaina  of  the  ManAioneM 
of  Haatincs. 

Anrua  15.  At  Bombay,  Cantain  Rodeifck 
JaoMa  M'Laan,  63th  regiment  Itoht  infiuitry .  to 
Roblna  Jane,  ddest  daughter  of  Major  Robert 
Hunt^  Hough,  deputy  mUitait  auditor-general, 

8eM,  23b  At  Batavla,  DaTid  Alexander  Fxaier, 
Saq.  to  Anna,  daughter  of  R.  Peake,  Em. 
^».  At  Cauva,  in  the  Island  of  Tiinidad,  Robert 
Annmir,  Eiq.  curgeon  there,  ftmnerly  of  Inrlne, 

to  Ann  Palmer,  daughter  of  the  late Palmer, 

Km.  merchant  and  planter  In  Trinidad. 

(SeU  7.  AiMiraapore,  Hugh  Hope,  Esq.  of  the 
East  India  Company**  dTll  service. 

OeC  S6.  At  Uterbege,  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  Mr 
Bobert  Tumbull,  district  surgeon,  to  Rachel, 
eldest  daughter  of  the  Ute  Mr  Harper,  Dalgety, 
Fifcshiie. 

Jan.  27, 1885.  At  Glasgow,  J.  O.  Denny,  &q. 
to  Bethia,  eldest  daughter  of  Fraacb  Adam,  Esq. 
mescfaant.  GlaMOw. 

Peft.  1.  At  Durham,  Charles  Andrews,  Esq.  15th 
Kgbt  dragoon,  to  Elisabeth  Anne,  eldest  daughter 
.pFwHUam  Cooke,  Esq.  M.D. 

4.  Lieut.  Robert  Sangster,  royal  navy,  to  Ro- 
nald Cnwford,  daughter  of  the  late  Mr  Daniel 
M*lBtesh,  Edinburgh. 

5.  At  Lawhill.  John  Martin,  Esq.  Newhouse,  to 
jara,  dani^Mcr  of  the  late  Datid  Low,  Esq.  Lm- 
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IssbSUa  Watt,  daughter  of  the  late  John  Wan, 
Esq. 

8.  At  the  Manee  of  Obrlek,  Lieutenant  Alexan- 
der Waten,  half  pay  93d  regiment,  to  Isabella 
Ann,  second  daughter  of  the  llev.  George  Mao- 
ken^,  minister  of  Olrick,  Caithness. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Adam  Gib  Ellis,  Esq.  W.  S. 
to  Catherine,  third  daughter  of  the  deceased  M»< 
Jor  David  Robertson,  AssiMant  Barrsckmastsi- 

12.  At  Teriot  Grove,  Alexander  PQtt,EML  Bmnv 
foot,  to  Apalina,  youngest  daughter  of  0ie  lata 
Robert  Hogarth,  Esq.  CarfVae. 

17.  At  Musselburgh,  Mr  M.  Taylor,  of  No^ 
tiliampton,  to  Miss  Jane  Cowan. 

—  At  CUywhat,  Perthshire,  Matthew  Weir, 
Esq.  W.  S.  to  Janet,  eldest  daujShter  of  the  lata 
William  Spottiswoode,  Esq. 

18.  At  Elhston  House,  nancis  Hunter,  Esq. 
of  the  1st  r^ment  Madras  Native  Cavalry,  to 
Elisabeth  Christian,  third  daughter  of  the  lata 
Thomas  Tuiloch,  Esq.  of  Ellieston. 

—  AtRanKeilour  Houses  George  Govaq,  Esq, 
M.  D.  in  the  service  of  the  Hon.  Cast  India  Con^ 


pany ,  to  Mary,  eldest  dau|riiter  of  the  late  Cbarlai . 
Maltland,  Esq.  younger  <^Rankdlottr. 

At  Edinburgh,  Adam  Hay,  Esq.sbaaker  In 


Edinburgh,  to  Harlet  Callender,  eldest  daughter 
of  the  late  William  Grant,  Esq.  of  Congalton. 


Jane  Maitland,  youngest  daughter  of  the  Eail  oC 
Lauderdale. 

SO.  At  the  house  of  the  British  Ambsssador,  in 
Paris,  Captain  C.  H.  BalUngall,  of  the  Royal  Ma- 
rines, to  Charles,  second  daughter  of  the  late  Tho- 
mas McClelland,  Esq.  agent  of  the  Bank  of  Scot- 
land at  Ayr. 

22.  Henry  Robert  Ferguson,  captain  in  the  0th 
\»  to  Miss  Davie,  daughter   ----•--«-- 


IMM* 


11.  At  Na  17,  Forth  Street,  Charles  PseUes, 
writer  In  Glasgow,  to  Miss  Paterson  of  Smitli. 


18L  At  Edfaibuxgh,  Mr  William  Richie,  New- 
KirUislon,  to  Mn  Thoraaon  of  Parkhoose, 


li  At  Netherduny,  James  Cameron,  of  Bal- 
nonl,  to  Jnat  eldest  daughter  of  John  Watt, 

1^.  At  CaiOD  Vale  House,  the  Rev.  Mr  Kelly  of 
SoothaDd.  to  Miss  Louisa  Ami  Robertaon. 

—  At  Kirkcodbrl^t,  Andrew  Murray,  Esq. 
wtiter,  to  Miss  LamonL  

21.  At  Raby  Castle,  Lieut  CoL  Mcrridc,  of  3d 
guaids,  to  Lady  Louisa  Vane,  dau^ter  of  the 
Sari  of  Darlington* 

25.  At  Yondeitan,  the  Rev.  WUllam  Scott  Hay, 
Bumtshldds,  to  Janet,  eldest  daughter  of  John 

Fi*r9f.  AtGoodlybum,  near  Perth.  Mr  Jaones 

sUre. 

Mvrdi  a.  At  Newton,  Mid-Lothian,  Thomas 
SomervWe,  E^to  Martha,  youngest  daughter  of 

^^t^&SSiS^i^  Bannatyne,  Eao,  Royal 
Nary*  to  Mugarat,  only  daughter  of  the  late  Ro- 
bert  Bums,  Esq.  of  Rock-Bank.  -  «    *v 

"  Robert  HanUe,  Esq.  of  South 

'      '  iter  of  the  deoeaied 


—  AtGin«ow,  Robert  Hi 
Shields,  toMariop,  daucht 
John  M'Donald,  Esq.  of  IJ] 


fpper  Bomish,  South 

jqA.  John  SHgant,  Esq.  of  Poet. 

wmitHfm^  «f  IMib  PWMr»  Royal  Navy,  to 


ITiat. 
i.  At 


lighter  of  the  lata  at  J. 
Davie,  Bart 

24.  At  Ldth,  George  Mtn,  Esq.  of  Blair,  to  Ma- 
tilda, daughter  of  Archibald  Millar,  Esq.  mci>* 
chant  Leith. 

Latdu,  At  Ediabiugh,  Andrew  Vekch,  Em, 
Dairy  Mills,  to  Helen,  youngest  daughter  of  Oia 
late  Mr  John  Hill,  Long  Hermiston. 

—  At  her  Ladyship's  house,  London,  by  special 
Hcence,  Barry  E.  (VMeara,  Esq.  to  Lady  Letglu 

—  The  Duke  of  Norfolk,  to  Lady  Mary  Ami 
Gage,  widow  of  Sir  Thomas  Gage. 

•  —  The  Duke  of  St  Alban's,  to  Mn  Cuthbert 
~  At  Edinburgh,  James  Keith,  Esq.  M.  D.  to 

Ghriatian  Graham,  daughter  of  the  late  Gotond 
y;ft«TiP^  j^lff't*"****  of  BIsatlandfleld. 

DEATHS. 

ilprtf  18, 182t.  At  sea,  on  board,  the  honewaid- 
bound  ship  Lord  Castlereagh,  ftom  India,  Lieut 
CoU  Robert  Barclay,  of  the  1st  regiment  of  light 
cavalry. 

July.  At  BsMooln.  Duncan  Maeeafanan,  Esq. 
assistant^urgeon,  Hon.  East  India  oompetty*s  set* 
Tiesb  Bengal  fsteWishrp*"*- 

26.  On  board  the  Balcarres  Indiamaa,  Esaa* 
Ua,  Wilis  of  Edward  MaxweU,  Bm.  of  the  Be». 
gal  civil  service,  daughter  of  the  late  Alexaadac 
Walker,  Esq.  of  Oueen  Street  Edinburgh. 

•  ilug.  4.  At  Jubbulpoor,  East  Indies,  John  Low. 
th«r  Irving,  Esq.  assistant  surgeon,  26th  native 

5.  Af  Patna,  Mr  Charles  Dempster, 
East  India  Cammny>  service^Mest  son  of  C 

29.  At  JeoaralrSuitain  James  Maehsrg,  of  tHa 
eth  regiment  native  fofimtry,  Bengal  arnay. 

SmTlO.  At  the  new  cantonment  of  the  Na» 
pore  subsidiary  force,  of  a  fever.  Lieutenant  H. 
U.  Cummhig  of  the  Banoal  hone  artilleiy.  - 

Oct,  6.  At  Baroech.  aged  28,  Andrew  fiunaH, 
of  the  Hon.  East  India  Company's  dvU  service, 
lecond  son  of  the  hue  John  Burnett,  E8q.of  El- 
rUdK. 

II.  At  Allahabad,  East  Indies,  Je«le  Bitmoar, 
daughter  of  the  kte  Mr  Hugh  Bvsmner.  eeeowit- 
antto  Edinburgh,  and  mommxd  Lieute^tTbi». 
Sm  Sandemm;  of  the  &  n«iment  of  BeiigBl  ea- 

'^iX'At  Caloutta,  H»m  Hay,  Esq.  irf  CoW, 
prlcit 


t^tA 


:    17.  AtAuxCcyw.Hlvt^ 
land,  Elq.  meiclttiit. 


TikonMfioottV^w- 


^  lA  bw  liduul  of  NcYte.  Wfltt  IndteMr  Bo. 
bvt  Iian»  citfigiu  35th  ngiiiMnt. 

Dte.  94.  At  JaiMka  Aliau  Row*  Bn^  M.D^lli 
Inhabitaat  of  that  Umd  tat  upwanb  of  tottf 

Vtto^  Jaaute,  Mn  Fto- 


—-At  EdlnlNn^^  HDn  niiwetQj^lvii^  i 
CapbdnAiha  ir.< 


VrChailwBiichw,ll 
~  At  dtwld,  Lcith. 


^^  S6,  At  SDriiig  Vato^ 
gobanon,  Em.  of  Peney. 
*  Jan,  S.  18»     At  New  i 


^ _    OdeanSt  GtBeral  F» 

Rumtert'fbnncriY  of  the  army  of  the  French  v»* 
oBtiUe.   In  1796,  he  landed  in  the  wwt  of  Ireland, 
•tthebeadof  1100  men.  who  wcce  taken  pfiioneia     Onham, 
hy  Marquis  ComwaUii. 

14.  At  BethtoB^  John  Smith. 


balLefii 

—  At  Ko.  41.  North  Hanover  StieeC  CfOHtfi^ 
daughter  of  the  late  Captain  Thomaa  MaHtand  or 

FdKt,  At  Pertii,  luMi  Slevut.  tt9.1rtief 

Tttbeffi  WyU.  «l»  of  m 


BM.of  Loflie. 
Ifi.  "  " 


X&^  At  peamuir.  George 

\,  the  Rev.  John  Shaw, 


&  At  GhM«o«,  Mn  Te 
BobirtBiewn.Jua.lalB 

—  At  Edtaibuxxh,  George  Imlach^Se^  WSL 

—  At  Lonloo.  llB  GmhanB*  wllfc  of  Jiivei 
raham,  Eeq.  of  underwood. 
-*  At  Norton  Piaoc^  Mr  John  Bniwa,    ^^    ' 
r  the  University,  youngest  son  of  tba 


Sac  Ik 


.  AtBraoBdatemaan 
_   iter  of  that  palish. 
l&AtEdhabQigh,MrJi 

4f  flf  TOUrifi 

19.  At  Crane  Wharf.  Blafffc  River.  Jamaica. 
Vz  Aieiaader  Ledenham.  merehaat.  late  of  Leith. 


» Univenity,  youngest  sob 
WiUlem  Blown,  fidutalemttir. 

4.  In  Harley  Street,  tondoo.  lady  J , 

widow  of  Sir  Thomas  Rumbotd.  BarL.  and  ^a^ 
ter  of  the  late  Dc  fidmaad  Law.  Biahap  of  &• 


5.  AtLaithUnkfl.  Mn  Janet  S|0««C 
of  Mr  Adolphus  Seeale^  sea.  there. 

^^^ __    _  —  At  Dalaell  Houacw  Bethii^  iafiitf  ^ 

19.  In  Hampstead  Parlt.  Berkshire,  the  seat  of    J.  A.  Hamiltoo.  Eso.  '"'" 

the  Earl  of  Cmvcm,  John  Brontoa,  Esq.  aged  8f.         —  AtBowmore^  idaadof  Idar.l 
<1.  In  Pleardy  naee,  MansretRae.  andoa  the     '^-"  " ^  "- 


daughteiaof 


sad.  Eiiasbeth,  daughteia  of  Major  James  Harvey 
at  Caillf  wii  ii»W  I 

fS.  At  Loo4pn»  Mn  Todd,  reUet  of  Chariot 
Todd.  Esq.  of  Bengal,  and  youngest  daugliter  qf 
tholate  Rev.  Dr  Brown  of  Newhjls. 

^  William  CoUow,  Eai*  meidiaat  at  Havre,  in 


7«   At   mOMBO.    HIV  vasw 

AnnRadcUinv  Shehadbesa 


tSi  At  Ediabaig^  Mn  Buin,  widow  of  GeotgiB 

J^jSr^l^&^Kanmt  MiddleMX,  Sir  Rupcit 
OeoiV,  Bart  aged  74. 

S4.  At  Hayes,  county  of  Kent,  Akzaader  Mat- 
hiHUio  leaser,  eldest  son  of  Colonel  Chades  Fsa- 
4tr  of  InveraUoehy  and  Castle  Frasec; 

-t  At  Inverness,  Mn  Watson,  relict  of  the  Rev. 
QmtMH  WaCion*  oee  9f  the  ndniaten  of  Inver- 

f7.  At  MonUaw.  Thomas  Scott.  Esq.     * 

98.  At  Nob  2.  Heriot  Row,  Mies  Margaret  LaM. 
»L  John  DavkUeldatt  son  of  Mr  Jamas  DonaSh 

'  MBb9B«C. 

—  At  MuaseUmigh,  W.  O.  Stnazt.  Eso. 

«—  At  Jersey,  Brevet  Bl^or  C.  O.  Aunib  royal 

«.  AtBrUaehoose,  parish  of  Torphiehen,  Joha 

Young.  Eso.  or  BiidflScNMe.  eflBdi&7.         ^^ 

-TAt  South  Ftedolck  Street^r  John  Prfaigle. 

99.  At  Demerara.  Mn  M*Laurin.  relict  of  Euaa 
M'Laarin.  Esq.  of  Charleetown,  America,  and 
rf«v  to  Iha  laie  Bala  Whyt,  Ihq.  W.  8;  iWa- 

lftAtCaMMnnilk»Mn  AaaeOgrbtU  wlfo  of 
James  Eyre.  Esq. 

— AtBdlabaigK  BobaitSdDtt.  B«l.viiter.No. 
tl»  Dnke  Street. 

—  AtKincapleb  FUinhii^  Mr  David  Btffini^ 


heU.  Esq.  aged  IDS. 

&  la  Tsvlstoek  Plaoe, 
jQhnForbes,^£8(^  lateo^ 

colony  of  I  _^ 

"  '^WovaPat,  Mn 

a  mondi  with  a  violBnt  cold,  wlA^  tmninafiMl  hi 
iadammetioa,  and  took  fkom  nb  Bfe  the  mash 
admired  author  of  the  Afuflrrla  qr<7do^*«7ani 
other  works  of  im^naflon  anA  gniaa  abaoit 

^—  &^SLgow,  Dr  Samuel  M<aa«lB»  ^ed  SSL 

wm  At  DoBcaster,  Mn  Rausbw 

~  At  Pooglas.  ia  her  Ttth  year.  Mb  Dkft,  wk 
aofw  of  Davumek.  writer  there. 

—  At  Burntisland,  James  Ftenle.  Bn.  M»> 
hulMer  then. 

&  At  Arteoathi  Mn  Stidlag.  vtthoT  ] 
Stilting,  Esq.  banker  there. 

^  At  Edinburgh,  RobsK.  ddertaoa  of  Rotert 
Spcid.  Ea|.  writer  to  the  slf~^ 

^-Wm.  WeMi.  Esq.  of  I 

9.  At  Glauow,  Miss  Jane  Mu 
of  the  hite^st.  Muirhead,  Eso.  of  L  __^„ 

—  At  OverhoKton.  Ozfixdshu^  Lady  Edward 
SomaiBet* 

^  AtCraiglie,iieBr  Pcrtt«  Mr  Asnta,  tiBet  of 
Mr  Smuel  Amott,  of  Pittacfaar. 

—  At  Plymontti  Dock.  Malikia,  ttia-ywiMBPar 
dmghtsr  of  Sir  Thomas  John  Owtiian^  oTUi 
Maicsty's  ship  the  Forte. 

~  At  hie  hooaek  FrederScfc  SttaaC,  WflBata 
y^inniwghany  Esq. 

10.  At  the  manse  of  Drymen^  Mn  Aaaa  AllaiL 
l«ad  90.  widow  of  the  Rev.  Duncan  Mactefsae^ 
Into  minuter  of  Drymen,  Stirlingshire 

—  AtEdinburgh.  Bir Anguslf «Dianaid;  han 


«•  At  PowdashaU.  Duneaa*  third  aoaof  Wlh> 
lam  Maedooold.  Esq. 

—  AtSdhkharjrii/Mn  EHariieth Cnmf^nl.  «!• 
losr  of  WimamH*Cormiek.  Bm.  Dundas  Street. 

SL  In  BrowaTs  Square  MrTnomaa  Law.  wri* 


tar.  Edhiburgh.  ana  on  the  10th  FeU  Mn  Ana 
Chataess.  h£  wift. 
**  At  PBmair,  Mn  FoiCvnai 

—  At  the  Vicsrage  Hoose^  Braatta^lMm,  York* 
Ali%  Robert  White.  M.D.  of  HnlL 

—  At  PrestoBpans.  Miss  EUaabath  Bowie,  affed 
«k  daughter  of  the  lata  Mr  Peter  Bowlfl,  of  the 
nmk  of  Seotkad. 

FdK.  1.  la  Maltlnid  Street,  Mn  Oodaanflb  !«• 
BM  of  Dr  Thomaa  Coehrana, 
«~  At  Shestaorae  Castk^  Ozftmliblaib  Uuf 


—  At  Daliagbum,  Greenock,  Ales.  ( 
Bk|,  late  oomptBoIkr  of  the  customs  at  Poruaei- 
gow. 

—  At  Bdlnhaiihi  Min  Hunter,  dai«]terof  the 

m  Robert  Huater,  Profi • ^  "-  *"- 

Uvenity  of  Edfailiurgh. 

—  At  Sdiabuii^  Wm  Helen  Mattay,  dai^ 
'  "**' — I  ^turra*^'  *" —  -*»• — •» 


kte  Robert  Huater,  ProlSeiwr  of  Greek  hi  the 

ttr  of '^diecaiercadMa  Murray,  l^^of  Svid- 

—  At  Greeaosk.  Mr  James  GmbocImb,  sUp* 
Buwter  there. 

roftha 


Young.  Aq.  late  F 
venityofUawowb 

IL  WUSiuQFlayiUr^ 
late  Professor  Flavnlr  of 


—  AtEdinburj^MafguctAgiMiPltrlGle.on- 
.fL^i^^i^^^JL^fr^l^lL^l!?/'  son  of  the  Ml9    ly  dWH^lMar  of  Adam  t^stguana,  tt%  oC  Wood- 

-*  At  BcMqI,  Maiiwat»  wttiof  Aaftaw  Ofam- 


s.  At  oiaagow,  Hercules  Taylor, 
John  Taykw.  B«|.  of  UtktonhiU. 

*  At  Ohagow,  Mn  Ellaabeth  Telfkr.  ralkl  of 
Dr  Itoeaalay,  of  that  cky . 

^  At  Odtai.  St  AMwtani.  Ghxsarteiridra.  Gcneni 
Lister,  kte  Cokmel  e<  the  45th  repeat,  and  go- 
wssaor  €i  LaiDcuard  Faat^ 

— AtEdiidmrgh,  MnFergasfoaofBaledBuml, 
PirthshlrOi 


W.  At_, 
SteuartfEsq. 

«- AtMt 
bq«  of  Ml 
the  county  of 


of  Joha 


1KB,  JOha  Manay, 
~*     ""^ "of 


ttrn.^- 


n^gidet^^DeoAfi 


tft.  At  Mate,  Kn  UnolDriw  «r  DfeMnvIa 

IS,  Kt  WB  hofoh,  Kob  S8f  DrknuiiQad  naee» 
imain  tkfrdm,  nq.  of  Hn&njrrft. 

14.  At  Caroline  Park,  Htoi  Margaret  Cbckbum. 
gtater  of  the  late  Archibald  Coekhum,  Esq.  one  of 
tba  Barom  of  Exdiequer  for  Scotland. 

14.  At  Qcwbee,  Thomas  Scott,  Gaq.paymMtar 
to  th«  TOfSi  rngiment,  and  second  mryiTlag  aonof 
fbe  late  Hr  Walter  Scott  "*  " 

«—  At  Frfanhall,  near 


hl«hroee,  Raxbori^iifalrei 

die  tugu  Hon.  ixira  Asnburton. 
— >  AtKhrkaldy,  Mr  James  Pottle,  men^iant 
-^  Mariaiett  and  on  the  lSth«  Mary,  danghtan 

of  the  Re?.  Jamei  Tboioioii*  minister  of  Balm* 


IS-AtCaiscVPlaoe,  Un 
nottse  of  Mr  Ardiibald  "' 

I6L  At  Bdhitmrgh.  Mr  Mtehle  Glelff.  stndent  of 
taw,  mngett  aon  of  the  llev.  Geo.  Gmg,  of  Ar^ 

—  At  Gtatgowg  Tlmnas  MUlBr,  Biq.  late  of 


—  At  Rosfth,  North  Queeusfeny,  John  Ma^ 
aaHaa,  Es^  aceA  78> 

—  At  Weymouth,  Sir  Mark  Mastennaa  gykea* 


'  1&  At  In-vemeH,  Mbs  Fnaer,  sen.  of  NetrtoD. 
17.  At  LInlKhSOir,  Thomas  Spans,  E$n,  eolleo- 


Mn  May  Wilson,  reiki  of     paasliv 


18.  At  Edtel 
MrJohnBci^, 

—  At  Prestonpana.  Mn  Jane  Bowie,  widow  of 
Esq.  merchant  BdlD> 

At  SwIntoB  HoQse,  while  on  a  vistt  to  her 
,  Mrs  Marnret  Thomson,  ddest  daughter  of 
tht  late  Robert  Hephume,  Esq.  of  Clarkington. 

—  At  Bdinbofih*  Mr  Thomas  Sanderson,  mer> 
ffiant. 

«a  At  Book,  near  KtaigetflB,  Surrey,  RoMrt 
Blair,  Efeq. 

—  AtNa  17t Shaikspesn Square,  Mia Marloo 
PnnF«8,  wife  of  Mr  John  Scott;  and  on  the  AM, 
Marlon  Thomaaina»  tbdr  daughter. 

»  At  Edhihuigh,  Mr  Willhim  Howat,  writer  tai 
Edtabargh.  son  of  Mr  Robert  Howat,  Dmnflries. 
fOL  AtNorth  6hislds»on  the  SOth  ult  Mr  Henqr 

n.  AtftSuwstummeas,  Mr  Heory  WsImb.  tali 
BMKSbaBt,  Edinhurrii. 

»  At  Howkerae,  JnaesCnwfiMd.  Esq.  of  How* 
kerseu 

~  AtOlktan.  Mrs  Mary  Shaw,  wttb  of  Mr  Ales. 
Seott,  fknuer,  therew 

—  At  Na  SOk  Albany  StraetJEophemfai  Majrne, 


«0« 

WMohsenMAtotgllerkiMieilt  WtiUmi^ 
oUserved  fMs,  anU  assisted  Mm  to  hkeHsir}  bui 
getting  worse,  hb  Mend  and  physicbm  Dr  SchoU 
was  sent  for,  who  arrived  Inatantly,  and  foond 
htm  la  the  poaltun  described,  but  already  altered 
and  exhiUdng  very  r*^ " 


^' very  unlkTourabte  i 

left  side  had  suflbred  a  decided  a 
could  with  difficulty  articulate.  He  i 
trtm^  anxious  to  spare  the  feelings  ol 
UeL  Dr  Sdiole,  with  the  assistioce  of  his  <rid  i^. 
tached  servant  George,  hehied  him  to  his  bed,  and 
in  the  act  of  cxioducting  htm  there,  a  second  al^ 
tack  took  phwe,  so  snddenly,  that  his  ckithes  wen 
obliged  to  oe  cut  asunder,  in  order  that  he  mMit 
the  more  speedily  be  let  blood.  But  natore  wv* 
ftst  exhaustinc  t  nor  oould  he  ever  make  use  c 
his  speech  alter  a  few  words  he  uttered  on  r_ 
Schole^s  arrivaL  He,  however,  asseuted  or  dkh 
sented  by.signs  of  the  head,  until  within  two  hoon 
of  his  complete  extinction.  His  last  intdfigllilft 
words  were  *'  George,  George."  A  third  afiack 
on  the  S6th  insL  proved  fetsl ;  and  though  to  • 
stranger  be  might  appear  to  suflbr,  it  is  Oe  opl- 
nion  of  the  doctor  that  he  waakxur  hisensible  to 
■entefeeUngs  of  pain.^Mr  KenlMe  was  a  goitfo* 
man  and  a  sdioter,  as  well  as  a_perfoimer  of  Ihk 
mtolest  order.  He  adapted  and  wrote  many  pfeoqp 
fiv  the  staire,  and  also  came  ooee  Ibrth  as  a  poeL 
In  social  life  he  was  highly  esteemed,  ant  has 
borne  with  him  to  the  grave  a  character  flir  suv^ 


^ 


any  which  he  ever  personated, 
rr.  At  London,  Ardiibald  Crawftmi,  Esq.  of 
Bahol  CoUmc,  Oxford,  youi^^  son  of  the  Iflle 
Bttgh  Crawford,  Esq.  merchant  in  Greenock. 
S7.  At  South  Coats,  CharlesStewwt,  Bsq-pdait 

cr  to  the  University.  ^— ^  r- 

tt.  At  Edinburgh,  at  an  advanced  age,  Iflas 
Janet  Clapperton,  daughter  of  the  deesased  Wll* 
pperton,  Bw}.  merdiant  in  Ediidmrgh. 


liamClap 

Leamey. 
—  At  J>umfrles»  Thomas  GOUI0,  Bs^  of  Cknl^ 


Alexander  Brdmer,  iSi^or 


S8.  At  Boulogn»«ar-ller,  Sir  Arthur  Vbtbek 
of  Cnigievar,  Bart. 

Laiefyt  At  the  See  House,  Ardbreean.  Ckvaa. 
Dr  T.  L.  aBefame.  Lord  BIshap  of  MeaO,  in  Uk 
83d  year. 

—  At  DawBsh.  aged  8S,  John  Sdiank.  Bmi.  Ad- 
miral of  the  Blue. 

—  Mary  and  BHcaheth,  daughters  of  Mr  T» 
TtomUnson  of  Bhickbum.  The  ekiest  daughtsr 
being  unweD,  her  mother  liitaided  to  administer 
'-   but  it  proved  to  be  arsenlci  and  thft 


InA  15i^ddest  daughter  of 


i  infimt  son  of  Lord 

^ CdUtaghame,  Gto- 

ne.  Royal  Navy,  aged  82,  the 
B  of  the  andent  bower  taallj 
In  bum,  and  presumptive  heir 


_j.  of  Powis. 

^  At  Bdmbnrgh,  Archibald  Mllar,  Bm|.  of 
Oknavon.  writer  to  the  signet 

—  At  Erridne  House,  the  fail 
Blantyre. 

SI.  At  BaMaibam,  near  CdUtaghame,  Gkp 
tain  Alennder  Home,  '  ^" 

male  representative  of  . 

of  Home  and  Weddetbum,  . ^ . 

to  the  Earldom  of  MarchmonL  He  sailed  with 
Capbrin  Cook  on  his  third  voyage  of  discovery 
round  the  world. 

n.  At  Bakarrei,  after  a  ilioit  IBncai,  the  Hoa 
MrsUndaav. 

—  At  Bath,  Mn  Brisbane^  of  Brisbane. 

«5.  InWhkehan  Place,  London,  Lord  JttMi 
Stuartffe  inlknt'and  oiUv  son^ 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Mrs  Warmouth,  Mavisbush* 
— At  Edtebuypi,  Archibald  Handlfion.  Etoq.  hite 

suigooo,  96d  leguueut  of  foot. 

Sl.  In  Charlotte  Square,  Mary,  fbnrlhdnriiler 
of  Alexander  AOan,  Esq.  of  HilUde. 

~  At  RankeiUor  Street,  Robert  Sfanpson.  Bsq. 
tate  one  of  the  Magistrates  of  Portsburg^ 

«4.  At  sea»  on  board  the  Hon.  Company^  Alp 
Berwickshire,  Dr  George  Grants  fourth  son  of  Mr 
Nathaniel  Grant,  8.S.C. 

t6.  At  Cnpar.  Betsey,  eldest  daughter  of  A&. 
drew  Jameson,  Esq.  Sheriir<«ttbBtitttte  of  Pilb. 

—  At  Maybole.  Aknnder  M'Adam,  Ekq.  of 
Orlmmct. 

«a  Near  Lansaime,  John  Philip  Kemble,  Esq. 
te  his  68lh  year.  On  the  94th,  he  rose  apparently 
well,  and  went  to  snadjobdhg  room  to  speak  to 
Mn  Kcnbivs  tiidflMni^twinii^tohitoinirooiiDf 


TDunger  daughter  tasting  it  out  of  curiosity,  both 
died  in  a  few  hours. 

Btarehl,  At  his  seat  at  Bfian.  eoantyofKB. 
dare,  the  Ri^  Hon.  John  Stratfbrd.  Bail  of  AM- 

—  Mthe  Manse  of  St  Qulvox,  the  Rer.  Dt 
M'Omd^,  mfaiister  of  that  narfah. 

—  At Readfaub  Mary,  wlfeaf  St  . 
ley,  Esq.  aged  78. 

—  At  Aibioalh,  Mr  JolmMudia^  < 
there.  ^ 

S.  At  Romet  Robert  C  Mowbray,  eldest  sobof 
Mr  W.  Mowbray,  merchant  in  Leiu 


widow  of  M^ior-Genenl  CutUn  Crauftird. 

—  At  Bdmbunch,  Mr  James  Hule,  Jun.  of  the 
E^fiff. 

5^EdhibuTgh.  R6bert  Selkrig.  Esq.  tateof 
Demerera. 

—  At  HUUde,  Margaret,  eldest  daughter  of  0fei 
bte  WttHam  Stewart,  of  Hillhead,  Esq. 

—  At  Manse  of  St  Fergus,  the  Rev.  WflBaiii 
Anderson,  minister  of  ttiat  parish. 

6.  AtSpottes,  Charles  Muiihcnd,  Esq.of  Lo-> 
gan.  W.JS.  t  and  on  the  I5th,  WiuUm  M.  Beib 
ties,  Esq.  of  Spottes,  Advocate. 

—  At  Hermitege  Place,  Stockbiidge,  lOss  Su- 
sannah EHiabeth  Phillips  Jones,  ekiest  daughter 
of  Om  late  Richard  Jones,  Eaq.  of  the  Customs. 

—  At  T^t,  George  Street,  EdtoburBh,  John 
M^Alptee,  Esq.  son  of  the  Rev.  Walter  ft'Alphie; 
Cttlroai. 

-.AtWoradslQoe,  FaHkk  Umlcsiv*  Bsq.  of 
Wormistone. 
7._At.l^iiburgh, 


7-.  At 


Jt^fWlfr>-^2>tfA#. 


CA^rit 


HouM,  0fei  nnr.  Dt  RktM 

Keith,  la  tlM  TOtti  yw  oTfaii  ■««»  and  45Ch  ofhU 
mlniitry. 

8.  At  hU  house.  In  Brook  Street,  OnMreaor 
Squaze,  London,  Sir  William  Duff  Gordon,  Bart. 

—  At  St  Patrick  Square,  Edinburgh,  Mn  Mar- 
tha Seott,  relict  of  William  Brown,  Eaq.  Royal 
Navy. 

«.  Ather  hoiue  in  Oeorce  Street,  Mi«Edrooli- 
-  "    ■    eT5o 


«,  daughter  of  the  late  ttovernor  Edmonstone. 

~-  At  Burrowloch,  Mrs  Maigaret  Young,  relict 
o^  Mr  Edward  Young,  solicitor  at  law. 

9.  At  Portsmouth,  Thomas  Garland,  youiwost 
ioo  of  David  Macdowall  Grant.  Esq.  of  AmdOly, 
and  midshipman  of  his  Majesty's  ship  Briton. 

— >  At  her  house  in  Somerset  Street,  Portraaa 
Square,  London,  the  Right  Hon.  Mary,  Countess 
Dowser  of  Rosebety,  aged  71. 

10.  At  Chatham,  *»Tiss  FairUe  Cunnin^ume, 
dau^tcr  of  the  late  Sir  William  Cunninghame 
Famie,  of  Robeitland  and  Fairlie,  Bart. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  aged  74,  Mr  Georoe  WilUam- 
•on,  who,  for  upwards  of  40  years,  held  the  situa- 
tion of  KiniTs  Messenger  for  Scotland. 

^  At  CMsel's  Place,  Leith  Walk,  »»• 
Held,  infant  daughter  of  Mr  WilUam  Wyld. 

»  At  Tulliallan  House,  the  Right  Hon.  George 
Viscount  Keith,  G.C.B.  Admiral  of  the  Red,  6tc 
he 

11.  At  Leith,  Mr  James  Tumbu]l«  shipmaster 
there,  In  the  85th  year  of  his  age. 

•    12.  At  Dunse,  Agnes,  youngest  daughter  of  the 
late  John  TnmbuU,  Esq.  of  Abbey  St  Bathans. 

-~  At  Boreland,  after  a  few  hours  illnesss.  Cap- 
tain Campbell,  Boreland. 

—  At  Amiston  Place,  Edinburgh,  Mrs  Buchan- 
an, relict  of  Alexander  Buchanan*  Esq.  sometime 
of  the  island  of  Tobago. 

13.  At  Edinburgh,  Mary  Honeyman,  youngest 
daughter  of  the  late  John  Murray,  Esq.  account- 
ant to  the  Bank  of  Scotland. 

—  At  his  house,  in  Princess  Street,  in  the  93d 
year  of  his  age,  Robert  Craig,  Esq.  of  Riccartoo, 
Uie  last  male  heir  of  Sir  Thomas  Craia  of  Riccar* 


rituattoa  he  oMvltd  «B  tta  f 
every  one  eooneolBd  wMtit 
flice  many  years  ago,  aadliaa  king  teen  the  aaaiar 
niemberof  the  Faculty oT  Advocate.  Itkaiw. 
markaUe  dreumstanee,  that  his  fiitlMfa  aides  tap. 
ther  succeeded  to  tlie  estate  of  RiecartoM.  im  Ja- 
nuary 1681,  so  that  there  has  been  only  one  4escmf 
in  tlie  ftoiily  for  one  hundred  and  tattf-tmm  ycva. 
—  At  Paris,  Andrew  M'KcoBe  Gh4ve,  bq.  tf 
leoeEal  of  HoBi. 


Glenore,  M.  D.  late  Inspector-OeDeEal  i 
tab  in  ScotUnd. 

1 4.At  Tucville  Pari^  near  Henley-npoo-TlMi 
aged  86,  the  celebrated  General  Desnourie& 

—  At  his  seat,  near  Bruntwood,  Esaex.  Eail  ^ 
Vlqcent,  G.C.B.  fai  his  89th  year.  His  loadddp 
was  made  a  Post  Captain,  April  iO,  1786;  Rear- 
Admizal  of  the  Bluew  December  8,  1790;  ^Hee^ 
Admiral,  April  It,  lJ9ij  Admiral,  Ft^gmtflK 
1799 1  and  Admiral  of  the  I'feet.  July  19^  ISL 
HU  lordship  was  also  appointed  General  of  flha 
Royal  Marines.  May  7, 1814. 

-  —  At  Bath,  Captain  Thiwnas  rraerr  nf  Itinnf  s 
kirk,  late  of  the  Hon.  East  India  ConpaBy^  ea- 

15.  At  Aberctomby  Place,  the  Hoo.  Ute  Ba- 
mUton,  eldest  daughter  of  the  Utta  Losd  Baftavw 
andStenton. 

—  At  Chatham,  Mit  IVAreT,  wife  of  lUoa. 
General  D'Arcy,  of  the  Royal  EiwbMera. 

16.  At  Hawick,  the  Rev.  Jama  ArUe^ 

—  At  Edinbunh,  Jamesi  yomgeatooa  of  Janaa 
Watson,  Esq.  of  Saughfeoa.  aged  two  yeaza. 

17.  In  Charles  Street,  St  James's  Stniara,  Um- 
don,  George  Dalrymple,  infknt  son  of  Jimai  Wat* 
drop,  Es^ 

—  AtNo.  1,  Elm  Raw,  Ediiriniiigli,  Mr  Jsbm 
Dodds,  builder. 

18.  At  Bolton  Row.  May  Fair,  London.  Geae. 
nd  James  Balfour,  of  Whitriull,  coknrt  cC  tin 
83d  regiment  of  foot. 

-^  At  her  father's  haum$  Vock  Plaa%  Ann,  a^ 
cond  daughtei  of  John  Patieon,  Esq.  W,  S. 

—  At  Edhibuigh,  Anne  SaMlt,  wife  oT  Malar 
H'DougaUofSoBoba. 


ton,  the  great  feudal  lawyer  of  Scotlana.  Mr  Craig  S8.  At  Glasgow,  the  Rev.  Dr  Taylor,  one  off  the 
was  admitted  advocate  in  1754,  and  was  one  of  the  miidsters  of  the  High  Church  of  QlsMiin,  aad 
oomailiaarics  of  Edinburgh,  the  duties  of  which    Principal  of  the  Uaivenity. 


Sir  Ilay  Campbsll,  BAar. 


Died,  at  Garseube  House,  Sir  Hay  CampbeU  of 
Suoeoth,  Bart.— This  venerable  person,  who  end- 
ad  his  long  and  active  life  on  the  28th  of  March, 
In  the  ei^ty-ninth  year  of  his  age,  was  bom  on 
the  t3d  of  August,  1754.  He  wss  the  eMest  son 
oi  Archibald  Camipbell  of  Succoth,  and  his  mo- 
ther was  the  daugntcr  and  representative  of  Wal- 
lace of  EUenley,  a  Inanch  of  the  family  of  Sir 
William  Walhuje.  He  came  to  the  bar  in  1757, 
was  made  Solicitor-General  in  1783,  Lord  Advo* 
cate  in  1784,  and  was  soon  after  cbusen  Member 
for  the  Glasgow  District  of  Boroughs,  which  he 
aontinued  to  represent  in  Parliament,  taking  an 
active  share  in  all  the  important  transactions  of 
the  time,  until  he  was  raised  to  the  Chair  of  Pre- 
sident of  the  Court  of  Session  in  1789.  In  1794 
tie  was  placed  9t  the  head  of  the  Commission  of 
Oyer  and  Terminer,  Issuad  at  that  disturbed  pe- 
ilod  for  the  trial  of  those  accused  of  High  Trca- 
aoD  in  Scotland,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  ao- 
quitted  hims^  on  that  occasion  was  highly  com- 
mended by  the  EaaUsh  lawyers  of  the  day.  He 
eontinued  to  hold  the  situation  of  President  of  the 
Court  of  Session  for  upwards  of  19  years,  and  r»> 
fignad  his  high  o^ce  inautumn  1808,  after  having 
dScharged  its  arduous  duties  with  the  utmost  abi- 
li^,  integrity,  and  aeaL  But  the  fiscultics  of  his 
inmd  remaining  entire,  he  was  afterwards  cboaeo 
to  pifslde  over  the  two  different  Commissions  for 
Inquiring  into  the  state  of  the  Courts  of  Law  in 
Scotland ;  which  business  he  conducted  with  his 
aocustomed  industry  and  talent 

For  many  years  before  his  elevation  to  the  Bench 
he  had  the  most  extensive  practice  of  his  time,  and 
,  indeed  there  was  scarcely  Any  cause  or  businen  of 
importance  in  which  he  was  not  engaged  or  con- 
sulted. He  was  particularly  remarkiOde  for  the 
eKcellenoe  of  his  written  pleadings.  Many  of  them 
aie  perfect  models  of  perspicuity,  forced  and  ela- 
gance.  The  bestcriterion  of  his  Judicial  eminence 
during  ther  long  period  when  he  presided  on  tha 
Bench,  is  the  h^  estimatloo  in  which  his  lecoidad 
opinions  are  now  hdd  by  all  Scotch  lawyers. 


cenfidenoe  of  masy  cnSsMit  pabOe  men,  pnOm- 
larly  of  Lord  Chancellor  Thurlo  and  the  lata  Laid 
Melvine,  with  boA  of  whom  he  was  la  hiMto  of 
frequent  oorrespondcnca. 

The  anxiety  he  felt  to  disehane  tbe  dntlat  en- 
trusted to  htm  ftilly  and  fUthAillJr,  made  hfan  4a> 
rirous  to  quit  public  life  belbre  age  hafl  ia  aanr  de* 
areeimpsiredthepowenofhismliidi  aadfhfi% 


mitting  discharge  of  his  profeauonal  aad 
duties  for  ncariy  half  a  century. 

After  his  retirement  ftom  the  Beadu 
principally  on  his  natemal  state  or 
where  the  vigour  of  nb  mind  remained 


and,  being-freed  ftom  the  Iktiguea  of  pdbfie  Utt, 
the  anualMe  traits  of  hb  charwtcr  beenae  moia 
extensively  disalayed,  aad  Inctmnd  tke  adadia- 
tion  of  those  who  had  been  spactatois  of  his  foe- 
UntU  withtai  a  few  weeks  of  bfa  deelh 


hewas  constanUy  occupied  with  putmUaaf  aa> 
riousktaxls.  Uetookanrine^dbanlathabasi- 
Aesa  of  the  county  of  umAbaitoa,  and  was  taatk 
consulted  by  the  MagiKncy  of  the  naighhoatboodt 
particttkrty  hi  tha  late  peiUous  tSmca.  Ha  sacat 
much  of  his  time  In  readiitf  and  ia  tha  ibiay  ef 
genera]  llteraturet  amused  Mmadf  witfi  agricsl> 
■nua,  apdreceived  the  vidts  of  thceemimnDas  par- 
sons in  England  and  Scotland  with  whom  he  aad 
been  connected  in  public  and  private  Ufis. 

In  these  occupations,  aad  in  the  exeieiaeoftlnt 
.benevolence  which  was  a  remarliahlt  trait  of  his 
diaracteri  possessfag,  qdtil  his  last  thort  IBacn* 
perfect  good  health,  aad  a  miad  aa  MUto  M  it  had 
been  in  the  vigour  of  his  manhood;  Wvad  a^ia> 
spected  by  every  one,  and  suntmnfad  by  ldiaa> 
merous  deicendants.  whom  he  daUg^btaAto  aitfm* 
Uc  under  his  patriardial  roof,'  he  enioyed  a  at* 
iiod  of  retirement  fkom  publle  Uft^  whicb.  in  paM 
of  happiness  and  length  of  dunlian»  addom  wb 
to  tiie  lot  of  public  Aaraelan,  and  vidA  WM  thft 


opinions  are  now  held  by  aU  Scotch  hiwyers.  In  deserved  reward  of  thcae  tebort^aaawtew  itel 
politics  he  was  a  warm  admber  of  ttie  principles  win  be  reooilectad  M  Ibi^  M  tta  Mirar  StollMi 
of  Mr  Pilti  and  ha  ei^oyed  the  friendship  and     exists. 
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FaBNCII  r08T8  or  THS  ?mS8SNT  1>At*^ 


Trirb  hit  been  no  more  beantiAil 
ory  broaciied  eonoerniog  final  ends « 
n  that  which  repreaenU  poetrT  aa 

link  between  pmlooophjr  and  life, 
the  medhim  throng  wnidi  abatrad 
I  moral  princinle  u  eouTejed  to  the 
Ititude.  Ana  it  ia  a  atrrag  eoiro* 
ating  proof  ef  the  theory,  that 
nrever  poetry  baa  eeaaed  to  be  thia 
]ium»  or  baa  been  prevented  from 
illing  thia  end^  the  eonaeqnenee  haa 
aya  been  its  extinction,  or  at  leaat 
iecllne.  Thefiratandj^neatcaae 
that  when  the  two  extremca  them* 
es  meet,  the  medium  ia  no  longer 
essary  ;  or>  in  odier  worda,  when 
ige  or  people  betatai  itaelf  gen** 
y  to  firat  prindplea,  to  moral  or 
aphyaieal  diaqniaitlona,  poetry^ 
yae  end  waa  to  unite  them,  ia  bu-> 
leded.  The  age  of  Grecian  pbilo* 
ly  eloaed  that  of  their  tragio  poeU ; 
eohokatie  learning  of  the  middk 
i  put  an  end  to  the  Troubadoura; 

in  oiur  idand^  from  the  time  oi 
tea  the  flrat^  until  aome  tfair^ 
«  ainoe,  abatract  philoaophy  of  one 
iea  or  another  had,  at  leaat^  ahavad 
lie  attention  with  the  Muaea.-* 
t  the  FMneh  Rerokitlon  allanaled 


ua  aomewhat  fron^  thedoae  pnreuft  of 
abetnct  reasoning,  ia  no  wonder ;  and 
to  it,  perhapSj,  we  are  thna  indebted 
fbr  the  number  and  exedlenoe  of  our 
Itrine  poeta.  The  aeoond  eaae,  in 
wbieb  poetrr,  if  not  altogether  aupeiw 
aeded,  la  at  leaat  reatndned  and  dieck« 
ed  in  its  free  cimrae,  ia  when  all  xea-i 
aon,  and  even  the  active  powcra  of  the 
nrind  Itaetf,  are  pandynad  by  over* 
Btrained  reiigioua  aentiraaita.  And  aW 
thov^  deapotic  religiona  alt  in  gmi 
ral  imaginatiTC,  and  ther^Tore,  oae 
should  think,  moat  fit  fimndatioaa  Ibr 
a  poetical  superstructure  ;  yet  thesini- 
ple  dogmas  of  such  a  fidtii,  are  in  them* 
aelvea  more  anblime  and  more  exeit* 
ing  to  the  mind,  than  any  ilhistrationn 
of  them  possibly  oan  be.  A  poetical 
illttamtion  of  mwal  principle  ebvttaa 
and  ennoblea  it;  but  religiooapriiici|ila 
doet  notadmitof  thia;— an  essay  may- 
rise  abovn  Ita  motto,  but  a  asrmon, 
eneii  a  poetical  one,  ia  ever  less  aa* 
Ukne  than  ita  text.  The  thiid  eaae» 
by  whieh  poetry  ia  superseded,  ia  tW 
destraetion  of  that  on  which  it  do- 
pinda^-moval  principle  itaetf;  nodihm 
aubatitntion  in  ita  phce  (for  the  wofid 
haippaideast  thaaemUanceofa 


AleditatioBS  Poeta^aes,  par  M.  Alphsnae  De  la  Maftina— Pari^  189S. 

eaacnifltmes,  par  Casimlr  De  la  V1gne,-^Paris«  lafii^Noavencs  Mene 

I,  18t3L 

uuiMoa,  par  M.  J.  P.  Do BcnuigBiwPaiiBy  inaU  <Tbis  work  is  bow  piescnbadi 

Jthou^  jpidot  piimsrf  ten  thouMadaopits,  not  ope  is  to  be  had  ftraaypriest  Vm 

ore  «oy  bopa  «f  a  soofct  e^itiop,  the  govcBinicnt  havug  eonplstshold  of  the  psssH 

te  ni^t  th^l¥WoiiaridfcHlhid,  of  dqpiivingtfaepiintsref  hls>rs»<l»  wittont  btiag. 
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creed)  of  tbat  barren  perMofre  and 
mockerv,  self-styled  phifdMopny,  whose 
principles  are  n^ations,  and  whose  ar« 
g^ments  are  sneers. 

Now  we  think,  that  the  inferiority, 
or  perhaps  nonnullity,  of  the  French  in 
poetry,  is  pretty  well  accounted  for  in 
the  assertion,  that  from  the  extinction 
of  the  Troubadours,  Fr^ce  has  with- 
out intermission,  to  thie. present  day,, 
suffered  under  one  or  more  of  the  above 
(^ifioualifications  for  poetical  exertion. 
'Until  the  period  of  the  Reformation, 

*Englind  and  France,  it  need  not  be 
repeated,  slept  under  the  ten-fold  night 
ofignorance  and  superstition.  Chaucer 
and  Montaigpe  may  have  doubted  in 
both  countnet,  but  there  was  nothing 
like  a  moral  basis  attempted'on  which 
a  poetry  might  be  raised.  In  Italy, 
to  oe  sure,  a  poetry  did  spring  tip,  in 
the  very  focus,  it  may  be  urge<l>  of  su- 
perstition. But  it  is  needless  to  an- 
swer, or  quote  Robertson's  well-known 
volume  to  prove,  that  the  countries 
nearest  the  papal  seat,  were  those  freest 
from  the  intellectual  yoke,  with  which 
it  weighed  upon  more  distant  nations. 
Besides,  the  enravelled  poUticsof  Italy, 
the  personal  rights  of  Pope  and  Em- 
peror, and  the  international  ones  of 
so  many  petty  princes  and  republies, 
gave  a  necessity  to  the  existence  of 
some  sort,  of  moral  and  political  prin- 
ciple. Never,  in  any  age  or  country, 
waa  the  call  for  a  philosopher  so  im^ 
perative  as  at  that  time  in  Italy ;  every 
thing  was  prepared,  every  want  de- 
manded him ; — and  there  cannot  be  a 
stronger  proof  Qf  the  debasement  of 
the  Nortliem  stock  in  those  Southern 
climes,  than  that  not  one  genius  arose 
to  answer  the  demand.  When  we 
learn,  that  afterwards,  the  war  between 
Spain  and  the  United  IVovinces,  cer- 
tainly unintricate  in  the  mutual  rights 
of  the  two  people,  gave  birth  to  the 
9i0ial  philosophy  of  modern  times  ; 
Mod  when  we  observe  how  much  more 
iavouxable  for  such  a  creation  was  the 
state  of  Italy  lor  many  successive  cen* 
turies  previous,  and  which  neverthe- 
\fm  produced  nothing  in  tJiat  line  save. 
Mackiavel,  we  must  at  once  attribute 
this  intellectual  torpor  to  the  influence 
either  of  climate  or  religion, — to  that 
so  vaunted  sun,,  beneath  whose  ray  the 

.  human  mind  seems  incapacitated  from 
thinking,  fene  labortm  cogitandv—m 
to  that  religion,  which,  like  thenight-^ 
mare,  cannot  exercise  its  rule  bnttuh* 
dsr  the  protection  of  darkness.  . 
This  political  state  of  Italy,  how- 


Dbs. 


ever,  if  it  did%iiotprodqceA  gmt  mo- 
ralist, excited  at  least  niiicli  thon^ 
and  discussion  on  the  subject  aowDgpt 
the  people.  Human  crimes  as  well 
as  human  virtues,  were  multiplied 
amongst  the  Italians  from  their  nu- 
merous subdivisions ;  political  acton 
were  crowded  on  the  sta^,  and  their 
inerits  and  dements  formed  a  perplex- 
ing theme  to  the  moral  bigpts,  wbo 
had  for  all  crimes  but 

*«  the  tetJoeB  leady  UL** 

'It  was  this  moral  efllTve8cence»  (tax 
gave  birth,  mediately,  to  the  Qm^ 
media  of  Dante.  It  subsided,  and  the 
next  age,  that  of  Petrarch,  anluoed  bj 
tlie  early  revival  of  ancient  leaniii& 
shrunk  from  the  bolder  paths  of  on- 
ginal  thought  to  the  abstract  and  vi- 
sionary phuosophy  of  Plato.  la  bodi 
cases  the  poetry  sprung  firom  the  phi- 
losophy. 

Ei^land  and  Fiance,  in  the  mean- 
time, less  happily  situated  than  Italy 
for  calling  forth jheir  mental  powen, 
slept  both  in  hopeless  gloom,  till  the 
Reformation  burst  forth,  and  (ipened 
for  them  a  vista  to  intellectual  enjoy- 
ment and  perfection.  England  gimsp- 
ed  the  pro£^red  boon,  and  with  mind 
and  soul  entered  upon  the  paUt  that 
w,as  open  to  her.  Her  sages  reasoned^ 
her  divines  taught,  her  people  beard^ 
and  vowed  to  perish  or  support  the 
truth.  What  was  the  consa^uence  to 
literature  ?— The  ase  of  Elisabeth  J 

The  conduct  or  the  fate  of  France 
was  different ;— her  people,  to  be  mm, 
in  numbers  adopted  the  creed  of  the 
Reformers,  but  they  wan  ted  either  the 
union,  or  ^e  zeal,  or  the  courage,  with 
which  we  islanderB  conquered  our  re- 
ligious rights.  Among  the  no^des  of 
France,  also,  religion  seesBas  to  have 
been  but  a  mere  party  pretext,  and 
the  mock-ccmversioB  of  ner  greatest 
monarch  and  hero,  Henry  the  Fourth^ 
is  but  another  proof,  that  even  hi  her 
very  ideal  of  heroic  character^  sound 
and  stedfast  principle  is  wanting. 

"  II  fkut  bien  se  garder  de  croire,'' 
says  Lacretelle, ''  que  les  oavn^  de 
controverse  fussent  alors  lus  et  re- 
cherch^s  en  France,  comme  Us  r^taient 
en  Allema^e  et  en  Anglcterte.  Pas 
un  noble,  a  I'exception  de  Coligni  et 
de  Castlenau,  n'avait  ni  le  loisir,  ni  le 
gout  de  B^en  ocenper.  AUlenrs  le  pro- 
testantisme  etait  le  pins  exalte  dea  sen* 
tanens ;  en  Prance,  c'otail  xm  modA 
S'il  y  prit  des  forces  dangereue^  il 
les  dm  k  r<Mjprit^ieval6re99ae4li  fiin- 


F^eneh-Foets  of  the  Fretent  Bay.  -         ^  ^ 

fholic  creeds  and  s^olute'soeptidsixi 
was,  in  consequence^  brought  tO  bea|: 
but  too  successfully  against  it.  The 
man*  who  made  the  first  r^;ular  attack 
of  this  kind  was  Bayle ;  and  his  blows 
were  followed  up  by  Vbhaire  and  hii 
friends,  to  the  destruction  not  only  of 
all  religious,  but  of  all  moral  principfc. 
Thus,  within  a  short  space,  was  poetry 
extinguished  in  the  nation  by  two  op- 
posite extremes.  Yet,  as  the  Revolu- 
tion, from  one  extreme  to  ahotber, 
could  not  be  instantaneously  produced^ 
there  was  an  interval,  when  religion) 
though  shaken,  had  still  its  defenders  J 
who,  from  the  fierceness  of  the  oppo^ 
sition,  were  compeJled  to  descend,  to 
reason  for  assistance ;  and  when  the 
enemies  of  religion  had  not  yet  pro^ 
ceeded  to  overturn  morals  along  with 
it.  In  this  brief  interval,  this  breathing 
time  between  blind  bigotry  and  blinder 
unbelief,  sprung  up  some  noble  bursts 
of  Rousseau's  prose  and  Voltaire's 
tragedy,  like  the  scant  herbage  thait 

_-  springs  up  in  the  crevices  of  pavement^ 

3  a  philosopher;  but  the  Jansen-    of  pleasing  and  perishable  verdure- 
\j  with  more  learning  and  logic.    But  ridicule,  the  power  they  brought 

"against  religion,  was  one  which  could 


St  gtterrters  qui  voulalent  venger 
Lies  oppriro^" — Ristoire  dea  Guerres 
cl^  Religion.-— T,  l.p.  326.  Thus,  the 
X^e^ormatibn  in  England  produced 
Sliakespeare's  Drama  and  Milton's  Pa- 
radise Lost, — ^in  France,  it  gave  birth 
^o  the  Psalms  of  Marot. 

The  reign  of  Louis  the  Thirteenth 
product  Comeille,  the  noblest  poeti- 
fl^al  genius  that  ever  was  neutralized  by 
an  unpoetical  nation  and  age.    That 
of  LfOnis  the  Fourteenth  proauced  Ra- 
cine, who,  like  Pope,  is  an  example 
liow  much  feeling,  and  even  a  degree 
of  passion,  may  be  united  with  a  mind 
of  little  i^etical  power  or  imagination. 
In  Corneille's  time,  no  attempt  had 
^een  made  to  elevate  a  moral  pniloso- 
phy  ;  the  crowd  obeyed  the  priesthood, 
the  court  Machiavel;  and  the  poet  was 
obliged  to  seek  a  basis  for  his  poetry 
in  a  faded  spirit  of  chivalry,  as  mucn 
out  of  date  as  the  Spanish  romances 
ftom  which  he  borrowed  it.    Racine 
had  been  a  student  of  the  Port  Royal, 
and  it  cannot  be  denied  that  Pascal 
was 
istSj 

were  not  more  liberal  than  their  anta- 
gonists, and  indeed  were  nothing  bet- 
ter than  a  rival  conclave.    .  Racine, 
"however   he   honoured  them,   coidd 
make  but  little  use  of  their  philosophy 
in  his  verses ;  he  was  therefore  com- 
pelled to  follow  Corneille,  making  his 
ladies  distressed  princesses,  and  his 
heroes  nreux  chevaliers.  He,  no  doubt, 
drew  tne  heroism  of  religion  in  the 
AthaHe,  but  it  was  that  of  the  Old 
'Testament  (akin,  by  the  by,  to  Jan- 
senism), supported  by  Fatalism,  and 
the  Pagan  machinery  of  ancient  times. 
It  is  difficult  to  determine  whether 
bigotry  or  incredulity  is  most  unfa- 
vourable to  poetic  spirit;  they  have 
both,  whenever  they  have  appeared, 
proved  equally  destructive  of  it.    And 
they  are  two  extremes,  one  of  which, 
at  least  in  an  unthinking  nation,  can 
scarcely  becontracted  but  by  the  other, 
and  wnich,  in  consequence,  must  in- 
fallibly produce  one  another.     Hence, 
establish  one  firmly,  and  the  alternate 
rule  of  both  may  be  long  foreseen. 
The  Reformation  never  made  any  in;- 
pression  in  France.    There  were  some 
who  fought,  but  none  who  reasoned 
for  it,  ind  the  bigoted  prelates  easily 
put  down  the  sects  that  founded  their 
dissent  in  rational  belief.  Moderation 
and  half  measures  were  ifound  ineffe^ 
tual  to  shake  off  the  yoke  of  the  Ca- 


not  be  arrested  there.  'When  a  Jest  is 
once  thought  the  test  of  truth,  no^ 
thing  grave  or  noble  can  longer  exist. 
And  the  physical  argument  of  a  sneer, 
onee  dircctra  successfully  against  any 
principle,  ceases  not  its  influence 
while  there  remains  in  force  a  single 
generous  feeling : — enthusiasm,  virtue, 
poetry,  fall  down  alike  before  it,  and 
the  selfish  fodl,  wIyo  can  but  curl  his 
lip,  is  an  overmatch  for  the  hero  and 
the  philosopher. 

We  might  add,  that  the  close  atten- 
tion to  metaphysical  discussion,  during 
the  reign  of  Louis  the  Sixteenth,  was 
another  enemy  to  poetry ;  but  where 
one  cause  is  sufficient,  it  is  needless  to 
assign  two.  The  philosophy,  if  it  can 
be  so  called,  that  preceded  the  Revq- 
hit^on,  blasted  all  hopes  of  poetry,  and 
withered  the  very  roots  of  poetic  feel- 
ing. But  the  scenes  of  the  Revolu- 
tion itself  would  have  been  quite  suf- 
ficient to  frighten  away  the  Muses  Of 
an  Augustan  age.  In  one  of  the  gay 
farces  of  that  time,  for  which  the 
French  never  lose  their  taste  or  genius, 
Momus  is  made  to  pay  a  visit  to  Paris 
— ^he  arrives  at  the  time  of  the  famous  • 
■  federation ;  —  '*  Cela  est  beau"  says 
Momus,  **  mais  cela  n amuse  gut're'* 
The  Muses  might  have  made  a  simi- 
lar observation.     The  few  that  ever 


m 

YtngmrAkkrFmam^  Acb  Ibnooklur 
Uc^tdnted  akr,  and  iSb»  Dame  of 
Tmodi  poetiy  wm  confined  to  the  p** 
nphmes  of  DttOMBy  the  feeble  imita^ 
tion»  <^  DeHlIe^  the  J'aoohtn  playe  of 
ChenieTy  and  the  ravingi  of  Le  Brun* 
But  France  ia  now  tupeaerated-^ioi 
her  growlH  of  manhood^  for  they,  pht« 
loaopaen,  atatcamen,  and  critics^  nave 
f^  the  old  jour  leven,  either  of  tha 
BtfTohition  or  the  eld  T«ginie-*but  her 

SHtth:  and  atnee  the  liae  of  modem 
nrope,  there  never  have  been  hnroan 
nhenomena  ao  worthy  the  attention  cf 
xhe  (hilosophcry  aa  thoae  offisred  bv 
the  ming  race  cdT  Frenchmen.  Reaiea 
iiithont  ever  having  heard  of  religion 
pat  aa  an  olgect  of  ridicule,  or  of 
morala  but  aa  qroonymoua  with  int^ 
aeat^taught  nothing  but,  perhapa,  a 
little  Latin — ^undirected  by  profesior% 
nncbecke^  bv  school  or  univeraity-— 
aeeing  their  oar  enalaved,  the  chmrch 
^eatroyed  or  contemned— all  thoae^ 
whoae  propenaitiea  led  them  to  think 
and  read«  were  ouite  abandoned  to 
their  own  choiee  or  study.  Theychoae^ 
of  coUFBQ,  the  latest  and  moat  tempt* 
ing  writera  in  their  language-— Bona* 
aeau,  Voltaire,  De  Stag!,  &c;  and 
these,  united  to  what  they  might  glean 
from  the  Latin,  from  their  Ciceroa 
and  Tacitusea,  but  ill  reconciled  them 
to  a  military  despotism.     Napoleon 
waa  overtlHt>wn,  France  waa  humilia« 
ted  but  still  respected,  and  ftom  her 
national  sovereigns  she  received  a  free 
oonstitution.  Parties  were  immediate- 
ly formed  on  both,  on  all  sidea  of  po- 
litical questions.     The  voice  of  her 
orators  waa  heard  from  the  tribune, 
of  her  vmtera  from  the  press.  And  in 
this  general  political  agitation,  the 
minds  of  the  French  youth  became  all 
interested  ^nd  absorbed.   In  England, 
there  are  a  thousand  circumstancea, 
aituations,  and  pursuits,  which  distract 
our  youth  from  politica,  and  leave  a 
g;reat  portion  of  it  quite  indifferent  to 
Dublic  affairs,  till  they  have  reached 
nill  manhood.    But  of  these  causes— 
colleges,  ancient  learning,   research, 
poetry,  £ishlon,dissipation>  &c.  &&--- 
oftheseavocationsnoneeipstin  France ; 
and  the  moment  the  country  possessed 
a  free  government,  men,  women,  and 
children,  iiistantly  became  politiciana. 
FoUtical  theory  Waa  all  the  vogue — 
for  the  baaia  of'^thia,  the  young  philo- 
aopher  waa  driven  to  morals;   but 
there,  however  he  miffht  satisfy  him- 
self, be  soon  perodved  that  there  was 


inform,  and  mii aapfali6tfeo  A^  fm» 
pie— ^boveau,  they atudied  oar Iti^ 
vokUuDy  and  compaied  U  wiA  Asar 
owa,  and  osme  to  the  aopsaaaryei** 
cluaion,  that  the  ni  fitalJiabmui  of 
aaligloiM  fffiD^e  waa  tlie  firal  mad 
9nly  atop  to  ^  national  pi 
which,  they  think,  with  ^  _ 
juatioe,  to  be  dne  to  Fnoioe. 
from  the  conviatioD  of  tibe  4 
of  religion,  a  warm  belief  in* 
cannot  be  far  distant^  Bntihefwiii 
not  fix  upon  the  Catholic  rdigiasi  ^ 
their  creepy  nor  the  Jeauite  lor  pi 
era.  The  writer  of  ihia  knows  m 
what  of  the  French  vooth  of  the 
aent  day,  and  woull  venture  to 
phesy  the  time  aa  not  fiur   " 


when  Fiwioe  will  alyure,  opealT,  the 
creed  of  Borne,  and  allure  aiaiipoB 
whoae  princkilea  and  inatitotiono  nave 
the  inevitable  eflEbct  of  disosicii^  at 
least  in  a  eivUnted  oountrv,  the  iiiis»- 
formed  and  the  inatmcteo,  and  of  o^ 
casicning  that  mutual  oppositioo  aad 
reaction  between  them,  by  whii^  the 
disenadng  bigotry  of  the  one  prodbues 
and  almost  excusea  the  Ddam  off  the 
other. 

Nor  is  thia  foreign  to  poetic  oita- 
ciam ;  especially  to  a  review  off  the 
poets  distinguished  in  France  ainoe  the 
Keatoration.  A  poet  never  altogeliiff 
led  the  aentimenta  of  hia  nation^  we 
think,  in  oppoaition  to  aome  critiok 
That  the  age  produoea  the  poe^  we 
think  a  profwaition  tmer  than  ita  op- 
posite; or,  in  the  language  of  polH^ 
cal  economy,  the^age  produoea  a  de^ 
mand,  whicn  ia  answered  by  %  af^rit 
of  genius  corresponding.  Raiaed'by 
the  great  excitements  of  richesb  l^ory, 
greatnesi^  and  auper-eminent  ad  Ihr- 
spread  intcUeot^-in  short,  I9  the  ex- 
citement of  a  very  advanced  oivi]i»» 
tion,  above  the  possibility  of  enioyi^^ 
illustrations  of  dull  morafi^,  no  age 
has  produced  a  Byron.  He  ia  anti- 
moral— that  he  ia  anti-reUakna  we 
deny;  the  thin|;'s  inmosafiew  Hii 
logic  may  he  agam^t  religioD,  bat  his 
poetry  ia  for  it;  and  passionate  infide- 
lity, like  that  of  Childe  Harold,  aad 
the  Ficairt  Sav^jford,  haa  moR  of  the 
apirit  of  religion  in  it  than  proaaic  or- 
thodoxy. But  let  this  peas;  we  would 
merely  assert,  that  no  peet  ia  in  op- 
poaition to  hia  agp.  He  ia  ita  aoo,  lO 
Uidex,  and  "  shewa  die  bodv  of  the 
time,  ita  form  and  uteasore 


pvBBenl^nomiiBatuinalpget.  Thnt 

pcieU  tlief  liaye,  the  KDtiiiWDtt  of 

esch  of  wJDam  are  no  doubt  echoed  ia 

tlie  eongenialniade  of  their  £Dllower% 

iMit  the  sentiments  of  any  are  either 

XMot  eattendedj  or  not  deeii«no«gh»  to 

prociuo  the  f/M  the  name  of  nationaL 

JLiA  Mavtiae  is  Bfranie  and  ineligietta^ 

mud  depends  more  on  imitation  of  us 

thsm  on  aHliamd  feelinij;.  De  la  Vigne 

is  •  paJitwal  squib-wnter,  though  of 

tlie  aerJons  kind ;  and  fieranger^  be- 

flidea  being  al^o  a  squib-writer^  or, 

in  other  words,  founding  his  poetiy 

on  passing  and  ephemml  fiselings, 

prabcbes  merely  tiie  philo80{^y  of 

Chansons,  Epicureanism,  and  Anacr^ 

onian^  like  Tom  Moone  inculcating 

snch  precepts  ss  TimtJUtu,  Trowlt& 

Bowi,  and  JjMtM,  m9k»  ike  mut  of 

womr  time,  &e*l  that  hawkmg  since 

loat  the  grace  of  novrity— -words  that 

Bever  tiefe  «ny  aerious  influence  (m 

spte  of  Moore's  censors)  after  the 

air  that  accompanied  them  has  died 

away. 

Alphonse  La  Martine,  like  hia  Eag> 
liah  prototype,  was  a  gay  young  gen- 
tlemaa^  a  complete  roue  (oa  cbY.)  But 
reformed  rakes  now-a-days,  it  seems, 
mske  the  best  poetess  wdl  ss  the  best 
hwshands.  Like  another  OkUde,  he  tI- 
sited  Italy,  and  was  resident,  we  be- 
liflffe,  m  some  diplomatic  situation  at 
Naples,  when  his  Byronic  muse  pro- 
cured for  him  the  hand  of  one  of  our 
fidr  countrywomen,  wiih  a  large  for- 
tune!   He  has  published  one  volume 
of  Poetical  Meditations,  which  hss  run 
through  we  know  not  how  msnjr  edi- 
tions^ and  wfaioh  hss  giTcn  thenr  au- 
thor tiie  nana  of  tbs  fiist  poet  ia 
France ;— another  toIubw  of  ais  Me- 
ditatiaoB  ia  said  to  be  in  tiie  preak 
.    La  Martine  is  the  Ultta  poet;  ia 
oUier  words,  he  is  loyal  and  leiigious, 
and  treats  with  some  contempt,  thema- 
jesty  of  tiie  people; 

**  SecoDsAt  Mf  antiquss  r&ieij 
Maii  psr  d*auties  tyrans  flttt^. 
Toot  aeurtri  du  pdds  de  ses  chaloei, 
L*eDtends.tu  cna—tlbertS  P 
Dtiif  168  sacrilege  caprices, 
Le  foia>t«  donnant  ft  les  vices 
La  noma  de  toalcs  les  Tertns ; 
Tratner  Seciate  aux  gteionics, 
Ps|ir  faira,  en  des  tonples  impisa^ 
L*apoth^ose  d*Amtu8  ?** 

The  Author  of  the  Mediiaiions  Poem 
iiifuei  marks  completely,  the  difihrenoe 
in  moral  and  ifitelkctnal  drilizttion 


4H 


4hiaaavtitnr  an*  VWM^  Be 
is  a  poet  that  woola  have  been  popu- 
lar ansoagst  na  aonse  hundred  years 
since  perhaps,  whom  now  we  could  not 
tolerate  cr  read,  but  who  exactly  suits  . 
the  taste  and  wants  of  the  Freock  peo« 
pie*  He  writes  pretty  mordity,  not 
so  deep  perhaps,  or  so  systematic,  aa 
that  of  the  Essay  on  Man;  bntaKth 
morefedling*  He  adds  the  melancholy 
of  Byron,  to  tlie  moiahtv  of  Youi^( 
and  he  ia  what  Byrou  mignt  have  bsea^ 
had  not  the  ahiewd  noble  perodved^ 
that  to  he  moral  he  must  be  didl,  te 
there  was  little  but  immorality  left  in* 
exhausted.  Without  enlarging  monei 
the  mere  titles  of  these  Meditations 
will  give  die  reader  a  sufficient  idea  of 
the  poet's  tone  snd  style.  There  is  iSle* 
Uiude^Mwa,  to  Lo^d  Bynm^Immo^ 
raHiif — The  Effemm^'^Proiridemec^ 
Eniimnaem'-^The  Lake-^  Prayer^ 
FaUk^Geniue,  &c  &&*— And  we  a»* 
sure  oar  British  fleadei%  that  the  Me* 
ditations  are  bv  no  means  so  dull  «s 
their  title  would  seem  to  promise.  Am 
a  aampleof  I2a  Maitiae's  poetry,  we 
aboald  peihspa  giva  part  or  hispoeti* 
osl  Epistle  to  hotd  Byron,  whom  he 
addresses, 

"  Gottnye  !  enfant  dediu  d*une  race 
divine  ;*' 

We  do  not  know  how  his  T^WlAy 
will  relish  this  ftmiliar  slsp  on  the 
back,  with  the  accompanying,  f '  Coa* 
rage,  my  fallen  engel/"  But  all  the 
periodicals,  high  snd  low,  will  sooa 
nave  extracted  the  best  part  of  this 
epistle:  " Z<e Zoc,"  and  <' Xe  Dejea* 
poir,"  are  the  Meditations  most  £i» 
vourites  with  French  readers— 4halat» 
ter  aomewhat  £udty  and  uneven. 

hz  oxsKSPOia. 

*<  Lonque  du  Ciiateur  la  paiole  ftconde. 
Deqs  une  heure  fatale,  eut  en&nU  )3(^ 
monde 

Des  gennes  du  c^aos, 

]>e  SOB  snivie  iitipaTfaite  il  d^tmiTfid  sa.fiir^ 

£t  d*uB  pied  d^daigneox  le  Iao9a&t  dans 

Pespaee, 

Renin  dans  son  rcpee* 

^  Va,  dit*il,  je  te  Uvie  atapsepieaiis^i 
Tiop  indxgne  i  mes  yeox  d'amonr  ou  de 

ooUre, 
Tu  n*«s  liso  deraat  moi, 
Roule  au  ffr^  du  hasard  dans  les  deserts  du 

vide; 
Qu^a  jamais  kin  de  moi  la  destin  seit  ton 


Bt  le  malheur  ton  loi. 


PMft^FdtU  Pfmt^PlngMtti  l}a^» 


**  n  "Att  twBmHb  an  tmitoiir  qtd  plohge 

BUT  ta  pttrit, 
IjO  maUieur,  i  ees  mots,  poasw  en  signed 

Uq  long  g^miMement  { 
£t  preuant  ruoivers  dans  sa  serre  cruell«« 
£mbiaisepour  jamais  de  aa  rage  ^tenieUe 

L*eteniel  aliment/*  &c 

But  we  nmst  not  fill  our  pages  with 
Frendi  lingo ;  at  any  rate  we  shall  wait 
for  Mr  La  Martine  s  new  volume^  to 
treat  of  him  more  at  lengthy  and  as  he 
merits.  He  is  a  poet  of  mach  promise 
—he  has  a  philosophic  basis  which  his 
rivals  want»  and  wnidi  will  enahle  him 
to  raise  a  freer  and  nobler  superstruc- 
ture in  .a  future  exertion. 

Casimir  De  La  Vigne  is  another 

Opoet^  the  hopes  of  the  opposite  or 
party.  He  has  written  some  half 
dosen  comedies,  and  some  half  dozen 
tragedies,  oil  of  which  have  more  or 
less  failed.  His  comedies  we  have  ne- 
ver read :  the  French  think  nothing  of 
them,  although  indeed  there  is  a  new 
one  of  his  in  iustual  rehearsal  at  ike 
Theafre  Franoais,  Tlie  first  of  his 
tngedies  was  called  the  F^pres  Sicili" 
ennes,  and  is  ouite  unworthy  of  notice. 
Hie  second,  tne  Parria,  is  founded  on 
the  heautiftil  episode  in  St  Pierre's 
**  Chaumiere  Indienne."*  It  contains 
6ome  lyric  heauty,  hut  np  dramatic,  as 
the  classic  partizans  say.  But  his  most 
popular  work  consists  of  the  *'  Messe^ 
mennes,'*  or  elegies.  In  the  first  vo- 
lume or  number  of  these,  he  laments 
bis  countryin  elegiac  stanzas,  on  the 
battle  of  Waterloo,  the  stripping  of 
the  Louvre,  the  occupation  of  Paris, 
ftc.  The  name  of  Messcnia,  (taken 
from  Barthelemy,)  thus  applied  to 
France,  gave  some  offence,  as  it  of 
course  gave  the  more  honourable  place 
of  Laeediemon  to  the  rival  country. 
To  remedy  this,  he  wrote  the  ''  Se- 
oondes  Messeniennes,"  in  which  he 
laments  Greece  and  the  cause  of  liber- 
tT  in  general  His  first  el^y,  that  on 
tae  battle  of  Waterloo,  is  perhaps  his 
best  It  contains  some  necessary  false- 
hoods, and  much  soreness,  as  may  be 
exacted ;  but,  considering  it  was 
written  in  July  1815,  wc  may  smile  at 
being  made  to  regard  the  so-oft-heaten 
Rcncb— 

^*  Sans  peuT  pour  la  premiere  fois  ;** 


i:^; 


ahdat  the  awlfward  reoorA  of'-Ckm- 
bronne's  fiight  and  survrraT,  'after  the 
mock-heroic  boast  of  ''La  Garde  mrort, 
et  ne  se  rend  pas."  The  close,  of  tiiis 
Messetnenne  is  fine  and  spirited : 

««<]>e8  soldats  de  la  ^Gemunue 
J*is  vn  lei  omtnieta  vBgabonds 
Dsiis  DOS  jardiBB  pompeux  cmr  s) 


Panni  oe>  demi-dieux  qa^en&nU  Icgtfnfe 
J*ai  vu  de»  baNillnns,  des  tcntca,  ct  dca 

chars, 
£t  Tappareil  d*un  camp,  dans  le  tempk 

des  arts. 
Faut-il,  muets  temoins,  d^vorer  tant  d^ont- 

rages? 
Fatit.il  que  les  Frait^ais,  Tolxyier  dans  la 

main, 
Reste  insensible  et  froid  comme  ces  dieui 

d*airain 
Bont  Us  inmhcDt  Fimages  f 
Nons  derons  tons  nos  maux  a  oeidivifliaBs 

Que  nourrit  notre  intol^raoce. 
n  est  temps  d'immoler  au  bonbeiu-  de  la 

Fiance 
Get  orffueil  ombrogeux  de  nos  opinions. 
EtouflSns  le  flambeau  des  guerres  antes- 
tines. 
Soldats,  le  ciel  prononce,  11  relive  les  Ks: . 
Adoptez  iet  couleurt  du  hirot  de  Borhfes, 
En  donnani  une  larms  attx  drajfnMX  d^ 

AustsrUfz. 

^*  Fzaoee,  r^ei]le4oi !   qa*iin  coonoiix 


Enfimte  des  guerrieis  aulour  du  soareraui ! 
Devises,  disanu6»,  le  vainquer  nous  op- 
prime  : 
Pr&entons-lui  la  paix,  les  armes  a  la  main. 

*'  Et  yous,  peuples  si  fiers  du  trfpas  de  nos 

braves, 

Votts,  les  temoins  de  nott«  ^eoil, 

Ne  croyez  pas,  dans  votire  Ofgacfl, 

Que^  pour  etre  vaincus,  les  Fnuvgaii  aoieiic 

esdavea. 
OaideB-voos  d*imter  nes  vengenn  a  Tcnir  ; 
Peut-^tre  que  le  ciel,  lass^  de  nous  punir, 
Seconderait  notre  courage  ; 
Et  qu*un  autre  Oermanicus 
Iiait  demander  compte  aux  (Himaina  d^ua 
autre  age 
De  la  d^atie  de  Vants." 

The  second  Elegy  is  the  Stripping 
of  the  Louvre — another  sore  subject. 
For  one  or  two  succeeding  Messeni' 
enncs,  De  La  Vigne  takes  his  revenge  of 
those  who  gave  nim  too  many  subjects 
for  elegy,  by  singing  the  conquests 


•  If  the  Edinburgh  Reviewer  of  Mr  Jouy's  "  Sylla"  had  looked  a  litde  further  into 
Montesquieu^s  works  than  the  Esprit  des  Loix,  he  would  have  found  in  the  D'uilogMtit 
that  Mr  Jouy  has  taken  from  the  one  hetween  Sytla  and  Eu€raU,nci only  the idesi  biH 
even  tbi  entire  poetry  of  his  play. 


i«»^3 


FnnciJ^fiM  ^ihe  Pnmi  Jkg^ 


M» 


sndexectttiop^JfifBiofAro.  Weneed 

not  sav  that  these>iioweTer  ill  wntte% 
have  oeen  moat  popular  in  Franoe; 
but  what  opinion  or  hope  shall  we 
have  of  the  geaiua  of  a  poet,  who  fails 
in  tragedy^  in  ecnnedy,  in  all  legiti- 
mate attevipto  at  Terse,  and  only  stto^ 
ceeds  when  his  own  pen,  as  well  as 
the  ears  of  his  readers,  are  Jcept  alive 
by  the  petty  and  exciting  passions  of 
national  envy  and  momentary  spite. 
We  have  always  a  great  distrust  of  the 
muse  that  cannot  raise  its  wing  but  on 
the  breath  of  political  and  party  feel- 
ing.  It  shews  a  need  of  factitious  in- 
spiration— a  want  of  that  pure  well  of 
feeling,  from  which  alone  a  continued 
stream  of  poetry  can  flow. 

The  poet  makes  a  kind  of  amende 
afterwards  to  England,  in  a  curious 
poem  on  the  Vaodne,  in  which  he  com- 
pliments t)r  Jenner  and  his  nation ; 
but  we  cannot  think  of  quoting  a  poeti- 
cal description  of  the  small-pox,  how- 
ever sanctioned  ^by  the  refined  and 
classic  taste  of  French  versifiera : 

**  La  tomeur  en  croiisant  de  ponipre.se 

xev^t, 
S^azTondit  a  1a  base,  et  se  crcuse  au  aam* 

met,*'  Sucm 

The  seventh  Messenienne  is  ingeni- 
ously eonoeived.  It  is  called  "  Par^ 
ihenope  et  TEirang^,"  and  is  a  keen 
satire  on  the  mock  defenders  of  liberty. 
Liberty  demands  of  Parthenope  an 
asylum  at  Naples.  She  is  receive, 
feted,  and  applauded,  by  the  Neapoli- 
tans, who  swear,  under  the  laurel  of  Vir- 
gil, to  vanquish  the  German  invaders. 

*'  lis  s*^eittrent  tons  d'nne  commune  voix : 
^  AuoB  sous  ton  launer  que  nous  courons 

d^fiendre, 
Viigfle,  prend  ta  lyre  et  chante  nos  ex- 

pU>iu; 
Jamais  un  oppressear  ne  foulera  ta  oen- 
dre.' 
Us  partirent  alon  ccs  peuples  belliqucax, 
£t  trente  joun  plustara,  oppresseur  et  tran- 

quille, 
Le  Oermain  triomphant  8*enivrait  avec 
eax 
Au  pied  du  laarier  dc  V&gQe.*^ 

We  arrive  at  De  Benmger— -Mr  J. 
P.  de  Beranger,  who,  in  spite  of  the 
ie,  if,  as  he  boasts,  bat  a  vnlgar-bom 
mortaL 


^<  Sh  qam,  J^^micnd  que  Tea  ciittfas 

Le  de  qui  oreoede  mon  nom, 

Etes  T0U8  de  noblesse  antique  ? 

JUoi,  noble  ?  Oh,  vraiment,  Messieurs,. 

non. 
Non,  d*aucuoe  dievalcrie 
Je  n*ai  le  brevet  sur  veUn. 
Je  ne  saas  (^u^aimer  ma  pafne, 
Je  suis  vilam  et  ties-vi]ain. 

«  Je  suis  vilain,  vilain. 

*'f'  Laisses  moi  done  sous  ma  banni^rey 
Vous,  Messieurs  qui  le  nez  au  vent. 
Noble  par  votre  bouttonni^re, 
Incensez  tout  soleil  levant. 
J^bonore  une  race  commune. 
Car  sensible,  quoique  malin, 
Je  n*ai  flatt^  que  l^infortune,* 
Je  suis  vilain  et  tres-vilain. 

Je  suis  vilain,  vilain.*' 

.  fieranfferaing8ac&ziii0]t,yetmipab- 
lished,  (having  been  written  Only  last 
August  foY  his  birth-day  £lte,)  whidi 
gives  a  very  frank  account  of  nis  van* 
ous  fortunes  and  professions.  Hia 
grsmlfather,  it  seems,  was  a  tailor, 
whom  a  Snry  visits  on  ^e  burthof  hia 
grandchild,  the  future  poet« 

<<  Le  bon  viellard  Ini  dit.  Tame  in<}ni^  ( 
*  A'  cet  enfant  quel  destin  est  promis  ?* 
Elle  repond,  *^  Vois  le  sous  ma  baguette, 
(Hx^oa  d*auberge,  imprimeur,  et  corn- 


He  lost  his  situation  as  cleil  in  some 
public  office,  owing  to  his  principle^ 
upon  which  La  Fitte,  the  banker,  of-* 
fered  him  a  very  lucrative  one  in  his 
bank.  The  poet,  however,  refused  the 
offer,  and  stated  his  reasons  for  refusal 
in  a  chanson  much  admired.  Casimir 
De  la  Vigne,  we  see  fVom  this  very  day's 
Moniteur,  has  lost  his  situation  as  Li« 
brarian  to  the  Chancery  Library,  for 
his  supposed  principles.  The  Ultras^ 
now  tney  have  got  into  power,  shew 
theii  enemies  no  quarter — all  die  Li<« 
beral  professors  and  lecturers  are  8i<« 
lenced  and  dismissed  ;  among  the  rest^ 
Cousins,  who  is  literally  adored  by 
the  young  Parisian  studen  ts,  and  whose 
translation  of  Plato  is  all  the  rage  at 
Paris,  The  Constituiionnel  reoom* 
mends  it  to  young  ladies  as  light  read« 
ing.  The  only  lecturer  of  any  talent 
allowed  still  to  hold  forth,  is  Valle- 
main,  a  man  of  talent,  mdis  an  Idche, 


*  It  is  much  to  the  honour  of  Beranger,  that  his  muse  never  stooped  to  adulate  BttOf 
naparte,  and  did  hot  begin  to  celebrate  mm  iHl  after  ha  falL  ' 
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as  enrf  moaHh  niB  aoBwer  tipen  fah- 
qniry.  Cotla  Bbtta  too^  the  historiAn* 
whose  history  of  Italy  ftom  1789  to 
1815^  ihe  world  of  literature  expects 
with  anxiety,  has  loet  his  profiBSsor* 

For  Berangei^B  iame  in  hu  own 
country  we  may  aooovnt>  by  obaerviB^ 
that  he  is  eminently  Fsench  in  all  his 
qualities,  both  merits  and  defects.  Jle 
u  livelyi  spffited,  unsurpassed  in  the 
gaiety  ni  eonvinal  songs,  or  the  point 
of  political  ones ;  but  he  has  no  aepth 
for  serious  poetry— he  has  little  feel- 
ing, no  imagination.  He  is  a  French 
Anacreon,  of  unredeemed  sensuality, 
not  an  Irish  one,  like  Tom  Moore, 
who,'with  all  his  pndse  of  mne  and 
women,  mingles  an  intellectaal  eigoy- 
mcni  with  faia  ideas  of  the  physioBl, 
that  is  fur  too  leAned  not  onW  for  ft 
French  Anacreon,  but  e? cu  tat  the 
jolly  old  Grecian  himself  Mooietoo, 
whatever  he  writes,  is  a  genilcmaii,  m 
perfect  genllemaii,  and  a  man  of  taate 
M-aenager  ia  a  brnte^What  shall  we 
say  to  Budi  disgusting  and  aboBdnahLa 
nonsense  as  the  following?— 

-  ^  N*  attendez  plas,  partez  mon  ame, 
Doux  rayon  de  1*  astre  iternel  I 
Hais  passes  des  bias  d'une  femme 

'  An  tan  d*iin  Dien  toat  patemeL** 

At  home,  we  should  show  a  poet  like 
this  no  quarter,  but  we  have  no  fear 
.of  Endhhmen  taking  their  cue  or 
creed  from  a  Frenchman.  And  really 
poetry  is  a  gem  so  rare  among  these 
foUcs,  that  we  must  not  be  over  scm* 
pulous  in  taking  and  admiring  what 
we  can  get 

Very  few  of  Beranger's  songs  ate 
pij^limed.  But  two  volumes  were 
printed,  and  these  soon  caused  their 
own  suppression,  and  the  imprison- 
ment of  their  author.  Thoussnds  of 
bis  unpublished  and  ktelv  written 
pieces  are  handed  round  the  liberal 
saloons,  of  whid^  he  may  be  celled  the 
bard,  though  certainly  not "  the  poet 
of  the  people.**  He  has  been  compared 
to  Moore,  which  is  doing  much  injus- 
tice to  the  national  poet  of  Ireland. 
His  proper  counterpart  with  us  is  old 
Captain  Morris :  the  spirit,  wit,  and 
Indeoency  of  both  writers  are  pretty 
inuch  upon  a  par,  and  might  have 
been  tolerable  at  dder-cellar  hours, 

Whm  *hf*  <^"»*^  pAtatinm-Anp  w  in 

its  days  of  glory.    But  indeed  such 
efltasfans  are  spoued  by  being  printed 


n^ 


tl  for  a  nUla 

■nfy,'ihan  for  a  dadsnl 
We  single  out  foe  qQOtatien  and' 
elusion,  thai  song,  considered 
his  best,  whidi  is  the  most  ~ 
of  the  printed  edition,  and  tlie 
aao  on  whldiMarchanirf,  tte 
Attotoayh47eMnl,foiiMfa 
Uaaetei: 

UB  yiKux  n&arxAV- 


^  De  mes  rieax  eompagDoiis  de  ^fitSm, 
Je  viena  de  me  voir  entomb 
Nob  aonvenifs  in^oitt  emvr6  ; 
lie  vin  m\t  rendu  la  ip^mab^ 
FiflK  de  msa  asqpkiis  et  dca  Isms, 
J*  ai  moo  dxnpam  dsn  na  chaai 
Qixand  teeaoiai-je  b  pesMite 
Qui  temit  aes  noUca  oouleiiia  9 

««  n  est  cach^  wus  l*hnmUepaiQit 
Otli  je  don  panvre  et  mntile ; 
liui  qui,  stlir  de  vainare,  a  vol^ 
Vingt  ans  de  batidUe  en  bataflle  f 
Cha^  de  lanricn  et  da  fleon, 
II  brilla  sor  FBurope  cnti^re. 
Quand  seooftiBi*je  1 
QttitoEBitsaai 

M  Ca  dnpsaa  payait  a  la  FiMieo 

Tout  le  sang  qu'il  nous  a  MtL    • 
Sur  le  uapL  de  la  liberte, 
Nos  fiU  jouaieDt  avec  sa  lanee^ 
Qu*il  uioave  cnoote  aoz  epntwcuia 
Combun  la  gloire  est  rotiinere. 
Quand  seooftrai-je  la  poussiib^ 
Qui  temit  sea  nobles  coulenxs  ? 

«<  Boa  aigle  est  ttst^  dans  la  poadie^ 
VatigQ^  de  lointaiiM  ezpkntss 
HeDdoDS  loi  le  eoq  des  Oaulois, 
U  rat  aussi  knev  la  fimdrai» 
La  Fianoe,  ouUiant  ses  daalcma, 
lie  Tcbi^ira  libre  et  fite. 
Quand  seooftrai.je  lapoussiiie 
Qui*  temit  ses  nobles  coulenn  ? 

*<  Laa  d^ener  avee  la  vietoin^ 
Des  lois  2  deriendza  raprnd. 
Cheque  Boldat  fot,  grftee  i  hd, 
Citoyen  au  bord  de  la  Loirb 
8eul  il  pent  voilcr  not  maDkeuis^ 
D^pknpona  lesuc  la  fomti^  I 
Quand  seoo(bai-je  la  ponsniie 
Qui  temit  sesnobks  ooidenis? 


<«;M«ailestliLpirte4asBcai 
Un  iastant*  osona  rcnirevaib 
Viens,  mon  dtapcaa  I  vioos, 
C'cst  i  toi  d*esstt^  mea  lannes. 
D*un  ffuenier  qui  verse  des  plccos, 
lie  citf  tfilcBcwa  le  pRCT& 
Qui,  je  seooCbsi  la  poossihe 
Qui  temit  tes  nobles  oookois.** 


im  ike  But  ^m. 
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BANOAXA  ON  TKB  ABANDONkXl^T  OF  TBB  fXTT  IVATfiK. 
LtTTEB  III.. 

2b  Cftrfar/opftrr  North,  Biq. 


SiEr— There  is  a  very  induttrioiis 
endMvmiriiig  at  pveieat,  amonff  a  cer« 
tain  ptrty^  to  penuade  Uie  pubUc  that 
mixiisteri  an  reoediDfi;  from  aome  of 
liie  most  decided  principtea  upon  which 
the  British  GoTonment  has  acted^  ever 
flinaa  the  tot  aooession  of  Mr  Pitt  to 
office.  C^Te  me  leave  to  eiamine  this 
allegation^ 

It  supposes  two.thipjsv;  via*  Tliat 
the  Pitt  sjFSlem,  as  it  is  ealled,  was 
something  new  and  different  from  the 
previous bahit  of  the  Government; 
and  that  it  haaheen  recently  discover- 
ed hy  the  ministerisl  purty  to  have 
been  erroneous!  The  Whi^  take  cre- 
dit to  themselves  for  having  always 
seen  its  errets ;  and  are  mighty  vaunty 
at  d^e  alleged  change.  I  shell  there- 
fore divide  what  I  mean  to  say  on  the 
snhject  into  two  parts  ;  and  in  the  end 
I  may  administer  a  little  bhrch  to  the 
"Whig^yfor  their  impudence  in  makii^ 
—but  that  is  their  cnston»-^«i  un- 
founded aflegation. 

In  the  first  place,  then,  I  do  contend 
that  there  was  nothing  new  introduced 
hj  Mr  Pitt  into  the  system  according 
to  which  the  country  had  been  long 
l^vemed;  but  at  the  dose  of  the  Ame- 
.lican  war,  new  circumstances  came  in- 
to opemtion,  and  the  effect  of  them  did 
iqduee  a  change,  which  must  have 
taken  place,*  h£l  the  minister  of  the 
day  been  the  Great  Mogul.  It  is  flat- 
tering to  statesmen  to  be  thought  the 
movers  of  the  world ;  they  are,  how- 
ever, but  the  cogs  of  the  wheels ;  the 
machinery  works  and  winds  itself 
among  the  people  ;  and  ministers  are 
more  or  leas  enli{;htened,  just  in  pro- 
.portipn  sa  they  discern  the  tendencies 
of  public  opinion^  and  square  them- 
selves aooordingly. 

That  Mr  Pitt,  in  hia  messuresy  was 
sapported  by  a  lai^ee  majority  of  the 
nation,  will  not  be  denied.  In  so  far, 
therefore,  he  is  entitled  to  be  consider- 
ed as  having  formed  a  pretty  correct 
estimate  of  public  ofamon ;  but  al- 
though this  will  be  readily  granted,  it 
nay  nevertheless  be  said,  and  it  is  so 
ma,  thai  his^measures  were  not  wise- 
ly eoQoeived  with  reUtion  to  the  dft- 
.vdopement  of  circumstances.  It  is 
Vol.  Xm.      • 


ehiefly  with  respeet  to  them  that  I  pro- 
pose to  oonduct  my.  inc^ry^ 

Prior  to  the  American  war,  the  a&- 
miniatratioB  of  public  afikirs  waa  eon-i 
sidered  as  the  natural  inhentanae,  pro- 
perty, and  ofiice  of  theiiigher  dasaes. 
The  neople  looked  up  to  the  nobiUty 
and  the  great  families  as  the  appointed 
guardiana  of  the  state.  But  the  causes 
q£  that  war,  and  the  questions  which 
it  elicited,  had  made  them  doubtful  in 
many  oases  of  the  disinterestednesaof 
their  offioen ;  and  it  must  be  admit- 
ted, that  many  enormous  abuses  had 
fltmi  time  to  timq  been  committed  by 
di£&reat«dmini8tradons;  in  so  mudi, 
that  at  the  period  of  which  I  am  spesk* 
ing,  the  necessity  of  a  nxFoaii  some- 
where was  very  generally  felt  and  re* 
quired.  Then,  aanow,acfaai]^in  the 
oonatitution  of  the  House  of  Commona 
was  deemed  the  most  e£Ebctive  remedy, 
and  Mr  Pitt,  like  many  othera  in  hia 
green  ^eare,  thought  so  too;  but,  on 
ac^uinngoffice,he  saw  that  Parliament, 
as  it  stood,  was  adequate  to  the  accom* 
nliahment  of  all  that  the  state  of  things 
oemanded,  and  he  strenuously  eudea- 
youred  to  manifest  this,  by  introducing 
a  series  of  measures  whidi  had  ibr 
their  object  to  increase  and  simplify 
the  checks  on  official  disbursements, 
and  to  improve  the  collection  of  the  ie« 
venue.  In  so  far,  therefore,  if  there 
be  any  thing  new  in  following  pubUe 
opinion)  and  in  applying  an  efficient 
remedy  to  public  evils,  undoubtedly  it 
may  be  said,  that  the  principles  with 
which  Mr  Pitt  conducted  his  admini- , 
stration,  in  its  esrlier  stages,  were  pe- 
culiar to  himself.  The  true  question, 
however,  Ib,  whether  the  sbuses  in  the 
jrahlic  expenditure,  and  in  the  collec- 
tion of  the  revenue,  were  the  evila 
that  required  reformation;  and,  if 
they  were,  whether  Mr  Pitt  acted  well 
or  wiKly  in  trying  to  accomplish  this 
reformation  through  the  means  of  the 
ancient  and  existing  frame  of  thingi, 
rather  than  by  following  out  his  juve- 
nile scheme  of  changing  the  constitu- 
tion of  the  House  of  Commons.  I  think 
he  did  act  wisely — ^he  may  not  perhapa 
have, carried  hia  system  of  checks  &x 
enough,  but  he  did  sufficient  to  show 
3S         ■ 
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that  the  Hmue  of  CommooSy  as  It  is 
ooQStitnted,  is  so  far  under  the  in- 
fluence of,  and  in  obedience  to,  the 
Toioe  of  the  country,  that  it  is  capable 
of  instituting  all  reforouidOns  which 
may  be  requisite  in  what  relates  to  tlie 
'exchequer,  and  to  die  departments 
connected  with  St  Moreover,  I  also 
think  that  abuses  in  these  departments 
"Were  the  main  grievances  tnen  oom*- 
-plainedQf. 

•  Now,  sir,  I  should  like  to  know  if 
^ere  hiss  of  late  been  anything  admit- 
ted by  any  of  his  Majesty's  ministers, 
•of  the  slightest  tendency  to  show  that 
they  do- not  think  the  House  of  Corn- 
mons,  as  at  present  constituted,  ade* 
quate  to  spply  ^  remedy  to  all  existing 
abuses.  Iftnerehavebeennosachad* 
mission — and  there  has  been  none-^ 
Imw  can  it  be  said  that  they  are  rece- 
ding firom  the  principles  of  the  Htt 
aystem  ?  It  is  true,  that  just  after 
lif  r  Pitt  had  brought  his  system  into 
action,  a  mat  revolution  arose  in  the 
theoretic  dogmas  of  politics,  and  that 
^t  of  Uie  events  wnich  occurred  in 
France,  drcumstanoes  were  evolved 
Wfiieh  oUiged  Mr  Pitt  to  set  himself 
hgainst  any  change  whatever  in  the 
mme  of  ^ovemijient,  and,  above  all,  in 
the  constitution  of  Pktrliament.  He  con- 
itdered  the  evils  with  which  the  disso* 
lutiou'  of  society  in  France^  at  that 
time  menaced  the  world,  to  be  so  over- 
'whelming,  that  he  was  afraid  to  re- 
inove  any,  even  the  oldest  abuses,  lest 
he  should  open  some  vent  that  would 
Bve  entrance  to  anarch V.  But  when  the 
&aos  subsided,  will  it  oe  said,  that  had 
Mr  Pitt  survived  the  storm,  he  would 
not  have  resumed  the  improvements 
in  those  departments  with  which  he 
commenced  his  official  career  2  The 
storm  has  subsided,  and  his  successors 
are  just  doing  what  he  would  have 
done — reducing  the  establishments, 
lind  improving  the  methods  of  mana-» 
ging  the  revenue.  In  what  relates  to 
the  reduction,  I  think  as  I  have  told 
you  in  a  former  letter,  they  have  pro- 
ceeded too  fast— but  diat  is  mere  mat- 
ter of  opinion.  How  then  can  it  be 
said,  that  in  adapting  their  measures 
to  the  changes  which  nave  taken  place 
in  the  drcumstatuces  of  the  country 
and  of  the  world,  they  recede  from  any 
principle  of  the  Pitt  system  ?— a  system 
that  may  be  fiiirly  described  as  one 
which  professes  to  govern  the  country 
acoordxng  to  the  wants  and  tendencies 
of  the  time. 


JUiH»tM  ^t^MFUt  Sf^M, 
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But,  say  those  who  are  now  so  ta- 

sily  representing  the  pIvbtiGBl  wit- 
dom  of  that  system  as  departed  finm, 
there  is  a  greater  disposition  in  the  ca- 
binet at  present  to  attend  to  public 
Sinion,  than  there  was  during  Mr 
tt*s  administratbD.  ThisiaBMr'tte 
tase.  The  grand  diaraelerislie  «f  tiM 
Pitt  system  is  deferenes  to  pablieops^ 
nion;  but  it  happened  mring  tbe 
neater  part  of  Mr  Pitt'a  time,  ^  !■ 
Uie  latter  years  of  the  war,  tlttt  At 
nation  was  very  much  divided  in  o|a- 
'nion  upon  sevend  great  doctrinal  q«sa. 
tions,  and  that  the  Pitt  party,  siding 
with  th#  minority,  was  rtrwssaiily  at 
variance  with  the  minority.  KoWIIm 
country  is  more  unanimoua,  and  iIm 
Titt  s]rstem  is  accordingly  id«reiii  tmi^ 
son  with  the  general  voice— «Bd  «b- 
niaters,  in  consequenee,  are  Beeeanrily 
more  popular,  not  bv  any  dkai 
themselves,  but  by  t&e  diange  < 
bas  taken  place  in  the  ' 
of  the  world. 

I  am,  however,  aware,  that  many  of 
those  who  are  now  so  loquacioaa  alMt 
the  nbandonment  of  liie  Pitt  Bp/tBrn, 
dwell  chiefly  on  two  things,  very  St- 
iStreni  ttom  those  to  which  I  hawradk 
verted.  They  mean  the  Amags  upon 
the  sinking  fund ;  and  that  diange  in 
policy  by  which  Uie  GovemttieBt  ad- 
dmses  itself  more  to  the  popular  aen- 
timent  than  it  did  during  theeonik- 
lion  of  the  war  of  the  Frendit  Re«^»* 
tion.  I  shall  be  brief  ita  my  vMiariDi 
on  the  former ;  but  I  may  not  be  the 
less  conclusive. 

Do  those  who  tslk  of  the  diaage  fai 
the  sinking  fVind  intend  us  to  be^ 
lieve  that  ministers  have  abandoned 
the  principle  of  reducing  the  naaii—l 
debt?  If  they  do  not,  what  8s  it 
they  mean  ?  Is  it  not  the  fhet,  that 
there  has  been  a  raging  clamour  §Bt  a 
reduction  of  taxation,  and  of  the  na- 
tional establishments ;  and  that  in  da- 
ftrence  to  public  optoion  en  tfiese 
points,  ministers  have  adopted  the 
principle  of  k  definite  sinkinR  naid»  in- 
stead of  a  general  appropriaaon  of  aa^ 
plus  ?  that  is  to  saT,  they  haw  nssr 
considered  die  smkmg  f and  aa  a  po»* 
tion,  if  I  may  use  the  expression,  of 
^e  national  expenditure ;  and  aeeni  to 
have  agreed  that  it  shall  be  reniated 
accordingly  ;  viz.  dut  means  sliaB  he 
found  in  the  revenue  to  sop^Jr  it  to 
the  extent  of  Hve  mOHbna  aBBMaOy. 
What  principle  of  dBflkvnae  tMa  w 
modification  hnply,  to  iwMf  either 
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t|ie  all^gatioa  of  olumgc^  or  the  as^ 
fwrtion,  tbat  in  making  ue  modifica^ 
lg9iiy.i^  doubt  is  conveyed  of  the  wis^ 
^m.(if  the  Pitt  B^atem?— a  avatem 
^vrhich  commenced  ita  career  with  the^ 
^amplification  of  the  public  accounta ; 
^d  when  in  fact  all  the  alteratioa 
-which  baa  been  made  ia  but  the  intro- 
duction of  a  greater  degree  of  aimpii* 
city-^or  the  benefit  of  my  irienda  the 
«9ttnUy  gentlemen. 

'' WeU>  then,"  it  may  be  aaid  to  me, 
**  not  to  inaiat  upon  the  matter  of  the 
wddngfund — What  doyouaay  for  that 
change  in  policy?" ''  Why,  Tery  little  ; 
iuat  nothing  more  than  whekx  la  it  f 
In  what  doea  it  conaiat  V* 

That  moral  earthquake,  the  French 
Bavolutioo,  had  thrown  down  and 
shaken  many  of  the  bulwarka  and  moat 
Venerable  atructurea  of  aociety.  Du** 
vine  the  falling  and  alarm  of  that  time, 
wbftle  the  channela  of  the  watera  were 
cbanged — ^wh^  kingdoma  were  in 
panic,  and  the. whole  air  filled  with 
obacurity,  and  aa  it  were  with  a  whirl* 
vdsd-— praeryation  waa  with  |he  Pitt 
■yatem  the  order  of  the  day.  It  waa 
BO  time  then  to  think  of  calling  in 
farpentera  to  cobble  kcka  and  hin^ea 
intain,  when  a  atorm  waa  raging 
without,  tlyi^  rendered  it  very  doubt- 
^  if  the  edifice  would  be  able  to 
readier  the  ooncuaaion— ^and  becauae, 
jj^^rpeiiod  of  caUunity,  the  Pitt  party,; 
diaw^arding  the  new-fiedgisd  doc«' 
Iri^ea  of  the  hour,  reverted  to  the 
tried  prindpka  by  which  aocie^  h^d, 
from  the  beginning,  been  held  toge- 
ther,' and  bad  gradually  riaen  fhim 
Barbarity  to  Science;  anall  it  be  aaid 
that  it  did  not  oonault  the  inlereata  of 
the  people,  when  in  the  plaineat  verity 
it  haa  lot  but  the  choice  of  two  things 
eidier  to  yield  up  all  apwy  to  indi- 
viduala,  who  had  no  aMthority  aaveon* 
ly  the  delegation  of  a  temporary  frena^, 
or  10  andeavow  to  maintain  tnoae  in« 
fltitntioBa  aadckaaea,  to  which  in  their 
fobo  aeoaee  mankind  have  in  all  agea 
ever  ahewed  themaelvea  aufficiently 
diqioaed  to  do  homage  ? — ^Bnt,  **  oh, ' 
•ay  the  changelinga,  ''.now  vou  arecon- 
,  tradicting  youradf,  and  teUing  u^  that 
in  the  moat  momentoua  period  the 
Pitt  party  auspended  ita  deference  for 
vubhc  opinion, — ^which  deference  you 
nave  juat  told  ua  waa  one  of  the  grand 
featurea  of  the  ayatem."— I  am  doing 
no  anch  thing.-Tl  have  told  you  that 
ihe  public  were  divided  in  opinion  da< 


ring  the  warof  the  French  Revolution, 
and  that  the  Pitt  avatem  naturaliy 
aided  with  the  majority.  But  it  waa 
aome  time  before  tne  senae  of  the  ma- 
jority could  be  obtained;  and  go^, 
Yemment  in  the  meanwhile  waa  obli- 
ged to  act  from  itaelL  In  doing  ao,  it 
choae  to  adhere  ^  the.  ancient  dpc^ 
(rinea  and  aentimenta  of  the  world;; 
and  in  ao  doing  it  acted  wisely,  for. 
fill  those  who  were  the  buildiog-woi^ 
ahippera  of  that  Babel—"  that  atu« 
pendoua  monument  of  human  wi»- 
dom,"  aa  Mr  Fox  called  the  French 
Revalutiou,  have  recanted  their  poli<«' 
tical  hereaiea.  Thoae  who  were,  aa  Mr 
Buike  aaid,  "  beyond  Aurora  and  thi^ 
C^Bngea,'*  have  returned  home ; — ^thq 
Pitt  89f tem  waa  alwaya  in  Britsun. 

"  Then  what  will  you  make  of  thii( 
new  remect  for  the  internal  righto  o^ 
nations?  How  will  your  opinion  of 
the  Pitt  ayatem  harmoniae  with  thia 
reverence  tat  the  Spaniah  Constitu-* 
tionaliata,  and  thoae  remonatranoef 
both  to  France  and  the  Holy  Alli.^ 
ance,  which  have  won  anch  univeraal 
applause — ^nothing  of  the  kind  ever  * 
took  jylace  under  the  Pitt  ayatem.-^ 
With  it,  monarehiea  were  all  in  alL" 
.  My  anawer  ia  ab<Mrtly,  that  it  ia  no-, 
thingnew ;  thatitia  anoldBritish  vriiw 
di^e,  and  never  waa  departed  fronu 
It  ia  the  parent  of  our  own  liberties, 
and  we  have  remooatrated  with  franca 
and  the  Holy  Alliance,  because  they 
a»  now  aettmg  up  a  doctrine  as  dui- 
geroua  to  the  peace  of  the  world  and 
the  freedom  of  nations,  aa  any  of  the 
monstrositiea  of  opinion  broached  by 
the  jaoobina  of  Paria.  In  a  word,  it  u 
perfectly  evident  that  mankind  will 
not  be  chained  down  from  improving 
their  political  condition,  and  that  any 
attempt  to  do  ao  %iU  provdce  wara— 
aevolutionavy  wara.  The  doctrine  of 
divine  right  coat  Charles  the  First  hia 
head,  and  hia  fiunily  the  throne  of 
lliese  kingdoms  ;  and  thia  new£ingled 
lantaay  of  legitimacy  among  the  Holy 
Alliea,  if  persevered  in,  will  do  aa 
much  for  them.  But  could  theBritiah 
cabinet,  aeein^  die  inevitable  tendency 
of  the  aiartenna  theoriea  of  Louia  the 
£ii;hteenth,  andthe  meddling  propeo* 
fiiuea  of  the  Buaaian  policy,  with  ita 
lYussian  and  Avatrian  aubalterns,  do 
less  than  reuMMiitrate?  To  have  done 
more,  would  have  involved  other  con« 
fiiderationa,  which  I  ahaU  not  touch  on 
atpresent  But  thePitt  system  of  pro* 


aia  Btmdtma  cm  th9  Pm  S^ttem. 

flervadoQ  req«ired  that  tbey  iboold  do 

no  leas;  fiar  the  pretentioiis  ox  France 

snd  of  the  Holy  Allies  are  aa  new  and 

SB  unaonnd  aa  any  of  the  revolutionary 

dogmaa  of  the  National  Convention. 

*'  But/'  add  the  changelings,  **  8up« 
pose  we  allow  you  so  much,  what  have 
you  to  say  in  defence  of  the  Pitt  sys- 
tem for  so  resisting  public  opinion  with 
lespect  to  ParUamentary  Belbrm  ? 
How  does  that  coindde  with  that  de- 
ference of  which  you  have  said  so 
muehF" 

Ah  you  Whini  have  I  caught  youat 
hist  ?  Then  all  tnis  stuff  of  yours  about 
the  abandonment  is  mere  cijolery,  in 
the  hope  that  you  may  seduce  minis- 
ters to  yield  themselves  to  some  of 
your  tricKS— by  which  the  demagogues 
among  you  may  get  into  power  and 
oflke. — Your  soft  speafcing,  and  your 
sweet  words,  and  your  liberality--doe8 
k  then  come  all  but  to  that?  However, 
not  to  birch  your  bottoms  too  sharply, 
I  would  say,  in  the  first  place,  that  the 
defence  of  the  Pitt  system,  and  the 
alMindonmettt  of  the  principles  of  that 
system,  are  two  very  difibrent  things ; 
and  with  the  former  I  ha;ve  nothing  to 
do— 4dl  I  contend  for  is,  tiiat  in  no 
one  thing  has  there  yet  been  the  slight- 
est intimation  on  the  part  of  ministers 
to  make  the  people  doubt  the  wisdom 
of  that  system,  ny  which  the  country 
gained  so  much  glory,  and  rose  to  su^ 
pre-eminent  wodth  and  prosperity. 
Nor,  until  it  is  confessed  by  them, 
&at  ihey  do  not  think  Pariiament,  as 
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it  fs  constituted,  adequate  to  anpply  a 
Mmedy  to  all  exiating  riiaaea,  'ean  it 
for  an  instant  be  said,  that  tbej  have 
fjermitted  even  the  iliriitest  oeesdb- 
tkm  of  the  principles  of  their  syBtem. 
Hie  truth  is,  that  aa  improvemcBt  in 
the  constitution  of  Parliament  is  now 
much  less  necessary  than  it  waa  iriien 
Mr  Pitt  came  first  into  office.  For, 
although  there  haa  been  ainoe^  awo- 
digious  acquisition  of  wealth— nana  at 
diough  diere  does  exist  a  mass  of  un- 
represented property  in  die  kiiwdoBi, 
as  great,  if  not  pester,  than  the  re- 
presented, it  yet  nappens  that  the  vents 
of  public  opinion  have  been  in  an  eqnal 
degree  multiplied.  The  uses  of  a  re- 
presentation consist  in  enaWing  the 
executive  to  know  what  the  people 
want ;  and  a  single  newspaper  ia  wora^ 
in  this  point  of  view,  sU  toe  menben 
for  the  Aberdeen  and  Fife  districts  of 
boroughs — ^with  those  of  Weatminsla', 
Soudiwark  and  Winchdsea  to  boot- 
insomuch,  that  there  nevervras  a  period 
in  the  history  of  any  nation,  when  the 
means  of  knowing  public  opinion  were 
so  extensive  and  efficient  as  tfaer  are 
in  this  country  at  this  tune.  And  the 
practical  efiect  of  these  means  is,  Ihit 
they  partidly  tend  to  lessen  the  vahie 
of  oral  representations  in  Paiiiament. 
But,  Mr  North,  there  is  no  end  to  ths 
sulirject,  and  its  very  importance  lie* 
comes  a  reason  why  I  should  not  priM 
ceed  Aotfaer  with  it  at  present. 

Bakoaha* 
Giasgowj  May  S,  1883. 


THE  TSETULLA. 
(a  SFANiSH  CONVXaSaSIONB.) 


«  Rdigion,  Lore,  the  oesMleM  themes  bestow; 
What  can  we  argae,  bat  from  what  we  know  ?*' 

ScKKx— i4  Drawing-room  in  Donna  Marilla's  House.  Windowe  opening  on  d 
ierrace^Seruants  attending  with  refreshmewts^An  inner  apartment  wOh  d 
hazard^table-'-^entlemen  and  Ladies  come  in;  duurearepiaeed  imjrmitf 
the  windowsp 

rBESOKS. 

Don  Fslix.  Donka  Maxilla. 

Don  Sancho.  Doitna  Elvisa. 

Don  Julian. 
The  Colonel. 
Luiz  pEaEZ. 
jFxA.  Domingo. 

donna  vaailla- 
Is  it  true,  Senor  Don  Felix^  that  there  has  been  no  max&  of  Christianity 
fbundim  the  French  whmn  you  took  at  Salamanea ?  .  .  « 


'     DOl^TELIX* 

Fafeclly^  ttne— ool  the  lUglitest^  Senonu 

DONNA  MAEILLA, 

HetTens!  is  it  pomible  to  lite  in  sach  impietj  ?  Not  even  a  roflary  ? 

BON  FELIX. 

KetevenaTWBiyl 

90NNA  ELYIBA. 

Ah^  miserable  wietcbes  I 

DON  FELIX. 

Fudon  me^  Senora,— 4iet  at  all  miserable.  Tliey  mttt  the  merriest  feflowli 
I  erer  saw  in  my  life. 

DONNA  MASILLA. 

Ve8>  that  is  nalionsl.  Yet,  I  cannot  imagine  any  being  of  common  tmder- 
standing  living  without^  at  leasts  a  rosary.  He  most  be  in  liear  of  breaking 
his  neck  every  moment 

DON  SANCHO. 

Tbe  Padre  Ze!oso,  however,  who  had  his  pockets  ttaWsd  wiih  agnnses,  snd 
ins  breast  covered  with  crosses,  was  killed  this  morning  by  a  fall  from  his 
wmdow. 

FRA.  DOMINGO. 

SancH  Sanctorum*    Fiant  pedes  hciuoai.    By  a  ikll  fi^om  bis  window  I 

BON  SANCHO. 

Tea,  be  was  at  his  eoontry  house.    Yon  know  there  are  bat  few  balconies 
in  these  villages;  bat  the  poor  jxtdre  forgot  this  fact,  and  so,  stepping  to  the 
window  to  see  some  procession,  his  foot  slipped,  and  he  was  killed  upon  the* 
spot 

Sk>NNA  XAMLLA* 

Well,  poor  Idlow,  he  went  straight  to  heaveiu 

FKA.  DOMINGO. 

VHiat  a  terrible  thing  I 

BON  FELIX. 

Howl  to  go  straight  to  heaven,  father ! 

FEA.  DOMINGO. 

^o,  bat  to  die  widioat  confession. 

DONNA  ELTIEA. 

The  poor  man ! — ^i;<et  as  say  a  *'  Deprofimdis"  for  him.— -Fib.  Domingo,  you 


FRA.  DOMINGO. 

"  Deprqfundis  clamavi"  &c — {He  choMinU*) 

ALL. 

.  nmi  auree  itue,  &e. 

DON  FELIX,  {Aside  to  Dimna  Marttla.) 
Those  eyes  which  make  the  torment  of  my  life,  will  they  never  make  its 
iiqipHiess? 

FSA.  DOMINGO. 

Si  inupdtates  observaveris,"  &c 

DONNA  UAEILLA. 

(^Aside  to  Den  Felix.)    Hush,  bosh— you  are  quite  ally. 

•  FEA.  DOMINGO. 

JSustimt^  amma  mea,  &c. 

DON  FELIX. 

(Aside  to  Donna  MariUa.)  I  am  no  kmger  master  of  my  reason.  If  yoa  do 
not  give  me  hope,  I  shall  commit  some  extravagance.    * 

DONNA  MAEILLA. 

(Ajside  to  Don  Felix.)    You  are  abominabW  persevering.    I  most  hear  no 
moreof^this.    Place  yoorKlf  beside  me  at  cofl^e. 

LUIZ  PEEEZ. 

Well,  Heaven  keep  his  soul !  for  his  convent  don't  wish  it  back.  It  was  the 
most  uncharitable  in  the  body  of  any  monk  in  Spain. 

DON  FELIX. 

A^  his  dau^ter— what  is  become  of  her  ? 


MMMA  XLTIJIA. 

Wm  he  ft  fiitlier,  then,  befae  lie  was  a  msmk  ? 

PON  rSLDU 

No^  no^  afler.  You  luww  the  monkB  sometiiiiei  adcnowledsB  l^^ 

DONNA  MAAILLA. 

Really  one  hean  of  nothing  but  death.    Doniia  Ckra'a  Mttk  girl  aied  dm 

morning. 

DONNA  XLTIEA. 

Foor  little  thiojB; !  what  a  pretty  oorpae  it  will  make,  drened  aa  a  Ifenmnw 
^  h  Concetdum,  in  a  coffin  haed  with  pink>  and  ftatooned  with  ribbona,  mknt 
fringe^  and  lace. 

LtJiz  raaaa* 
.    I  have  ordered  a  new  suit  for  the  funeralf  aa  I  Intend  to  pay  ny  le^adi  to 
Ifae  fiunily  after  it  is  o?er» 

DON  SANCHO. 

Ihen  I  preanme^  Senor,  there  is  to  be  a  handaome  entertainment. 

DONNA  M AaiLLA. 

Of  coone,  Senor  Peres  haa  atoertained  that  already«r^il]i  JSt^^iUk  OgSett 
comet  tM.)— Ahf  Colonel,  we  thought  that  you  were  ket. 

COLONEI* 

So  have  I  thought  myaelf»  aince  I  had  the  pleasure  of  aeaiag  you. 

FBA.  DOMINOO. 

,    Apropca.    Is  it^troe^  Sencr  Colondl,  that  the  French  have  tatot  anctfier 
town  from  us? 

COLONXL* 

I  very  much  fear  that  intelligence  is  true. 

DONNA  If  AULIi^ 

It  is  quite  provoking  to  see  these  people,  who  have  n^nUgtoM  aH,  abnys 
getting  the  better  of  us,  who  h«re  so  muctu 

FBA.  DOMINGO. 

It  is  a  scourge  by  which  we  arp  punished,  as  the  Egyptiana  were  by  fiogiy 
fimine,  and  locusts. 

,  DON  SANCBO. 

Tes,  but  these  plagues  were  peculiar  lo  Kgyp^^-aofft  all  natisaa  wt^. 
War  inundatea  ihe  world  as  water  did  formerly. 

COLONEL. 

True,  Senor,  war  is  every  where,  even  when  we  might  least  liypaiit  lo  £ai, 
it  For  mv  part,  I  feel  that  the  most  cruel  warfare  in  Spain,  la  thsi  waged  by 

the  eyea  of  tiie  Spanish  ladies. 

DON  FBLIX. 

Brilliantly  thought,  CdoneL  I  envy  you  fbr  the  sentiment.  U  m  wmt^^T 
of  a  sonnet,  Senor  Peres. 

DONITA  MASILLA. 

It  is  charming^— Go,  Luis  Peres,  take  a  turn  on  the  Tenaoe,  and  briii^  bi^ 
back  a  aonnet  in  your  best  style. 

Luiz  raaaz. 

It  shall  be  done-— I  am  only  too  happy  to  have  your  commands— I  shall  re* 
turn  in  a  moment.  {Be  gosf.) 

PONNA  BLVXEA. 

Wen,  I  must  confess  this  Luis  is  gallant-^  never  leftMsa  hia  Inqpravts*. 
ahip  to  his  admiring  friends. 

GOIdOMBL. 

He  is  a  poet  then— 

DONNA  M AAILLA* 

Sohefimciep.  TssilieMpeatB  extempore  in  a  minate,  what  H  haa  coat  him 
a  day  to  oompoee. 

DON  FELIX. 

How  malicious,  Senoni  1  Yen  are  too  severe  upon  poor  Peres.  Howiever, 
every  one  has  his  fiiult8,,and  his  is  only  that.his  best  friends  are  always  ihosr 
from  whom  he  gets  the  best  dinners* 

DONNA  BI.yiRA. 

Fie,  Don  Felix !  I  really  expected  to  hear  you  defend  the  absent     I  will 


certainly  admits  that  Luis's  attMhiBcnts  are  leas  to  p^raona  than  to  tablea. 
Such  indeed  ia  hia  apirit  of  imjtartiality,  that  he  would  MtJriiK  any  on*  for 
any  other,  who  entertained  him  handaomely. 

.     •  DON  SANCaO. 

Worse  and  worse^  Senora— I  cannot  bring  myself  to  credit  such  things.  For 
IDT  part,  I  make  it  a  mle  never  to  believe  what  I  hear,  and  alwaya  to  doubt 
wnat  I  aee. 

coix>KBr^ 

Bat  why  is  ao,  contemptible  a  character  admitted  into  soch  charming  aodety  ? 

nONKA  MAEILLA. 

I  abaolutely  do  not  knof^;  for  no  one  Ukes  him. 

nONKA  XLVIKA. 

EToy  one  hates  hidL  But  cnstom,  costeitt^HeiB       Heavens  here  he  is  I 

(Loiz  Piasz  enien,) 

DON  VELIX. 

Ah,  Peres  I  I  was  right  when  I  said  you  would  not  be  long  about  it.  I  was 
juat  defending  your  rapidity. 

2>0K  SANCRO. 

It  was  well,  Senor,  that  you  did  not  come  before;  your  panegyric  would    " 
have  been  incomplete. 

nOKKA  MABILLA. 

Yourself  be  my  poet  lanreat.    I  long  to  hear  the  sonnet. 

nOHWA  SLVIRA. 

If  you  could  have  but  heard  all  the  charmhig  things  that  have  been  said  of 
youl 

LCIZ  PSaEZ. 

Ladies,  ahaU  I  have  the  honour  of  an  audience?  {He  reckes,) 

**  Hie  warfare  of  the  cnielleat  kind, 

la  Uiat  of  lovely  woman's  eyea ; 
Had  Heaven  but  made  our  beautiea  blind,  ^ 

The  world  were  saved  a  world  of  pigha." 

ALL. 

Snnro— cbsnning— ir»t»  Senor  Peres  I 

DOVNA  XLTIEA. 

Wdl,  What  more? 

LUIS  yaasz. 
That  is  alL    Is  it  not  enough  ? 

nOK  FBLIZ. 

Quite  enough— {i4««le.>—Lttiz,  you  are  the  very  Prince  of  Impnyvisatorir* 
abaolutely  a  poetic  miiacle. 

nOKKA  M ARILLA. 

Apropos  of  miracles.  Pray,  is  it  trae  that  there  was  one  yesterday  at  the 
shrine  of  St  Agnes? 

LUIZ  PBRBZ. 

Most  undoubted.  In  singing  the  worda,  *'  Refuoium  peceatorum,"  in  the 
Litany,  ihe  Saint  bowed  her  head.  The  Caidinai  has  written  to  tbe  Nuido 
about  it. 

nOMKA  M AULLA. 

I  wiah  I  had  been  there  to  see  it. 

BON  rzLix. 
But  then  you  could  not  have  been  at  St  Itiadore  to  see  me. — (il«u/<.)— Co» 
lonel,  whuit  say  you  to  our  miracle? 

COLOKBL. 

Thesutgectisnew  tome.  lam  disposed  on  such  an  occasion  to  listen  to  ■»• 
perior  authority.    Ask  Fra.  Domingo  about  it 
FBA.  noxiKoo. 
Tou  do  not  bdieve  in  modem  miradea,  then.  Colonel  ? 

CeLOKSL. 

I  do  not  perfectly  couaprehend  them,  fttiicr.  HiMwotmrinuk.  ItbinM# 
however,  it  on^^t  to  be  directed  to  aone  ei^ect  pslpaUy  above  the  power  of 


I9t  n»  TMtOt.  r?^9 

.  For  inttanoe,  a  genetal  fcoMk  lefoniittiaii* 

LUIZ  PBABZ. 

Yesj  oortainly !  that  mizide  last  monlh  in  the  hoipital  ■  ■riimug  llie  dead. 

DONNA  MABILLA. 

.  (&feam#.>—EaiBiDg!^Ahl  don't  talk  of  itr 

DONNA  BLVIRA. 

{Aside  to  the  Colonel,)    She's  thiniuDg  of  her  husband. 

COLONEL. 

Come,  ladies^  I  know  you  think  us  £n^hsh  infidels  in  these  matten;  yet,  if 
you  command  it,  I  will  brieve  thi^t  ihe  Samt  has  boived  her  head,  or  any  thhig 
else  you  please. 

VEA*  nOMKNOO. 

And  also  that  the  reverend  father  for  whom  we  have  received  letters  of  ca« 
nonization  for  next  wedi  is  a  s&int« 

DON  SANcao. 
Is  that  the  Dominican  of  Toledo,  who  lived  twenty  years  alone  in  hia  odl  ? 

nOJVNA  MAaiLLA. 

.  InsdHtude-^bsdlulesolitnde?  Impossihle!*^ 

DONNA  ELVIKA. 

Without  speaking  a  word  ? — Impossible  1 

COLONBL. 

Pity  that  can  and  tongue  were  thrown  away  upon  him. 

LUIZ  fEMMZ* 

1  shall  nevor  bea  saint  in  that  style. 

DON  FELIX^ 

{Aside  to  Dotma  ElviraJy^Yet  he  might,  and  he  would  be  infinttdy  the 
better  for  it. 

DONNA  MARILLA. 

He  could  not  be  at  all  the  worse — {Aside.}— Mj  dear  Luiz  Fterez,  yon  must 
take  the  Colonel  to  .the  friar's  funeral  to-morrow. — You  have  not  seen  a  grand 
one  yet,  Colonel.  A  hundred  coaches,  flVe  or  six  hundred  friars,  two  thoussnd 
flambeaux.    It  will  be  altogether  remarkably  gay. 

COLONEL. 

Donna  Laura  does  not  come  t»*night,  I  see.  > 

DONNA  MABILLA. 

Hs,  S^nor  Colonel,  is  it  so  ?  Well,  that  is  just  what  Don  Francisco  sami- 
aed :  she  stays  at  home  to  keep  him  company. 

DON  FELIX. 

•  I  wish  I  could  iall  in  love,  then,  tospite  that  jeakma  oU  fellow. 

DONNA  MABILLA. 

And  why  not  ? 

'DON  PELXX. 

Gucw    {Aside  to  Donna  MariUa.). 

{Enter  Don  Julian.) 

DONNA  ZLVIBA. 

«  Ahl.Senor,  I  hope. you  rested  well  laftt  night. 

don  JULIAN. 

Never  worse,  Senora. 

DONNA  MABILLA.  {Aside.'\ 

One  does  not  sleep  the  better  for  losing  a  thousand  crowns. 

DONNA  ZLVIBA. 

WeQ,  next  Thursday  we  must  contrive  to  have  play  over  before  midnight, 
I  lost  my  supper  by  w  party.    The  truth  wss,  that  we  had  no  fitting  fare 


THB  COLONBL. 

Yon  would  not  eat  kneat  on  a  Friday  morning,  then  ? 

DONNA  BLVIBA. 

SsnU  Marina  Joseph,  eat  meat,  on  a  Friday !   The  saints  preserve  ns  !^I 
ahonid  think  it  a  less  sin  to  be.unfidthful  to  n^y  husband* 

DOKVA  MABILLA^ 

There  csn  be  no  odmparison. 
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It  ii  sn  impiety.    A  crime  ■gafaat  Ihe  GafenAiV. 

COLONIL.  ^ 

Fhiy,  SeDon»  eonyert  me  by  eipkuiiifi^  yanrfmicimting  lyBlem. 

DOKNA  SLVIBA. 

How  can  any  living  being  doubt  it  ?  Pilr  instancej  if  I  were  to  fotget  my 
duty  to  m}r  Inimnd,  nom  which  the  Sainte  preaerve  me  1  do  TO«aot  oompr^ 
hend  that  it  must  be  against  my  will?  Yea,  my  actual  wilt;  amile  aa  joa 
pleaae ;  an4  of  coone^  I  should  fale  peidoaaMe*  But  when  I  eat  meat  on  a  net* 
day>  I  tin  ^liberatdy.  I  know  it  I  aee  it.  I  taste  it  I  bieve  the  aaiatiand 
tile  thunders  of  the  Church.  Are  you  not  oonvineed  at  laaty  Colond  ? 

COLONEL. 

Most  perfectly.  •  The  reasoning  is  irresistible,  (and  I  hope  to  pcoflt  by  my 
eonriction.  Senora,)  jfside, 

POKNA  SLTIKA. 

Hush ! — ^You  must  make  no  such  speedies  to  me,  (i4jtd^.)— But  are  not  yoor 
ftir  countrywomen  of  the  same  opinion  in  those  matters,  Colond? 

COLONEL* 

Not  quite,  I  fear;  they  want  your  brillianey  of  imagination.  Theirdondy 
flkics,  their— 

FEA.  noniNGO. 

Hie  EnsHsh  are  undoubtedly  a  fine  people;  but  were  they  not  HenCia, 
Ihej  would  be  a  still  finer. 

nONFBlTZ.  , 

Kay,  by  all  accounts,  reterend  father,  that  would  be  ImpoarfUe,  at  least  so 
fiv  as  Uie  ladies  are  concerned. 

DONNA  MAEILlA. 

What,  is  Don  Felix  become  an  admirer  of  £sir  hair  and  bine  eyes? 

DON  JULIAN. 

{AsiekioDotma  Elvira,)    At  least  Iain. 

DON  FELIX. 

Yes,  Senora,  I  do  admire  fair  hair  and  blue  eyes^  (But  still  more  highly 
dsik  hair  and  blade  eyes,)  {Aside  to  Donna  Mardia.) 

DONNA  ELVIEA. 

Ah,  Colond,  I  wish  that  I  had  been  boiii  in  your  happy  kmd,  your  land' of 
fteedom. 

COLONEL. 

It  would  be  much  honoured.    But  really  Isee  no  waflt  of  freedom  here. 

DON  8ANCH0. 

Well  ssid,  ColoneL  Yet,  if  poor  Donna  I^aura's  opinion  were  asked  now. 

DONNA  ELYIEA. 

Ko,  Senor,  as  to  Donna  Laura,  she  has  had  no  right  to  comphun  of  fetters, 
lam  sure. 

DON  FELIX. 

I  thought,  that  some  one  said,  Don  Frandseo  is  at  last— ^ 

DONNA  ELYIEA. 

Yes!  that  Don  Francisco  is  at  last  able  to  see  what  every  one  else  saw  long 
ego* 

DONNA  XAltlLLA. 

Nay,  nay,  no  scandal— 

1>0NNA  ELVIEA. 

Hie  scandal  is  in  your  implication,  Senora ! 

DON  FELIX. 

(^Aside  to  the  Colonel.)  Jealous,  by  Mars !  Happy  man ! 

DONNA  MAEILIA. 

What  wicked  whisper  is  that,  Senor  Colond  ? 

COLONEL. 

Don  Felix  has  been  good  enough  to  remind  me  of  an  engagemeoty  whidi  t 
had  fiiffgotten  in  the  pleasure  of  your  society. 

DON  SANCHO. 

Donna  Laum  would  not  be  fiattered  if  she  heard  that  from  you,  CokmeL 
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MU  3%*  TertuUa,  LMay, 

COLONSL. 

Nay,  by  the  general  acoountj  ahe  is  not  likely  to  hear  any  thing  ftom  me 
soon. 

DONNA  MAAILLA. 

I  should  not  be  too  sure  of  that    Tyranny  tempts  to  stratagem. 

DON  FELIX. 

And  there  nerer  was  a  woman  who  could  not  outwit  her  husband. — Is  not 
that  true.  Donna  Elvira  ? 

DONNA  SLTIRA. 

Or  her  lover  either,  Don  Felix.— So  you'wiU  go.  Colonel?  Well,  it  would  be 
cruel  to  prevent  you,  it  la  a  charming  night  for  a  serenade. 

DONKA  MARILLA. 

Too  much  moonlight.    Give  us  the  serenade  here. 

COLONEL. 

I  infinitely  regret,  Senora 

DONNA  ELVIRA. 

Yes,  yes,  I  know  it  all.    You  English  will  not  condescend  to  make  your* 
selves  agreeable. 

DON  SANCHO. 

Quite  matrimonial. 

DONNA  MARILLA. 

Come,  come,  enough  of  symphony.  Indulge  us,  Don  Felix,  with  the  segui- 
dilla  you  sang  last  night. 

DONNA  ELVIRA. 

MHiere,  Senora  ? 

DONNA  MARILLA. 

Fob,  no  matter  where ;  any  where ;  not  here,  I  assure  you.    But,  my  dear 
Fra.  Domingo.— Heavens,  what  has  become  of  my  Confessor  ? 

DON  SANCUO. 

Withdrawn—- he  is  remarkably  domestic— gone  to  his  &mily  in  silence.   He 
knows  secrecy  enhances  virtue. 

DON  FELIX. 

Fair  ladies — a  sudden  hoarsenesfr— want  of  practice — the  night  air — 

DONNA  MARILLA. 

Yes,  yes,  we  know  all  that  ought  to  be  said  on  the  sul^ect,  but  begin. 
(Don  Felix  sings  to  the  guitar,) 
O,  lad^ !  wilt  thou  think  of  me. 

All  in  the  lone  and  lovely  hour. 
When  evening's  sun  is  on  we  sea. 
When  evening's  breath  is  in  thy  bower  ? 

Sweet  lady,  will  that  diamond  eye 

Be  darken'd  with  a  tender  tear. 
For  one,  who  loving,  lost  as  I, 

Will  be  in  spirit  novering  here  ? 

Yet 'tis  a  dream ;  this  beating  heart 
Must  love,  though  all  its  love  be  vain. 

Come  winds  and  waves.    At  once  I  part 
From  all  I  prize,  from  thee  and  Spain. 

DONNA  MARILLA. 

Charming,  charming,  (You  must  give  me  that  song.) — Aside. 

DONNA  ELVIRA. 

How  well  Don  Felix  expresses  fictitious  woe  ! 

DON  FELIX. 

From  sympathy,  Senora. 

DON  SANCHO. 

No,  no,  Don  Felix  has  no  cause  for  despair,  so  far  as  I  see. 

COLONEL. 

You  know  Don  Sancho  always  doubts  what  be  sees. 


18SS.3  ^*  Tertttltg.  S9& 

DONNA  MABILLA. 

Don  Soncho^  as  an  atonement^  you  roust  dng  the  new  patriotic  song. 

DON  SANCHO. 

Yes^  if  you  arc  determined  on  inflicting  so  severe  a  penalty  on  the  whole 
company,  for  the  mere  purpose  of  punishing  an  individual.  Besides,  Senora, 
patriotism  is  nearly  too  old  for  a  graceful  topic,-~it  has  almost  grown  beyond 
fashion.    We  have  been  patriots  at  least  six  months. 

{.He  3ing9  to  the  guitar*) 
Spain^  awake !  thy  hour  is  come. 
Shall  it  lead  thee  to  the  tomb  ? 
Rushing  from  the  Pyrenees, 
Thousand  banners  taunt  the  breeze. 
Yet  a  bolder,  bloodier  band 

Left  their  corpses  in  the  land. 
Monarch,  hear  upon  thy  throne. 
Hear  before  thou  art  undone, 
Spain  is  fearless,  though  alone. 
Heaven  shall  nerve  her  heart  and  hand ! 

She  shall  triumph  ;  by  the  gore 
Of  the  Roman  and  the  Moor ! 
By  the  RoncesvaUes  plain; 
(France,  remember  Charlemagne !) 

By  her  blood  on  field  and  wave. 

By  her  dead,  her  living  brave ! 
Crime  may  prosper,  virtue  weep- 
But  Revenge  is  svrift  and  deep ; 
When  the  Spaniard  starts  from  sleep. 

Spain  shall  never  live  a  slave. 

Here  was  smote  Napoleon,— 
Like  a  shade  his  strength  was  ^ne ; 

Clouds  of  shame,  and  fear,  and  flight. 
Plunged  his  Sun  in  sudden  night. 
Till  was  purged  Earth's  sullen  stain ; 
Till  the  den,  the  distant  main. 

Heard  the  groans  of  Mankind's  foe. 

Now  the  Man  of  blood  is  low. 

Spain,  but  strike  one  glorious  bbw ; 
Thou  shalt  never  wear  tpe  chain ! 

ALL. 

Bravo— Bravi8simo—(ne  CoUmel  stealing  away.) 

DONNA  MARILLA. 

(Aside  to  the  Colonel.)  Go,  go-I  see  you  are  dying  to  be  gone. 

DON  ELVIAA. 

Now,  Senor  Colonel,  you  shall  stay  to  hear  another  8ong.-Give  me  the  gui- 
tar.  How,  gone-absolutdy  gone !  1  hope  Don  Francisco  is  at  home,  that  s  all. 

DONNA  MARILLA. 

(Aside  to  Don  Felix.)  Charming !— more  jealousy ;  she  really  makes  herself 
quite  remarkable. 

DON  FELIX. 

(Aside  to  Donna  Marilla.)  Ah,  you  have  no  pity  for  the  weaknesses  of  pas- 
sion.   You  feel  none  of  th^n. 

DONNA  MARILLA. 

(Aside  to  Don  Felix.)  Go,  I  am  sure  you  don't  think  so.— Go— hypocrite. 
DON  PRLix  takes  the  guitar  and  singi. 
You  bid  me  not  see  you  again,— 
How  cruel  a  mandate  is  this. 
•     Oh,  why  loves  that  heart  to  give  pain, 

Which  Nature  has  formed  to  give  bliss ! 


5M  IteT^riMt.  CMqr. 

Y^  fend  me  uoti  htAft  aw^y  ; 

For  tibeieiitence  I  could  not  8iirvh«,«^ 
Toa  smile,  and  that  anile  bidi  me  stay^-* 

Yoa  blotbt  and  that  blnati  hid*  me  lire. 

DOKKA  MABILLA, 

No,  the  imile  only  allows  you  to  vetom  at  some  other  time,  fior  yon  nrast^o 
now  ;  I  see  the  game  is  oter  in  the  next  iroom.  Here  is  Don  Juusn  looking 
inflnitely  lost— How  hss  fortune  treated  you  to-nig^t,  Senor?  How  has  &e 
plsy  ended  ? 

I>0K  JULIAN,  enttring. 

As  no  jest  for  some  of  ns,  Senora.    1,  at  least,  never  find  Fortiiiie  < 
ous.    Is  Luis  Peres  gone  ? 

DONNA  MAKIU.A. 

Oh,  long  ago.    He  knows  that  there  was  to  be  no  supiier* 

DON  SANCBO, 

His  feelings  are  an  unfailing  guide  on  those  occasions.    Howeyer,  I  lear  it 
grows  late :  we  should  for  once  do  well  to  follow  bis  example. 
I  DON  rsLix. 

{Aiide  to  Donna  MariUa^)    My  feelings  woidd  prompt  a  difbrent  eowrse^ 

DONNA  MASILLA. 

{Aside  to  Don  Felix,)  Yet,  nevertheless,  yoa  must  punas  the  sam&^^Do 
you  not  all  go  to  the  Conseemtion  to-morrow? 

DON  JOLIAN. 

Certainly,  if  you  will  be  there. 

DONNA  KAaiLLA. 

Qh,  doubtless.  I  expected  that  from  your  gallantry;  but  all  Madrid  will 
be  there.    They  say  that  the  new  archbisbop  is  die  nandsomest  «m!i»  in  sU 


Spain. 

DON  FBLIX. 

For  a  priest,  if  you  please, 

DONNa  VAaiLLA« 

No,  if  you  please*. 

DONNA  ELVIRA. 

Fsrewell,  Senora.— ^Senor,  my  servants  are  in  waitings  I  sbaQ  not  titmble 
you  for  an  escort — I  hope  from  my  soul,  Don  Fnneiseo  may.  (Aside.')  Ske 
goes  Old.  ' 

ALL-  {Jaiu^hing^ 

Poor  Donna  Elvira  I  Ha,  ha,  ha  J 

DONNA  If  AXILLA. 

I  hxve  a  great  mind  to  know  whether  she  has  not  gone  to  inform  die  old 
gentleman.    She  is  oertainly  abominably  jealous. 

DON  FBLIX. 

For  the  best  of  reasons;  9he  is  abominably  in  love.  Now  I  could  be  jea- 
lous too^but-- linsb»  ' 

DONNA  MAXILLA. 

Well,  Senon,  I  aee  tfast  ire  must  take  our  lesva.  Come  on  die  temn^— 
Ifwe  must  psrt,  let  us  part  in  serenade.  like  theswaakletnadieiiiaan&^ 
9egin,  Don  Julian.  "-rr^ 

DON  #VLtAif-*4^inu(r. 
Sweet  lady,  ftrewell^^till  morning  Deims, 
In  peace  be  thy  slumbers,  of  bfebe  thy  dreams. 

DON  SANcao. 
Sweet  lady,  ftieweU—by  those  glances  of  lidit, 
This  hour  is  my  sunsfaine-^he  monung  my  night 

DON  FXLIX* 

Sweet  Isdy,  fiaiewell^*4mt  thus  at  diy  ftet 

\  lay  a  true  heart  (Love,  to-morrow  we  meet>-*ljt4J^. 

^       „     -  DONNA  MAXILLA. 

To  all,  fond  f8rewelL-.See  the  Stars  grow  pale, 
(TtKmomw  wo  meet  at  the  diwdi  without  Afl  !)--ifiMlr. 
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ALL* 

The  BmI  hat  girown^rple,  tbe  edge  of  the  mooii 
Is  toiudbiiig  the  WAves ; — ^we  «re  gcnie»  we  ere  gone. 

\^I>om  Felix  kneels,  and  kisses  Donna  MariUa'shand,  then  retires;  Ehnna  Ma^ 
rilla  tottves  her  hand,  and  leans  from  the  balustrades  gaving  after  him.^ 

SND  OF  THE  TZftTULLA. 


A  PK0FE8SI0NAL  TI8IT  TO  ALI  FACHA  IK  THB  AUTUMSf  OF  1809;  SHBWINO, 
AMONa  OTHXA  PLSA9ANT  MATTERS^  HOW  DOCTORS  MAY  DIFFER. 


{Concluded.) 


This  wis  the  Greek  on  whom  my 
ooUeegne  had  heen  quartered  by  the 
Pachrs  order^  The  ghost  of  the  va^ 
liant  Hector^  the  stoutest  of  all  the 
Tnjan  Knights,  armed  cap  (I /»^,  would 
not  have  terrified  him  more^  than  did 
the  sppsrition  of  his  quondsm  inmate 
in  «  hsnnkss  guise.  To  feel  this,  the 
economy  of  a  Greek  house  is  to  be  con* 
sahed.  There,  the  lordly  master,  in 
bis  tranquil  indolence^  remote  from 
the  datter  of  female  tongues,  and  the 
annoyance  of  Uie  squalhng  brats,  his 
oiftpnng,  whiflb  and  wiles  away  his 
vacant  hours ;  or,  if  perchance  he  has 
an  efening  oompanion,  a  party  of  Man* 
doli,  *  or  of  draughts,  or  perhaps  a 
simple  flsmeof  caras,  quietly  prosecu- 
ted, and  nntempered  by  the  roseate 
jnice,  ia  the  highest  olgect  of  his  re- 
creation* What,  then,  must  have  been 
the  sensations  of  Signor  Alexis,  when 
he  again  beheld  the  medieo  Inglese, 
whose  oigies  had  molested  him  by  day, 
and  broken  his  rest  by  night?  If  the 
Padia  had  visited  him  with  another 
perempCorT  mandate  in  my  coilksgue's 
behalf,  it  is  much  to  be  doubted  whe- 
ther he  would  not,  like  Monsieur  Ton* 
son,  have  been  scared  from  his  home. 

We  alibied,  and  were  riiewn  to  an 
apartment,  where  having  taken  some 
refteshments,  we  were  emductcd  by 
his  Secretary  to  the  Colonel's  dwdling 
on  the  olhar  side  of  the  qnadrango- 
lar  court.  I  was  not  a  little  hurt  at 
oar  reception,  which  appeared  to  me 
to  be  every  thing  but  cordial.  Daring 
oar  brief  stay,  the  Colondy  absorbed  in 
thoaght,  Inniff  his  head,  and  confined 
himself,  in  a  languid  tone  of  address, 
to  a  few  common-place  inquiries  re- 
specting Malta,  without  the  customary 
weloon^e  to  strangers,  who  were  come 
to  plaee  tfiemselves  under  his  protec- 
tion in  a  fimgn  land.  What  can  thia 


mean?— The  mystery  was  deared  19 
next  morning,  when  I  was  invited  to 
break£ut,  and  learned,  fiyr  the  first 
time,  the  extent  of  my  companion's 
abemttons  durioff  his  fimner  stay  at 
Jannina.  **  I  shaU  not,'*  ssid  the  Co- 
lonel meekly,  **  write  against  him; 
but  I  am  surprised  at  his  impudence 
in  returning.  It  was  no  wonder  that 
it  had  gone  near  to  deprive  him  of  the 
power  of  speedi.  The  riddsnoe,  howi- 
ever,  of  this  dead  wei^t  on  the  Cdo* 
nel's  feelings  was  near  at  hand,  as  hia 
Secretary  was  to  set  off  in  a  day  or  twD 
for  Prevess,  and  mig^t  tack  my  eooent* 
ric  companion  as  a  rider  to  his  suite. 

In  waiting  the  Pftcha's  commands, 
I  accompanied  the  Secretary  and  my 
colleague  to  an  elevated  spot  In  an  out- 
skirt  of  the  town,  where,  from  the  ce- 
metery of  one  of  the  prindpal  moeqnes^ 
we  were  gratified  by  a  panoramic  view 
of  the  surrounding  scenery,  more  sidi« 
limdy  picturesque  than  any  I  had  ever 
witnessed.  On  our  way  thither  we  were 
assailed  by  a  sootv  and  dreumdaed 
Afiican,  a  slave  in  bis;otry  as  in  ooni& 
tion,  who,  having  fSaced  himself  eob- 
presdy  in  our  resr,  pdted  us  with 
stones,  and  made  us  sensible  of  hia 
dexterity  by  several  smart  and  dever 
hil^  for  whi^  he  waa  amply  repa&i 
by  a  Gredc,  who  coUared  him,  amd 
gave  him  a  sound  drubbing. 

On  the  following  morning,  Angoat 
524th,  the  Colonel  Invited  me  to  socoBU 
pny  him  to  the  Padia's  summer  p^- 
laoe.  We  entered  a  spadouaoctsgood 
apartment,  richly  ornamented,  havlM 
in  its  centre  a  badn,  immd  whim 
small  cannon  were  pUnted.  In  an  al- 
cove looking  hito  the  garden,  was  seat- 
ed the  Pams,  without  one  soHtarr  %U 
tendant,  and  withoat  any  mrmbol  by 
which  his  exalted  rank  could  be  dia- 
tingaished.  After  the  requidte  intn>> . 


*  A  game  of  ^baiiiot^  in  which  ahnonds  are  dropped  Into  a  series  of  cup.  TWs  pas- 
time has  some  sffinity,  in  Its  icsidt,  to  the  corious  problem  of  fifteen  Cnristiaos,  and 
♦iftem  Turks,  with  which  the  lesder  most  be  IkmiBar. 
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dttCtioD^  his  Hig^hnesB  entered  on  the 
conyenation,  as  it  r^srded  me,  by 
observing;*  that  the  principal  oomi^nC 
under  which  he  laboored  was  old  age. 
On  his  representing  himself  to  he  not 
more  than  fifty-three,*  I  requested  the 
Colonel  to  say  from  me,  that  such  a 
period  of  life  was  not  considered  by  us 
as  bringing  with  it  the  infirmities  of 
age.  He  inquired  into  my  time  of  life^ 
and  being  told  that  it  bordered  on  his 
own,  said  that  he  did  not  entertain  any 
doubt  of  my  being  usefld  to  him.  He 
made  me  feel  his  pulse,  and  seemed 
jdeased  when  I  deoared  it  to  be  good, 
and  indicative  of  a  vigorous  tempera- 
ment. My  hand,  he  said,  was  warmer 
than  his  own,  which  I  accounted  for 
by  the  fatigues  of  my  journey,  and  by 
the  ride  I  had  just  taken.  More  pass- 
ed ;  and  throughout  he  displayed  much 
acuteness,  blended  with  pleasantry, — 
He  told  the  story  of  a  physician  whom 
he  had  consulted  some  years  before, 
and  who  said  that  in  medicine  there 
were  only  three  things  worth  knowing, 
namely — ^that  bark  would  cure  fevers ; 
metcury  a  certain  disease;  and  that 
when  the  patient  is  in  extreme  danger, 
every  thing  should  be  left  to  nature. 
Coflne  and  pipes  were  presented  to  us, 
and  we  took  our  leave. 

During  this  interview,  the  Colonel 
vras  covored,  which  was  spirited  and 
right  As  the  Turk,  he  observed,  does 
not  remove  his  turban,  so  ought  not 
the  Frank,  in  his  intercourse  with  him, 
to  remove  his  hat  He  left  this,  how- 
ever, to  my  discretion ;  and  I  chose, 
not  so  mucn  with  the  view  of  shewing 
ofi^,  in  contrast  with  his  Highness's 
hoary  chin,  my  newly-blackd  head, 
as  because  it  is  my  rule  to  be  polite  in 
all  places,  to  take  off  mine. 

From  my  observation,  I  reckon  the 
stature  of  Ali  Pacha  to  have  been  about 
five  feet  six,  or  six  and  a  half,  beneath 
what  painters  call  the  middle  size.  He 
was  muscular  and  plump,  with  limbs 
straight  and  well-formed,  but  not  ele- 
gantly defined.  His  hands  and  fingers 
were  so ;  and  he  was  not  deficient  of 
the  bull-neck,  so  common  among  the 
Turks,  which  in  a  manner  displays  it- 
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self  in  folds.  His  niercing  eye»  kindled 
to  the  occasion,  aartedaiinterrals  iti 
vivid  fladies ;  but  for  this,  bis  ordi- 
nary features  might  as  well  have  be- 
longed to  a  sleek,  good-humoured  fd- 
low  of  commensurate  capacity.  His 
nose  had  an  inkling  of  the  Ethiopian 
cast,  which  might  have  led  a  more  cri- 
tical observer  than  myself,  to  suspect 
that  there  was  a  mixture  of  blood  in 
his  family  a  few  generations  back. 

In  the  evening  the  Colonel  was  vi- 
sited by  Doctors  Frank  and  Zacularius, 
who  were  somewhat  curious  about  the 
new  arrivals.  In  returning  these  visits, 
I  accompanied  him  the  following  even- 
ing ;  but  I  must  first  speak  of  what 
occurved  in  the  afternoon.  About  three 
o'clock,  his  Highness  the  Pacha,  as  tins 
was  to  be  the  visit  of  ceremony,  did 
me  the  particular  honour  to  send  me 
his  own  ambling  nag,  superbly  capaii- 
soned,  to  convey  me  to  the  Palaoe  of 
Litharicha.  The  figure  I  made,  those 
may  have  read  who  were  running  the 
same  course,  while  my  prinody  steed, 
with  a  silver-stick  messenger  (diaoux) 
on  each  side,  cantered  up  the  ascoit 
All  I  know  is,  that  I  reached  the  great 
entrance  court  of  the  Palace  without 
accident. 

I  had  to  pass  through  a  long  line  of 
courtly  attendants,  richly  attired  in  the 
Albanian  costume,  and,  naving  ent^ed 
the  audience-chamber,  was  seated  next 
the  Pacha,  while  his  Prime  Minister  t 
was  on  his  knees  at  some  distance.  His 
audience  bdng  ended,  he  retired  ;  and 
on  the  interpreter  making  his  appear- 
ance, all  those  in  waiting  were  dismiss- 
ed. To  be  more  secret,  his  Highness 
led  us  to  the  further  extremity  of  the 
room.    Here  let  me  pause.    .    .    . 

That  which  would  be  ill  beseeming 
under  any  confidence,  would  still  less 
become  my  nrofessioniJ  character,  were 
I  to  particularize  what  passed  during 
this  and  my  subsequent  visits,  to  har- 
row my  best  feelings,  and  to  kindle  in 
my  breast  the  min^^ed  emotions  of  hor- 
ror, indignation,  and  surprise! — Of 
surprise,  that  one,  bearing  on  his  proud 
front  the  stamp  and  image  of  hisMaker, 
and  intellectually  gifted  in  no  ordinary 


•  His  Memoirs,  latdy  published,  state  that  he  was  bom  in  1750,  in  which  cue  be 
must  have  under-rated  his  age  by  about  six  yean. 

•f  A  virtuous  man,  of  a  high,  independent  spirit.  lo  allusion  to  the  Pacha*8  indiscri- 
minate cohabitation  with  his  wives  and  concubines,  this  minister  often  pointed  out  to 
him  his  enor,  and  endeavoured  to  convince  him,  not  merely  by  precept,  but  by  bis  own 
example,  that  true  domestic  happiness  is  founded  on  the  iiociety  of  a  single  female  ok 
congenial  habits.  He  himself  had  but  one  rnfcr  and  by  her  he  had  a  nbe  boy.  In  theit 
belov^  intercouise  he  placed  his  sole  delight 
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degree,  afaould  have  d^praded  himself 
beiM&th  the  level  of  the  vilest  of  the 
reptiles  whose  gross  instinctive  propen- 
sities have  engaged  physiological  in- 
quiry, and  have  afforded  an  example 
of  the  passions  which  reason  ought  to 
have  controlled,  unhlushingly  directed 
to  ohjects  repugnant  in  their  nature ! 
I  speak  not  of  the  garden  scene— of 
the  modem  Antinons,  environed  by 
his  ever-watchful  guardians.  Neither 
is  it  my  wish,  lovdy  Zelika !  to  dwell 
on  thy  cruel  lot,  doomed,  like  Tanta- 
lus, to  the  most  mortifying  oidurances. 
Though  still  of  tender  age,  thou  wert* 
for  six  tedious  years  the  degraded,  but 
not  the  subdued  victim  of  this. satyr 
in  hutnan  shape  J  But  if,  as  well  as  the 
more  prominent  and  energetic  traits, 
those  of  the  privacy  of  exalted  charac- 
ters, belong  to  posterity,  whether  as  a 
lesson  or  as  a  guide,  then  ought  it  to 
he  recorded  that 

In  the  gratification  of  his  depraved 
appetites,  Ali  Pacha,  of  all  known  mo- 
dem sensualists  the  most  sensual,  ex- 
deeded  whatever  the  most  impure  ima- 
gination  can  conceive,  whether  it  may 
ave  drawn  its  sullied  stores  ^m 
scenes  of  high-varnished  debauchery, 
or  from  the  obscurely  tinted  penpec* 
tive  of  the  low  haunts  of  infamy  and 
vice! 

And  this  would  I  fain  have  inscri- 
bed, in  characters  of  bronze,  as  the 
concluding  sentence  of  his  epitaph,  on 
the  tomb  of  that  renowned  Chieftain, 

THB  LATB  PbINCE  OF  EpIBUS. 

It  has  been  said  above,  that  Dr  Frank 
was  with  Buonaparte  in  Egypt.  He 
was  also  in  Syria  with  his  army,  du- 
ring the  memorable  siege  of  St  Jean 
d'Acre,  when  many  of  the  French  of- 
ficers and  saifaTis  became  attached  to 
the  young  Syrian  girls  in  that  vicini- 
ty. The  Doctor's  kdy  was  numbered 
among  these ;  and,  unlike  the  aping  of 
an  Englishman  I  met  with  in  Paris, 
whose  extra-superlative  politessegreBiU 
ly  amused  the  badauds,  (Parisian  Cock- 
neys,) she  acted  the  vivacious  French- 
woman to  ihe  life.  What  a  contrast 
between  her  and*  the  lady  of  Doctor 
Zacularius!  We  had  not  been  long 
seated  in  his  apartment,  on  the  cu- 
shions from  which  it  was  the  etiquette 
not  to  rise  on  the  presentation  of  the 
fienules  of  the  household,  when  the  sig- 
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nal  was  given  finr  refttshmeiits.  First 
entered  the  doctor's  mother,  in  the 
Thessalian  costume,  her  zone  display- 
ing oh  it8»  front  two  richly  embossed 
ornaments  of  gold.  She  was  followed 
by  the  wife,  bearing  in  her  left  hand 
a  salver  wiUi  coffee  and  sweetmeats.  I 
am  not  good  at  such  descriptions,  but 
I  will  do  my  best  under  the  influence 
of  the  soul-inspiring  theme.  Graces 
fidly  approaching,  like  another  Hebe, 
to  present  these  with  timid  look  she 
laid  her  right  hand  on  her  bosom .  Couki 
Raphael  have  seen  her  at  that  moment 
— ^be  who  outrivalled  his  competitors 
in  depicting  the  mild  and  heaven<i« 
fraught  beauties  of  the  Virgin— he 
would  not  have  selected  the  mwdener's 
wife  as  the  model  of  his  matchless  JHTo- 
donna  ;*  or,  if  the  canvas  on  which  she 
is  so  exquisitely  pourtrayed  had  been 
before  him,  he  might  have  been  tem|it- 
ed  to  paint  out  her  lovely  features^  to 
introduce  those  of  the  wife  of  Doctor 
Zacularius,  whose  fine  hair,  in  be- 
witching disarray,  flowed  loosely  on  a 
garment  of  vestal  simplicity. — The 
ceremony  being  ended,  the  ladies  with- 
drew. 

On  the  day  foUowing,  as  had  been 
concerted,  my  colleague  set  out  for 
Prevesa.  I  made  one  of  the  escort  as 
far  as  the  outskirt  of  the  town,  where 
I  shook  him  cordially  by  the  hand  at 
parting — ^mindful,  nevertheless,  of  an 
old  a&ge,  which  any  one  who  hap- 
pens not  to  be  better  engaged  may 
chance  to  recollect.  Adieu,  dear  Doc- 
tor— dottore  di  miocuore,  a  long  adieu. 

About  this  time  the  Colonel  was  vi- 
sited by  Selim  Aga,  a  very  singular 
character,  whose  original  name  was  - 
Bailey,  the  son  of  a  provincial  banker, 
I  think,  residing  in  Berkshire.  He  had 
offended  his  fiither  by  engaging  in  a 
disadvantageous  matcn  ;  and  to  break 
off  this  connexion,  had  been  sent  on 
his  travels.  At  Constantinople  he  was 
hospitably  entertained  by  Sir  Robert 
Ainslie,  tne  British  Ambassador.  One 
morning  he  presented  himself  to  the. 
party  assembled  at  his  Excellency's 
nouse  to  dinner,  to  say  that  he  had 
turned  Turk,  and  had  just  undergone 
the  operation  of  circumcision.  It  was 
of  course  intimated  to  him,  that  his 
presence  there  would  be  no  longer 
countenanced.    He   relented   a   rcw. 


*  Styled  la  Jardinkre-^u  charming  picture,  which,  with  so  many  others,  fonxtd  iu 
way  to  Paris  by  a  stolen  march. 
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m,hnklm  MJidtrtiw  at 
the  em\mmf  wae  fhdtleM;  and  bo 
had  to  piuh  faiB  fortnnes  as  a  eml  en- 
gineer. On  the  preaeDt  ouadaa  ha 
was  letomiiM^  with  a  handaone  re- 
tinae^ to  thaTnrkiab  capital,  from  tho 
Ffedia'a  native  villafle>  where  ho  had 
been  to  eoDBtnict  a  bridge  Ilearned 
afterwards  with  eonoem,  that  the  mi- 
vatioiia  to  whkh  he  waa  aolgectea  on 
hk  route,  dnilDg  the  Bamaaan,  [[Turk* 
iah  lent,^  cost  him  hia  life.  Hia  fU 
gore  was  tall  and  depuit ;  hia  coon-i 
tenanoe  expressiTe;  andheraohe wdl. 
Ho  had  a  Mahomedan  wife  at  Con* 
stantinople,  and  had  paid  one  visit  to 
bis  English  wife^  who  had  borne  him 
a  fine  bojTj  in  his  Turkish  sarb. 

As  whateyer  concerned  the  Pudu'a 
caae^  appeared  to  me  to  be  of  moment 
atthe  timsj  I  ke^  a  sort  of  rwister  of 
what  passed  during  the  proiesBional 
visitB  I  was  summoned  to  pay  him. 
The  most  delicate  pencilling  I  could 
bestow  on  any  of  the  particulars  would 
be  as  disgurang  to  the  reader  as  hia 
Highnes0%  disclosuies  and  snggestiona 
were  revolting  to  me ;  but  what  pass- 
ed among  his  principal  officers  and  s»- 
eretariesy  when  I  had  to  wait  his  com- 
mands^ was  not  devoid  of  interest.  For 
instance,  they  would  in  succession, 
vrith  the  most  rigid  scrutiny,  examine 
my  uiulbrm  buttons,  the  gilt  lion  on 
the  hilt  of  my  dirk,  &c  making  ' 
to  me  how  rich  I  must  be,  as  tl 
were  of  the  purest  gold ;  together  wil 
divers  other  such  fooleries.*  But  I 
most  leave  them,  to  speak  of  the  ge» 
nuine  hospitality  of  the  Colonel,  and 
of  the  nnremittmff  attentions  he  b&- 
atowed  on  me,  who  was  become  his 
guest.  In  our  evening  rides  over  the 
plain  of  Jannina,  sldrtod  by  the  lake, 
I  tras  gratified  by  several  agreeable 
and  highly  picturesque  views.  This 
]^ain,  m  length  shout  five  kaguea, 
ooonpies  a  very  elevated  site,  aa  is  map> 
nifested  by  tbeappearsnceof  themonn« 
tains  which  deflue  its  breadth.  Their 
summits,  although  not  greatly  ele- 
vated in  relation  to  the  plain,  are 
oftentimes  covered  by  clouds  which 
sweep  along  them.  From  the  sight  to 
diese  clouds,  the  angle  or  line  is  but 
amalL^— The  plain  abounded  with  vine* 
yarda,  and  with  neat  villages,  having 


Janninat  aa  wiell  in  the 

the  lower  town,  wen 

nrad'-biidk%  with 

Indieaa  evening 

harsssed  by  the  shephcvdsT  do^s^  m 

fefodoua  laoe  of  animala,  who  BO  aooiH 

er  pereeive  a  harieBan>  or  n  P^*^  ^ 

honemea,  than  they  leave  the  flocka 

to  assaU  both  the  horse  and  tiie  rider. 

It  waa  pleasant  to  aee  OsMoln  Diao^ 

the    Golonel'a   confidential    TnrkUl 


goaid,  gallop  in  front,  diachoninghH 
pistolaat  intervals:  but  isr  Uds^  w 
should  certainly  have  been  df 
cd,  if  not  kcemted  by  their  i 
bites. 

Hanpg  repveaented  to  the 
my  wiah  to  return  immediately  to 
Prevesa,  to  the  end  that  I  mi^t  take 
advantage  of  the  expeoted  saiUiv  ef 
the  tran^iort  which  was  to  eonvey  Aa 
Colonel's  secretary  to  Mslta,  I  went  to 
the  palace,  on  the  morning  of  the 
19th  (^September,  to  take  leave.  A£^ 
ter  much  conversation  with  the  Coi»* 
nel,  on  the  sol^ect  of  politioa,  hia 
Highness  sgain  inquired,  whether  I 
had  any  particular  remedy  ?— A>c  Aa^ 
tus  ingeru  in  eMl«ce,--4o  whkh  I  i»i* 
plied,  not  any ;  Imt  that,  if  he  would 
follow  the  nues  and  restrictiona  I  had 
prescribed,  I  had  not  any  doabt  of 
their  beneficial  eflfecta.  Aa  it  was 
rainy,  I  again  recommended  ICadeirs 
wine,  on  which  the  Colonel,  the  Inter- 
preter, and  myself,  proceeded,  at  the 
Pacha's  request,  to  taste  the  rich  vrines 
which  csme  to  him  irom  time  to  time 
in  presents.  A  fbw  sour  keeUidpg  we 
foimd,  but  not  one  drop  of  wine  that 
was  drinkable,  either  by  Christian, 
Jew,  or  Turk;  so  well  did  hia  Higfa« 
ness's  fidthftil  servantaobey  a  preeeptp 
which,  if  not  the  strictest,  may  be  ao- 
eounted  one  of  the  siraigest  in  the 
Koran. 

In  retumhig,  the  Cdbnel  eonnnn* 
nicated  to  me  the  Pacha's  wish,  diat  I 
should  remain  with  him,  attadied  to 
hia  person,  in  lieu  of  Doctor  Frsnk, 
whom  he  would  in  that  caae  diamm. 
The  hitter,  it  appeared,  a  FYenchmaa 
in  habita,  though  not  by  barth,  had 
formed  some  intrigues  against  ha 
Hig^ineas's  interests,  during  a  late  visit 
to  Corftif  and  had  otherwiaB  given  him 


*  It  wss  not  a  jest,  but,  on  the  other  hand,  a  matter  of  very  serious  import,  to  the  vb- 

'  fortunate  lieutenant  of  an  Engliih  frigate,  who,  in  bathing  near  Dunuso,  a  port  of  AU 

banks  on  tlie  eastern  duneof  the  Oolph  of  Venioe^  was  shot  by  the  aiOantahMess.  The 

sole  modye  of  these  miseieants  was  to  possess  themselves  of  the  bntams  of  his  uaiftnn 

eoat,  imagining  them  to  be  of  gold. 
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.■CTOBggrooiidioCoflfenoe.  Thislde* 
elinea,  alleging  tlic  peremptory  orders- 
and  instructions  I  -had  received  at 
I^alta.  The  Colonel  praised  my  dis- 
cretion ;  but  I  had  stiU  other  motives 
fi>r  my  refusal,  which  I  kept  to  my- 

A  ^eadful  thunder-storm,  on  the 
following  morning,  a<Bcompanied  by 
ineessant- rain,  prevented  my  setting 
oat  for  Frevesa ;  but  on  the  Uth,  in 
taking  the  early  lepost  my  ever  kind 
and  hosmtiMe  nost  had  provided  for 
me,  while  the  horses  were  in  waiting, 
Signor  Colovo  entered  with  the  Pachifs 
letters  for  Malta.  Having  delivered 
these,  he  drew  from  under  his  vest- 
jnent  a  shawl,  which  his  Highness 
begged  me  to  accept  as  a  token  of  hia 
friendship  and  esteem.  I  hesitated  to 
receive  it,  observing  to  the  Colonel, 
.that  the  compliment  was  due,  not  to 
me,  but  to  Sir  Alexander  Ball,  by 
whom  I  had  been  sent.  He  dedrea 
ine,  however,  to  put  it  carefully  into 
jaij  small  trunk,  which  I  did;  and 
on  my  arrival  at  Malta,  on  opening 
that  trunk,  a  foul,  threadbare,  and  in 
some  places  almost  tattered  shawl,  pre- 
sented itself  to  my  astonished  view. 
His  highness  knew  that  I  could  not 
have  visited  him  without  incurring 
some  expense— and  that  not  a  trifling 
one.  He  could  never  have  destined 
this  for  me,  in  return  for  my  attend- 
ance on  him.  No — I  was  reSluctantly 
forced  to  draw  this  hardly-to-be-con- 
tested inference,  that  it  had  been  chan- 
ged on  its  way  from  his  ^lace.'—Proh  / 
Orteca  fides. 

At  eleven  o'clock,  I  set  off  with  four 
hones,  for  the  guide,  or  Turtar,  bear- 
ing the  Pacha's  nrman,  die  driver,  mv- 
mu,  and  the  lugnge.  At  two  in  the 
nfiahom  We  reSdied  the  caravansary 
•t  tlie  head  of  the  plain.  We  were  then 
carried  by  the  rascally  guide,  who  was 
resolved,  in  virtue  of  his  firman,  to 
plunder  the  imfortunate  Greeks,  out 
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of  the  direct  route,  to  a  vilkfle  on  the 
left,  which  we  did  not  reach  tiU  sunset. 
The  way  had  been  rugged ;  but  I  was 
compensated  in  some  measure  by  the 
fine  views  of  the  plains  on  either  side ; 
and  in  one  of  these  the  village  stood. 
The  Greek  Papa  (priest)  was  summon- 
ed ;  and  a  violent  contest  ensued  be- 
tween him  and  die  guide,  as  to  what 
the  villagers  should  furnish  us  licensed 
travellers.  The  repast,  which  consisted 
of  a  sheep  roasted  whole,  with  a  large 
provision  of  wine,  bread,  &c.,  was  not 
ready  till  past  ten  o'clock^  when  I  had 
become  so  sulky  as  to  refuse  the  parta- 
king of  it.  I  had  already  wrapped  my- 
self in  my  cloak,  my  bedding  not  being 
at  hand,  and,  covered  with  a  few  hur« 
dies,  the  only  expedient  I  could  find  to 
shelter  my  self  against  the  piercing  cold, 
had  deposited  my  weary  limbs  in  a  cor- 
ner of  the  out-house,  or  bam,  in  which 
we  were  lodged.  In  the  meantime,  the 
guide  and  his  riotous  companions  feast- 
ed till  past  midnight.  We  proceeded 
in  the  morning,  soon  after  day-break, 
•and  at  nine  o'dock  reached  the  *'  Five 
Wells,"  having  thus  lost  by  our  devi* 
ous  course  at  least  five  hours,  without 
reckoning  what  particularly  concerned 
me,  the  purchased  comforts  I  might 
have  found  at  the  caravansary.  But  it 
was  the  policy,  as  will  be  seen,  of  the 
subtle  Tartar,  to  keep  my  hand  out  of 
my  pocket,  while  he  made  the  Greeks 
the  paymasters-general  of  the  expedi- 
tion. 

Having  crossed  the  mountains,  in- 
stead of  proceeding  directiy  to  Arta^ 
which  made  a  difference  of  about  six 
miles,  he  led  us  round  the  marshes  to 
the  extremity  of  the  bridge  leading  to 
the  town.  Here,  we  halted ;  and  I  was 
given  to  understand,  by  the  most  ex- 
pressive signs,  that,' this  being  a  con- 
venient dinner  hour,  we  should  visit 
the  Greek  monsstery  at  the  entrance, 
and  see  what  good  things  the  monks 
might  in  their  bounty  a££rd  us.  I  was 


*  I  did  not  then  suspect,  however,  that  I  should  have  sach  a  call  as  was  made  on  me 
at  Malta,  nearly  three  years  afUr,  in  the  summer  of  1812.  I  fell  in  with  the  Albamap 
Consul,  who  told  ifie'tliat  an  old  friend  of  mine  was  staying  at  his  house,  and  was  vexj 
anxious  to  see  me.  This  was  no  other  than  Sigaoz  Colovo,  the  Pacha's  prime  interpre- 
tcr,*piBnp,'aDd  confidential  secretary.  Having  first  touched,  in  my  intcrriew  with  hini, 
on  ius  present  indispoaitioiL,  he  asked  me  whether  I  could  procure  for  him— no  doubt 
for  his  maater^s  use— a  subtile  poison  of  unfailing  efiicacy,  which  could  be  administered 
without  suspicion.  As  the  Signor  spoke  French  with  a  very  bad  accent,  I  pretended 
not  to  understand  liim,  and  made  him  repeat  his  question  half  a  dozen  times,  what  I 
told  htm  at  length,  that  in  some  countries,  in  Italy,  for  example,  whathewaain  quest  .of 
might  be  found ;  but  that  the  English  doctors,  however  they  might  kill  sometimes,  never 
did  it  intenliaBaDy,  and  wera  therefore  not  provided  with  the  secret.  He  had*,  he  said,, 
huikf  visbed  nost  of  the  ports  of  SicHy,  ami  had  inquired  after  it  without  succsis. 
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resolved,  however,  to  proceed  direct  to 
Salahora  in  his  despite ;  and  he,  to 
pnnish  rae  for  my  refractory  behavionr, 
refused  roe  the  bread  and  wine  I  soli- 
cited at  the  village  we  next  came  to. 
Since  I  had  left  Jannina,  save  a  small 
slice  of  the  driver's  loaf,  and  a  cup  of 
water,  I  had  taken  no  refreshment. 
On  reaching  another  village,  a  new 
contention  arose  between  him  and  a 
Groek  peasant,  who  appeared  to  me  to 
intimate  that  he  cared  as  little  for  the 
Pacha  as  for  the  holder  of  his  firman. 
The  latter  was  resolved,  however,  to 
fill  his  corn-sacks,  and  he  succeeded 
to  his  wi^.  While  this  was  passing, 
the  driver,  in  recruiting  his  saddle- 
-bags, drew  from  one  of  them  two  bot- 
tles of  excellent  wine,  which  the  gal- 
lant Colonel  had  provided  for  me  with- 
out my  knowledge.  Seated .  on  the 
grass,  with  ihe  driver's  brown  loaf  in 
one  hand,  and  his  cup  in  the  other,  I 
made  a  voluptuous  feast,  which  brought 
me,  at  sunset,  in  good  condition  to  Sa^- 
lahonu 

Esrly  in  the  morning  of  the  16th,  I 
embarked  on  the  gulf,  and  reached 
Prevesa  just  in  time,  for  the  Secretary 
was  then  making  his  last  packages  to 
jdn  the  Belle  roole  frigate,  waiting 
o£P  the  port.  My  first  care  was  to  en- 
gage my  old  friend  Signor  Biencard!, 
die  interpreter,  -to  help  me  to  scold  the 
scoundrel  of  a  Tartar.  I  stormed,  ra- 
ved, and  gesticulated,  pretending,  al- 
though in  high  humour,  to  be  in  a 
most  outrageous  passion ;  while  my 
'mouth-piece  entered  into  the  necea- 


iary  ezpuDflueiM^  to  toe  ii5 1 
vexvlon  of  the  byvtandlni^ 
not  only  denied  the  miacreuit  a  i 
cate  of  good  conduct,  but  took 
him  the  firman  he  was  to  aheir  0 
return,  and  sent  him  off  in  iti 
with  a  flea,  which  I  am  ^ 
buzzed  in  his  ear  all  the  wij  to  < 
nina. 

At  nine  0  clock  we  embatlDeA  fb  die 
Pacha's  boa^and  readied  the  ft|0ile 
at  sunset.  From  her  we  were  tftHb 
ferred  on  the  l»th,  to  bis  M«^ffT% 
brig,  the  Redwing,  boimd  to  Mm. 
She  was  commanded  by  an  old  lacsa^ 
mate  of  mine,  who  kept  licr  ni  tte 
highest  order ;  and  this  gave  tim  to  a 
curious  incident  at  Syracuse^  wtet 
we  touched  on  our  way.  One  tif  iSbt 
individuals  who  make  themaelvea  vse^ 
ful  in  the  case  of  anivala,  came  1 
dde,  and  finding  that  we  were  i 
ftt>m  a  suspectea  port,  nor  bad  1 
ed  at  one,  undertook  to  ptocnre  u  fiM* 
mediate  pratique.  He  did  ao  by  eft» 
gaging  the  pratique-master,  wfnmi  be 
accompanied  on  bis  visit,  to  ain  oft 
board,  and  inspect  the  beat^orand 
vessel  in  his  Bntannic  Majeety^a  ser- 
vice. The  good  old  man  compBefl 
readily  with  the  invitation,  and  coidd 
not  therefore  refiue  ua  pratiqiie,  wttb- 
out  putting  himself  in  quarantiiieii 

On  the  98th,  the  brig  Came  to  m» 
chor  in  .the  harbour  of  Malta,  and  I 
joined  ihe  flag-ship,  the  IVident,  aAer 
an  absence  of  nine  weekaand  fbnrdayi^ 
as  agreeably,  if  not  as  profitably  ^ent, 
as  1  could  wen  have  wiahed. 
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Wa  are  exceedingly  sorry  to  say  that 
this  is  a  very  dull  volume,  and  that  we 
fear  its  effisct  will  be,  to  destroy  alto- 
gether the  remains  of  that  very  amiable 
reputation  which  the  author  gained1>y 
bis  first  production,  and  which  every 
succeeding  effort  of  his  pen  has  been 
very  sensibly  diminishing.  The  "  Dra- 
matic Scenes"  were  really  pretty  things 
—they  were  close  imitations— but  they 
pretended  to  nothinc  more,  and  they 
were  executed  with  lightness,  on  the 
whole,  and  with  grace.  There  were 
a  vast  number  of  blemishes,  to  be  sure 
— i^illynessea  and  aiRrctations  beyond  all 


bounds— but  these  were  indieatitttt  tf 
true  feeling,  and  the  publie  Were  111  a 
gobd  humour,  and  every  one  hoped  10 
much  improvement,  that  nobody  was 
willing  to  say  any  diing  harrii  or  se- 
vere, lest  he  should  wound  a  wpuH  that 
seemed  to  be  a  delicate  one,  and  dis- 
courage an  ambition  that  seemed  to  be 
moderate  and  gentle. 

What  has  been  the  result?  MrPMt- 
ter  has  published  three  or  four  boo&a 
since — every  one  more  ambitioita  thin 
the  other,  and  every  one  feebler  than 
the  other.  His  romance  of  MaiciaD 
Colonna  wu  totally  uninterfisCiQg^  and 
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AlinuidDla  wMpnffedhvalTthe  tonguei 
«nd  all  the  pms  of  all  the  Codcneys, 
and  in  the  eouxse  of  a  few  weeks  took 
Ito  ^oiet  i^aoe  on  the  same  shelf  with 
r  di9  Tobiiis^  the  Ha^nesce^  and  the 
\  Sbields^-an  ntterjMtzre*- indeed,  in 
'  spite  of  all  Mr£lliel?»-«hatter  about 
**  the  appalling  apparition."  We  be* 
lieve  there  was  another  volume  subse- 
^oeot  to  this ;  but,  if  so,  we  have  for- 
gotten every  thing  about  it,  even  its 
name :  and  we  venture  tO'  prophet 
that  the  present  affiur  will  be  as  total- 
ly hors  de  combat  ere  another  month  or 
two  be  over. 

We  give  Mr  Procter's  books  a  month 
or  ty/fo  of  law,  because  we  sre  perfectly 
well  aware  that  he  has  allied  himself 
with  the  glorious  army  of  the  Gentle- 
men Of  The  Press,  in  such  a  way>  ^t 
W»^  shall  be  sure  to  see  him  ouoted  and 
lauded  in  daily,  weddv,  ana  monthly 
columns,  for  about  that  time.  We 
think,  to  speak  moderately,  that  there 
aie  not  many  newspapers  in  exist- 
anca  to  which  he  himself  does  not  oc- 
OMionally  contribute.  We  have  de- 
ieeted  him  over  and  over  again  in  works 
•0  obscure,  that  our  chief  wonder  was 
and  is,  what  inducement  he  could  have 
to  dirty  his  fingers  with  them.  But 
'tis  all  very  welL  He  is  paid  so  fiu*  as 
butter  goei^  most  gloriously.  £very 
line  of  his  goto  him  a  paragraph,  every 
mi^graph  a  page«  He  is  trumpeted 
Jeog  bmre  he  appears  in  mysterious 
fainto :— ''  The  literary  drdes  begin  to 
be  impatient  for  fiarrv  Cornwall's  new," 
ilcc  "  It  is  whispered  that  Barnr  Com- 
waD's  forthcoming,"  &c.  and  then  out 
comes  it,  and  the  crack  biU  are  kept, 
ready  jset  up,  we  almost  think,  in  tne 
9npe  types,  and  sent  about  from  one 
prm^ng-ofBce  to  another,  until  the 
pnbUc  eye  is  quite  sickened  with  their 
iwpetition.  Butwhatistheendofitall? 
«i-»>Dpe8  any  bodv  read  Barry  Cornwall  ? 
,  f-^Does  sfiy  body  remember  any  three 
.'  consecutive  lines  of  his? — Did  any  mor- 
tal ever  even  dream  of  quoting  him? 

.  The  truth  of  die  whole  matter  is, 
ihat  Barry  Cornwall  is  not  a  vigorous- 
BUBded  man,  and  that  no  man  without 
a  aUong  and  vigo^us  intellect  need 
hope  to  make  any  sort  of  serious  and 
lasting  impresHon  upon  this  age.  This 
is  not  a  time  when  people  are  to  be  put 
off  with  sweet  and  oainty  little  devices, 
.x-^piettyisms  are  past — we  want  food, 
strong  excitmg  food,  and  disdain  kick- 
8haw»-»we  want  rich  generous  wines. 


and  the  nicest  negus  in  the  woiM  wiD 
not  appease  our  craving.  This  is  the 
age  w  Marmion,  and  waverley,  and 
Childe  Harold,  ai^d  Don  Juan,  and 
Ruth,  and  Laodomia,  and  the  ancient  ^ 
Mariner,  and  Basil,  and  De  Montfort, 
and  Sir  Eustace  Gray,  and  Peter  Grimes 
— ^we  will  be  content  with  nothing  but  ^ 
powerful  passion — (no  matter  how  gen- 
tle, but  It  must  be  powerful  in  ito 
sort) — and  masculine  intellect  We  de- 
mand these— end  if  we  have  them,  we 
are  comparatively  indifferent  about  the 
forms  under  which  they  are  embodied 
—but  if  we  have  them  not,  all  the  Vest 
goes  for  nothing — mere  moonshine.— 
The  world  is  grown  too  old  to  be  amu- 
sed with  mere  trifles—and,  above  all,  it 
is  grown  far  too  severe  to  be  amused 
with  mere  imitations  and  centos.— 
Whereas,  if  the  truth  must  be  told, 
Barry  Cornwall  is  made  up  altogether  . 
of  imitations,  and  centos,  and  ''most  ^ 
vile  affectation." 

We  would  not,  for  the  world,  use  fk 
man,  who,  with  aU  his  weakness,  seems 
to  be  amiable  and  well-disposed,  witii 
any  thing  approaching  to  severity.— 
But — It  is  no  kindness  to  tell  a  man  who 
is  not  a  Poet,  that  he  is  one — and  nooe 
to  tell  a  man  who  is  a  small  Poet,  that 
he  is  a  great  one.  Our  opinion  is,  that 
no  Poet  will  thrive  in  these  days  but 
a  great  Poet.  The  immense  accu- 
mulation of  books  has  been  rendering, 
and  will  continue  everv  day  to  render, 
us  more  and  more  fi»tidious.  We  have 
positively  no  room  for  any  thing  that 
uk  even  within  cry  of  mediocrity.  We 
are  surrounded  by  a  cyde  of  splendid 
gigantic  geniuses,  who  are  all  in  the 

§nme  of  their  days,  and  likely  to  pro- 
uce  better  worlu,  ere  they  die,  than 
even  the  best  they  have  yet  given  us : 
Nobody  need  dream  of  being  noticed 
for  caracolling  it  upon  a  little  net  cob, 
in  the  midst  of  these  men  or  might, 
mounted  on  their  horses  of  war,  ca- 
reering with  their  knightly  lances,  and 
making  the  sky  echo  with  their  qpirit- 
stirrin^  shouts.-r-The  English  of  aU 
which  IS,  that  Mr  Barry  Cornwall  had 
much  bettor  give  up  the  trade — or,  ^i 
least,  give  up  all  expectation  of  maldng 
his  fortune  in  it.  We  speak  calmly  what 
we  fed  sincerely.  Mr  Barry  Cornwall 
is  a  man  of  an  degant  mind,  and  there 
have  been  times  in  which  he  might 
have  passed  for  something  consider- 
able—nut  these  times  are  not  ours— i 
and  bia  style  of  poetising  has  no  mo^ 
chance  in  a  competition  with  what  it 
now  must  compete  with,  than  a  single 
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Indltn  weaTer,  wtth  Us  two  or  three 
neat  IStde  ivory  sticks  and  shutlles, 
would  have  in  competing  with  the  stir 
and  tumult  of  a  town  full  of  steam-en- 
gines. 

So  much  for  thin^.in  general— As 
to  the  octavo  now  m  our  eye^  what 
is  it  made  up  of?  Is  there  any  new^ 
or  any  powerful,  or  any  pathetic,  ex- 
hihition  of  human  nature  in  it  ? — No. 
—Is  there  any  interesting  or  skilful 
oomhination  of  incidents? — Xo — ^no. — 
Is  there  any  story  ? — ^No. — Any  pos- 
sioii  ? — No.  All  is  frigid,  and  all  is 
fantastic— old  ideas  decked  out  with 
mighty  pother,  and  looking  as  old  as 
the  hills  in  spite  of  it  all— not  one 
single  image  hut  what  is  either  as 
hadmeyed  as  possihle,  or  as  coldly  ab- 
surd as  possible — ^not  one  single  phrase 
tliat  carries  the  least  stamp  of  pith 
UDon  it — no  thought — no  intellect — a 
laoorious  straining  after  the  classical 
in  the  midst  of  a  profound  ignorance 
of  the  spirit  of  antiquity — ^pedantic 
names  of  Gods  and  Goddesses  and 
Stars  and  Planets — fine  piet  words — 
endless  descriptions  without  one  touch 
that  thrills  and  stays — a  miserable 
omission  wherever  there  imij  room  for 
tnmethifig,  and  noihintrs  spun  out  ad 
nauseam — and  everywhere  a  phraseo- 
logy so  ridiculously  affected,  that  really 
one  nities  the  poor  printers — and  not 
the  less'  so  assuredly,  because  they 
happen  to  be  the  printers  of  the  John 
Bull ! — A^if  /  quantum  ! 

It  is  not  pleasant  to  dwell  upon 
such  aflkirs— out  since  we  have  men- 
tioned the  book  (and  we  daresay  it  ia 
the  last  of  die  same  hand  that  will 
ever  engage  our  attention  at  all)  we 
may  perhaps  as  well  enter  into  a  few 
particulars,  just  to  give  our  readers 
their  fill  of  it  at  once. 

The  first  hundred  pages,  then,  are  oc- 
cupied with  **  The  Flood  of  Thessaly." 
^This  ia  neither  more  nor  less  than  a 
most  silly  amplification  of  one  of  the 
most  silly  and  absurd  of  all  those  fables, 
under  which  the  fancy  of  heathenism 
had  been  pleased  to  clothe  the  simple 
sublimity  of  the  great  catastrophe  of 
the  worlii — ^the  deluge.  We  call  the 
story  of  Pyrrha  and  Deucalion  a  siUy 
one — ^because  the  main  incident— the 
re-creation  of  the  race  of  man  by  means 
of  fiinging  atones  over  the  left  shoul- 
der, is  really  a  oold  affldr  at  the  best. 
But  what  did  this  signify  to  Mr  Barry 
Cornwall  ?— The  gnat  craxe  of  the 
^      Cockneys  at  present,  is  to  be  Greekish 


•--and  we  aie  ezcMlfdy  nny  td  aiy, 
ihat  diough  Mr  ComwaD  bai  fal^u 
that  rendor  him  quite  unvorthy  of  be- 
ing  so,  he  in  many  other  parttcuLsra  be- 
sides this,  sympathises  toodosdy  with 
the  licwes  of  Leigh  the  First  Greelaah 
he  wiU  be— he  will  rave  aboat 
^<  Apollo,  and  Mercnrias,  and  the  icift.** 
He  will  not  see  the  moon  witboot 
thinking  of  Endymion  "  the  Latmi- 
"an,"  or  "  the  Latmos  boy,"  for  that, 
we  think,  is  the  more  favourite  phra- 
seology.— He,  too,  win  make  up  lus 
jumble  about  Juno  "  the  Great  Sky 
Queen,"--Dido  "  the  Sad  Carthage 
Queen," — Chaos,  and  Tempe,  ani 
*'  Saturnus  Old,"  and  Phoenix,  and 
Sphinx,  "  whose  words  perplexed  the 
wits  of  Thebes,"  and  BehemoUi^ 

««  Vast  birth  !  (ahnost «  Fabb^^ 
(Oh !  for  a  stone  bow  to  shoot  you 
between  a  pair  of  your  own-bn^xts. 
Master  Barry,)— and  "  LaoedeiiMmian 
Helen,"  and  '*  Ilian  Priam/'  and 
«  Thessalian  Pyrrha." 

Mr  Borry  Cornwall  must  rally  ex- 
cuse our  freedom, — ^we  do  diink  that 
this  new  sort  of  dassical  poetij  is  with- 
out exception  the  most  exquisite  trash 
that  was  ever  attempted  to  be  foisecd 
down  the  throats  of  reasonable  animals. 
Good  God !  is  it  Milton  they  ore  think- 
ing of?  Are  they  really  dreaming  of 
Paradise  Lost,  and  Comua  and  Lyd- 
das  ? — But  to  argue  on  such  a  sub- 
ject is  out  of  the  question. — If  a  per- 
son ignorant,  intensely  ignorant,  of 
the  spirit  of  antiquity,  and  antique 
mythology,  and  antique  poetryi  is 
once  fairly  in  a  state  of  mind  that  ad- 
mits of  his  harbouring,  for  one  sincle 
moment,  the  notion  that  he  can  wnte 
one  single  line  about  Greek  gods  and 
goddesses,  that  shall  not  be  dther  mi- 
serable common-place,  or  more  miser- 
able affectation — ^he  is  quite  b^ond 
our  reach — it  is  quite  in  vain  to  think 
of  convindng  him  into  his  senses  again 
— we  have  done  with  him  ;  and  yet, 
what  do  we  see  whoi  we  lode  aroiuid, 
or  rather,  what  do  we  hear? — ^Ldgh 
Hunt,  Rimini  Hunt  himself,  tnnda- 
ting  Theocritus ;  yea,  transiating  Ho- 
mer; John  Keats  celebrating  Diana 
of  the  Ephedans ;  and  Barry  Cornwall 
tripning  up  old  Ovidius  Naso  by  die 
he^,  with  his  edition  of  DeaealioQ 
and  Pyrrha. — "  Truly,  these  are  no- 
table signs  of  the  tiroes." 

Will  these  gentlemen  but  give  them- 
selves the  trouble  to  reflect  a  litde? 
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'J^ef  know  not  bot  they  nuiy  have' 
heard' ere  now,  and  if  net^  we  now  tdl 
thaoy  that  the  spirit  of  the  Gxeek  fa- 
bles is  a  thing  essentially  Greek ;  that 
even  the- Latin  Poets  made  but  a  poor 
h&nd  oif  these  matters,  when  they,  ad- 
mirable Greek  scholus  as  they  were, 
dared  to  meddle  with  them.  Jupiter 
and  Juno,  **  the  Sky  Queen/'  and 
"  AnoUoand  Mercurius^and  the  rest/' 
•re  but  cold  creatures,  even  in  Viigil 
and  Horace. — It  is  in  the  strains  of 
Homer  and  his  .lineal  descendants 
alone,  that  they  Ii?e,  and  breathe,  and 
have  their  being.  .  Milton  is  almost 
thje  (mlv  man  of  modem  times,  who  has 
been  able  to  make  even  a  few  pass- 
ii|g  allusions  to  that,  mythology  naye 
any  thing  of  the  liying  appearance  and 
strong  power  of  poetry.  But  in  all  the 
rest  of  the  classical  rhymers,  Italian, 
French,  German, .  and  English,  all 
aliker-the  thins  has  failed  utterly.  It 
is  dead*  and  will  not  be  ro-animat^  ; 
or,  at  least,  there  must  be  some  yery 
difierent  sort  of  Prometheus  from  Bar- 
ry Cornwall  or  any  of  his  c^Mupeers. 

Ope  of  the  "  fine  bits"  that  we  haye 
already  seen  quoted  and  re-quoted  firom 
5'  The  Flood  of  Thessaly,*  is  the  de- 
ficription  of  the  wedding  night  of  Pyr- 
rha  and  Deucalion.  Let  us  look  at  it* 

^'  At  last  they  wed  :  No  yoice  of  parent 

spoke 
Ungentle  words  which  now  too  often  mar 
liifte*s  first  fair  passion :  then  no  gods  of 

gold 
Usnrprng  sway*d  with  bitter  tyrauoy 
.That  sad  domain  the  heart.    Love's  rule 

.  was  free^ 
(Banging  UwMigh  boundless  air  and  hi^py 

Maven, 
And  earth)  when  Pyzrha  wed  the  Titan's 

son. 
—The  winds  sang  at  their  nuptial  gentle 

tunes, 
And  roses  opeoM,  on  whose  crimson  hearts 
'The  colour  of  love  is  stampM ;  and  odours 

rare 
Cttme  steaming  fVom  the  mom-awakening 

flower^, 
.Which  then  fingot  to  elote:  Thessaliaa 

pipes 
Were  heard  in  vaUies ;  and  from  thickets 

green 
The  Sylvans  peep*d  delighted,  then  drew 

back 
And  shouted  through  the  glades:  Wood 

nymphs  lay  then    ■ 
Beside  the  banks  of  running  riyers,  giad 
-for  once  tobearthe  shepherd's  simple  song  ; 
•  Aad  many  a  plessant  strife  that  night  was 

had    . 


On  oaten  reed  and  psstoial  Itastrnmait, 
Beneath  the  mild  eye  of  the  quiet  moon. 
«f  Joy  to  Pandora's  child  !  Supreme  deHght 
To  the  great  Titan's  son  f'—all  shouted 

forth; 
^^  Joy  t"  aUd  the  words  went  through  die 

far  vales  sounding. 
And  through  the  forests  tall,  and  oyer  hills 
And  deBs,  where  slumberous  mdancfaoly 

streams 
Amkt  and  gave  an  eeho.    In  dark  woods 
The  wild  hoise  started  from  his  midnight 

.sleep. 
And  shook  his  mane  and  shdlly  spoke 

aloud. 
The  nightingale  lay  silent  m  the  leaves, 
For  joy  was  grief  to  her :  the  timorous 

sheep 
Were  silent;  and  the  backWkrd-glandng 

hare 
Lay  dose;  and  scarce  the  inld  deer  stirr'd 

the  fern." 

Now,  on  this  passsge  we  haye  two 
or  three  things  to  remark ;  Jirsi,  it  is 
quite  ridiculous  for  Barry  to  say,  that 
this  Thessalian  wedding  was  oonsum- 
mate4  in  the  golden  age,  when  "  Love's 
rule  was  free,"  and  so  many  other  fine 
things  took  place,— since,  according  to 
himself,  in  the  very  next  page,  the  times 
were  so  bad,  that  ere  tms  very  couple 
had  been  married  long  enough  to  have 
more  than  one  chUd,  the  wickedness 
of  this  very  Thessaly  grew  to  so  hide- 
ous a  heignt  as  to  miake  Jupiter  inflict 
a  deluge. 

**  Men   grew  degenerate;   women  sank 

abased; 
And  childhood  lost  its  smile,  and  age  its 

claim 
To  honour.    Jove  t^on  hiitkiep  throne 
Heard  now  no  incente  rite^  no  prayer,  no 

thanks; 
But,  in  their  stead,  commotions  that  shook 

towns. 
Curses  and  vain  defiance  laughing  loud : 
And  black  abominations  and  foul  thoughts 
Were  bred  and  nouriah'd,  till  the  heart 

became 
Spotted  as  with  a  plague.-- — 
Then  Falsehood  first  was  known,  lean  Ara- 

lice,  Uate, 
Hot  Vengeance,  and  .the  virgin's  ravish- 
ment, 
Cunning,  and  Theft ;  and  Murder  stalk'd 

abroad, 
Tin  sleep  forsook  the  night,  and  Fear  was 


Such  »in  wot  never  done  nor  ttain  h^ld 
'  Through  vide  creatUm  tinee  the  world  be- 

Sane  when  Jehovah  jhot  hUJUry  raim 
Down  on&morrah^  and^utt  eUy  raased 
And  rum%  and  Ht  tenants  nU  deetroffd. 
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Jof*  wv  1I10  rift)  «Bd  o'«r  lili  IbialiM 

(WlmtQii,  MOD «  vusp^  th^  world U  lee^) 
Then  pMiod  •  almdow  of «  nonn,**  &c.  &£• 

The  Reader  will  remark  the  ^ne 
tasteof  introducing  Jehovah  and  Go- 
noARAHx  «8  illustrative  of  the  doings  of 
Jov£  in  r^ard  to  Thkssaly.  This 
truly  is  to  be  a  classical  poet-^A  lit* 
tie  liirtber  on,  we  have  Mr  Barry,  with 
fimilar  propriety  of  feelings  introdur 
dng  "  Red  Pandemoniuni,"  and 

<«  The  Peers  of  Satan  all 
Ton*d  on  the  fiery  waters,  and  bewailing 
Thdr  frlgfatfull  falL*' 
And  in  a  subsequent  pasaage  we  have 
«'Nebududnexaarl" 

Bany  Cornwall  thought^  that  because 
jluhn  Milton,  in  his  Chriatiaii  £]^ 
introduced  allusions  to  many  of  the 
fables  of  the  Heathen  Mythology,  there 
would  he  no  harm  in  reversing  the 
matter  and  he,  writing  in  the  person 
of  a  Greek  Bard,  has  the  noble  auda*- 
dtv  to  borrow  his  simiUtudea  fipom  the 
Biole.  But,  alas  \  Mr  Barry  Com« 
wall,  this  excuse  will  not  pass.  Mil- 
ton had  taken  care  to  vindicate  his 
classical  allusiouB,  by  identifying  the 
headiengods  of  Greece  widi  the  de- 
mons of  hia  helL— His  AnoKis  even  is 
TBAHHirz,&c  But  you  have  no  link. 
Yon  are  sorely  in  want  of  a  simile, 
«nd  yon  take  it  from  a  worid,  the  least 
mention  of  which  destroys  die  whole 
gobitanee  of  your  own  groundwork-^ 
blows  the  affiur  at  once  into  the  air.  As 
liar  diepos^y  impioua  e£feelof  your  in- 
troduction of  Jehovah  aa  opposed  to 
Jots — another  deity,  forsoetn,  work- 
ing in  another  place  in  the  same  stvie 
with  yours — a  brother  *'  sky  god,'  — 
U  is  enough  to  fill  one  witn  feelings 
more  painful  than,  any  mere  Cockney^* 
km  could  ever  create. — But  if  you 
«7erv  to  illustrate  tlie  Flood  of  Theaialy 
from  the  Bible,  really  one  should  have 
thought  you  could  nave  had  no  ocQa« 
«on  to  laice  Gomorrah,  a  eity  deatroyed 
by  fire,  when  you  had  the  whole  world 
deatroyed  by  water,  in  ike  same  iden- 
tical Book  oi  Genesis. — The  whole  of 
this  mistake  shews  how  utterly  absurd 
are  your  pretensions  to  the  assumption 
of  a  Greddsh  face. 

But  to  return  to  our  Thessalian  wed- 
diog— The  whole  of  the  uproar  you 
describe  as  going  on  amons  the  <'  Syl« 
vana,"  tho  **  wood  nymphs,"  &c.  ia 
borrowed  from  two  lines  of  VirgU ;  and 
tlioamplifleatMBB  of  the  premmptuoua 


modom  havenocflMta(4iMtf  ^«w 
eiiing  the  spirit  of  tho  migimili' 

^  Spdnneam  Dido  Dux  ct  Tnganaa  om* 

dim 
Bewiimt.  Prima  et  Tdfaia  ct  1 

Juno 
Xtat  siguam  •  ialssm  ignea,  el  < 

•t^er 
Cozuiubiis :  immaeque  ulolarunt  Totice 

Nymphi^* 

Barry  Cornwall  was  at  Harrow  adtaol 
for  a  while— flo  he  may  have  teousn- 
bered  the  Latin ;  or  he  may  have  read 
the  same  thing  in  Dryden— but  lhaft  is 
of  no  oonsequenee.  The  only  additioii 
of  the  least  merit  is  the  eircnioalaiiee 
of  the  horse  riiaking  his  mane,  and 
ndghing  in  honour  of  the  nupttala. 
Now  it  so  happens,  nnlbrtoaatm  Ibr 
Barry,  that  there  is  a  picture  by  Foua* 
sin,  representing  ihe  eoene  of  Dido 
and  ^neas  in  the  cave.  A  hone,  rear* 
ing  and  neif^ine  wildly,  atanda  in  the 
fore-ground  of  this  picture,  iuat  oppo- 
site to  the  dark  mouth  of  the  cavon^ 
wherein  the  Dux  Trojanua  ia  oocopiedL 
The  printa  from  this  pioture  are  eom- 
mon  enough ;  and  perhapa  one  of  tbcna 
tAcma  the  very  parlour  where  a  oertaia 
patent  lamp  and  servant  in  green  Hve^ 

2  once  exdted  so  much  admiration  itt 
e  breast  of  a  certain  hater  of  peraon* 
alities,  who  has  likened  Mr  Mudfiprd 
of  the  Courier  to  a  bundle  of  fleecy  ho- 
aiery — called  John  Murray  **  dowB* 
lookiiu;"^Lord  Wellington  ''  hook- 
nosed — ^Mr  Crbker,  ''hanging-brow- 
ed"—Mr  Southey  «'  ndtuie-beahed,* 
See.  Sec  &c  MrBairyConiwaUtoiA 
the  horse  firom  thia  prinlafler  Poasain. 
We  rather  think  he  raoat  have  done 
so— though,  to  be  aure,  the  *'  nfltem" 
of  Watde  the  Idiot  at  hia  bride'a  win. 
dow,  when  the  foot^washiitf  was  goiiig 
forward  in  our  friend  Gait?  admuahS 
"  £ntail/'  may  have  angmted  it  |  or, 
perhaps,  both  the  Poet  uid  the  Nofel- 
ist  drew  from  the  same  aouree* 

Aaawhole,  Mr  Comwall'a  Wcddli« 
Night  is  a  decided  failure.  Virgil  ia  re- 
presenting an  ai&ir  pregnant  not  mete 
ly  with  a  "  parvus  ^neaa,"  bat  witfi 
a  great  and  bloody  cataatrophe.  Tbm 
fate  of  nations  ana  of  agea  is  concerned 
in  diat  moment  of  guilty  passion  ;  nd 
as  Milton  makea  the  sky  drop  ^'  aome 
few  sad  dropa,"  in  sympathy  with  the 
fidl  of  Adam  andEve,  so  Virgil  feannot 
to  depict  the  whole  of  Elemental  Na» 
ture,  aa  fearfblly  oonsctoua  of  the  daiafli 
ofthe'^^pf&taco."    Butwbyall^ 
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tomiilt  in  llMMdif ,  beMiue  Detioalloii 
and  Pyirha,  two  respectable  young 
people,  whose  marriage  had  not  been 
opposed  in  the  slightest  particular  by 
ftitnda  or  Ibrtane^  are  fairly  United  in 
lo¥e  and  happiness?  ''Winds/' ''flow- 
«,-" pipes,"  "sylviins/'  "nymphs/' 
''oaten  reeds/'  "pastoral  instruments/' 
«  pleasant  strifes/' "  mild  eyes/'  "  sn- 
meme  delight/'  "words  sounding/' 
*»  forests  tan,**  "  streams,"  "  echo," 
and  "  slumbrous  melancholy,**— every 
thing  agog !  The  horse  neighs,  the 
sheep  are  sUent— 4ihe  "  backwud  gkn*> 
cing"  hare  liea  dose>  and  the  deer's 
horns  scarcely  agitate  the  brsmble-ber- 
rieSk  And  why,  why  does  the  horse 
tMSgh,  while  the  politer  sheep  keep  v^ 
lence?  Why  is  the  nightingale  still, 
and  why  U  "joy  grief  to  her"?  Wlnr 
doth  the  hare  lie  doae^  and  why  dotn 
the  stag  Yeftain  from  bounding  ?<^ 
Why  ?*^ttply  because  JDeu6ahoa  and 
^  Thessdian  Pyxrha"  are  wedded  and 
bedded, 

^  Abd  kfaoMs  pMssM  on  fips  gHnfanin^ 
wni  dew* 

Well,  and  what  Is  the  result?  Wldih 
the  year, 

"  One  fiur  in&nt,  while 
te  the  young  mother's  swelling  breast  it 

Lay  like  a  flower/*  &c 

[|Ofaier?e,  by  the  way,  the  piopriety 
of  the  epithet  "  sweUing"-4hat  was 
tkacActofchemilk.  Exact  and  ex« 
crilent  delineator !  Joy  to  tfaee>  Baify 
GomwaUi;] 

And  then,  as  we  hare  seen  abova, 
^  the  times  an  tank"  in  Thessaly,  and 
Jove  resolves  on  a  dehige;  and  he  calls 
to  Keptnne,  and  "  the  brother  of  Jove" 
hean ;  and  he  calls  to  Boieasand  Aaa« 
ter,  and  so  forth ;  and  there  is  a  storm, 
and  it  is  4leseribed  through  almost  all 
tilt  rest  of  the  poem  entitled  "  The 
Flood  of  Theasal  V."  All  the  Theasa* 
UiiM  are  drowned--all  except  Pyirha 
and  DencaHonr--evcn  their  infimt  is 
loat--and  will  it  be  faeliered,  that  this 
peat,  who  flOs  fifty  pagea  with  the  de- 
-atniction  of  houses,  and  trsea,  and 
•aattle,  diacoases  the  loss  of  the  onlj 
siiild  of  Deuealion  and  Pynrha  in  this 
abort  and  simple  fashion  ^-* 

**  Bleanwhile,  upon  the  loftiest  summit 

safe, 
Deacalien  labouxed  thto*  the  dusky  daT« 
-COmpktfng  as  he  ml^t  his  flosting  nft  i" 

(tittt  flMttlsg  Jnst  yet,  bimever,) 


f^And  Pynha,  ghelC0r*d  In  a  eats^  ba» 

wailed 
Usr  child,  uMckperUhed.^ 

Her  child  which  perished  I  that's  sll-* 
a  mere  allusion  to  the  "  sleeping  flower 
upon  the  swelling  breast" — And  then 
iimnediatdy  afterwaidaa  hnndredUnea 
all  on  end  about  the  Horses  of  the  At- 
lantic Ocean — the  hissing  of  "  jeiiHin*^ 
^ir/'  (mark  the  jumble  again,)  and 
the  choking  of  the  moles^and  the  stif- 
ling of  the  mammoths ! 

After  this,  we  hate  a  great  deal  of 
▼ery  tolerable  description  of  the  hide- 
ous shapea  in  which  Auman  sdifiahneai 
shews  itself,  when  a  great  universal  evil 
overshadows  and  overwhelms  ail  the 
better  foelings.— But  these  verses  have 
one  sad  defect— there  is  not  one  new 
idea  in  them.  The  world  possessed 
^Mir  terrifidpletares  of  that  *nt,execafi 
ted  by  Thuqrdides,  Lucretius,  Boctto* 
do»  and  Defoe  >— In'the  vrorks  of  diese 
4nen  we  have  long  been  fiuniliar  with 
^  the  honors  which  Mr  Coniwall  has 
thought  fit  to  ei^atiate  upon.— The 
6nly  difllarenoe  is»  that  they  lay  theflt 
scene  in  the  time  of  thejJague,  and 
he  lays  hie  in  the  time  of  the  deluga. 
Make  allowanee  for  tlus  little  chanip 
of  circumstance,  and  every  tfauig  miB 
back  at  onoe  into  the  possession  of  ita 
rightful  owner. — Of  all  that.diraftd 
deadening  of  hearts,  not  one  traii  waa 
conceived  by  Mr  William  Procter. 

Things  go  on  in  the  old  way.  Jove 
"  the  sky  god,"  is  at  hMt  satisfied— the 
rain  stops, — ^Pyrrhaand  Deucalion  are 
thrown  adiore — they  go  to  a  temple^ 
Themis  is  sitting  ^ere^She  bids  them 
throw  stones  over  their  shonldera— they 
do  so,  and  every  stone  becomes  a  child 
—in  short,  Cornwall  telb  the  old  tale 
into  ito  minutest  particulars;— and 
then  concludes  his  Poem,  with  a  vision 
which  Deucalion  sees  the  night  after 
the  human  race  has  been  thus  resto- 
red. 

The  virion  is  of  pourse  a  mere  Iml- 
tfttion  of  all  the  other  virions— Mflten'a 
—  Tasso's — ArioBto's — Camoens's^^- 
&c  &c—- In  a  word,  Deutadion  see*  a 
phantasmagoriacal  shadow  of  what,  at- 
cording  to  the  opinion  of  this  great 
critic  and  poet,  ibrms  the  hietoiif  of 
the  ancient  world,  and  more  especully 
of  Greece— And  what  is  this  ?— Why, 
it  amounts  to  neither  more  nor  less, 
than  a  most  perftot  proof,  i)iat  JUrry 
Cornwall  is  as  ignorant  of  the  inoit 
common  matt0ft  ti  iteoookfy  ittd 
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tapcfgmphf,  tt  he  k  of  those  more  fm- 
(xutant  matters  in  which  his  lament- 
able deficiency  has  already  been  more 
than  abundantly  exposed. — Thebes, 
Hemphis — Babylon — Priam — Homer 
— ^Zoroaster,  and  the  Magi — Athens— 

«*  Not  Athens  alone;  but  Thebes    and 

Macedon, 
Corinth  and  Sparta,  and  the  rest.** 

"  Great  Poets,"—*'  Grave-cyed  Phil<>. 
8opher8,''-*-Cadmn8, 

«'  With  those  wondroai  letters  in  his 
hand." 

(Cadmus  with  his  alphabet  so  long 
after  Homer  and  his  noems !  Good  4—) 
Amphion — Linus — Orpheus^  **  Thra- 
cian  Shepherd" — (all  there  too  after 
Hoiner  and  Cadmus) — Alexander  the 
Great,  and  Bucephalus — Plato — "  So- 
xrates/'— *'  Pytnagorss," — (be  assu- 
red, gende  reader,  we  adhere  exactly 
to  BaSr/s  own  order,]|  **  Praxiteles, 
— **  Phidias," — Leonidas — Archime- 
des— iRschylus,  Sophocles  and  Euri- 
pides— Demosthenes— ^Epicurus,  and 
AlcibiadeB  leaning  on  Epicurus'a 
shoulder,  (K.B.  Alcibiades  was  detfd 
near  a  hundred  years  ere  Epicurus  was 
bom  ;  but  Barry  was  dreamihg  some- 
thing about  Socrates) — "  And  then"— 
to  conckide  this  strange  erentfhl  his- 
tory^— 

^'And  Perideithen,  and  then  Aspa&ia  came, 
Whose  midnight  study,  by  some  Eastern 

lamp, 
Had  paled  ner  cheek ;  but  fiUed  her  eyes 

with  thought  !*'^ 

The  vision  and  the  sleep  which  it 
adorns  being  gone,  Deucalion  opens 
his  eyes  and  "  bathes  his  flushed  fore- 
head in  the  awakening  light,"  and  sees 
Pyirha,  *'  fairest  of  earth's  visions 
atiU,"  bending  over  him — and  every- 
where about  him  the  human  fkoe 
divine — (thanks  to  the  large  lithogra- 
phic impression  he  had  thrown  off 
overnight) — and  flowers  and  fruita,  and 
"  anue  waters/'  and  ''  finest  walks." 
It  is  in  the  "  awakening  light"  of 
dawn  that  he  sees  all  these  things,  and 
yet  next  sentence  he  is  surrounded  by 
"  the  sunset  silence," — and  yet  two 
sentences  lower  down  the  page  . 

**  The  amorous  sun 
Comes  darting  ftom^his  orb  !"— 

Dencalion  and  Pyrrha,  surrounded 
by  «heir  ooraely  stone  bcood,  stead 
drying  all  tlus,' while 


Olf»7, 


'  fisgUs  add-doMi'* 


invoking.  It  would  appear,  not  Tliemis, 
but  *'  the  laughter-loving  queen," 

««  Paind  in  the  eCher-.-and  the 

stag 
Fled  from  his  shadow  on  the 


O  goldoi  hours !  O  world  now  stain'd  with 

cnme. 
Immaculate  then, — methinks  thy  pei£ect 

fame  < 

Should  live  in  song !  MethidEB  some  bard, 

whose  heart 
Traces  its  courage  to  Pnimetheaa  veinB* 
Shouhl  build  in  lasting  i 


Deucalion's  story  (upon  Delphi*s  steep 
Saved  ftom  the  watciy  waste)  and  Pyzrha's 
woe." 

And  so— and  with  such  modesty,  eon- 
dudes  "  The  Flood  of  Theasaly  ;  a 
Poem,  by  Ban^  Cornwall." 

The  next  in  phtoe  and  dignity,  is  «i 
efibaion  called  "  the  Giri  ofProvence.7 
Everybody  remembers  the  newspaper 
-story  of  a  poor  youQg  woman  falling 
in  love  with  the  stetue  of  ApoUo,  while 
it  stood  in  the  Louvre,  gsxing  on  it, 
flinging  flowers  upon  its  pedotal,  co- 
vering It  with  her  shawl— 4n  abort,  be- 
ing very  warm,  and  venr  wild,  and  00- 
ing  mad,  and  dying.  Mr  Cornwall  has 
thought  fit  to  make.thia  story,  whidi 
he  met  with,  it  .seems,  in  Comnson  on 
Lunacy;  the  subject  of  a  poem ;  and  he 
pobabiy  meant  that  the  poem  ahouM 
DO  the  very  idesl  of  enthusiasm  and 
frenzy.  As  it  is,  it  appears  to  xa  that 
the  amir  savours  more  of  the  drivellitig 
of  idtotey  than  of  the  rage  of  madness. 

If  Mr  Cornwall  had  known  anji^ 
thing  of  die  andents,  he  wonld  bate 
been  aware  that  they  had  a  story  vny 
nearly  the  sanle  aa  this — of  .a  yonng 
mail  who  fell  in  love  with  a  atatoe  of 
Venus,  and  waa  found  dead  one  mom- 
inff  in  her  temple.  And  at  any  rate, 
•  if  he  had  been  possessed  of  any  sort  <^ 
taste,  he  would  have  perodved,  that  ff 
a  poem  loere  to  be  written  upon  snch 
a  story  at  all,  the  scene  of  it  ifad  much 
better  be  laid  in  Greeee  or  Sicily,  than 
in  modem  Franc^-in  the  Lonvre,  du- 
ring the  reign  of  the  Emperor  Napo- 
leon. Girls  may  go  mad  at  any  time, 
and  in  my  place — and  it  may  be  so, 
although  Hogg  makes  no  allunon  to 
it  in  his  "  Tfiee  Perils  of  Woman," 
that  some  girls;  in  the  course  of  the 
world's  history,  have  gone  mad  Ar 
the  love  not  offleeh  and  blood«  bnt  of 


^iiafl>le.  Alt  wmify,  moMy,  it  wodM 
luTe  been  mn^h  more  like  trudi  and 
mttire  and  poetry^  to  depict  such  a 
ferer  as  this  creeping  over  a  yonng  and 
dreaming  virgm  a  mind,  in  the  days 
-when  a  statue  of  Apollo  was  sometbing 
more  tban  a  mere  piece  of  art — ^wben 
Apollo  was  a  God,  and  his  form  in  mar- 
ble was  not  admired  only,  but  adored, 
virginiims  pueruque,  sane  as  well  aa 

Aristotle  said  long  ago,  diat  a  story 
migfat  be  true,  and  yet  be  so  imprtfba* 
Ue,  that  it  ougbt  not  to  be  ^na^e  the 
•abject  of  a  poem.  Now,  that  a  young 
French  lady  should,  at  a  hojl  and  supr 
per,  givoi  about  the  year  1810,  have 
chosen  to  fall  in  love,  iK)t  with  any  of 
4ke  yovng  Freneb  gfualemen  who  w«re 
^ncii^  and  sisbing  about  her,  but 
4nth  ^'  GPkaefaus  ApoiUo,"  '<  King  Apdr 
U,"  *'  Gceat  AipoUo,''  ehiacertainly  ia, 
ctf  siU  things  tMt  evor  were  imagined, 
jAit  moat  improhable.  If  Barry  Comi> 
wall  had  represented  some  diseased 
Catholic  girl  of  twelve  or  thirteen,  some 
inveterate  chewer  of  chi^k  and  Cha- 
teaubriand, as  falling  in  love  witli  some 
beautiful  picture  of  St.John,  or  King 
Solomoo,  (OBo  could  have  jpardoned  it ; 
but  he  was  tmoikyed  to  have  another 
toQoh  at 

^  Apollo,  and  Meronrius,  and  the  test.*' 
And  here  is  our  **  Provence  Maid," 
Alias  Mademoiselle  de  Varenne,  wild  all 
over  about  *'  Elysium  V  and  "  Daph^ 
jie I"  and  "  Thetis !"  and  the  ''Peerless 
Arehor  I"  and  the  ^*  skiey  secrets  and 
^sight  aigns !" 

Nothing  can  be  more  cold  and  Cock* 
neyish  than  the  a^ctatioh  of  aoch 
verses  as  these.— [^N.  B.  We  have  un- 
derlined the  epithets  white  and  shiey, 
because  they  occur  ad  nauseam  in  eve* 
Tj  page  of  this  production.  We  have 
**  white  creature,"  and  *'  white  det^ 
foir^*  and  "  white  side,"  and  **  white 
Aond^"  and  God  Icnowahow  many  more 
white  things ;  and  every  thing  that  has 
tibe  moat  remote  connection  with  isir 
or  sky, 'is,  in  our  friend's  phraseology, 
f  sldey,"— "  skiey  stare,"  ''  sWey 
^gods," ''skiey  winds,"  "  ski^  clouds, 
^  aioey  dxe^a/'  and  "  skiey  sto« 
Xieari^ 

^  ilo  1«— fiUr  lo  !-*tkou  didst  deady  eam^ 
By  after  wanderfngi  andtmmfanDed'homa, 
3bB  low  af  aove.^Fair  £?« !  thou  diAlt 

'bivn 
8aifMffuff^r*d    in    ihy    groan    Pmvsacal 

bovets. 
Consumed  to  dutt  before  ApoIlo^s  powerst 
Vot.  XIII. 
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SoAi  ftU  from  too  flMidi  lovsb..4irasl  W). 

man,  stUi 
I>thyliwe4iarvcst  iiO'd  with  aonaeh  iU? 


'^  That  oJLj^t  of  revelry  the  victim*8  mind 
Shock  in  Its  bdgliti  nnn  reason  and  dear 

thought 
Forsook  her,  and  her  soul  awhile  grew 

Uind, 
Seared  by  the  li§^t  of  love,  and  wandering 

sought 
Its  way  through  perilous  regions  now  for- 

ITftaoi^hhMuits of  dealh  and lifci  and  the 

thTODg'd  way 
Of  teknass,..^tolnHiifaitable  day* 

(*  That  night  she  lay  within  her  iSSktn  nest. 
White  creature^  dreaming  till  die  gciden 

dawn; 
Whtn  Phoebus,  shaking  off  his  skiey  rest, 
Descended.    Trembling*  like  a  mgfatcd 

fawn« 
She  lay,   bewildered   pide:^The  orient 

mom 
Wept,  and  the  Hours  blash*d  Scarlet,  and 

the  array 
Of  Heaven,   (stars,  moon,  and  douds,) 

were  swept  away. 

^^  No  prasenee  intfae  o*cr-arafaing  vault  v^ 

seen 
(Save  .bis,  ApoHo*s ;  who,  unlike  a  -Ood, 
Quitted  his  fiery  height,  and  on  the  green 


iUe  hayqmths  and  daisies, 
the  flushing 


Siair'd  with 
trod; 

And  wheresoever  he  stepp'd, 
sod 

Threw  flowers  from  out  its  hesact,  and  from 
her  room 

.Came  odours,  like  the  heIiotrope*s  per- 
fume." 
The  scene  in  the  JLouvre  is  so  cs- 

quisite  a  contrast  to  aU  thia,  that  we 

would  fain  give  it  entire.    It  begins, 

however,  thus : 

*^  There  is  a  story  :-^that  some  lady  came 
To  Paris ;  and  while  she— (*tis  years  ago !) 
Was  gating  at  the  marbles,  and  the  fame 
Of  colour  which  threw  out  a  sunset  glow, 
A  tall  girl  entered,  with  staid  steps  and 

slow. 
The  immortal  hall  where  Phcebus  stood 

axvy'd 
In  stone, — and  started  back,  trembling, 

dismay.d. 

«^  yetsdll  she  look*4>  though  mute,  and  her 

dear  eye 
fed  on  the  image  till «  rmture.grew, 
Chasing  the  doudy  fear  that  hovcr'd  nigh, 
.And  filling  withsoft  light  her  ^jlances  blue  ; 
And  still  die  trembled,  for  a  pleasure  new 
ThiiU*d  har  jroung  veins*  and  stammtriog 

accents  ran 
.Ovar  har.tongae>  as  thus  her  speech  began  : 
'  Apollo!  Kmg  Apollo  !-..,4Ut  thou  here  f 
Art  thou  indeed  retam'd  P' " 
8X 
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mkoA  MlowB  a  dewription  of  the  su- 

tue,  borrowed  half  from  a  prize-poem 
by  (we  believe)  Mr  Milman,  aod  half 
from  Childe  Harold ;  and  then  Miss 
de  Varennes's  lunacy  is  described- 
very  elegantly,  we  must  allow — as 
consisting  of,  among  other  elements, 

«'  Lust  !  and  the  dread  op  Death  ! 

and  Whitx  Despaih  !*' 
And  then  comes  the  conclusion  in  this 
strain : 

<«  .^Time  past :  and  whm  that  Oerman 

lady  came 
Again  to  Palis,  where  the  image  ttands, 
(It  was  in  August,  and  the  hot  sun-flame 
Shot  through  the  windows) — amidst  the 

gazing  bands 
She  sought  for  her  whose  white-heseeching 

hands 
Spoke  so  ioiploringly  before  the  stone, 
(The  ProTcnce  girl)— 4he  ask*d ;  but  she 

was  gone. 

"  Wliither  none  knew ;— Some  said  that 

she  would  come 
Always  at  morning  with  her  blooming 

store, 
And  gaze  upon  the  marUe,    pale    and 

dumb, 
But  that,  they  thought,  the  tender  worship 

wore 
The  ^rl  to  death ;  for  o^er  her  eyes,  and  o*er 
Her  paling  cheek,  hues  like  the  grave  were 

spread: 
And  one  at  last  knew  further;— She  was 

dead. 

«  She  died,  mad  as  the  winds,— 4nad  as  th^ 
sea 

Which  rages  for  the  beauty  of  the  moon, 
Mad  as  tl^  poet  is  whose  fkndes  flee 
Up  to  the  stars  to  claim  some  boundless 

boon. 
Mad  as  the  forest  when  the  tempests  tune 
Their  breath  to  song  and  shake  its  leafy 

pride. 
Yet  trembling  like  its  shadows  ;<»So  she 

died. 

«<  She  died  at  morning,  when  the  gentle 
streams 

.Of  day  came  peering  through  the  far  east 
sky. 

And  that  same  light  which  wrought  her 
maddening  dreams, 

Brought  back  her  mind.  She  woke  with 
gente  cry, 

And  in  the  light  she  loved  she  wish*d  to 
die: — 

She  perished,  when  no  more  she  could  en- 
dure, 

HaOow'd  before  it,  like  a  martyr  pure." 

Of  the  "  Letter  of  Boccaccio, '  which 
fills  the  next  forty  pages,  we  must  be 


0Dnt«Dted  with  dbeennfg^  tliaft  it  ia 
infinitely  duller  than  eveo  The -Flood 
of  ThesBsly,  and,  if  possible,  a  more 
affected  production  than  even.'Made^ 
moiselle  de  Varenne.  Itisabadimi- 
Ution  of  Byron's  "  Lameoi  of  Taaso,** 
which  is  an  indi£fSsrent  imitatioD  of 
Goethe's  ''  Tor^uato  TasBO."  The 
reader  will  admire  the  naive  absurdity 
of  the  preface : 

^*  As  the  following  *■  Letter*  involveaa 
few  particulars  ai  the  early  life  of  the  fis- 
mous  Italian  novelist,  it  may  he  om  wdt  io 
state  bri^y '  vhat  arc  and  vhat  arc  mft 
facts  !  I ! 

^'  Of  Giovanni  Boccacdo,  the  great  an- 
thor  of  the  '  Decameron,'  lUUe  seems  to  he 
known.  (Not  much  in  Clockaiffne  certain- 
ly.)— He  was  bom  at  Certal£>,  {or  Fh* 
renccy)  about  the  year  1313,  and  when  he 
arrived  at  manhood,  was,  aeeorsUmg  U 
some  aeeountSy  pkced  under  the  law  pr». 
lessor  Cmo  de  PistaUu  His  fiuher  dying 
soon  after,  Boocaecio  gave  himo^f  up  to 
poetry,  and  studied  also  the  daasica  aod 
the  sciences  with  great  ^ect.  He  hiooaelf 
says,  in  one  of  his  letters,  {to  Petrarch,  I 
leiievCy)  that  he  was  the  means  ofintrodu' 
clng  the  Greek  language  into  Etrurta  !  !  ! 

**  TheeircumstaneexjfBoceaedohsmn^ 
led  a  dissolute  life  at  Florence,  and  having 
been  reproved  by  a  (3arthurian  fnar,  art 
stated  as  fitets,  if  I  recotteci  rigktlv^  in 
Mrs  Dobson's  Life  qf Petrarch  tli  and  that 
he  was  intimate  with  the  fiunons  lover  «f 
Laura,  is  known  to  alL  The  story  whidi  I 
have  admitted,  of  his  having  been  in  love 
with  a  lady  near  Florence,  is  the  fiction  of 
the  authoress  of  *  Petrarque  et  Iiaure;* 
although  ?ie  was  aetuaUy  attached  to  a  Je^ 
male^  [Thank  you,  Barry !  The  author  of 
THE  Decameron  really,  aetmsUfy^  had 
one  love  affidr  in  his  time !  Thank  you 
kindly  for  that  hint,  dear  11  whom  he  edc« 
bratea  under  the  name  of  Fiamctta.  Some 
persons  say  that  this  lady  was  Manr  of 
Arraoon,  (daughter  of  Robert,  King  of 
Naples,)  whom  Boccaccio  first  saw  in  the 
church  of  die  Cordeliers.  Whether  this  he 
the  absolute  fact  or  not,  I  leave  to  others. 
It  is  sufficient  at  least  for  the  origin  o£  this 
*  Letter,'  whidi  the  reader  will  suppose  to 
be  addressed  to  her.'* 

Dwelt  ever  such  ignorance  and  audi 
contentment  together  outof  Cockaigne? 

The  poem  itself  is,  as  usual,  a  mi-* 
serable  medley  of  dassicsl  mumblings 
and  modem  missisms;  and,  among 
other  delicate  tndts,  Boccacdo  is  made 
to  chatter  to  his  mistress  about  Palladio 
and  ''  Falladiau  P8laeea"-^iie  6at 
being,  as  is  known  to  ever^  boarding-* 
school  lad,  that  Palladio,  did  not  come 
into  the  world,  and  consequently  b«nlt 
none  of  his  palaces,  until  a  good  ooa« 


RemarkM  on  Barry  ComwaUi  New  Poems. 


pie  of  hundred  jetrs  after  old  Boocac- 
oo'b  time.  But  why  particularize 
blunders  of  this  petty  Mud  ?— Shdce- 
«peare,  we  all  know^  gives  Bohemia  a 
aea-port^  and  why  may  not  the  author 
of  The  Mirandola  taJce  his  liberties 
top?  Two  or  three  hundred  ywrs 
bence^  no  question^  some  new  Dr  wil- 
Ham  Augustus  Schlegel  will  arise  to 
justify  them  all  in  a  course  of  lectures. 
Of  course^  the  whole  thought  and  sen- 
timent of  this  letter  are  as  unlike  the 
author  of  the  Decameron/ as  the  lan- 
guage of  Barry  Cornwall  is  unlike  his. 
It  is  truly  trash. 

Not  mudi  better,  in  any  respect, 
are  **  The  Fall  of  Satubv,  a  Vi- 
8i0N,*'and  *'  Tartabus,  a  Sketch." 
These  are,  both  of  them,  violent  ef- 
fbrts  at  enercy,  and  displays  of  hel])- 
lessness,  Tne  former  bedns  in  this 
"fine  frenzy"  —  the  result  probably 
of  a  whole  bumper  of  brisk  swipes : 

**  I  dream— J  dream — I  dream — 
Of  shadow  and  light— of  pleasure  and 

paiiif 
Of  Heaven-'-of  HelL    And  viskms  seem 
Streaming  for  ever  athwart  my  brau.. 
The  present  is  here,  and  the  past  that  fled 
iBo  auick,  is  returned  with  its  buried  dead, 
And  the  future  hath  bared  its  scrolls  of 

hmCf 
And  T  see  the  « IS*  and  the  «  was*  the 


In  spiiit  alike,  bat  changed  in  name. 
I  see  the  phantomi  itf  £arth  and  Air, 
A  thousand  are  fool  where  one  is  £ur, 
(Bat  that  '  one*  is  divine,  and  her  blue 

evcscahn 
Are  ahadow*d  by  leaves  of  the  branching 

palm)) 
And  I  bear  the  yells  of  a  million  more. 
Whose  sins  are  all  written  ip  stripes  and 

gore; 
There's  one  who  the  gem  of  his  best  friend 
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Of  the  sea  when  it  buistt  on  a  stormy 

beach:) 
There  ai€diso(nd— mdodir— musie — hung 
Like  beads  on  a  rosary  oddly  stnmg. 
And  words  of  a  migfa^  foigotten  tongue : 
There  are  kssons  to  curse,  and  a  few  to 


And  »  King  half-hid  in  a  beggar's  soul, 
And  »  Poet  who  lied  for  hia  earthly  good. 
And  a  Woman  of  gkas,  «id  a  God  of 

wood, 
CWrappM  round  like  the  idoUbeast  that 

trnds 
liTith  murderous  scorn  on  the  Hindoos* 

headsy— 

I  see  a  PJaWfi »  fnoimoM  ■  bright, 
^4ded  with  ataralikf  an  August  night; 
The.  piJlaia  that  prop  it  ace  based  below. 
But  whence  they  oome,  or  whither  they  go. 
Who,  with  an  eye  like  ours,  shall  know  ! 
The  shafts  are  embo88*d  and  golden,  and 

graven 
Wift  letters  of  Earth  and  Hell  and  Heaven, 
(A  terrible  mixture, — like  the  speech 


And  riddles  beyond  the  Sphinx*8  guess,*' 

Of  the  other  thing,  ''  Tartanu,  a 
Sketch,"  the  reader  ^wiU  probably  not 
wish  to  hear  nouch  more  than  that 
it  is  thus  introduced  by  Mr  B.  C. 
himself—* 

"  The  first  r^on  of  Tartarus  is  seen. 
In  the  distance  are  the  four  rivers;  and' 
nearer,  just  visible  through  the  gloom,  are 
the  monsten  asleep.  A  Spihit  of  Death 
is  watching.*' 

In  case,  however,  his  curiodt^  should 
be  more  than  we  have  imagined,  let 
him  now  be  told,  that  a  Sr aniabd  of 
the  name  of  Don  Something  Guiomar, 
and  A  Spirit^  are  represented  in  this 
poem  as  surveying  the  horrors  of  Tar- 
tarus, and  colloquizing  concerning 
them  ;  and  that  there  is  a  charming 
jumble  of  **  Furies,"  and  "  Avemus, 
and  **  Hydra,"  and  "  Cocytiis,"  and 
"  Proserpine,"  and  "  Styx,"  and 
"  Won,  and  "  Tantalus,"  and 
**  Agave,"  and  '*  Julius  Cesar,"  and 
'*  Palinurus,"  and  "  Adramelech," 
and  "  The  Sibyl,"  and  Ferdinand 
the  Seventh,  and  "  Gross  Prelates,** 
and  "  Filthy  Monks,"  and— but  take 
the  ipsissimaf 

^«  Guiom.  Ha !  look  what  scarlet  shams 

steals  along  there  ! 
««  SpiriU  It  is  the  Cardinal  !— 
««  Guiom,  Ho  !  ho  !**  &c.  &c 

And  then  "  Briareus,"  and  "  Foul 
Typbon,"  and  "  Lucifer,  Prince  of 
the  Morning ! ! !"  Ohe  I  jam  satis  ! 
One  or  two  sweet  enough  little 
poems  at  the  end  of  the  volume,  are 
more  worthy  of  Mr  Cornwall  than  any 
of  these  principal  nieces ;  but,  on  the 
whole,  this  is  undoubtedly  a  book  of 
whi<^,  in  the  course  of  nine  days,  the 
veriest  puppies  of  Codmevdom  will 
see  and  Ttaatly  at  least)  acknowledge 
ihe  helpless  absurdity.  We  are  not- 
hypocritical  enough  to  say,  that  we  are 
anxious  for  seeing  more  of  Mr  Proe- 
ter'sperformanoes;  but,  at  all  events, 
do  let  him  oblige  us  so  far  as  to  give 
up  Ids  Greek,  Lafo,  and  Italian  cru* 
dities.'  A  Hottentot  in  ton-boots  is  not 
more  ridiculous  than  a  classicai  Cock-. 
ney. 
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On  the  iniftded  Failmreafihe  Tramfaiors  <jfHiimce, 
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(»N  tHE  tHPtTTBV  fAILURS  W  Ttfti  lMtAK^feAt6lld  (W  llMlACB. 


Lbt  09  nan  (ff  talent^  who  happens 
to  be  of  a  testy  dispoMlaoD,  turn  ttana- 
lator.  It  is  a  thanklMB  offioei  The 
tnnt]ator«  of  poetry  in  fiartimikir,  \mw 
long  been  in  tnat  state^  which  it  HmU 
liarly  caited  *'  hot-water/'— atid  that 
too— which  is  most  provoking,  ^m 
no  £rak  of  their  own.  They  bavi 
been  delntieUed,  nolentet  vckMet,  hf 
the  publie^  totry  to  iit  npon  t#o  atoola^ 
aild  When>  aa  knajr  be  expected,  they 
fail,  and  fall  betwixt  them,  thu  pabhe 
set  up  a  horselaugh.  This  is  ill  usage ; 
nor  has  it  been  deserred. 

Few  subjects  have  given  rise  to  more 
inconsistent,  shallow,  and  pedantical 
talk,  than  lliat  of  translation.  Treat* 
ises  upon  treatises  have  been  written, 
and  to  sd  little  purp6ae,  that  to  tnis 
dav  the  literary  world  is  divided  and 
subdivided  upon  tne  merits  o^  our 
most  celebrktea  versions.  ^acU  are 
sacrifieed  to  theories,  and  works  whicti 
every  body  reads^  are  denounced  as 
absolutely  worthies^  Deoause  they  do 
n6t  bear  out  some  impossible  hy|^th&- 
818.  Upon  this  pointy  critic^  are  in- 
consistent even  with  themselves.  At 
one  time,  they  will  assert,  that  only  a. 
poet  can  translate  a  poet,  and  in  the 
next  breath  insist  on  his  being  ^^  li^e* 
ral,"  and  tell  him  to  look  out  all  the 
.  words  in  a  dictionary,  and  do  his  best 
to  ^et  them  to  rhyme  at  the  ends 
oF  the  lines.  1%e  end  pf  this  generalljf 
is,  that  they  are  dissatisfied  eitner  ^ay, 
aNd  so  ooft<!3^ide  by  ecdKng  idl  tmnslk- 
tions,  in  the  lunrp,  ^  jj^eees  of  tapes- 
try turned  llie  Wrong  side  out.**  They 
are  like  the  Worthies,  who,  after  jirais- 
ing  Uie^expressionand  feelkig  of  Scotoh 
music,  discover  that  you  may  make  a 
liist^rate  Scotch  tune,  by  jing^k^  the 
black  keys  oi'lhe  harpsichord  lit  is  oer- 
tainly  ^uite  as  monstrous,  to  ask  an 
original  poet  to  become  a  translator, 
and  then  to  insist  upon  his  work  h^ 
ing  verbatim:  To  tuTh  hind  into  a 
ooliator  of  parallel  nouns  and  verbs^ 
from  lexicons  and  vocabularies. 

What  is  the  duty  and  ^fi!oe  o^  « 
trahslator  of  pbetry  r  It  is  to  transfer 
into  8ome  other  languagfb  as  f&r  «san 
hixn  lies,  the  "whole  som  and  boay  <£, 
another  poet-^is  meaning*  his  dictioi^ 
—in  short,  his  ^nn)/ti#, -Whether  4pp»* 
rent  in  thoii^ht  or  in  language,  or  in 
bothk  That  Uiis  is  an  afmaat  despeB* 
rateuhdertakiAe,  is  not  the  ^ult  of  the 
Uanslator  ;  ana  it  is  a  little  too  hard. 


that  he  should  first  be  ordered  oat  on 
the ''  forlorn  hope,"  Snd  then  cashier- 
ed for  mifioarryinfl|  in  the  aiteiD{iC 
Poetical  translators  nave  generally  €m- 
edfrom  attempting  too  much.  Xhisia 
c^apeelaUy  the  case  in  versiona  &abk 
the  dead  languages.  In  these,  the 
translator  has  not  only  to  adduce  pe» 
rallel  poetical  expressions  ;  but  feo  XBukm 
up  for  diderence  which  time  ha&made 
in  the  very  esaence  of  poetry  iCaelfL  He 
has  not  only  to  contend  agaiast  a  fo- 
reign and  often  totally  dissimilar  idkra  j 
but  in  the  very  mode  and  iftannfy— > 
in  the  very  haoit  and  fashion  o£  the 
thoughts,  ne  will  find,  that  Uieie  k  a 
mighty  gulph  to  be  overleaned,  whick 
modern  readers  ill  comprehend.  Ib 
rendering  poetry  from  one  modem 
language  into  another,  the  difBrolly  ia 
principally  in  the  idioms,  bor  is  it  eveai 
there  ny  far  so  great  ^  in  tranalacii^ 
from  an  anoient  to  a  tnedoro.  Tlie 
pdetry  of  difit»r«rtiMtion«  of  tlM  want 
age  has  much  in  common.  The  sub- 
ject matter;  the  turn  and  reftdi  of 
thought ;  ^e  general  mode  of  express* 
fng  those  thoughts— ^all  have  a  s&ack 
and  relish  of  the  time.  They  have 
something  which  proves,  that  theu^ 
the  tongues  be  many,  the^  ara  yet  hiei» 
thren— living  in  one  period — dividiqg 
the  same  estate,  eonsortiag  Iqge^er* 
conversing  together^i>«-hayiBg  ilBuht 
puranils ;  not  MStqunied  pioyrilits, 
bwmght  unnaettralfy  face  to  feee  widi 
pert  descendants,  time-hottonred  ge* 
niuses  frowning  on  ffinpant  wort^ng;^ 
a  heterogeneous  combmation  of  w£ut 
can  neVer  be  forgotten  with  what  anay 
never  be  remembered.  Between  thlt^ 
which  have  mudi  in  comnioi^  rhitigrs 
are  coroparativdy  easy.  If  there  be 
some  raumter  deUcMieBiyf  i 


which  ate  lost  in  «he  prassaa^  i 
ftwoiid  BoiiiucA  li^giettsd-'Wewriiy 
giye  up  a  little,  when  we  havt^^AlanH* 
ed  Somtidk. 

With  an  ancient  poet  the  ettSe  is 
Wlde!y  diifeirent  Sfaice  ^e  eraof  tb6 
Greek  and  Roman  dassics,  there  has 
not  dbly  bAsn  a  total  rcfvolutiAi  in 
language,  hHit  «  it  wevs  iaHie  s«ry 
sskfeiiee,  in  Ihe  fttty  -mAmmim,  <«C 
poetry  itsdf.  Whb  diSi  MfSAt  MW 
mnbh  of  the  essi^mie  of  t«tetqr  MiAtt 
in  the  expmrions  and  Wotds  iissd  \tl 
the  poet,  and  how  much  in  like  a^ 
Btract  and  leadhig  thon^^ts:?  It^Sdes 
line  that  neither  poetycntk^r         ^' 


UiaB»3  ^^  ^  impuied  FaUuftt  of  Ike  TnmdUor*  of  Uaraiot. 


phyudflo,  han  ever  succeeded  in  dmw- 
ing*  And  how  should  they?  It  is 
clesr>  that  mueh  of  the  strength  and 
spirit  of  poetry  is  in  its  ahundlmt  me^ 
Uphor— 4n  the  comparison  of  ahstract 
ideas  with  visible  things.  This  priii* 
ciple  is  endless  and  all-pervauing. 
Anal)fxe  the  sentences  of  Shakespeare, 
and  It  will  be  found,  not  only  that  the 
great  leading  thoughts  are  for  the 
most  part  pictorial  symbola  of  abstract 
idea^  but  that  every  member  of  the 
sentence  is  in  itself  a  ipetaphor,  and 
sometimes  almost  every  word  of  each 
member.  Thus,  picture  is  included  in 
picture  ;  simile  in  simile  ;  allusion  in, 
allusion.  It  is  almost  a  matter  of  in* 
finite  divisibility.  When,  as  it  some* 
times  happens,  the  strength  of  a  poet 
resides  mui^  iu  this  poetical  liawi- 
iiesB  of  en>reS8ion,  insomuch  is  tne 
difficulty  ofrendering  him  in  any  other 
language,  and  aice  versd.  Who,  for 
instance,  could  translate  Wordsworth? 
whUe  Moore  would  probably  read  al- 
most aa  well  in  Latin  or  Italian,  as  in 
English.  After  this,  a  moments 
thottglu  must  bonvince  anv  one  how 
impossible  it  is,  iu  a  literal  sense,  to 
translate  xsoetry,  and  eiypecially  ancient 
poetry.  tVe  mav-  seize  and  retain  the 
principal  idea,  but  the  lesser  ideas, 
which  serve  to  express  the  greater, 
we  cannot  preserve.  We  translate  an 
eld  poet,  as  a  common  engraver  might 
copy  that  portrait  of  Charles  the  First, 
tbe  lines  of  which  are  composed  of 
minute  letters  giving  tl^e  miBtory  of 
bja  life.  We  get  the  rough  features^ 
bat  leave  oUt  tbe  beautiml  and  mi^ 
nute  niceties  of  which  thev  are  ooaar' 
posed.  From  the  time  wnen  Greek 
and  Latin  were  living  languages,  the 
world  has  been  acquiring  new  ideas, 
and  losing  old  ones.  The  modes  of 
mnng  words,  the  words  themselves, 
have  undeigone  a  transformation  fron 
iduch  it  ia  impossible  to  unchann 
them.  It  is  alwi^s  difficult  to  parallel 
idiomatic  phrases;  but  with  ancient 
and  modem,  it  is  next  to  hopeless. 
1^  paraphraatical  versions  of  the 
classics  are  but  bad  paraphrases. 

There  ia  no  mistake  more  lament- 
able than  that  of  those  who  raise  an 
outcry  about  litml  translation*  It  ia 
a  >gn)6s  deception,  and  the  only  wo»- 
d«r  ia,  how  a  practice,  built  on  such 
shallow  foundations,  should  have  ob» 
tained  so  many  respectable  advocates 
Let  them  dadaim  against  paraphrasti- 
cal  vanpflns  aa  long  ae  they  .pms^  for 


the  sins  of  such  ace  mani^d ;  but  let 
them  never  think  to  mend  the  matter 
by  uerhatim  "  doinp^i  into  English. 
From  the  daasic^  Uteral  tranalationfv 
have,  generally  speaking,  not  sucoeedm 
ed.  Tney  have  never  been  pc^ular^ 
and  when  they  have  been  praised,  it 
has  been  by  those  only  who  were  £f% 
miliar  with  the  originsls.  Even  in. 
blank  verse,  the  practice  has  been  uut 
successful ;  nor,  what  is  strangest  of 
aU,  has  it  even  done  in  measured  pros^ 
although  the  general  diffusion  of  tha. 
co^mioQ  version  of  the  Holy  Scri^. 
tures  has  done  much  to  naturalize  thia 
style  in  English  ears.  How  many.' 
for  instance,  or  rather  how  few^  read. 
Maepheison's  poetical  prose,  or  Coww, 
per's  prosaical  blank-verse  Homer,, 
compared  with  the  numbers  of  thooe 
who  are  delighted  with  Pope!  The 
reason  of  this  seems  to  be  obvious 
enough.  Such  versions,  instead  of 
being,  as  the  French  would  sav,  '^de^ 
portations"  of  the  original  autnor  inta 
another  language,  are  neither  more 
nor  less  than  attempts  to  drag  hack 
the  naodern  reader  into  a  sort  of  ao« 
quaintanoe  with  an  idiom  totally  foM 
reign  to  him.  In  the  phrase  of  Mre* 
Wini&ed  Jenkins, ''  They  ace  all  th^ 
same  as  Greek  or  Latin,  only  thsf 
words  are  difl^eut."  Like  the  Kremlin, 
at  Brighton,  or  the  Parthenon  on  tha 
Calton  Hill,  the  superstructure  iaatiUr 
outlandish,  though  the  bricks  andmor* 
tar  ore  English.  The  mere  JeJbn  BuU- 
does  not  know  what  to  make  of  it>  he 
is  set  Mape,  and  puzales  his  head  to 
know  whether  he  has  lost  his  old  lingo, 
or  found  a  new  one.  With  scholvs, 
and  pedantical  people  who.  are  not, 
scholars,  the  case  is  otherwise^  They 
are  either  really  pleased  to  go  over 
their  old  favourites  once  more,  under 
pretence  of  reading  English,  or  else 
to  have  an  o{^rtunity  of  admiring 
somethiag  "  olassicaL"  To  a  sohohdr,. 
a  version  of  this  sort  is  a  transkUioi^ 
upon  the  same  eonventional  pnneink^. 
thstan  old  cloak,  or  a  slouched  nak. 
upon  the  stage,  is  a  "  disguise/'  andt 
BO  further.  BoiiWm  is  not  <*  transhn 
tedj"  heisthesametoallintev^aaiM): 
purposes,-  and  those  who  pretend  a^ 
first  siight  not  to.lwfw  it*  lonly  d»;WM 
fin:  stage  effect* 

To  ita$  dilemma,  thei^  are  tranalan 
toes  of  poetry  reduced.  In  trving  tQr 
preserve  the  phraseolpgyj  ^hey  Urns  th^ 
or  ia  keeping  the  po^,  th^^ 


lose  lUl  the  rest.  Verisimilitude  is  gqiMfe 
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dMNigh  poesy  renudn.  '' God's  sondes 
'tis  t  luffd  way  to  hit/'  when  the  Ex* 
perimentidist  sets  either  a  muddy  resi- 
dwun  as  wormless  as  ditdh- water,  or 
€&  impalpable  ether  without  smack  or 
flavour,  to  distinguish  the  source  from 
whence  it  was  drawn.  It  is  a  choice  of 
dWeulties ;  but  there  need  be  little 
hesitation  in  determining  which  diffi- 
culty to  choose.  Itis  the  poet,  in  short, 
whom  we  must  attempt  to  translate, 
rather  than  his  work.  We  must  en- 
deavour to  make  his  spirit  tive  again 
in  our  own  times,  and  to  treat  his  mat- 
ter as  if  that  spirit  guided  the  pen. 
Since  we  cannot  effect  a  "  consubstan- 
tial,"  we  must  strain  after  something 
lUcea'^  real"  presence^a  matter  which, 
if  any  body  does  not  understand,  he 
must  ask  Mr  Philpotts  and  the  Edin- 
burgh Reviewers.  We  must  try  to 
conceive  how  such  men  as  Horace  and 
libullus,  were  they  living  now,  would 
write  Odes  and  Elegies;  and  so  re- 
write what  they  have  written,-^  task 
i^ut  as  easy  as  to  make  a  coat-and- 
waistooat  statue  of  Wellinffton  or  old 
Bhidier,  in  the  spirit  of  tne  Fameae 
Hercules,  or  the  Apollo  Belvidere.— 
This  is  ''  literalfy**  to  translate  a  poet, 
a  different  thing  from  a  set  of  unwlll- 
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The  question  to  be  aniwcted  is,  wiiy 
the  Odes  of  Horace,  (for  It  is  the  Odes 
that  are  the  difficulty,)  should  be  less 
tractable  in  the  hands  of  the  tran^- 
tors,  than  almost  any  other  ancient 
work  ?  That  they  have  been  so,  is  al- 
lowed on  all  hands.  They  are  the  op- 
probrium  poetarunu  Every  body  Iibs 
tried  the  adventure,  and  nobody  bas 
succeeded.  It  is  a  fine  paradox  to  puz- 
zle the  critics,  who  bawl  so  loudly  fbr 
literal  translations.  Xo  Latin  poetry  is 
so  easy  to  construe — ^none  is  so  plain  in 
diction,  so  unambitious  in  sentiment, 
so  simple  in  expression,  so  familiar  in 
design  and  subject.  They  by  no  means 
answer  our  preconceived  idleas  of  this 
species  of  writing.  They  are  not  Pin- 
daric Odes.  By  the  term  ode  an  Eng- 
lishman is  immediately  reminded  at 
the  cloudy  effUsions  of  Collins  and  of 
Gray — ^Lofty  but  obscure,  magnificent 
but  cumbrous  and  inflated — of  a  soar- 
ing and  original,  but  yet  a  laboured 
and  unwielay  sublimity ;  high,  misty, 
and  picturesque.  This  is  the  reverse 
of  the  style  of  Horace,  which  has  al- 
most as  unmeaningly  been  called  lyri- 
cal. In  our  ignorance  of  ancient  mu- 
sic in  general,  and  of  the  ancient  con- 
ceptions of  melody,  it  would  be  ano- 
ing  English  words  to  figure  in  strange  gant  to  deny  that  these  pieces  may 
idioms,  like  a  parcel  of  awkward  coun-    have  been  sung.    Indeed  the  Carmen 


try  boobies  blundering  through  a  Pa- 
risian quadrille. 

'  That  the  best  of  the  ancient  classic 
poets,  themselves,  sometimes  transla- 
ted in  this  manner,  any  one  may  con- 
vince himself  who  is  competent  to  com- 
pare Catullus'  firagment  of  a  version  of 
the  celebrated  Ode  of  Sappho  with  the 
original  Greek.  It  is  any  thing  but 
literal :  and  if  the  excellent  English 
translation  in  the  Spectator  be  brought 
into  comparison,  it  will  be  found  to  be 
nearer  the  Greek  than  that  of  Catullus, 
allowance  being  made  for  the  immense 
diflferenoe  of  structure  of  the  two  lan- 
guages. This,  as  far  as  it  goes.  Is  eon- 
dusive ;  unlMs  it  be  denied  that  Ca- 
tullus ctndd  have  made  his  version 
more  literal^  had  not  his  taste  fiirbade 
him.  The  abrupt  way  in  which  the 
translation  is  broken  off,  may  beecoen- 
trtc.  There  is  no  reason  to  suppose, 
however,  diat  as  far  as  he  went,  he  did 
not  do  his  best  to  preserve  the  snirit  of 
his  beautiful  original^  and  his  design, 
upon  the  whole,  is  accounted  for  satis- 
factorily enough  by  his  best  commen- 
tator, yotBiu8.-^SBoagb,  however,  of 


Seculare  no  doubt  was  sung.  Still  it 
is  difficult  to  conceive  that  they  could 
have  been  so  with  any  good  effect. 
Melody,  which  can  only  properly  exist 
in  the  poetical  expression  of'^some  pas- 
sion or  intense  feeling,  requires  words 
conveying  similar  sentiments.  But  the 
Odes  of  Horace  are  not,  in  general, 
passionate — they  are,  for  the  most  part, 
calm,  sedate,  elegant,  and  seniible. 
When  passion  is  betrayed,  it  is  most 
f^quently  in  touches  of  irony  and  sar- 
casm. His  very  sorrow  is  pnilosophi- 
cal.  The  Odes,  in  fiict,  are  the  effh- 
sions  of  a  philosopher^  whose  warmer 
feelings  have  been  cooled  by  advancing 
age  and  bitter  experience*  His  friend^ 
snip  has  outlived  his  love,  and  his  jo- 
viality his  courage.  He  hangs  up  his 
wet  garments  in  the  temple  of  Nep- 
tune, and  fairly  jokes  about  h\B  incon- 
stant Pyrrhas  and  Lydias,  i^d  his 
**  relictft  non  bene  parmula,"  ndwe  in- 
clined to  foTget  his  mishans  over^a  bot- 
tle, or  satirise  in  turn  the  nard-h^ 
nymphs  who  had  insulted  his  advd 
than  to  sigh  and  comphun.  Thesel 
positions,  in  short,  are  those  of  i 
but  floctal  man,  who  is  ineliiied  4 
11 
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joy  himaelfy  thongb  with'elqpuioe  tad 
moderation.  They  abound  in  friendli« 
nen  and  good  f dlow8hip--4n  pncti- 
cal  phUoBophy  and  unvarnished  8enae« 
They  have  theairof  being^written  alter 
dinner;  or  rathorafter  snppo^— bntthen 
it  ia  after  a  moderate  rapper.  They 
are  exquisitely  j^easant  httle  copies  o£ 
Yeni»,  struck  on  to  amuse  a  friend,  to 
please  a  patron^  to  flatter  a  mistress^ 
or  to  teaze  a  rival— easy  and  natural ; 
with  little  enthusiasm,  little  artifice, 
and  no  romance. 

That  translators  should  have  espe- 
cially failed  in  that  which  appears  to 
be  especially  translatable,  is  puadoxi- 
cal  enough.  To  many,  the  explana- 
tion may  appear  to  he  little  less  so. 
"  The  interpreter  may  b^  the  most  un- 
intelligiUeof  the  two."  It  cannot  be 
hdped.  Horace  is  hardest  to  translate, 
precisely  as  the  smoodiest  ice  is  most 
difficult  to  stand  upon.  He  is  too  easy. 
The  natural  familiarity  and  clearness, 
both  of  his  sentiment  and  diction,  are 
too  tractable  to  verbal  renderings  into 
En^^ish.  The  conseauence  is,  that 
tranalators  have  ever  nad  a  tendency 
to  translate  Horace  more  literally  than 
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aA^  other  dasnc  Whatittesendtof 
this  ?  The  easy  familiarity  of  phxaa^ 
vrfien  "  done  into  English,"  is,  to  the 
g^end  reader,  only  a  repidaive  phdn- 
ness,  and  the  simply  el^;ant,  but  yet 
plain  sense  of  4he  sentiment,  becomea 
trite  and  lumbering  oommon-piaoe. 
The  redeeming  spirit  is  gone.  Had 
Horace  been  Im  easy  of  oonstmction, 
he  would  have  been  £ir  better  trans- 
lated into  English.  We  should  have 
been  put  upon  soaring  a  little  after  his 
genius,  instead  of  making  stepping- 
stones  of  his  words,  wherewitn  to 
hobble  over  our  task.  As  it  is,  the 
mere  English  reader  is  inevitaUjr  das- 
appointed  with  him,  and  thinks  in  his 
heart,  (thourii  he  dares  not  say  so,) 
that  the  far-boasted  odes  are  a  set  en 
common  ideas  in  common  metre.  Let 
us,  by  way  of  proof,  take  three  or 
four  different  translations  of  one  of  his 

Eieoes,  and  we  shall  find  that  the  leut 
iteral  is  the  most  readable  transit* 
tion.  The  fifth  Ode  of  the  first  Book 
is  short,  and  may  answer  the  purpose. 
It  is,  however,  more  than  usually 
pointed,  and  is  tiierefore  more  than  an 
impartial  example. 


TO  FYREHA. 


While  fiquid  odours  round  him  breathe, 
What  youth  thv  rosy  bower  beneath 

Now  eourtt  thee  to  be  kind  ? 
Pyirfaa*  for  whose  unwary  heart 
JDoat  thou,  tbns  drest  with  careless  art. 

Thy  yellon^  tresses  bind  ? 

How  often  shall  th'  unpractised  vouth. 
Of  alterM  Qods  and  injured  truth, 

With  tears,  alas  I  complain  ! 
How  soon  behold,  with  wondering  eyes. 
The  blackening  winds  tempestuous  rise, 

And  scowl  along  the  main  ! 


While,  by  his  easy  faith  betray*d. 
He  now  enjojrs  thee<,  golden  nuud. 

Thus  amiable  and  kind ; 
He  fondly  hopes  that  thou  shalt  prove 
Thus  ever  vacant  to  his  love. 

Nor  heeds  the  fiuthless^wind. 

Unhappy  thqr,  to  whom,  untiied. 
Thou  diinest,  alas !  in  beauty's  {nide; 

While  I,,  now  safe  on  shore, 
Will  consecrate  the  pictured  stocm. 
And  all  my  grateful  vows  perform, 

To  Neptune's  saving  power. 

Fbavcis. 


TO  FvaauA. 


What  youth,  bedewM  wiA  moist  pcrftune, 
Courts  theia,  oh  I  Pyrrha,graoendmaidI 
With  neat  simplicity  arrsy'd. 

In  the  sweet  bow'r  where  roses  bloom  ? 

For  whom  dost  thou  in  ringleto  form 
Thy  golden  locks  ?    Oft  shall  he  wail 
Thy  truth,  swift  changing  as  the  gale. 

View  the  wild  waves,  and  shudder  st  the 
storm. 


Who  now,  an  credalons,  all  gay. 
Enjoys  thy  smile ;  oa  whose  vain  piklv 
Thy  fickle  Aivonr  shines  untried. 

And  soft,  deoeltftd  breeses  play. 

My  fate  the  jdetured  wreck  displays ; 
The  drippmg  garments  that  remain 
In  mighty  Neptune's  sacred  fane. 

Record  my  glad  escape,  my  grateful  praise. 

BOSCAWJEK. 


TO  PTBaHA. 


What  dender  youth,  bedew'd  with  liquid 

odours, 
Conrti  thee  on  looses  in  some  pleasant  cave? 

Pyrrha,  for  whom  bind'st  thou 

In  wreaths  thy  golden  hair  t 


Plain  in  thy  neatness.  O  how  oft  shall  he 
(hi  faith  and  changed  Oods  oomplsin,  and 
seas. 

Rough  with  Uack  winds  and«starms. 

Unwonted  shall  admire ! 


540  iyn  the  imputed  Fsiktreqfthe  TVanibUors  of  Horace.  0**T> 

WIm  mw  Mjoys  tfiee,  eredutoos,  A  goM,    To  wlinii  ibira,  vntiTVl,  aeemVt  f^.  Me 


WIm  ftlimya  iraeam,  alway*  uniable, 
Hopai  thee,  offlattghig  gdc» 


in  tnT  vcwM 
-ffelue  'me  laend  wdl  ^edtatrn  to  l«fc 
httiig 
My  .d«Dk«iid  ^»l9ing  «Mdt 
9tote4«M€Miirm. 

Mavoir. 


TO  J^Y&ltRA. 

To  whom  now,  Pyirha,  «rt  tbou  VM  ? 

To  what  heart-niTish'd  lover 
Dost  thou  thy  golden  locks  un^indy 

Thy  hidden  sweets  discover, 
And,  with  large  boon^^,  open  set  • 
An  the  bright  stores  of  diy  ridi  cabinet? 


All  1  tlHifte  ywitis  iMfw  oft  will  he 
Of  thy  dMUgM  £uth  eomphda ! 

And  Ui  own  fortams  ^d  to  be 
So  aiiy  «Dd  «Q  vain. 

Of  BO  oamelaon-like  a  hvM, 

That  atiU  their  cdour  changes  with  it  too* 

How  oft,  alas !  will  he  admire 

The  blackness  of  the  skies, 
Trembling  to  hear  the  winds  sound  higher, 

And  see  the  billows  rise. 
Bsor  inezperienc'd  he. 
Who  ne^er  before,  alack^  had  been  at  sea  ! 


Of  the  foregoing  versions,  most  read- 
era  will  agree  that  is  the  best,  or  at 
least  the  most  readable,  wfaic^  is  the 
least  literal.  Paraphrastical  though  it 
be,  it  has  most  of  the  s^nrit,  though 
leastofthebody,  of  the  author.  The 
name  and  well-known  inverted  style 
of  Milton,  are  barely  aofllcieitt  to 
make  us  relish  his  severe  version  of 
this  elegant  Httle  ode.  From  this  little 
Bpedmen,  however,  it  is  evident  that 
elegant  familiarity  is  the  "  saving 
grace"  of  the  lighter  effusions  of  Ho- 
race. It  is  this  which  makes  the  imi« 
tationa  of  him,  or  rather  the  applica- 
tion of  his  verses  to  modem  events  and 
persona,  often  preferable  to  bona  fide 
translationa,  however  judicionaly  exe- 
Mted.  His  allnaionB,  to  be  hi»py, 
must  be  rendered  fkmiliar,  and  they 
can  only  be  fiim^toby  being  recent^ 
Of  the  Conndar  Fofces,  or  Soracte  co- 
vered with  anow,  or  of  a  Cadus  of  Al- 
bmian  or  Falemian  vlne>  we  have 
but  indistinct  ideas ;  hut  a  gold  stic^ 
or  a  red  ribbon,  comes  pat  to  our  ima- 
ginations ;  and  everv  one  can  relish  an 
allusion  to  Arthurs  Seat  or  (if  t^e 
Cockneys  will  have  it  so)  to  Richmond 


xf  e  enjoys  toy  ealmy  sumliiiie  now^ 
A«d  no  brealh  ttMog  bean  ; 

In  the«lear  htavcn  «f  thy  bsow 
No  aHKUttt  dood  a^pen^ 

Severn  thee  gentle,  fiur,  and  gay* 

And  twMtatfae  fiuOikss  Apiil  sf  tlqr  Jfa|^ 

Unhappy,  dmee  unhappy  he. 
To  whom  thou,  untnM,  dast  shine; 

But  there^s  no  danger  now  for  me. 
Since  o*er  Loretto*s  shrine, 

7n  witness  of  the  shipwreck  past. 

My  consecrated  vessel  hangs  at  last. 

C0WI.«T. 

Hill,  or  the  foretaste  of  a  bottle  of 
Chateau  Margoux  or  Lacryms  Cbristi. 
It  is  the  happy  glancinjg  at  aonelhing 
known  that  is  toe  mauispring  of  die 
business,  with  the  air  of  ease  and  gen- 
tlemanly freedom.  Thus  we  l&e  War- 
ren Hastings's  imitation  of  the  *^  Otiam 
Divos"  better  dian  the  original,  and 
chuckle  over  the  waggish  Parodies  of 
Horace  in  Liondon,  more  than  becomes 
good  pedants,  imbued  with  a  proper 
veneration  for  the  ancients.  These 
are  the  real  arguments  against  literal 
translations.  It  is  quite  as  well,  bow- 
ever,  that  in  its  own  nature  it  is  im- 
practicable of  being  continued  to  any 
length.  The  loftier  the  poetry,  too, 
liie  more  this  rule  holds,  nowquidt- 
ly  the  sublimities  of  AncieDt  Fisted 
were  puaded  by  literal  translations ! 
The  instance  is  to  the  point  ''Mister 
Fer,  (quoth  he,)  111  fer  him  and  firk 
bun,  and  ferret  him :  discuss  the  same 
unto  him  in  French,  boy."  To  which 
the  hoy  replieth,  '*  I  do  not  ^cnow  the 
French  for  'fer  and  '^rAf'and  'firrrtr  " 
It  was  so  much  the  better. 

T.D. 


ISSS.^  StanvoiontlkDeathofJoknKemble.  H7 

8TAKZA8  ON  THS.SBATH  OF  JOBN  KEMBLE. 


■       Nod  ego  U  tarn 
Chartlfl  inomtttum  rildM>, 
Totre  tiMWMCaar  JaboKB 
Impune,  ***,  curpere  Uvidaa 
Oblivionet. 

The  star  that  o'er  departed  years 

Shed  forth  its  bright  and  beauteous  beam. 
Even  as  its  brilliance  disappears^ 

Proclaims  that  life  is  all  a  dream. 
Kemble  !  before  our  visions  thou 

Did'st  pass,  the  iMuragon  of  men  ; 
Thine  eyes  flash'd  lightnings,  and  thy  brow 

Awed  Darkness  to  her  den  1 

Thy  genius  took  a  thousand  forma. 

To  grace — to  dazzle — to  dismay- 
Now  brooding  o'er  dim-gather'd  storms. 

Now  shfiddiDg  rosy,  radiant  day. 
Witness  the  Moor's  aU-jealous  ir^ ; 

Witness  the  Prince's  restless  eye ; 
Witness  the  King's  contrition  dire. 

The  Roman's  dignity ! 

Thou  stood'st,  an  emblem  to  our  eyes. 

Of  all  that  saddens  or  sublimes — 
A  form  descended  from  the  skies. 

To  nobly  image  ancient  times — 
To  say,  "  Behold  in  me  revived, 

Torn  from  tradition's  pictured  page. 
One,  who  in  guilt  or  e^lory  lived. 

In  some  fiur  vanish  d  age  I" 

La!  even  thou  the  shade  art  fled— 

Upon  a  far  romantic  shore. 
Fate  bade  thee  mingle  with  the  dead. 

And  we  behold  thv  form  no  more ! 
No  more ! — ^yet  brightly  shalt  thou  shine, 

A  thought  that  never  can  depart. 
Mingled  with  youth'a  warn  dreams  divine. 

In  many  a  gratefol  heart. 

Amidst  admiring  thousands,  thou 

The  awful  passions  of  the  soul 
Badest  rise  and  work ;  and,  o*er  thv  brow. 

The  sun  did  shine,  the  storm  did  roll  : 
Love;^  like  the  zephyr's  venial  sigh — 

Ai^ger,  like  Etna  when  it  bums^ 
De^air,  and  guilt,  and  jealousy. 

In  aU  their  varied  tume. 

But  thou  hast  left  us— thou  art  gone 

To  rest  in  low  and  lonely  bed, 
Tom  off  from  life,  an  added  one 

To  the  great  legion  of  the  dead. 
Shaken>eare !  his  wreath  is  twined  with  yours ; 

With  you  he  blends  his  deathless  lot : 
Ne'er,  while  Uie  Drama's  reign  endures. 

Can  Kemble  be  forgot ! 

A 

Vol.  XIIL  3  V 


Hn  Sunset  Thoughts.  11^*5* 

SUNSET  THOUGHTS. 

How  befttttlftil  the  tettiiig  sun 

Reposes  o'er  tihe  wave ! 
Like  Virtue,  life's  jdreur  wsrfsre  done. 

Descending  to  the  gnite ; 
Yet  smiling  with  a  brow  of  love, 

Benignant,  pore,  and  kind. 
And  blessing,  ere  she  soars  above,    ^ 

The  realms  she  leaves  behind. 

The  cloudlets,  edged  with  crimson  light. 

Veil  o'er  the  blue  serene. 
While  swift  the  legions  of  the  night. 

Are  shadowing  o'er  the  scene. 
The  sea-gull,  with  a  wailing  moan. 

Up  starting,  turns  to  seek 
Its  lonely  dwelling-place,  upon 

The  promontory's  peak. 

The  heaving  sea — ^the  distant  hill— 

The  waning  sky — ^the  woods — 
With  melancholy  musing  fill 

The  swelling  heart,  that  broods 
Upon  the  light  of  other  days, 

Whose  glories  now  are  dull. 
And  on  the  visions  Hope  could  raise^ 

Vacant,  but  beautiful ! 

Where  are  the  bright  lllunons  vain. 

That  fancy  boded  forth  ? 
Sunk  to  their  silent  caves  again, 

Auroras  of  the  North : 
Oh !  who  would  live  those  visions  oer. 

All  brilliant  though  they  seem. 
Since  Earth  is  but  a  desert  shore. 

And  Life  a  weary  dream ! 

A 


THE  TRIALS  OP  MABAARBT  LYNDSAY.* 

We  consider  it  one  of  the  advanta«    benevolence.   The  heroic  romance  had 

^passed  away,  and  given  place  to  ^^b^ 
generally  of  high  fife^  afmoet  as  ESIe 


geous  changes  in  the  public  opinion  in 
letters,  that  the  Novel  has  now  attain* 


n/p 

oi  fi 


ed  a  rank  in  literature  much  abovel  like  nature,  or  the  actual  worlds  as  the 
what  it  was  some  time  ago  allowed  tol  figments  of  diivalric  valour,  or  roinan« 
assume.  It  was  formerly  looked  upon  \  tic  love,  tournaments  of  rival  knights^ 
as  a  kind  of  reading  only  fit  for  the  .or  combats  with  barbarous  giants, 
idle  among  the  young,  who  might  skim  Now,  however,  the  Novel  has  at* 
over  the  pages  of  a  novel  in  the  mo-  talncd  a  very  di£R;reiit  station  in  mo- 
ments of  hair-dressing,  (when  hair-  dem  literature.  It  rises  sometimes  in- 
dressing  W88  the  fashion) ;  and^  if  not  to  the  region  of  History ;  lifts  the  em- 
positivdv' hurtful  and  demoraliaing,  broidered  curtain  of  grandeur  and  ex- 
was  set  down  as  a  waste  of  time,  as  a  alte4  fank ;  enters  imperial  palaces ; 
rdaxation  enfeebling  the  mind,  de-  tells  what  greatness  truly  is,  when 
structive  of  those  common-sense  views  stripped  of  the  daszUng  acoompsni- 
of  life  which  its  romantic  or  sentimen-  ment  of  its  parade,  ana  attends  it  in 
tal  fictions  wished  to  discredit,  as  op-  those  private  apartments  where  diplo- 
poeed  to  practical  wisdom  or  usefiil  macy  never  made  its  formal  reverence, 

•  Second  Edition,  post  8vo.    Blackwood,  Edioburgh,  and  Cadell,  IxmdoQ.     I8S3L 


nor  chamberhiiM  or  raatten  of  cere- 
mony plied  their  rods  of  office* '  I'he 
.dumge  Jus  been  carxied  to  a  grea^ 
fiometimes,  perhapsy  an  extraTagant 
length.  Poetry  and  fiotitiooa  narra** 
tive  have  condescended  to  keep  very^ 
humble  company^  and  have  given, 
aometimea  in  the  very  homely  lan- 
guage of  the  humble  peraons  of  iu 
drama,  not  **  the  sftort  and  simple," 
but  at  leaat  the  genuine  and  unadorn- 
ed, '*  annaU  ofSiepoor" 
.  The  author  (whoever  he  is,  for  it  is 
now  the  fashion  to  write  and  publish 
ineogm^)  of  the  Tria/s  of  Margaret 


6i9 

cidents,  such  as  strike  or  ov/erpowdr 
the  feeUngs  of  the  reader;  rarely,  we 
say,  for  a  few  such  do  occur,  and  iheix 
elfect  is,  no  doubt,  the  more  over- 
whebning,  on  account  of  the  flparing- 
jiess  with  which  the  author  has  put 
forth  this  particular  branch  oEms 
powers. 

This  is  certainly  a  useful  species  of 
composition :  if  it  can  extend  the  em- 
pire of  virtue  and  religion,  and  bring 
their  excellencies  into  contact  with  the 
bumble  ranksof  society,  traced  through 
scenes  with  which  the^higher  classes  of 
mankind  axe  often  but  little,  too  little. 


Lsfndsag,  had  given  a  yerj  favourable    familiar,  it  may  profit  both.    "  Take 

qpecimenofthis  last-mentioned  species    •-^•-■- *•    ' '^^    * *• ' — -"— 

of  oompofiition  in  his  Lights  and  Sha* 
dows  of  Scottish  Life  ;  he  has  now  em- 
bodied, in  one  connected  and  extended 
Btory^  those  ideas  of  the  unassuming 
virtue  of  the  lower  ranks,  in  situations 
of  sonrow  and  affliction,  calculated  to 
strengthen,  by  their  example,  the  pa- 
tience, the  resignation,  and  the  piety, 
of  the  unfortunate,  and  to  shew  what 
oomforts  a  sense  of  honesty,  of  kind 
.  and  humane  feeling  towards  man,  and 
of  a  firm  dependence  on  God,  can  be- 
stow amidst  severe  and  repeated  trials. 
It  requires  a  very  uncommon  talent 
for  the  construction  of  a  fable,  the 
.contrivance  of  incidents,  and  diversity 
•  of  diaracter,  to  fix  the  attention  and 
.amuse  the  mind  of  the  reader  through 
m  volume  of  400  very  closely-printed 
pages.  Now,  the  author  of  this  volume 
nas  moat  undoubtedly  kept  up  the 
interest  of  it  with  extraordinary 
power,  and  yet  he  has  not  assumed 
the  merit  of  a  skilfully-arranged  story, 
or  artificial  development  of  plot,  which 
has  often  failed  even  with  some  highly 
celebrated  and  most  popular  noveUsts. 
He  has  shewn  his  heroine,  Margaret 
Zffndsay,  most  amiable,  virtuous,  and 
mous,  through  a  variety  of  trials  from 
her  childhood  upwards,  not  in  adven- 
tures at  all  imcommon  or  complex,  but 
amidst  privations  and  distresses  which 
reach  the  poor  and  the  lowly  in  ordi- 
nary life,  and  call  forth  those  qualitief 
and  dispositions,  whether  fpoA,  or  evil, 
which  such  situations  exhibit,  attend- 
ed with  their  customary  effects^  and 
attended  with  their  customary  joys  or 
sorrows,— -joys  never  buoyant  with 
violent  rapture,  sorrows  not  often  sunk 
in  deep  despair,  and  neither  the  one 
nor  the  other  expressed  in  the  vehe- 
mence of  impassioned  language,  and 
but  rarely  productive  of  dSramatic  in- 


physic,"    (says    the    tempest-beateu 
Lear,) 

*'\  Take  physic,  Pomp ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel, 
That  you  may  cast  tlie  superilux  to  them, 
And  shew  the  heavens  more  just." 

Such  may  reasonably  be  expected  to 
be  the  efiect  of  such  biography  as  that 
of  Margaret  Ijyndsay,  and  as  such  we 
would  earnestly  recommend  it  to  the 
perusal  of  the  gay  and  the  happy,  whose 
youth  has  been  lapped  in  the  indul- 
gences of  wealth,  or  reposed  amidst  the 
indolent  privileges  of  high  birth  or 
elevated  rank.  They  nera  be  in  no 
apprehension  of  encountering  tedium 
or  ennui  in  the  perusal ;  for,  true  to 
nature,  and  to  humble  nature,  as  the 
work  is,  there  is  also  a  deep  tinge 
of  poetry  and  passion  thrown  over  it, 
which,  without  diminishing  the  fide- 
lity of  the  picture  of  lowly  life,  exalts 
the  character  of  the  compoaidon,  end 
preserves  sure  and  undoubted  the  posi- 
tion of  its  author.  His  former  volume 
has  long  ago  taken  a  strong  hold  of  the 
public  mind*  It  was  universally  recei- 
ved, and  is  still  valued,  as  exhibiting  a 
beautiful  union  of  the  spirit  of  poetry 
with  that  of  the  moat  ordinary  human 
life ;  an4»  in  spite  of  occasional  exag- 
gerations both  of  language  and  senti- 
ment, (which,  we  think,  might  have 
been  weeded  ftt>m  a  third  edition  ;— 
but  obstinacy  is  the  badge  of  all  the 
tribe,)  making  perpetual  appeals  to  the 
best,  and  purest,  and  simpleat  emotions 
of  the  hvman  bosom.  In  the  present 
volume,  the  reader  will,  on  the  whole;, 
recognize  much  of  the  same  general 
character,  both  as  to  excellencies  and 
defects.  He  will  find,  indeed,  the 
same  tendency  to  exubmnce  of  orna- 
ment, but  he  vrill  find  it  less  indulged. 
He  will  Qnd,  perhapa,  less  of  fancy, 
lesa  of  ideal  beauty,  less  of  pure  ima* 


giMtioii ;  bni'tfieo  he  win  find,  unleBB 
we  06  ^nntf  mfltsken^  ft  ttronger 
ttttHery  over  the  aflbctieai,  and  ft 
dewier  inright  into  <he  aAdn  of  thtt 
hvmble.  bet  often  i^tsted,  world, 
witii  whidi  this  ftttthors  mond  eon- 
templftdons  ore  so  familiAr^  and  in 
which  they  aeem  to  take  ao  much 
mdancholy  ftosoie.  It  appears  to  na, 
that  there  ia  more  of  eameatnesa  and 
fervour  in  aome  of  the  qfriet  homely 
deacriptiona  in  thia  tale,  than  in  the 
more  hrOliant  ezpeaitionB  of  mingled 
ftnoy  and  feeling  in  the  former  rolame. 
There  are  aingle  ^uraaea,— images^— 
cireamstaneeay  aeattered  eretywhere, 
whidi  have  dl  the  power  of  nalhoa, 
and  yet  aeem  aa  if  they  had  fimen  in« 
▼ohintariljr  from  the  pen.  There  ia 
mote  of  tne  poet'a  power,  and  leaa  of 
poetical  embeUfahment ;  and  great  as 
the  writer'a  popularity  i«,  we  are  sure 
it  would  be  much  increaaed  if  he  would 
carry  thia  matter  still  further,  and, 
withont  aacriflcin^  any  part  of  hia  in- 
spumtion,  which  la,  ana  always  muat 
be,  eaaentially  poetk,  laboor  to  sabdne 
hia  expreanon  atill  mote  nearly  to  the 
ordinary  level  of  proae  oompoaition. 

The  atorv  of  Margaret  Lynd9ay  ia 
nearly  aa  fbllowa: — ^Bom  of  creditable 
parents,  not  of  the  lowest  rank,  her  Ei- 
ther vnM  Walter  Lyndsay,  who  loat  in 
early  life  his  father,  Adam  Lgndsayy  a 
country  aursBon,  and  was  thrown  upon 
his  own  industry  (he  had  been  bred  a 
printer)  fbr  the  suf^rtof  himself  and 
a  widowed  mother ;  but  notwithstand- 
ing thia  slender  meana  of  support,  he 
made  what  might  be  called  a  love- 
match  with  AUce  Craig,  the  daughter 
of  an  intimate  friend  of  his  father's, 
who  had  loat  that  laat  surviving  parent 
but  a  very  few  days  after  the  death  of 
his  friend  Adam  LyruUay,  at  whose 
funeral  he  had  aaaisted,  and  waa  sup- 
poaed  to  have  Buffered  froaa  rashly 
venturing  to  attend  that  aolemidty.  Of 
this  marriage  Margaret  Lyndioy  waa 
the  eldest  child;  there  were  three  other 
children ;  Estheri  who  lost  her  aigbt 
when  an  inftnt  in  the  amall»pox ;  JMT a* 
rwfi,  who  met  with  a  cahunity  still 
more  severe, — ^the  privation  of  reason 
and  intellect  by  a  violent  fever;  and 
Laurence,  a  boy  of  a  aprightly  and  ac« 
tive  disporition,  who  went  eariy  into 
tiie  sea-service,  to  which  that  disposi* 
tion  had  indined  him  from  his  (»i]d« 
hood,  and  waa  Iseparated  from  his  ili« 
mily  by  an  expeditioii  on  which  the 
ship  in  which  he  aetved  waa  empl^* 


ed,  in  the  eavMeBf  NvMckll  wia  wt 
known  widtfaar  lie  hdl  taiM,  nor  WM 
Ihere  any  doimnmaioolioii  <«mb»  or  fwi» 
telligenoe  abevt  hfan,  at  or  aoMie  tfoae 
after  the  eornmeneement  of  tins  aloiT. 
For  oizteen  yean  thia  femify  Uvedm 
quiet  and  oontented  happinev  at  Brat^ 
head,  a  hamlet  situated  about  tvromnles 
from  EdrnboKh,  under  the  abetter  of 
the  higheat  line  of  the  Brmd-Mtti, 
But  at  the  end  of  that  period,  tfie  ami- 
ahine  of  their  lift  waa  overcast,  dbicAy 
by  the  thoucfhtteaa  depravity  of  die  &- 
ther,  Waher  Lyndsay,  whoia  deacri* 
bed  aa  a  man  not  of  firm  «tid  teed 
prmeiples,  haviitt  been  lof^  'liaveilBg 
m  his  religions  belief,  and  wbo  bad 
that  beMef  altogether  overaeC  by  be* 
coming  a  member  of  a  nolitica},  md, 
like  moat  of  ihoae.  fkdxtiad,  a  fi«»> 
thinking  aodety ;  an  aaaodation  yMA 
aeduoea  him  from  moral  reetitude^  aa 
well  as  religioas  prindplea.  Under 
thia  banefSil  influence,  no  fbrgat  his 
fear  of  God,  his  affection  to  hia  wife, 
hia  duty  to  his  diildren,  fab  reverenee 
fbr  his  venerable  mother,  and  linked 
himself  to  the  deserted  irife  of  one  of 
the  profligate  membera  of  the  chib, 
with  whom  he  lived  in  adultery ;  and 
after  being  imprisoned  on  tteaaonable 
pracdees,  and  liberated  from  audi  im* 

Srisonment,  went  off  with  tbta  aban- 
oned  woman,  leaving  his  family  to 
the  support  of  what  their  xnoeasantl** 
hour  could  procure  them,  burdened  aa 
they  were  with  the  maintenance  md 
care  of  the  poor  innocent  Maritm,  and 
her  palsied  grandmother.  Of.  the  bur* 
then  of  this  aged  woman  they  werero- 
lieved  by  her  death,  which  took  place 
at  the  very  moment  when  the  inratna- 
ted  Walter  left  the  oountrv  in  company 
with  hia  paramour;  and  aa  fbr  the 
blind  and  most  engaging  EstJker,  die 
formed  no  part  of  that  Durdien,  Hat, 
notwithstanding  the  wont  of  sight,  die 
learned  with  a  read  v  docility  the  Utde 
piecea  of  work  of  wnich  thebHndare 
capable,  audi  aa  making  of  baaketa  uA 
omer  wicker-work,  so  that  ft^  contri« 
buted  to  the  little  funds  of  her  fkmily 
by  her  labour,  while  with  her  voice,  a 
voice  of  uncommon  sweetness,  and  a 
ddll  almost  intuitive  in  sing^g,  die 
gratified  and  amused  them  in  the 
pauses  of  thdr  labour,  and  gave  eo- 
stftcy  to  their  songs  of  praise  each  Sab- 
bath-day in  church.  But  of  thoee 
little  enjoyments  they  were  ooon  de- 

gived  by  the  ravages  of  an  hifeetioas 
ver,  whidi  raged  in  the  litdr  Ime  fai 
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which  xaty  DM  ptodimd  •  tsbitn  snd    Sfiiicfttct  L jnctaiy  ww  noioitlBd  liy  his 
bumble  dwdfisgy  which  entxiff  sue*    cxodJent  fiither,  who  fondly  hoped 

that  Boeh  a  irife  would  conibiii  nia 
xeforauttion,  and  render  as  happy  as 
Tirtooos  the  remaining  years  of  his  nfeL 
Bnt  a  dresdfnl  trial  was  awaiting 
Margaret  Lyndsay,  as  weU  as  the 
Tenerable  father  and  sister  of  this 
Tonng  man.  A  woman  whom  he  had 
first  sedooed^  and  afterwards  married, 
hat  who  was  reported  to  be  dead«  re» 
tamed  to  chum  him  as  her  hosbandj 
and  the  father  of  a  child  whom  she 
brought  with  her  to  her  fkther^in- 
law's.  Her  hnsband, /rttdoote  Oriffo/df^ 
csme  into  the  room  where  his  &ther 
and  Margaret  (now  his  wife  no  more) 
were  seated— saw  his  child  and  its 
mother^— confessed  his  prior  marrisge 
^^nd^  rushing  fhxm  the  place  in  an- 
gnish>  remorse,  and  despair,  went  as 
a  private  into  the  army^  in  a  regiment 
then  serving  in  the  West  Indies.  His 
wife^  Haniiah  Blantvre,  did  not  long 
sorvive  this  miserable  meeting,  but 
left  her  boy  to  the  care  and  kindness 
of  Mr  Oswald  and  Margaret  Lyndsay. 
Margaret  bore  this  dreadful  calamity 
with  the  heroic  resignation  of  a  Chris- 
tiauj  and  continuecf  to  live  in  the  pa- 
rish, soothing  her  life,  amidst  its  suf- 
ferings, with  the  exercise  of  benevo* 
lence  and  piety,  and  giving  to  her 
friends  and  intimate  acquaintances 
that  tribute  of  complacency,  and  even 
cheerfulness,  with  which  a  temper  so 
heavenW  as  hers  can  smile  throng  the 
tears  of^the  severest  sorrow. 

After  a  considerable  interval,  Liido- 
vic  Oswald  returned  a  private  soldier, 
(for  as  such  he  had  agidn  joined  the 
army,)  wounded,  and  reduced  by  an 
attack  of  the  yellow  fever  to  the  gates 
of  death.  In  the  extremity  of  his  dis- 
ease be  fell  down  in  the  streets  of  Edin- 
burgh, and  had  been  carried  to  the 
Infirmary,  whence  he  scrawled  a  noti- 
fication of  his  state  to  his  old  father, 
who  watched,  with  Margaret,  the  more 
comfortable  sick-bed  which  Miss  Wed- 
derbum'a  house  a£R>rded,  till  he  slow- 
ly recovered  so  much  health  as  to  be 
sgain  married  to  Margaret  by  his  fii- 
ther.  By  her  care,  and  the  restored 
calmness  of  a  disburdened  conscience, 
he  recovered,  though  not  robust  h^th, 
yet  sufficiently  to  live  several  years, — 
the  happy  husband  of  this  most  exod- 
lent  of  women,  and  the  fiither  of  a 
chsrming  boy  and  girl.  While  they 
were  yet  children,  he  died  from  that 
state  of  weakness  lo  whidi  bis  former 


dvely  Maigaret's  two  sisters,  Esther 
and  MarUm  ;  and,  in  addition  to  that 
calamity,  her  mother,  after  suffering 
some  months  the  excruciating  pains  A 
a  hidden  disease,  died  the  death  of  ft 
Christian,  esca^ng  from  a  worid  of 
woe,  to  strug^e  with  the  evils  of 
yrhich   her   daughter  Margaret  was 
now  left  onfrienaed  and  alone  ;•— not 
imfHended,  indeed,  for  she  had  at- 
iiBcted  the  notice,  and  acquired  the 
fnendship,    of  a    most   benevolent 
young  lady,  a  Misi  Wedderbum,  who 
took  her  to  her  mothei's  hoooe  to 
be  her  friend  and  companion,  and  the 
Instructress  of  two  young  sisters,  in 
whiGh  office  Maroaret  fbund  her  duty 
more  a  pleasure  wan  a  task.    In  this 
iioose,  nowever,  she  met  with  one  of 
those  IVials  which  the  author  haa 
shewn  her  to  overcome,— the  love  and 
the  addresses  of  young  Mr  Wedder« 
bom,  who  pmsed  her  to  marry  him, 
or  at  least  to  engage  to  msrry  him 
after  his  mother^s  deaih.  His  Dressing 
instances  to  this  engagement  she  posi- 
tively refused  to  comply  with,  and 
after  vindicating  herself  in  the  eyes 
of  Mrs  Wedderbum  of  all  design  on 
her  son,  or  even  the  ingratitude  of 
ffiving  the  smallest  encouragement  to 
his  aadresses,  she  left  the  house,  aqd 
went  to  a  grandunde's  in  Clydesdale, 
fiom  whom  her  father  had  been  long 
estranged  by  some  family  difference. 
This  old  man,  though  a  miser,  and 
long  indifibrent  about  his  brother's 
fkmily,  and  indeed  about  all  the  world, 
except  an  old  housemaid,  his  only  and 
fiithful  domestic,  was  so  won  by  the 
beauty  and  amiable  qualities  of  his 
grandniece,  as  to  keep  her  in  his 
house,  and  leave  her  his  property,  all 
except  a  certain  portion  to  her  brother 
Laurence,  now  a  lieutenant  in  the 
navy,  after  his  death.    Here,  in  the 
neaoefhl  and  secluded  village  where 
ner  uncle's  farm  wss  situated,  she  Kved 
a  happy  and  usefVil  life,  till  its  serenity 
was  disturbed  by  a  passion  which  she 
conceived  for  the  son  of  her  excellent 
friend,  th6  detfnmm  of  the  psrish,  a 
Ml^  Oswald,  wno  returned  n-om  the 
army  soon  after  she  was  settled  in  his 
father's  parish.    To  this  young  man, 
who,  after  a  youth  confiessedly  irre- 
ffolar,  had  now,  it  was  supposed,  re- 
finrmed  all  his  errors  and  his  vices, 
and  whose  manners  and  dispositions 
aiedescribod  aa  extremely  attractive. 


wounds  and  subfie^nt  fever  had  le- 
duced  him ;  and  the  story  concludes 
wiUi  an  account  of  that  quiet  state  of 
chastened  comfort^  that  unabated  exer- 
cise of  virtue  and  benevolence^  in  which 
the  latter  days  of  Margaret  Lyndsay 
repose^  after  so  many  Trials  over- 
come by  the  steady  principles  of  re&> 
titude  and  religion^  the  brightenings 
of  piety>  and  the  foretaste  of  thos^ 
joys  in  a  future  state  reserved  for  the 
righteous. 

These  are  some  of  what  may  be 
called  the  minor  and  subordinate  parts 
of  the  story,  which,  however,  pro- 
duce Trials  to  Marcaret  Lyndsay, 
little  less  affecting  than  what  may 
be  more  properly  said  to  be  suppo- 
sed to  have  oeen  introduced  as  ex- 
amples of  her  delicate  sense  of  recti- 
tude and  prudence,  and  warnings  to 
others  of  what  a  want  of  caution  may 
lead  to,  even  in  the  best-regulated 
minds.  A  young  man,  Harry  Needham, 
a  mess-mate  of  her  brother  Laurence, 
tempts  her  to  go  in  their  jig^er-rigg'd 
boat,  belonging  to  their  snip,  to  se^ 
her  brother,  now  on  board  the  ship  in 
Leith  Roads,  though  it  was  Sunday, 
and  she  had  left  home  with  the  inten- 
tion of  going  to  church.  This  intended 
excursion  terminated  very  tragically. 
The  boat  is  upset  by  the  sudden  rising 
of  Marsaret,  to  prevent  one  of  the 
sailors  snooting  a  sea-mew,  (the  author 
forgot  that  this  was  on  a  Sunday,) 
slowly  winnowing  its  flight  over  their 
heads.  Margaret  is  taken  out  of  the 
water  in  a  lifeless  state,  but  restored, 
not  without  an  illness  of  two  or  three 
weeks,  by  the  care  of  her  mother ; — 
but  poor  Harry  Needham  is  drowned. 
This  distressing  episode — exquisitely 
beau.tiful  as  the  description  is — we  ra- 
iher  think,  might  have  oeen  spared; — ^it 
leads  to  nothing  in  the  progress  of  the 
story,  and  rather  oppresses  the  reader, 
weighed  down  as  nis  imagination  is 
witE  the  numberless  calamities  that 
affect  the  unhappy  family  of  the  Lynd- 
says. 

Another  occasional  trial,  though 
onlv  of  that  gentle  melancholy  which 
ratner  produces  pensiveness  than  dis- 
tress, IS  the  slow  consuming  illness 
and  death  of  Michael  Graham,  a  young 
man  destined  for  the  church,  whose 
story  i»  so  extremely  like  that  of 
Michael  Bruce,  the  amiable  but  short- 
.  lived  poet  of  Kinross-shire,  that  the 
author  mentions  the  parallelism  him- 
self.   One  peculiarity  only  belongs  to 
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the  9^aryQiMickaeiQmkm»^  That  sort 
of  pure  and  sainted  bve  vitE  wbacb 
the  beautv  and  excellence  oPMainttei 
Lyndsay  nas  inspired  him,  and  wiudi 
he  owns  at  last  in  an  interesting  8oeDe» 
*-a  meeting  with  her  in  the  retirenien  t 
of  the  Willow  Arbour,  near  her  house. 
That  Interview  haa  also  a  paralld  in 
the  scene  in  the  Man  ofF^elifijg,  where 
the  dying  Harley  discloses  his  love  to 
Miss  Wdton;  but  when  the  character 
and  features  of  Graham's  mind  have 
been  once  introduced,  it  cannot  be  call- 
ed plagiarism  to  put  i^n  to  his  mouth  Ian-  • 
guage  which  such  dispositions  in  such 
a  situation  would  naturally  prompt. 

Another  passage  doseW  resembles  the 
very  admirable  and  afl^cting  scene  in 
the  Antiquary,  where  the  fisherman's 
mother  is  introduced  at  the  funeral  of 
her  grandson.  One  incident  in  this 
book  is  perhaps  still  more  dramatic 
than  the  exhibition  of  the  old  woman 
in  the  last-mentioned  novel,  namely, 
the  grandmother  walking  with  noise- 
less ghost-like  step  into  the  room,  on 
hearing  the  resolution  of  Walter  to 
desert  nis  family,  and  pronouncing  a 
mother's  curse  on  him  m  the  anguish 
find  indignation  of  her  parting  soul, 
if  he  forsakes  them.  Somewhat  akin 
to  this  defect  of  novelty,  is  what  will 
probably  strike  the  reauer  as  a  repeti- 
tion which  the  author  gives  of  himself, 
in  the  two  characters  of  Walter  J^ynd- 
say  and  Ludovic  Oswald  ;  and  is  equal- 
ly observable  in  those  of  the  paramour 
of  Walter,  and  the  first  wife  of  Ludo- 
vic— both  bold  bad  women ;  wronged 
indeed,  but  resenting  their  wrongs  in 
a  violent  and  outrageous  manner.  The 
incidents  afi^cting  tliem,  as  well  as 
their  characters,  are  nearly  a  repeti- 
tion of  what  in  itself  is  not  of  a  plea- 
sant sort.  We  always  feel  uneasy  at 
seeing  the  female  character  thus  exhi- 
bited in  features  so  unamiable,  as  well 
as  masculine.  Even  its  virtues  should 
be  of  a  quiet  and  gentle  sort ; — such 
are  those  of  the  author's  principal  cha- 
racter, Margaret  Lyndsay,  and  they 
are  sketched  with  the  ddicacy  of  no 
ordinary  pencil. 

In  the  delineation  of  charccter,  there 
is  perhaps  some  want  of  individual  fea- 
ture, the  amiable  as  well  as  the  un- 
amiable traits  being  of  a  general  kind. 
The  principal  dmracter,  Margaret 
Lyndsay,  is  every  thing  that  is  lovely 
in  person  and  excellent  in  mind ;  bat 
we  seldom  see,  in  her  sentiments  or 
conduct,  those  sudden,  abrupt,  uA" 
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foreseen  outbreakingB  of  soul,  which 
strike  deep  on  our  feelingd,  or  im- 
press themselves  strongly  on  our  me- 
mory. But  perhaps  the  object'  of 
this  writer  is  better  answ^ed  by  this 
level  tone,  as  it  might  be  called^  of 
character,  which  suits  the  rank  and 
condition  of  the  persons  of  this  drama, 
than  it  would  have  been  by  more  vehe- 
inent  ebullitions  of  passion,  which  are 
shewn  amidst  the  storms  of  more  exalt- 
ed life,  amidst  scenes  of  higher  and 
more  public  interest.  The  same  an- 
swer may  be  made  to  a  defect  which 
some  critics,  who  require  strongly  im- 
pressive qualities  in  fictitious  writing, 
may  olgect  to  this  work,  that  there  is 
too  little  of  rtKef  in  the  delineations 
of  character,  and  in  the  circumstances 
of  the  persons  introduced  into  it.  But 
the  author  may  reply,  that  Nature,  in 
the  riraple  forms  in  which  this  tale  is 
meant  to  exhibit  her,  does  not  deal  in 
extremes,  and  is  beat  represented  in 
those  middle  tints  which  belong  to  the 
wor)d  as4t  is.  He  may  relv  on  it,  that 
his  taste  has  not  deceived  him ;  and 
that  there  is  a  charm  about  the  purity, 
innocence,  and  loving  nature  of  his 
heroine,  quite  sufficient  to  make  any* 
Ihing  diat  be&ls  her  intensely  inte- 
resting. 

The  general  style  of  the  work  is  of 
a  piece  with  this  picture  of  ordinary 
life.  It  does  not  rise  into  eloquence 
of  an  u^ent  or  impassioned  sort;  but 
its  language  has  a  quiet  elegance  and 
refinemeut,  which  flows  in  an  even 
tenor  of  proper  and  carefully  chosen 
expression,  discriminating  sufficiently 
the  penonal  appearances,  as  well  as 
tiie  moral  attributes,  of  the  persons, 
and  the  graphic  description  of  the 
seenery,  in  tne  midst  of  which  they 
are  placed,  morally  speaking.  It  pre- 
sents us  with  a  chart  of  moral  life, 
and  points  out  the  shoals  and  quick- 
sands which,  in  the  voyage  of  that  life, 
are  so  often  to  be  met  with.  It  fur- 
nishes the  tenants  of  the  village  and 
the  hamlet  with  a  manual  of  those 
duties  which  they  owe  to  God,  to 
themselves,  and  their  neighbours,  and 
riiews  whence  they  may  derive  happi- 
ness in  prosperous,  and  comfort  in  ad- 
verse fortune.  The  style  sometimes 
approaches  perhaps  too  near  to  poetry, 
in  the  redundance  of  epithets, — epi- 
thets occasionallv  of  a  compound  sort. 
We  have  alrMdy,  more  than  once, 
alluded  to  this  as  a  defect ;  and 
yet  we  allow,  that,  in  the  finer  and 
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more  minute  attributes  of  mind,  it  is 
difficult  to  express  the  almost  imper- 
ceptible gradations  to  which  these  are 
subject  without  a  compound  expres- 
sion, which,  after  all,  speaks,  as  the 
Grecian  bard  says,  only  to  such  as  can 
understand  it.  And  surely  that  person 
must  be  of  a  strange  mind,  who  would 
run  the  risk  of  weakening  a  writer  of 
great  and  acknowledged  genius,  by 
|)re8sing  upon  him  too  dosdy  the  con- 
sideration of  a  few  mere  superficial  pe-* 
culiarities,  which  in  no  way  whatever 
afi*ect  the  general  tone  of  his  intellect, 
but,  in  removing  which,  he  ini^ht  per- 
haps chance  to  remove  something  well 
worth  all  the  triumphs  that  ever  mere 
criticism  could  achieve. 

There  is  one  person  of  the  author's 
drama  whom  he  seems  rather  fond  of 
exhibiting,  which  a  poet  may  indeed^ 
choose,  as  painters  sometimes  select' 
melancholy  and  unpleasant  subjects 
for  the  sake  of  the  pictures  which 
they  give  an  opportunity  of  drawing, 
Marion,  the  sister  of  Margaret  Lynd- 
say,  whose  imbecility  of  mind  was  oc- 
casioned by  a  violent  fever  in  her  in- 
fimcy.  But  this  dark  portrait  haa' 
been  painted  with  a  force  perhaps- 
more  than  sufficient,  by  different  au- 
thors ;  and  we  are  not  sure  if  it  were 
not  better  now  to  spure  the  reader  an^ 
exhibition  which,  though  not  new, 
must  be  distressing,  especially  to  per- 
sons, more  numerous  than  is  common- 
ly imagined,  who  have  children  or  near 
relations  in  such  a  calamitous  situa- 
tion. But,  in  justice  to  the  author  of 
this  work,  we  must  add,  that  the  de- 
scriptions are  most  true  to  nature,  andy 
though  melancholy,  are  cheered  by  ^e 
assurances  of  a  eertain  innocent  and 
simple  enjoyment  which  Providence 
has  graciously  allowed  to  that  disor* 
dered  state  of  mind.  Her  short  sen* 
tences  are  expressed  in  most  appro- 
priate language,  and  shew  a  dim  sere* 
nity  of  mind  (if  the  phrase  may  be 
allowed  us)  amidst  the  mist  which 
elouds  her  reason. 

<^  *•  Braehead  is  the  place  for  birds  and 
butterflies,  and  the  Binging  honey-'bees.  Is 
Robin-red-breast  disad  and  buried  ?  \Ve*ll 
soon  Bee  ;*  and  then  she  lan  to  her  tame 
dove,  and  taking  it  upt  began  to  foodie  it^ 
and  entirely  forgot  that  any  oUier  notion 
had  been  in  her  mind,  or  that  ahe  was  to 
be  taken  with  the  rest  to  Braehead.** 

The  concluding  scene  of  her  inno« 
cent  life,  that  of  her  death-bed,  ia 
drawn  with  a  mast«riy  hoid* 
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<«  Wbilfl  Miikm  Uf«d,  her  mother  fell 
towards  her  a  love  deeper  than  even  she 
could  herself  know ;  hut  when  her  little 
bosom  ceased  to  move,  all  was  hushed  in 
that  mother's  heart  The  death  of  so  ut- 
terly helpless  a  being  was  Weptoterbj  na« 
tnnd  tears ;  hut  it  could  not,  'on  her  own 
■eoount,  be  lamented.  As  long  as  her 
pulse  beat,  her  mother  had  watched  her  aa 
tf  upon  her  life  her  own  had  hung ;  and 
many,  indmd,  were  the  reodUectioos  of  by* 
past  things  nthered  round  that  hdplea 
bead ;  but  men  her  Maker  took  to  him^ 
adf  the  soul  which,  in  hb  inscrutable  wis* 
dom,  he  had  darkened  during  its  short  so- 
joum  on  earth,  a  melancholy  mysterjr  seem- 
ed at  an  end — and  one  all  unfit  for 'this 
life  had  been  mercifully  removed.  She  had 
been  happy  in  her  mild  derangement ;  so 
tenderly  treated  diat  no  hardship  had 
readied  her ;  no  bo^  misefiea  had  ever 
painfully  perplexed  and  confounded  her 
stricken  soul ;  but  her  imperfect  spcock 
had  often  been  about  birds  and  flowers  in 
their  bcAUty,  and  the  little  she  did  know 
was  all  of  kindness  and  love.  Therefore 
her  mother  and  Margaret  both  stood  look- 
ing calmly  upon  her  face — now  pleasing 
and  intelligent  in  death,  as  if  she  had  en- 
Joyed  perfect  reason ;  while  her  smile,  that 
ialifb  had  been  so  wavering  and  incxm* 
ttant,  was  immovable  now,  and  liable  to 
BO  change  but  ihi*  of  fast  approaching  de* 
cay." 

Her  blind  sister,  Esther,  is  a  du^ 
meter  of  a  less  tnixed  sort ;  her  blind- 
Bees  is  80  alleviated  by  her  capadty, 
both  for  occupations  aod  amusements, 
thatchildxen  without  any  such  priva* 
ticn  might  almost  aivy  her  lot  Music, 
dflli^btnil  to  aU^  but  whidi  literally 
"  lapt  the  blind  in  Efysium,"  she  had, 
in  her  artless  way,  so  fiur  cultiyated 
with  success,  as  to  be  able  to  sing  with 
that  exquisitely  sweet  voice  and  truly 
musicdi  feeling,  with  which  the  au« 
tfaor  describes  ner  as  endowed,  tiie  sa- 
oed  psalmody  of  the  diurch,*and  the 
sirapfy  pathetic  songs  of  her  native 
land,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  enchant 
her  family^  and  often  win  them  irom 
libelrwoeB,  There  appears  to  us  to  be 
rad^r  a  weless  paienllietical  episode 
introduced  of  Maiwet's  suitors,  with 
ihe  characters  of  the  downiah  fanner, 
DuTicofi  Ora^,  and  the  coxcombical 
gprig  of  the  diurch,  Enetu  M'Tag- 
gart.  These  are  not  worth  the  inter- 
ruptbn  which  they  give  to  the  main 
■tory ;  they  are  oommon-plaoe  comedy, 
i^uer  heavily  brought  forth,  and  pass 
over  the  mind  of  the  reader  like  a  cdd 
murky  do«d  «m  the  aonshineof  a 
•urintf  or  soHimer'  sky* 
The  ehameter  of  lii«  Wodderbors, 


tMmy, 


of  pure  unmixed  benevoleDoe,  com- 
forting the  poor  and  the  sofifering 
amidn  poverty^  sickness,  and  detfth,  is 
given  with  graat  eSecL  Her  feelingi 
of  gentle  piety  are  advantageously  con- 
trasted with  uc  dark  fanatical  reUgioD 
of  Miss  Ranuo^f  a  disciple  of  that 
^oomy  school  with  whom  relignui  is 
always  clothed  with  terror,  and  the 
image  of  the  merciful  and  benevolent 
Deity  for  ever  shaded  with  the  frowns 
of  an^er  and  displeasure.  Asini^cxi 
ptessive  stroke  exhibits  another  con- 
trast,— ^that  ot  a  Tulgair  worldly  Glas- 
gow shopkeeper,  in  the  person  of  tiie 
well-fed  pursy  Widow  AUsoth  whose 
portrait  is  sketched  with  a  Teniers 
pencil',  *•'  whirling  down  a  yard  of 
twine  from  the  roller  to  tie  «  two- 
pound  parcel  of  brown  sugar." 

Such  passing  strokes  of  the  pencil 
shew  an  intimaey  with  tlie  amalles' 
features  of  rural  manners  and  aceoory, 
which  give  the  writer  and  his  atnry^  an 
interest  with  the  reader.  Suchistiiai 
picture  of  the  bed-zoom  and  of  the  kat^ 
du3n*parlour  in  Danid  Craig's  hoose, 
which  we  have  quoted  above  ;  such  die 
descriptioa  of  the  assembling  of  the 
eoDgregation  at  a  country  ehvodi : 
-  *^  IThe  congregation  began  to  coUeet  ia 
the  chtirch-yard — some  standing  .in  httle 
groups^  and  othen  sitting  do^  in  the 
sunshine,  upon  the  grave-atones,  or  thecM 
mossy  wall.  The  bdl  tinkled  dear  in  the 
dry  atmosphere,  and  its  sound  brought  to- 
gether, in  quickening  motion,  people  ^>- 
pearins  over  the  bcaes,  and  rinng  up  from 
the  houows.  A  quiet  animation  prevail- 
ed—the salutations  of  courtesy  partook  of 
the  spirit  of  religion ;  and  the  composed 
horn  and  voices  of  all  Mioke  of  that  com- 
mon sentiment  by  whim  we  fed  ouaclns 
to  be  united,  as  breUoeD  of  mankind.*' 
And  of  similar  merit  is  the  description 
of  the  ground  about  the  farm-houf^, 
with  Its  various  little  acoorapabitneiitf:. 
the  genuine  landscape  of  unpretending 
neatness  and  comfort : 

«'She  (Margaret)made  no^viokntcfaaaftt 
about  Nether-Plaoe,  for  ahe-re^eded  the 
memory  of  her  old  kind  node ;  and  she 
swept  not  away  ai^  of  the  niilM|Be  oljects 
that  had  been  fiuniUarto  hiacyea^  howescr 
mde  or  homdy.  But  still  then  appeared 
aU  around  the  difference  between  foong 
and  old  fandes ;  a  spirit  of  brighter  ex- 
pression  encompassed  the  avenue,  garden, 
nouse,  and  adjacent  fields;  and,  wh&e 
every  thing  in  itself  permanent  was  not 
only  aUowed  to  remaSn,-  but  was  carcfvBjr 
protected,  such  as  the  WilKiw^Arboar,  die 
root-sSals,  the  hi^beedi  hedges,  anddMi 
little  sM,  in  whose  jdshM  ihs  talM  beo^ 
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bcwrf  of  Nalun  man  tooderly  or. 
■Bon  bolmy  opon  Nethv^PlMO*  till  the 
ne%hboiin,  tmo  kneir  it  betfl,  dcdaml 
Ast,  thoo^  tfaif  conUaot  ftsQ  why ,  it  WM 
fiir  bomihr  than  tafen,  aad  certualy  not 
t9  be  natahtd  «&t  «faae  hi  all  dM  upper 

l!te  eowdkHon  of  idigion  it  never 

wantiiig  to  tlie  alBieted  is  thk  tele  of 

TVuilv.   Mofgaiet  has  reoonne  to  her 

Bible  amidst  the  distrennig  micer- 

tainty  of  what  might  be  the  result  of 

the  joamer  to  throw  herself  on  the 

londness  ot  an  oncle^  whom  she  had 

^Tcr  aeen,  and  whom  her  Other's 

conduct  had  e8traiu;ed  from  her.  Tlie 

noene  has  an  air  of  jMaoeful  sereni^ 

which  suits  the  temper  of  this  exoeL 

lent  young  woman* 

.    «'  She  sat  down  on  the  low  tnC-wall  of 

•  little  endofoxe  in  the.moor,  she  tried  to 

persuade  heiBelf  that  it  was  heartless  to  be 

happy — and  that  she  ought  to  be  sad  and 

aonoirftd  in  memoir  of  the  bdoved  deacL' 

But  eonseience  whbpered  away  all  such. 

idle  mt^TiDgS)  and  goaided  her  pure  spi> 

fitiial  happittess-    Not  eren  conld  uie  re» 

mcmbiance  of  all  the  funerals  she  had  sees 

prepared,  one  by  one,  within  fittle  more 

Chan  a  single  year,  distress  her  innocent 

aoul.    Her  BiUe,  too,  was  in  the  bundle 

ihe  carried  in  her  hand.    There,  in  tfie 

rilcnce  of  diat  sweet  solitary  spot,  she  took 

)t  out,  and  read  two  or  ttree  chapters  ot 

the  New  Testament.    As  she  agam  shut 

6ie  dasps,  and  lifted  up  her  eyes,  how 

ioothin^y  beautifhl  the  green  IlcoDs,  with 

thdr  little  groups  of  lambs  asleep  or  in 

play !  And,  as  she  looked  to  heaven,  how 

steeped  in  mercy  seemed  the  blue  depths  of 

the  wide  smiling  sk?  I  She  nse  with  an 

expanding  heart,  and  wslkti  on  along  the 

flreai^  dusty  road  as  if  it  had  been  thesolt 

margm  of  a  murmnring  rivulet.** 

Such  also  is  that  excellent  passage, 
descriptive  of  the  Sabbfith«dav  musings 
pf  Maigarety  oommuning  wito  her  own 
hearty  andassiatedinharinotta  thooghta 
by  that  hook  which  washer  dailygnida 
andeomfiMt. 

**  Maxgaiet  aioss^  snd  knewiag  diat  on 
that  day  no  hand.wiwld  lift  the  btch  of  the 
fsidsn-fpue,  she  took  her  Bible  kilo  the 
wiQow.«iboiir«  snd  with  it  campessd  her 
ketft  This  was teLoid*s day; and ap« 
M  il  the  hesfftof  eveiy  sinAil  and  sorow. 
M  cteatars,  if  faispircd  with  leUgioas  fhith^ 
msy  fanmUy  Itaring  itself  into  doser  oomi 
ffUBSM  with  the  Gfsat  SpMt  of  the  Unl* 
tens.  iDihat^ietphoe,  wiilt  thesh». 
does  of  the  itowtting  bnuiebss  che^aeriDg 
4itM9r  HI*.  4l»iW«^l^#a!rjMMn 
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thsse  ^^ilscs  wbsvs  she  iDsew  then  w«n 
eomlBits  pninisBd  10  theafllieted,  and  now 
aveiy  vsne  sssmed  to  overflow  with  monk 
merci<U  meaamas*  aad  to  bicathe  a  Uess-k 
iagftrthsr  and  ftrther  into  her  hiie^  din. 
QOBsohite  souL  That  book  had  been  her 
sivpoit  whcB  watchiBff  bf  the  bodside  dC 
her  dying  sisters  aad  nothii«  else  bal 
that  book  ooold  have  sastained  her  w|isn 


die  was  hearug  her  mother's  groans,  on4 
w^mg  away  the  bn  drops  of  agony  fivm 
her  ^rehead.  When  it  was  upon  hsa 
Imess,  the  power  of  this  mortal  hib  over 
her  was  subdued  or  destroyed ;  the  shsAow 
of  the  world  to  oome  was  then  brought  so* 
lemaly  over  her  thoughtful  spirit;  aad  an 
awe  was  fielt,  as  if  she  were  sitting  dom  ha. 
mediately  m  the  presence  of  her  Msker.** 

We  cannot  give  ^  fidrer  specunen  of 
die  work  than  the  following  very  na^ 
tnrsl  and  pleasing  description  of  an 
expedition  of  the  &milv  of  the  Lynd* 
aaya  to  their  former  habitation  at  Brae^ 
hw,  from  which  their  former  calamiai 
tooa  change  of  drcnmstaneea  had  ha« 
nishedth^; 

*«  It  was  a  pleessatafteniooD«  and  then* 
sands  of  peaceabis  parties,  mosOy  familf 
ones,  wers  taking  then  wceUy  walk  in 
qnietandooDteatedhnpiiicss.  Each  group 
was  satisfied  widiin  itself,  snd  greetuios 
were  interchanged,  as  they  passed  aloBs,  m 
diat  kmdspirit  which  had  been  faiflised  in* 
so  their  ninds  by  the  service  of  the  hallow* 
edday.  There  was  no  noise,  and  one  cha^ 
'  of  gnteAil  oontentme&t  leicBed  over 


alL  The  large  city  was  hushed  witfahsk 
without,  and  avDuacL  Every  inegular  and 
^iatarbing  Ibeling  seemed  ahnost  whoi^ 
cahned;  and  the  gentle  elosiag  of  day<i 
widiout  being  duU  or  a^i^ksa,  was  such 
as  the  minds  of  men  would  have  desired^ 
who  were  obliged  by  neceisity  to  forget  in 
^eir  usual  occupations  more  serious  and 
aolcnm  thought,  and  who  therefore  enjoy* 
ad  the  stated  return  of  leisure  and  freedom 
from  a  painful  thraldom,  mudi  more  in  the 
sobriet^of  reflection,  than  they  would  hav«  . 
done  w  eager  and  unrestrained  delights 
The  younff  sailor,  who  had  not  forgotten 
his  Scottiui  Sabbaths  in  foreign  conntaes» 
hut  who  had  kept  them  with  a  happy  .con* 
science  amidst  toe  tumult  and  rvcsirasnes^ 
of  a  ship  of  war,  now  walked  thxou^ 
plaem  weQ-knQwn  and  weU-beloved,  with 
a  heart  alive  to  every  minute  remembrance^ 
He  had  some  pleasant  or  say  thought  la 
connect  with  every  fidd,  and  with  many  cif 
Ihe  knotted  trunks  of  the  old  sray^^da 
trees.  At  first  his  recollections,  as  he  ^bA» 
ly  expressed  them,  weie  moainiul  m  hv 
mother's  heart ;  but  when  she  sefleeted  ho^ 
happy  were  all  her  children,  and  that  hsir 
hosband  would  pmbahly  mtum  to  her. 
that  ^rspsndsniygradnaHy  worn  ofl^  and 


f  fiMmid,  fctedT  tic^  wkh  the 
of  Bpitec,  thft  ndt  quite  bapor,* 
«nd  Joined  with  her  chiklren  in  a  joyral 
ndnuiUon,  as  toon  as  theybchdd  the 
Mof  of  what  had  m  long  been  their  own 
hoasei  Iti  appearanee  gave  no'peinflil 
■hockv-*there  it  stood  in  lU  weU*known 
temal  beantr,  and  Marsaret's  eye  flashed 
throDgh  joynil  tears  as  she  turned  snrifing 
^  immd  to  her  mother,  and  said,  ^  Bonny 
Btaehead  looks  as  sweet  as  ever, — ^itis  not 
tnie  that  they  have  cnt  down  oar  trees.* 

"*  The  small  party  did  not  go  straight  up 
fto  the  house,  but,  by  a  foo^th,  went  into 
th^  wide  btoomy  fidd  behind  it,  and  sat 
down  together  on  a  given  knoll.  Little  or 
nothing  was  changed.  They  knew  the  rof 
ebws  that  were  pasturing  about  them,  and 
the  tall  prcpr  hotse  belonging  to  John  WaU 
ker,  their  c9d  neighbour, '  was  taking  his 
Sabbath  Vest  in  the  pasture.  A  few  early 
lambs  were  running  to  and  fro, — thie  Toicd 
of  bees  was  not  .t)nheard,.l.and  the  loud, 
dear,  and  meUow  song  of  the  bladcbirds 
was  ringing  throttgh  the  BraidhiU  Wood; 
It  wss  jnst.a  Sabbath  of  other  years.  One 
person  only  was  wanting.  :  Had  be  been 
with  them,  their  haopiness  had  been  com* 
jdete.  But  although  he  Was  not  there,  hia 
miage  was \  an4  there  weredrcumstiiaoes 
knoifn  to  pnf  and  all  of  them,  that  gave 
^em' reason  tP  hope,  thM,  on  their'next  vi*- 
ait,  he  might  be  present  at  the  head  of 
them,  and  dearer  to  them  fat  the  sake  of 
his  niisfortdnes  and  his  repented  sins.  So 
the  small  par^  continued  sitting  in  tran* 

rlity,— not,  indeed,  a  party  of  pleasnre, 
that  is  but  a  shallow  word,  but  one 
contented  with  thdr  lot,  end  humbly  an^ 
^doiiB  to  deserve  it,  with  all  its  sorrows,  by 
ycngnation  to  the  decrees  of  Heaven. 

**  Lanrence  started  up,  and  taking  Mar- 
garet by  the  arm,  dieerruUy  said,  'Let  us 
Visit  honest  John  Wallier.*  His  mother, 
Esther,  and  Marion  followed,  and  by  well- 
known  wa3rs  they  soon  were  at  the  door  of 
their  rude,  but  l^d-heatted  neighbour. 
An  the  famfly  were  at  home ;  and  liter  the 
first  friendly  meeting,  all  eyes  were  rivet- 
ted  on  the  young  sulor.  Young  and  old 
deroored  the  words  of  him  who  had  saUed 
dver  the  wide  sets,  and  seen  far-olF  coun- 
tries. The  good- woman  of  the  house  soon 
rt  tea  ready,  and  the  spirits  of  all  rising 
the  unexpected  pleasure  of  the  visit,  an 
liour  or  two  psssed  away  as  cheerfully  as 
ever  they  had  done  in  former  times,  when 
the  Lyndftays  were  themsdves  inbahitants 
of  Brsehead.  No  heart  was  suflered  to 
flag,  or  to  give  itself  up  to  painful  reool- 
lections.  A  homely  happiness  bound  (hem 
all  down  within  the  limits  of  that  room, 
and  while  Laurence  told  tales  of  foreign 
inytSy  and  spoke  of  his  ship,  her  guns,  and 
fier  erew^  his  own  mother  listened  with 
|rida  and  admhrnti^,  and  had  not  a  singla 


sat  leyeiilg  her  1  .  „ 

ebnnteilancac  andbUndSathariVboaeowm 
Steps  were  so  limited,  IbDosrcd  in  a  dreu 
the  course  of  the  ship  in  which  LanrcBca 
liad  sailed  *>  many  tfarasand  IcagsMa,  asd 
formed  her  own  fcacommnwicahle  ideas  of 
the  eonncriea  he  described,  and  thdr 
iln«ge  inhabitants.  Pnor  31aisaa,  fotgiU 
tins,  as  it  seemed,  her  present  life* '  in  the 
vlvid  remembraneeof  other  ds9s»  iceeg- 
maed  pieoes  of  the  fiitnltnre  fotnseily  Is- 
miliar  to  her,  went  up  to  the  laise  wiefcer 
cage,  and  spoke  to  the  thruih  by  hia  name, 
and  then  patted  the  head  of  the  large  good- 
Oatured  mastiff,. which  she' knew  to  be  sa 
M  acquaintance.  *  Let  us  retsm  dianks,* 
sdd  John  Walker^i— and  every  <me  ws 
silent  as  he  repeated  the  prayer  i^  tfaanki- 
giving." 

Somewhat  of  a  more  Benp\u  and 
elevated  sort,  but  equally  natura  an) 
pleasing,  is  the  descriptioti  of  the  night- 
scene,  when  Mai^ret  sleeps  in  the 
house  where  her  benevolent  friend, 
Mrs  Wedderbam,  had  sheltered  btt 
after  her  mother's  death. 

**  It  was  the  same  room  in  which  she 
bad  dqK  during  the  moat  undiatnrb^  pari 
Qf  her  life,  wben,inatdied  from  poverty  sad 
obscure  distress*  slie  had  been  admitted  in- 
to the  very  boaovn  of  the  most  enlightened 
happiness,  and  made  one  of  a  family  dis- 
tinguished, in  ihe  possesion  of  all  tempo- 
ral advantagca,  by  every  Christian  virtue. 
She  fdt  now  enclosed  by  all  peaoeiid 
thoughts ;  and  along  with  softened  remem- 
brances of  the  past,  came  brighter  hopes  of 
the  future.  Within  the  walls  of  this  one 
house  were  almost  all  she  dearly  loved,  and 
they  were  all  lying  in  silence  and  sleep- 
She  looked  from  her  window  into  the  dear 
night,  and  those  beautifiil  ^leadowa,  where 
she  had  so  often  walked  in  joy  with  fwH 
ces  and  Harriet,  were  all  reposing  in  the 
mooDlight.  Over  the  tops -of  the  groves 
her  heart  sailed  onwards  to  sweet  Bradbcad, 
and  saw  a  confused  vision  of  that  her  eeriy 
habitation.  The  dead  were  there  afive,  and 
voices  heard  that  had  for  years  been  aiknt 
hi  the  dust.  Like  the  songs  of  an  aagd 
SwelUng  in  the  ataity  htevea,  were  now 
the  remembered  tones  of  blind  £aihcr*a 
voice,  hymning  beside  her  mather^s  knceSi 
And  love,  whidi,  aa  well  as  fear,  peoples 
the  night  with  phantoms,  brought  thehnage 
of  that  mother  close  lo  her  atde^  till  she  al- 
most started  to  behold  the  visible  preacncs 
of  one  who  could  now  be  embraced  bat  in 
a  dream.  These  were  Marguti*%  waking 
thoughts  before  she  lay  down  on  the  ones 
accustomed  bed  i  and  they  teiditened  into 
still  more  overwhehping  bliss  m  the  mys- 
lerioua,  incomprehendble^  and  faconnno- 
nieable  world  of  aleep.** 

Th0  atfU-liie  0f  tharmiml  ptetno  ii 


mmuSkj^fdk  Kpiwemed  Mitt  _ 
Margavet  Lynoiny^  irfter  being  domet- 
ticmted  with  her  grandttncle,  ineieaeeB 
tlfte  neatneae  and  the  ooMort  of  bla 
Idtehen-parlonr; 

*f  The  namber  of  itn  chain  was  increa- 
tfed.-.the  windoWii  were  cUated  of  stains 
and  imprisonecl  flies,  dead  or  alive — some 
4ower<*pet8,  geraaiunui,  and  hydrangias, 
and  even  a  m^frtle  or  two*  ander  the  fos-* 
tenag  caee  of  Maigaret  Lyndsay,  diffused 
a^lsvdy  ftttlsig  ^  natoral  beanty  irom  wall 
to  «ialU.«iid  BOibiag  that  eould  stain  the 
cieanlinesa  of  the  shode  was  lumnioved, 
except  the  cby-nests  of  the  swallows^  which 
were  all  held  sacred — an  old  colony,  whose 
regularly  returning  children  were  vemally 
expected,. -with  their  undisturbing  twitter- 
ings,  to  the  eaves,  sheds,  and  window, 
angles,  where  they  had  made  good  their 
ianeritance  by  a  tenure  of  unnumbered 


2%t  TriaUifM0rgmtil0ttit9if. 
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with 


to  yaesftd  flteity    the  hage  yeilwa* 
d  j«DiaiddieeB«  booBuiur  by  hi  their 


Id  description  of  natunl  scenery, 
the  powers  of  the  author  are  of  no  or-> 
dioary  sort.  We  tdiall,  without  fear 
of  tinng  our  readers,  give  another  ex« 
ample  from  page  233,-y the  landscape 
of  a  summer  morning,  in  which  Mar* 
caret  begins  her  journey  to  her  grand- 
Ather'a^ 

^  It  was  one  of  the  perfect  days  of  July, 
when  Nature  is  felt  to  be  within  tha  very 
heart  of  the  year,  and  when  there  seema 
never  to  have  been  such  a  thing  as  winter 
•r  decay.  The  blue  heavens  were  sted^ist 
with  their  marbled  clouds,  and  all  the  fair 
and  gor^seous  array  of  perishable  .vapours 
seemed  Uien  as  if  they  were  everlasting.  A 
general  ximnnur  of  bliss  .prevailed^  and  it 
aocompanied  the  soUtaiy  girl,  a*  she  walk* 
•d  along  the  houseless  moor.  £veiy  mo- 
ment there  was  something  that  delighted 
ner — the  gre^  lizard,  as  it  glided  through 
the  rustling  tall  grass  by  the  way*side, — 
the  kpwi&g,  now  less  wMy  that  its  young 
wete  fledged,  walking  along  the  lea-fieUs 


joyful  industry,— 4he  diagoii-fly«  with  hb 
shiverinff  wings  shiootiBg  in  eceotiic  flight 
afanosi  Itte  a  bfardof  nrey,— the  Ideating  of 
>lambs  on  the  sunny  knowesr— ^or  the  deep 
cpoing  of  the  cushaudoye,  someifhereji^ 
otf  in  his  lonesome  wood.*^ 

It  is,  indeed,  one  of  the  ezodkncifli 
of  this  litda  work,  that  it  everywheM  , 
inculeatea  the  fairest  moraUcyand  tha  ' 
BMMt  sincere  piety  in  every  situatioii 
and  eiroomltance,  whether  of  good  ct 
ill  fortune,  the  ^xid  which  it  enhan-* 
dea,  the  ill  which  it  supports.  We 
wish  that  a  cheap  edition  put  it  in  the 
power  of  thoee  readers  of  the  lower 
nnks,  of  which  there  are  now  many 
in  Scotland,  to  profit  by  the  preeepu^ 
and  still  more  by  the  apeakii^  ex-4 
amples  of  yirtne  and  xeUgion  wmohit 
eontains. 

Soeh  faiatories  as  diis  of  the  Triah 

2  f  Margaret  Lyndta^t  whieh  "  come 
ome  to  the  business  and  boeoms''  at, 
the  lower  classes,  are  well  calculated 
to  fbrm  the  manners  and  tharaoterof 
that  great  body  of  the  people,  on  whoni 
depend  the  peace,  the  security,  and 
the  happiness,  of  the  social  state.  We* 
have  itead  no  work  indicative  of  ^inich 
talenta  for  stories  of  this  kind  as  this 
book,  and  the  "  Lights  and  Shadewa 
of  Scottish  Life,"  by  the  same  authon 
We  hope  the  praise  of  the  good  and 
the  discerning,  as  well  as  the  general 
eoeouragement  of  the  public,  will  in^ 
dace  him  to  continue  his  labours  iit 
Whatever  form  he  may  think  most 
condudte  to  extend,  the  influence  of 
morals  and  of  religion,  which  it  is  the 
praise  of  his  present  volume  to  shew 
a  constant  desire  to  cultivate  and  pnn 
mote.  . 


UpoD  my  life  I  m  a  Lord  indeed, 
And  QOC  »  Tinkcv—^     ' 

Thb  ^'  yoang  French  nobleman^  On  coming  over  from  Dieppe  to  Br^t- 

ef  Mr  ColWn^  advertisemenU  has  on,  to  be  sure,  we  have  one  or  two 

had  ilie  kindneoi  to  conftoB  hia  titee  amiable  toadies  of  regiet.f    Bu^  m 

titk  on  hiatitle^fiage;  and  after  read-  spiteof  theae  litlto  eacptanpaj  mtdm 

'  inghiatwoTQianM8,wehavethehiqp^  far  move  attiiilvB  onet  of  dM  mm 


.„^  to  consider  omradvea  as  tokann  kidaej,  thcie  aDs  to  many  thma  «»• 
jly  wdlacquohited  with  Vicfeoise  Vi«  ftragn-looldng,  and,  above  mSL,  vw 
oomfite  de  SoUgny.    He  ia  a  nioefe    French-lookfaig,  aboot  the  book,  Aat 


amiable  ^  yoxmg  French  nobleman."  #e  should  really,  bat  fbr  Ihe  distinet 

Unlett  Ire  had  been  expressly  intern^*  and  candid  statements  above  refttred 

ed  in  the  tnuislator^s  preface,  that  he  to,  have  set  down  the  author  for  one 

was  bom  in  Normandy— has  spent  of  the  men  au  masque  du  papltr. 

fv  the  greater  part  of  his  life  in  his  As  it  is,  we  are  sorry  to  obsuit« 

patenMl  ohateaa  in  that  delijgfatliil  ^t  our  Noble  and  Konpoan  friend  faaa 

ptonnos-rheoome  aoqoainted  wuh  Po«  not  made  his  observations  anon  EnsK 

ris  and  the  I^arisians,  onfy  by  meana  land  under  the  happiest.of  all  possible 

of  0  ftwdcckvoMlexcursiona,  &&&c  auspices.  It  is  a  {;mt  pity  that  a  per- 

&0.  we  are  free  to  oonfessy  that,  to  eon  of  his  high  birth  and  expectatums 

judge  from  these  Letters  alone,  we  should  not  have  eome  limong  us  mo- 

Ohould  have  been  mudi  ind^ned  -to  vided  with  a  few  letters  of  introdue- 

oappoae  him  a  person  both  bom  and  fion,  such  as  migfat  ha^  given  him 

leed  on  our  own  aide  of  the  water,  the  opportunity  of  mingling  a  Httle  in 


.  #  Lcttoff  on  SngUnd,  by  Vietoire,  Gonnt.dft  SoUim'  S  vols,  Tnaslatod  fton  &e 
original  MSS.    lioodons  Henry  Oottnurn  and  Go.  laSSi 

.  -f «'  They  condocted  nt  to  a  hotel,  where  we  now  are;  (V— whh  his  undianaeiMe 
goodJnmiour ;  but  I,  ill,  fktigaed,  spititleM,  out  of  temper,  and  disposed  to  diafike 
#v«iEy  thins  and  eveiy  body  about mfr  How b this?  Shanieonftif?  My  mind,  and 
the  weak  finoe  to  whidi  it  it  linked,  aie  on  the  shetes  of  Bngla&d ;  but  half  the  cncr. 
net  thai  keep  them  healthful,  andahnost  all  the  thooghn  and  tSBeti&na  €ttat  make 

them  happy,  have  returned  to  the  flowers,  the  Wees,  and  the  watcrftOls  of  V .   •  He*Q 

be  better  and  l^ppier  to-morrow,  if  the  aun  ehine^*  I  hear  A say  $  and  she's  al- 
ways risht.  She  knows  him  better  than  he  docs  hinudf.  Good  night !  I  dooH  know 
why  it  IS,  but  when  my  head  is  on  my  pillow,  and  my  ^es  are  dosed,  and  I  hear  no. 
tiling  about  me  but  my  own  breathings,  wfaeNver  my  body  may  be,  my  ^zit  is  sure  to 
UlV . 

**  Saturday.'-'  A~—  was  right.  I  got  up  diis  morning,  and  walked  out ;  and  die  sua 
did  shine,<»aad  the  sea  glittered  under  it,,  and  die  little  diildren  were  bathing  or  ]day« 
ing  about  on  the  sands,  or  riding  poniea  or  asseson  thesliore;  gaily  dressed  ] 


their  brisk  morning  &ces,  were  paaring  and  repassinff  here  and  there ;  the 

wifre  spresding  their  nets  to  dry,  and  thdr  wives  sittnig  mending  them,  on  a  beaatHvl 
pieeeof  tttxf  in  the  eentre  of  the  town  looking  to  the  sea;  the  houses,  I  dioai^  itetf 
every  where  a  peculiarly  happy  look,  unlike  any  dung  I  had  seen  bdbre  ;  and  I  wot 
better  sad  h^picr.  I  looked  once  or  twice  scrm  the  tea  for  the  shores  olTFianoe,  but 
I  oott*dn*t  see  them ;  andl  don't  know  whether  I  wasn't  trffkig  to  bemdandKdy  again ; 
hiiUjmiitkeHlcamgkiai^anoecfikaemukuieypentl^watertand  C  eameuptome 
wkk  ku  emUmg  vini  imimg  aui  from  kie  eye^  and  I  wa»  kofpsf  haf  agama  mg  uilL'^ 
*  Happy  agamst  hia  will  I  Now  iab*t  that  nonsense  ?*  I  hear  A— ««-  ezdaim.  May 
die  aevei  be  able  to  undentand  the  feelings  whidi  she  is  so  spt  and  so  wdcome  to  make 
merry  with  !  May  a  perpetual  light  from  within  oontinne  to  give,  as  it  does  now,  life, 
beanty,  and  newness  to  every  thmg  about  her !  I  know,  as  well  as  she  does,  that  ihit 
mrth  iff  pnperijf  underMood,  a  pUuse  abonU  (he  eurfiice  rf  which  we  ought  to  ifide  as  with 
mktgtf  that  the  qirU  ought  to  bear  tip  the  boti^from  seeming  to  touch  ii:  that  we  oufjkt  to 
pass  aeertt  as  the  bees  pass  over  Jlowers^  only  to  collect  their  sweets;!  bum  all  Ibis, 
bet  I  sm  coBstsntfy  tfndfagdiati  ^lUy  hwwit ^-shejl^it.   Adieu,  my  dear  Oaire, 


wifc3 


J%9  fk&mfUd^Bifgiijf^ 


iBfll>wdl«BtitiBdL  Ne««r  tiM  Muh  a 
fliktakeu  aAdr  iu  die  irprld  as  thJa 
joMiey  oC  b^  Ha  haa  afaioliitely 
d-oat  of  Bagland)  aa  ignoraot  of 
^  JtLuA  as  be  was  when  he  entered 
Xlii^Hiid  t  and  what  is  wensj  far» 
tory  liTy  Sftosft  ignonot'of  her,  than 
We  might  have  been  witheat  stirriaff 
ftomtba  (peen  fetnats  of  hisaneestnl 
T  V—,"  the  soiad  of  ita 
, ''  the  trees/ ''  the  fiowefs/ 
and  the  duurmiitt;  society  of  *'  Sister 
ekire." 

There  cannot  be  a  more  diss^peeable 
dffioe,  than  abusing  a  man's  fhends  to 
fcim— and  ye^  in  some  esses,  it  is  a 
aeeessary  one.  The  truth  is^  that  the 
jaoBg  hsd  has  been  in  bad  hsndsy 
while  in  this  oouptry.  He  bss  moved 
In  Bodaty  of  the  MOOBfLquu^mU  deserip^ 
OB.  '  For  avght  we  can  see«  he  baa 


sever  sst  in  oompaay  other  tliaaffli/ni 
du^.  He  bss  gone  oat  of  England, 
wlthoot  having  seen  a  shigle  sight 
that  wss  wortn  seeing— always  ex- 
cepting Westminster  Abbey  and  the 
Coronation— St  Paul's— Windsor  Cas^ 
tlfr-Hmd  the  outsides  of  some  of  the 
^U^es  at  Oxford.  So  fiur  ^m  sefr* 
ing  any  of  the  great  public  men  of 
England,  he  sourcely  seems  even  to 
liave  hesord  of  any  of  them.  He  never 
was  in  the  House  of  Commons,  nor  in 
the  House  of  Lords.  He  never  men- 
tions Lord  Liverpool  nor  Mr  Canning, 
nor  Mr  Brougham  nor  Mr  Joseph 
Hume,  any  more  than  if  he  had  vi- 
sited the  country,  which  they  now 
adorn,  in  the  year  1729.  He  never 
speaks  of  the  pontics,  nor  of  the  l^is-' 
ladon,  lior  of  the  historv  of  the  great 
foreign  empire,  which  ne  came  over 
on  purpose  to  study.  Neither  does 
lie  speiuc  of  high  life  in  England,  nor 
of  atay  mode  of  cay  life  in  Ei^nd. 
Keilher  does  he  discuss  our  fdi^on— 
no,  he  dees  noteven allude  to  vkehei 
tf  our  having  one.  Of  what  then,  the 
leader  tiyy  well  ssk,  dbet  Victoiri 
Tkompt^  de  Soligny  speak  ?-^¥niat 
was  it  that  he  did  seep— Wluit  is  H 
tiiat  he  doei  describe  ?— Of  what  raa^ 
torisls  are  his  *'  Lbttees  ok  Eno^ 
XAKn"madeup? 

We  shall  enaeavourtoanswer  these 
very  nstimd  questions. 

The  &ct  seems  to  be,  that  the  Vis- 
count fell,  the  moment  he  reached 
fiu^and,  into  the  hands  of  the  Cock- 
mS.  He  had  only  one  letter  of  intro- 
itt  his  pQdket4)aolG-4t  was 


west  tOKdslqnr  it,  good  simple  sonl-^ 
aad  the  moment  he  had  passed  M-*'hl 
diiediold,  h&waa  lost,  gouache  waa 
in  the  very  hesrt  of  CooksigDe  ;  and 
once  there,  he  might,  no  questiott  of 
il,  haf«  fsmsiiied  on  tUa  aide,  ol  the 
Charaal  fiir  yean,  inatead  of  nxAth% 
ndthoat  having  the  least  chanoa  of 
wiiting  one  single '' Lettertipon  Eiio* 

tAMD.  • 

Mr  M— -,  who  is  really  a  good* 
natured  creature,  seems  to  have  re- 
cently retired  from  a  small  retail  busi- 
ness in  the  city,  and  to  inhabit,  with 
his  fiunily,  a  small  honssy-witha  small 
wden  befoioit,  at  the  end  of  4ie  vil- 
lage of  Hampotead.  Thoretin^ftoaa 
ue  bushwss.  Viscount  da  Sohgny  dosf 
not  deny,  was  a  bold  step;  but  ha 
adds,  that '' itcMtoii  is  mdeed  the  moat 
Strijdng  paH  of  M.'s  character;"  and 
then  enters  into  a  long  disquisitiou 
about  ''  ambition^"  the  '*  sprinn  of 
human  action,"  lke>  all  which  ends  iii 
the  Viscount's  announciqg  that  he  is  of 
opinion  M—  did  well  to  leave  thf 
shop  in  Cbeapside.  For  examplo— 

**  A  beggar's  doa,  if  he  has  $do4  and 
sbete,  is  as  well df as  a  king'st  and  what 
is  there  to  choose  between  the  baby  a  spaa 
long,  who  sits  on  i^  modier's  a^rm  and  cri^ 
for  the  moon,  and  the  oonqoeror  who  stands 
bestndiog  one  world  and  weeping  for  anoi^ 
thflr  ?  I  ha?e  hudv  thou^  about  tius 
more  than  ever  I  did  before;  or  ratber  I 
had  never  thought  much  about  it  befiirc^ 
though  I  had  fdt  on  the  subject  neariy  as 
M— ^  does.  But  since  I  have  thought 
about  it,  I  cannot  enough  admire  the  wit^ 
dom  that  could  urge  sudi  a  choice  oMhekao 
madcy  and  the  mo/iffimthat  ooold,  in  spifep 
of  so  many  temptations  to  the  oontmiv,  nut 

It  in  execution.    M is  convinced  uat 

we  have  no  chance  of  being  happy  without 
etUUre  meniai  freedom^ ;  and  that  the  only 
way  to  retain  that  is  to  keep  ftill  possesnoa 
of  oundves,  by  having  no  Jlxed  purtt^ 
whaievery  bat  by  living  a  life  of  eitHn  irf- 
euri.  TkU^  thttefbre,  nas  been  bis  efaeiee. 
And,  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  being  d^ 
verted  from  it,  he  has,  at  a  great  oompanu 
tlve  less,  reaHfed  his  aotaalpio^oty ;  thm 
vcdnciag  his  inooiae  to  kss  than  mteMtk 
afwfaa<  it  would  have  been,  if  he  hdlehSMli 
to  oaify  on  tiie  ooauneicial  conesra  whieh 
came  into  his  hands  at  the  daath  of  his  fi^ 
tbar.*' 

We  cannot  sgree  withsll  this.   Wb 

think  M should  have  stuck  to  his 

counter ;  but  that  is  no  affidr  of  ounk. 

*'  M ,"  says  the  Viscount,  *'  ki^swa 

mc»e  of  Me  worU  than  any  man  of  M 
age  I  e? arnet  with,  aadhelMBVM 


71k  FledMfoirir^&fiSf^. 
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K0w>  what  are  IhflBe  pwrpon%M«la 
Viootnpte?  Wbat  are  the  oocufatioiM. 
of  thia  man,  who  knows  ao.mooh  of 
Ute  world,  and  of  whose  character  d4* 
eision  ia  the  most  striking  part^ 

«*  Re  Mver  makes  fny  fciolutiflns,  or 
■tets  on  any  fixed  pTespestive  plan  %  hot 
jidds,  in  almOBt  every  thingi  to  the  iro* 
poUes  whic^  .oome  to  him  from  the  ezteif 
nal  circumaunces  of  the  moment,  and  from 
yitbia  himself.  Ak  the&e  urge  and  direct 
him,  he  IB  engaged  in  either  contemplation, 
or  study,  or  conversation,  or  mere  amuse- 
inent,  or  even  mere  idleness.** 

And  agaio-*- 

•  M  There  is  snotber  happff  art  loff  winch 
ks  af  otf  timet  avails  himself  of  his  teif 
Mwrrt  and  leaouroes.  This  is^naMrtoici 
himsdf  doggedly  and  determioatdy  to  any 
thing,  but  always  to  adapt  the  employment 
of  the  hour  to  the  n»od  of  mind  in  which 
he  may  happen  to  be  at  that  bour^  This 
habit  of  indulging  his  mind  in  what  ma^ 
ahnost  be  called  its  whims  and  fiincies,  is 
J)erhap8  not  without  its  disadvantages.  It 
may  create  the  appearance  of  caprice  and 
IfuteMMfy,  or  perkapt  even  the  reality. 
But  is  not  this  fai  itself  a  Mmroe  of  plea- 
awe  ?  And  as  for  the  appearance^  we  lira 
hf  our  oim  thoughts  and  feelings,  not  by 
odier  peopled  If—  wUi  tometimet  try 
%a^  a  dozen  djfereni  employmente  m  at 
9tMifty  minuteSf  and  abandon  them  aUt  but 
he  is  sure  to  find  the  right  at  last.  He  viU 
one  minute  he  walking  about  in  silent  medUa~ 
tian ;  the  next  tinging  a  favourite  air ;  then 
fktVSL  take  up  a  book,  read  a  page  or  trco^ 
and  lay  it  aside  again,  and  »it  down  to  the 
yiano ;  or  perhaps  walk  out  into  the  ttreetiy 
in  the  unoeasing  din  of  which  he  finds  a 
more  complete  abstraction  than  anywhere 
else  \  or  mmmt  hit  horse,  and  ride  into  the 
eountiy,  vfithout  having  thought  if  it  a  mo^ 
fnent  befbrehand.  Ind^  I  have  heard  him 
say,  that  he  nerer  feels  such  Tperfeetfreedom 
mnd  buoyancy  of  spirit ^  as  when  he  is  gal- 
loping about  on  an  opeti  heath,  alone,  and 
tHthout  thought  or  object,^ 
'  This  last  passage  opens  the  whole 
inystery.  Mr  M is  a  Cockney  di- 
lettante—a true  liese  of  Kin^  Leigh  I 
lie  is  one  that  walka  ahout  in  ailent 
jnediutioo^  and  is  the  next  miiinte 
hummngone  of  Vincent NoveUo'aaica 
*-hc  18  one  that  readaa  page  or  two  in 
mbook,and  thrams  a  little  on  the  piano/ 
and  then  walks  out  into  the  streets  for 
the  Bake'  of  ^eir  din — or  mounts  his 

horsB^iox  M can  still  afifbrd  to  keep 

a  horse— and  never  feels  such  freedom 
fa  buoyancy  of  spirit  as  when  he  is  gal* 
toping  ti;tVAoM///iot^<  /  Add  to  thisy  Uiat 
ho  isjumd  in  glove  with  fdl  the  ^tor^ 


a«a  «HiM  e<  tlK^MO06dM»-*mMt  he 
pufih  the.pl^  and  pictniea  i«  thepa^- 
pera-rthac  hia  firtfaer  waa  a  neai  IkiM 
of  Leii^Uiintli  vre^aad  thai  hehaoHi 

self  (M -,)  althonffh  peraonaHy  an- 

usquainted  with  J^ei^,  baa  *'  WaidMA 
btacaieeraU  aion|^"«€;— Butwemvit 
give  thia  in  the  French  xiobUttaan'a 
own  word»-^ 

.  «^  Ha  was  idlfaig  motile othrr day,  tkae 
ha  began  to  be  «  reader  msteh  aUmi  tket 
tifise  that  Hunt  begam  to  be  a  mrUer  ;  msi 
fi^m  the  circumstaooe  of  their  fathcts  !»• 
▼mg  been  known  to  each  other,  M— ^ 
was  led  to  pay  a  particular  attention  to  his 
progress  in  the  early  part  of  his  career ; 
which  he  Was  able  Co  do  with  perfect  im« 
partiality,  as  be  has  never  had  tf  sty  acquaint^ 
once  with  Hunt  himself  or  xtith  amy  efkie 
friends.  He  added,  tmu  from  that  time  to 
file  present,  he  has  never  onee  lost  sight  of 
Hunt,  as  a  politieal  as  wril  as  a  mlwrila^ 
•sous  wrifesr,  and  haa«WMr  anevten  Ifltfav 
suspect  the  purity  andititueriiy  qfMe  vtoM^ 
even  in  the  fonaer  «f  these  charaGtcEs; 
which  is  tnore  titan  he  seems  read^  to  $uy 

of  ANY   OTHER   PUBLIC    MAX  III     H« 

differs  from  Hunt  in  man^  respects,  as  to 
the  best  means  of  promoung  the  ends  he 
has  in  view,  and  also  on  many  other  points 
of  taste  and  opinion ;  but  I  find  that  hk 

BAS  MORE  RESTECr  t'OR  tt lit  AS  it 
PfTBLrc  WRirSR,  TUAK  BS  BAS  tO% 
AKT  OTHER   OF    THE   DAT,   WITHOUT 

EXCEPTXOW.  Hunt  waa  among  the  ftnt 
of  dieae  on  whom  he  was  iadnoed  to  lean 
in  oonfidenoe,  when  .he  began  to  feel  and 
judge  for  hiooself ;  and  aU  the  others  have^ 
one  by  one,  slipt  from  under  hun»  and  left 
Hunt  alone  !  I  This  seems  to  hare  created 
m  Kim  an  djffectUmate  respect  for  this  arri- 
ter,  which  almost  takes  the  cnaracter  of  a 
personal  ^endship.** 

After  thiSi  why  saY  any  thing  more  of 

Mr  M ?  We  dare  say  our  readen 

will  be  half  inclined  to  ask.  Why  aaj 
say  any  thing  morenf  Victoire  VioompCe 
^e  Sdugny  and  hie  volumea?  ''  Sure 
they  are  bastards  to  the  English :  the 
French  ne'er  got  them." — SksUupeare. 
'  Nor  shall  we,  gentle  leader. — ^The 
plain  truth  of  the  matter  ia,  that  thia 
l)ook  ia,  without  exception,  one  of  the 
moat  eo9tQDq>tible  pieoea  oi  nuiu&o* 
tm^thatany  <'  Genttemanof  thePiesa" 
ever  put  through  his  hands,  either  for 
Mr  Colburn  or  for  any  other  hook- 
seller  extant.  :  The  writer  of  it  is  just 
his  own  Milksop,  bating  the  circunK 
stances  that  hia  father  is  not  dead  yet, 
nor  the  shop  entirely  ahandoned.  Like 
Milksop,  he  wj&lka  up  and  down  his 
y  litUe  back  room"  in  silent  inediia* 
tioii-rXiil^e  MilkaoptJie  fauuifi  an  aiiH^ 


imii.'i 


TH  ^9mpigd9  8<atgiif^. 
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forte — and,  best  of  all,  like  Milksop  he 
mounts  his  borae  .qocftuonallj !  for^  be 
It  kiM>wi^  to  all  whom  it  epnceni^  M. 
Tiiia  »z  Sbu&XT  is  a  member  of  the 
Stvrey  Hunt,  as  well  as  of  the  Surrey 
Institiition.  This  dapper  little  Count 
•fCocfcatone' happened  to  have  his 
pftpii^s  ana  mamma's  ^rmission  to 
^lid  a  few  wrecks  at  Paris  a  few  years 
ago ;  and  ever  since  he  has  been  aping 
the  Frencliman  in  more  ways  than  we 
Deed  mention  here.  And  a  miserable 
ape  he  makes.  So  far  from  being  able  to 
personate,  through  two  volumes^  a  fo- 
reigner,— a  native  of  a  different  coun- 
try, bred  \ip  under  different  laws,  and 
nursed  indiflerentprejudicesfirom  ours 
— ^he  could  not,  ior  the  life  of  him, 
write  two  pages  in  any  character  with^ 
oat  betraying — ^not  that  he  is  an  Eng- 
lishman— ^not  that  he  is  a  Londoner—* 
these  were  nothings — ^but  that  he  is  as 
arrant  a  little  Cockney  chatterer  as 
ever  stewed  in  the  pit  of  Coven  t-Gar-^ 
den,  sickened  in  a  Margate-hoy,  or 
waxed  joyous  over  "^  a  can  of  flip"  io 
a  tea-garden  arbour — ^in  or  not  in  comT 
pany  with  Mr  William  Hazlitt.  Ai 
for  the  "  nobleman'  part  of  the  hoax 
—but  it  would  be  too  good  a  joke  to 
get  atig'Ty  with  Monsieur  Tims ! 
*  Mr  l*ims  has  made  a  very  dumsy 
job'^f  it,  and  must  really  be  even  more 
destitute  of  imagination  than  we  had 
imagined  him.  Only  think  how  he 
represents  a  young  French  nobleman^ 
who  has  never  been  in  England,  but 
-who  has  come  to  ^England  in  t;onse^ 
quence  of  his  love  for  our  literature,  • 
and  admiration  of  our  national  insti- 
tutions,— do  but  guess  how  he  repre- 
sents this  person  as  spending  hisj?r^ 
morning'  in  London. — We  will  will^ 
ingly  give  a  thousand  pounds  to  every 
mder  that  guesses  right. — The  Viar 
count  goes  to  see  the  Elgin  Marbles ! 
Y^,  before  he  has  aeen  any  one  thing 
that  is  English,  he  is  off  ibr  the  Bri- 
tisli  Museum,  on  purpose  to  see  some 
apecimens  of  Athenian  art;  and  the 
first  letter  he  writes  to  Chire  from 
the  city  where  Shakspeare,  Milton, 
Newton  lived,  is  all  about  Zeuxis, 
and  Praxiteles,  and  the  Parthenon,  and 
the  Apollo— not'forgetting  a  few  quo* 
tationa  from  Petrarch  and  Dante,  cul- 
led from  the  Notes  to  the  fourth  Canto 
of  Childe  Harolde!  A  short  letter  up- 
on St  Paul'a — another  upon  Carlton- 
Hoitte  (the  outside  of  it  only  of  courses] 
an^^iome  of  the  ptt)>lie  offic 


then  the  wrii^l*  mn^kteljF  atlfoiliei 
-^he  has  pimped  at  onee  in  media$ 
re» — ^we  aie  in  the  heart  of  the  thea* 
tricalst  Kean,  and  Charies  KemUe,-— 
^nd  Miss  O'NeUl;  and  '<  ^inalfy,"" 
quoth  he,  ^^  I  mil  notice  the  vehement^ 
the  imenstf  thefiir'thmigkied,  the  deep* 
toned  Macteadif  /*' 

It  is  needless  to  aay  dut  Tims  be^ 
daubs  an  these  excdlent  persona  most 
mercilessiv ;  but  in  case  anybody  asks,* 
he  really  nas  not  a  single  word  to  sayt 
about  any  of  them  that  has  not  been, 
said  over  and  over  again,  in  all  the- 
newspapers  and  magazines-^y,  said 
till  all  the  world  has  been  sick  of  it 
any  tina  these  six  years.  -Two  or  three 
of  the  letters  indeed,  are,  and  confesa 
themsdves  to  be,  eopied  literatim  ei 
verbatim,  out  of  some  of  these  imraor* 
tal  works  ;  and,  perhaps,  if  anybody 
would  take  the  trouble  to  hunt  sujch 

S'  ame,  he  might  in  this  way,  ferret  outi 
I.  de  Soligny  in  good  earnest, — for 
we  own,  we  should  think  it  odd  if 
anybody  had  copied  such  thinga  but 
the  original  author  himself. 
-  The  moment  he  has  discussed  the 
players,  he  buckles  to  the  painters.—? 
He  abuses  West,  as  all  the  Cockneys 
do  and  did ;  but  perhaps,  not  being 
quite  so  familiar  with  the  Bible  as 
with  the  Examiner,  he  may  not  have 
known  what  he  was  criticising  in  some 
of  his  paragraphs. — As  for  examplcj 
the  foUo|vipg  :-^ 

<«  The  perKomfieatk>a  of  Death  going 
forth  to  destroy,  is  finely  executed,  atcord* 
ing  to  the  ideal  oonceprion  which  the  pain* 
ter  has  formed  to  himself;  hutihat  concept 
Hon  U^  in  itself,  totally  bad.  To  r^resent 
Death  (which  is  the  very  antithesis  to  hu- 
manity) under  a  human  form,  and  wielding 
his  dart  of  deBtruction  with  a  human  arm,  is 
Of  unpkUotophical  asUia  vnpoeHoaL" 

We  have  no  patience  to  notice  the 
common-place  stuff  he  parades  about 
Haydon  and  bis  new  face,  "  more  ap- 
propriate for  Christ,"— and  Wilkie— 
and  Turner — and  Chantry— and  Flax- 
man,  and  so  fbrth,  down  to  some  of 
the  most  obscure  of  their  inferiors.  In 
the  few  pages  set  apart  to.  each,  there 
ia  nothing  that  can  be  called  informa- 
.tipn  for  English  read«^s,  sinee  it^has 
all  been  in  fhe  papers  before ;  and  a^ 
for  Ciaire  de  Soligny,  and  the  rest  of  - 
the  reading  public  of  Franoe,  who  the 
devil  among  them  would  wish  to  hear 
any  thing  about  such  people  as  the 
Hut6ns,theThdm8ons,  theMullreaiYys, 
the  Rippengills^  &c.  .&c  &&  ?  It  im 


nrbbil^er  lldMlMi  t(«te  tftau  or  odiet 
been  gratified  with  pennniiaa  tQ  ahew^ 
lUmofle  at  their  priYBte  day. 

Then  eome  the  ^  literarj  Inatita- 
tionaofJSii^ML"— TheRoyalSodetjr 
hefaig  dJawHUfd  in  a  p^  and  a  hair, 
K^fle  seven  pagea  are  allotted  by  this 
Frendi  noUeman-^to  what  ?— >Tho 
Miey  niatiAition  I 

After  diia,  Mademolidle  Clave  ia 
entertained  with  a  lerieB  of  ietten  upon 
the  Sng^idi  character  and  mannera. 
Juat  by  way  of  letting  cor  country 
leaden  aee  what  sort  of  thing  a  Cock- 
ney ia,  when  he  seta  to  writii 
each  a  aofajeot,  and  in  anoh  a 
ter,  we  ahdl  quote  a  peawge  i 
and  fint,  let  na  hear^  aa  related  by 
weU-infonnea 


CMif^ 


m. 


Omni  Thti's  aooomi  ofmmh^ 
**  To  Aewpartief  all  aie  iavitod  wboiM 
by  any  neuis  be  btoiiglit  wiuia  tuit  i 
of  the  invitfli's  acqaaintanee ;  an  f 
McolleottohaveBMtai  ~ 
thepnMntorihalMti 
aiaiioteuffianttofiU  the  j, 
■ufibcation,  more  miiat  by  some  meana  ov 
other  be  procuzed  thioogti  the  mrdhnn  oC 
ftiends ;  beouiie,  for  the  apartmcnti  mti  la 
be  ftiU,  would  indicate  tliat  your  hooae  vaa 
lerge  enough  to  aoeonunodate  all  your  aei* 
quaxDta&oe — ^wfaidi  It  would  be  an 
to  suppose  for  a  mooMnt.  For  the  i 

modatMO  of  tfasse  visilon*  serfaii_ 

bind  for  die  n^ht  to  waitf  lampa  fee  li|^ 
the  rooms*  diairs  for  the  CMsta  to  sit  en  ^ 


i  French  Viacoant^  a  weU-infiormed  the  rooms,  diairs  for  the  gnesta  to  sit  en  by 
Sngliahman'a  opinion  ffynCTw?^"g  ii«  turns*  and  gisssfs  for  them  to  drink  wina 
ven  in  genenl.  sod  water  and  kmooadeout  of;  thcac^  and 

..-,..  -        a  few  cakes,  being  all  that  is  usually  gnm 

"I  once  met  inib  sn  Englishman,  who,  ^  these  parties  m  the  way  of  enUrUim^ 
ftom  obsemng  that  there  is  a  J^y  flux  ^„^^^  As  to  the  smusement  that  is  to  be 
and  reflux  of  lide  m  the  mer  Thames  at  ^q^  ^  ^^^^  the  persons  present  must 
London,  had,  for  a  moment,  taken  upa  contrive  this  for  themsdves ;  for  whidi 
■etian  that  tides  were  natural  to  all  rtreisi  «  purpose  they  may  ooHect  into  $P**^^p^^ 
and  he  would  persist  in  his  opinion,  and  aa  (those  who  are  known  to  eadi  other— £r 
aoaiTCUing  with  me  for  ptssummg  to  dlN 
ferjfromltl  And  this  was  a  perM)n  in  the 
imt9t  truly  retpecUMe  dost  that  belongs  to 
English  society ;  I  mean  that  eoniiBting  of 
persons  ensaged  in  mercsntile  concerns^ 
memben  ofprofessions,  &c  That  even  a 
weU-infoimol  man,  (at  ihe  penon  I  am 
speaking  ofreatty  wot,)  might  aoddentsl- 
hr,  and  for  a  moment,  take  up  such  a  no- 
tion as  this,  from  the  circumstance  I  have 
pefeiied  to  beina  eonstantly  in  his  obsenra- 
Hon,  and  iiom  his  having  consequently  for* 
gotten  or  overlooked  the  real  fact,  is  quite 
conceivable.  None  will  doubt  this  who 
talEe  the  trouble  to  examine  the  progress  of 
dieir  own  minda,  and  the  manner  in  which 
we  acquire  and  retain  aoddentsl  and  de- 
anltoty  knowladge  of  this  kind.  I  do  not 
state  the  circomsta&ee  as  a  proof  of  ignor 
ranee  ;  for,  as  I  before  said,  the  person  of 
whom  I  am  sneaking  was  a  man  of  extea- 
aive  genersl  information,  and  could  only 
for  a  moment  have  fbrgcUem  the  lact  in 
qaestion.  Bat  to  peosist  in  maintaining,  or 
lather  in  asserting  diefoct,  merdy  beouiae 
lie  bad  onee  ststed  it,  was  aa  example  of 
icsarse  insdkot  obstinacy  purdy  and  esi- 
4teivdy  Eaglidi.** 

II. 
€>ount  Tiinde  opinion  ofEngUA  96^ 
,dety  ingenerah 

^  In  fact,  as  far  as  sodety  deserves  that 
title,  that  is  to  say,  as  for  as  it  regards  man 
la  the  li^  of  an  intdlectual,  and  not  a 
menly  gregarious  animal,  the  Eodish 
have,  gOMraUy  speaking,  no  ouch  thii»; 
and  they  aeandy  seem  to  know  what  it 
12 


no  others  can,  by  the  laws  of  (     ^ 

her,)  and  critidse  the'drwi, 
persons  of  thoae  about  them  t 
or  tkty  may  take  a  hand  at  corA^  jf  waem 
eanbefimidtepiaeeateilei  artkt^m^ 
blunder  tknugk  a  fmadriBe^  ^^V^  perseiw 
eon  be  gat  Ufftker  wke  knew  k^  and  mm 
who  wUl  hammer  ibem  a  hme  en  iMa  jmau^ 
naarwhikh  there  ugeneralfyaamall  tfacar^ 
eereedjor  tUs  pmpoee  toefectwkickyhem* 
eeert  eeme  rf  the  company  are  eUjged  to  be 
content  wtth  reachit^  najartker  ikon  ike 
nateagBt  or  half  wcqf  up  the  Main.  ^^^fCJ 
have  all  the  choice  of  amusement,  which 
some  of  them  vary^  by  going  from  one 
party  to  another  in  the  course  m  the  same 
evening ;  for  yoni  experienced  roalerv  foe- 
quently  arrive  at  the  nonour  of  having  iis. 
vitee  to  two  or  three  diflbeat  paxtieBin  tiie 
svening ;  and  they  make  a  poins  «f 
_  to  them  all,  in  oeder  that  they  miy 
ive^'an  opportunt^  of  eajing  at  eadi  that 
they  have  been  or  ere  going  to  the  others. 
On  these  occssions  the  master  and  mistreia 
of  the  house  oive  themsdves  as  little  trou- 
ble about  wnat  is  going  forward  as  the 
guests  do  about  them.  If  you  get  a  sigbt 
pf  them,  and  a  nod  ftom  them,  once  during 
the  evening,  iVs  all  very  well ;  if  not,  so 
mudi  the  bi^,— sedng  that  the  gentility 
of  thes^  meetmgs  is  to  be  estimated  by  the 
•difficulty  of  bteatliing  and  moving  about! 
**•  Before  taldng  a  most  wilhi^  leave  of 
these  tiresOBse  and  iU-contrived  partica,  I 
oiigbtnot  toomii  roentiomng,  that,  if  ataD 
of  Khem,//om  ike  Mgheet  (/  /)  to  the  loweM, 
you  meet  with  pecsoos,  of  boUi  aexet^wocie 


xaaao 
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Bcr,  than  ave  utnaUy  to  be  finuid  amoiif 
any  other  nmikr  daiiea  of  society  in  En. 
zope.** 

IV. 
CoHii^  Tinu's  idea  of  an  EngUth  dm- 

•*  In  the  inntations  to  these  parties  the 
dinner  hoar  is  mentioned  I  and  jon  are 
not  ezneeied  to  go  till  aboat  half  an  hour 
■Her  that  thnefl  On  arming,  joa  are 
•hovii  into  a  diawing-voom  flp^fi0irf ,  where 
the  company  aascmUe ;  and  the  moment 
tHe  whole  are  arriTed,  dinner  is  announced, 
acM  you  are  led  to  a  room  on  the  grounds 
JtooTt  where  you  axe  directed  to  a  parHadar 
dUnr  by  £Ae  master  or  ndttres$  of  the  house ; 
y&vir  seat  hemg  near  to,  or  distant  from  the 
Mttet  f  M  pnpoftum  as  you  are  a  strangerf 
or  to  the  respect  that  is  intended  to  he  shewn 
^f0m*  Durinff  dinner  there  is  no  time  or 
opportunity  mr  oonvenation,  as  the  table 
ia  eoTCRd  before  you  sit  down ;  and  though 
BngUshmen  eat  comparatively  little,  and 
Bnglishwomen  almost  nothing,  yetfiom  the 
awfward  and  i]l«contriyed  arrangements  of 
the  table,  and  themiserably  deficient  manner 
in  which  English  servants  fulfil  their  office, 
there  is  always  something  to  call  on  your  otters 
tipn,  either  in  assisting  those  who  are  near  youp 
or  in  calling  and  waitingfor  what  you  want/ 
(Pauvre  Tims !)  Since  the  intercourse  be- 
tween En^and  and  the  continent,  it  has 
become  a  pretty  general  custom  to  hand 
round  French  wines  two  or  three  times  du- 
ring dinner ;  besides  which  the  gentlemen 
frequently  partake  of  tltose  strong  colonial 
wines  which  are  so  Utile  used  among  t».— 
(This  means  Madeira,  reader.)  It  is  an 
invariable  rule,  however,  never  to  take  wine 
of  this  kind  without  asking  eitlier  a  lady 
or  gentleman  to  take  it  with  yon.  It  is 
usual  for  the  lady  never  to  refuse  when  thus  • 
asked,  though  she  may  have  never  before 
seen  the  person  asking  her ;  but  she  sd» 
dam  Mnks  what  she  takes  into  her  glass, 
merely  bowing  silently  to  the  gentleman, 
and  putthig  the  wine  to- her  lips.  AH 
this  you  wSl  think  siOy  and  unmeaning 


1  the  doth  is  removed,  the  dessert 
IS  placed  on  the  table,  together  with  fb- 
fcign  wines  of  various  kin£~«hiefly  those 
eolodal  ones  which  are  drunk  during  dhi- 
aer,  and  the  En^ishman's  favourite  Porf, 
or  Oporto  wine.  There  is  generally  Frendh 
WBMsi^frrihefewwkoprelhrU,  It  is 
at  tin  period  of  the  meeliiig.that  these  kind 
of  paroea  might  be  made  very  asreeaUe 
sources  of  social  intercourse.  Bat£e£ttg- 
lidi  have  realty  no  notion  of  any  thing  of 
die  soft 

^^  As  to  Literature  and  Art,  they  are 
Bcarody  ever  by  any  accident  mentioned ; 
onless  it  sfaoald  so  bapoen  that  Lord  By- 
ioii0«r  the  amhor  of  die  SooCdi  Noveb, 
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baa  Juit  prodnoed  a.fitw  work  I  or  the  Ex- 
hibition at  the  Royal  Academy  shoold  be 
open.  In  case  the  Exhibition  happens  to 
be  open,  yon  have  also  numerous  ophiions 
on  its  comparative  merits.  These  opinions* 
however,  are  not  so  various  as  they  are  nu- 
merous, being  gencally  at  once  summary 
and  oompr^ensive,  and  determining  tlie 
point  in  question  by  the  fact  of  whether  the 
said  Exhibition  includes  a  greater  or  lew 
number  oi portraits  than  it  did  last  year : 
and  on  this  point,  too,  the  opinions  are  in 
goieral  pretty  equally  dirided !  It  is  but 
fair  to.  opnfess,  however,' that  on  these  oc- 
casions you  not  nnfrequentty  meet  with 
persons,  even  among  the  fem:des,  who  will 

S  so  for  as  to  state  thdr  conriction  that 
r  Wilkie*8  picture  is  certainly  *  very 
dever,*  and  Mr  Chantry's  sculpture  *  very 
sweet  ;*  and  that  the  blue  China  jar  on  the 
mantle-pieee,  in  the  former  work,  is  ^  very 
naiural,^  and  the  snow-drop  in  the  hand . 
of  the  sleeping  in&nt  in  the  latter,  is  *•  very 
pretty!'" 

As  the  first  ▼olume  may  be  said  to 
lie  occupied  with  art  and  manners,  so 
it  may  be  said  of  the  second  bundle  of 
the  Count's  Epistles,  that  poetry  is  tho 
chief  topic  He  begins  with  a  paral- 
lel between  Wordsworth  and  ByTon> 
whom  he  places  at  the  head,  and  then 
there  is'  a  separate  letter  mr  each  of 
the  following:  vis.  Southey,  Moore, 
Campbell,  Soott,  Coleridge,  Wilson; 
Craboe,  Leigh  Hunt,  Shelley,  and 
Barry  Cornwall.  Let  us  content  our- 
selves, as  formerly,  with  a  few  mor- 
ceaus ;  for,  as  to  ^e  bulk  (tl  the  arm 
licles,  the  reader  may  he  quite  surelkt 
had  ftad  the  same  thing  at  least  ten 
times  over,  ere  our  friend's  Lettres  de 
Nobksse  had  passed  the  seals. 


•    WordstoorOi  astd  Bynm  etmpared  io 
the  Sea  and  the  Moan. 

*'*•  I  seem  to  have  formed  some  arbitrarv 
association  between  them  in  my  own  mind, 
so  that  the  name  and  attributes  of  the  one 
always  suggest  to  me  those  of  the  other'; 
just  as  the  moon  always  reminds  me  of  the 
sea,  and  the  sea  of  the  moon ;  and  Me  iJL 
lustration  is  perhaps  not  imappropriate  ; 
lor  while  the  one  of  these  poetaia  apbeid 
moon,  changing  in  appeaiaoee,  but  idva^ 
tbessme,  and  moving  m^iestically  along  m 
its  ^pointed  path  ttowgh  the  dear  wno 

ar  of  hitellect,  the  other  is  a  mighty  ves- 
,  without  rudder  or  compass,  tossed  hi- 
ther and  thither  on  the  dark  and  stormy 
sea  of  passion.'* 

After  all,  Byvso,  it  seems,  is  not  the 
sea,  but  a  mif^ty  vossel  yptm  the  sea 
—but  let  that  pass ! 
4A 
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G&Mi  ThmipeaksHberalfy  concern" 
ing  the  Laureate, 

*^  I  cannot  hdlp  antidpadng,  that,  if  be 
ihonld  enjoy  the  natural  tenn  m  .man*s  life, 
and  go  on  to  the  end  as  he  has  np  to  the 
present  period,  he  win  one  day  arrire  at 
the  high  distinction  of  having  done  more  to 
benefit  his  feUow-bebgs — ^to  make  them 
»l<«r,  better^  and  hapjSer^  than  any  of  his 
eotemporaries ;  or,  perfaa])8,  than  anyoiher 
wriier,Svmg4rdead,etcepiShak^)eGre///** 
III. 

Count  Tims  on  "  My  Pubitc" 

^^  To  speak  an  uogradoos  troth,  the 
said  public,  whether  h^  or  with  oursdves, 
is  the  worst  possible  judge  of  poetical  me- 
rit. That  which  it  likes  best,  may,  witb- 
ont  further  Investigation,  be  pretty  safely 
pronounced  tp  be  of  the  most  questionable 
value." 

IV. 
Count  Tims  criticises  Sir  Walter  ScolL 

*'  .It  (poetry)  is,  to  them,  the  true  phi- 
losopher's stone,  which  converts  every 
thing  it  touches  into  gold ;  the  only  elixir 
vitie,  whidi  endows  the  spirit  of  its  pos- 
sessor with  perpetual  heslth  and  youth. 
These  qualities  the  poetry  of  Sir  Walter 
Scott  dMs  not  possess." 
V. 

Cotmt  Tims' s  opinion  of  Coleridge, 

^*  Perhaps  Goleri^Ige  u  the  first  genius 
of  his  day  in  ^  this  country ;  and  yet,  to 
prove  that  he  is  so,  be  has  dopft-.'slmost 
nothing.'* 
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Count  Tims  likens  Coleridge  to  the 
automaton. 

**  His  talking  is  as  extraordinary  as  the 
chess-playing  of  the  mechanical  figure  that 
was  exhimted  some  years  ago  in  Paris.  You 
sit,  and  witness  it  in  silent  admiration,  and 
wonder  how  it  can  be.  And,  like  that, 
there's  no  puzzling  or  putting  1dm  out.  He 
seems  wound  up,  and  mtut  go  on  to  the 
end.  But  when  that  end  will  airive,  no  one 
can  guess ;  so  that  the  spectators  are  fre- 
ouentlj  obliged  to  get  up  and  go  away  in 
the  middle  of  the  game — not  being  able  to 
anticipate  any  finish  to  it." 

VII. 

— .4iw/  to  Madame  Cataiani, 
"    ^  But  ptehaps  Coleridge's  eloquenoe 
might,  with  more  truth,  ]£  compared  to 
Catalani's  singing." 

VIII. 

Coustt  Tims  on  his  natural  Sovereign, 

"  Blunt  undoubtedly  has  Genius."— 

IX. 
Count  Tims  laudeth  the  late  Mr 
Shelley. 

«*  His  imagiaaticin,^^  it  is  at  times 
self.wiUed  and  uBcoBtraUidile^  and  its 
creatiov  ave  vague,  misty,  and  indistinct 


and  costaiiiiag  itsdr  Bllidi^  to  vlSeh  M 
other  liring  poet 
power  over  poetical  language  is  BtiO  lawe 
unrivalled :  I  have  seen  nothiiig  I3»  it  m 
modem  versification.** 


ComU  Tims  wriiethjwd^ 
ingoneMr  WiUiam  Procter m 
"*•  Fancy  10  yourself  all  tbege 
ments  of  our  nature,  spontaneously  blend- 
lag  themselves  into  one  gentle  and  liaiin»> 
nious  unioB,  and  you  may  prrhapa  gsia  m 
gemerat  notkm  of  the  pccuBar  rkarmettr  of 
Barry  Cornwall's  genius— not  its  sole,  bat 
its  peculiar  diaracter.  His  sfirU  is  aeea- 
siimalfy  delighted  and  able  to  taks  a  Jts^tt^- 
to  the Jiar^ regions  vftke  ttmt g  or  Sot 
mune  with  the  clouds^  andmin^  Use 
with  the  storm  i  butitt  choten.  < 
to  wander  sUentfy  along  m  the  tender  i 
Sght,  waiting  fir  those  unsoug^  gjSenpeu  ff 
AacNieft  loMcA^  <»v  fio<  vij/hejiceiil^  ofioMietf  Is 
diacend  upon  us,  to  c^er  and  brigfUen.  the 
common  fice  of  our  eordL  It  it  not  At 
proud  cedar,  planted  on  the  momntam  Sep  «f 
inteUet^  and  thence  Ufting  its  lefy  bramAes 
into  the  diy  ;  but  the  graced  wsUtw,  gre/w- 
ing  contentedly  on  the  green  baask  ef  iht 
stream  of  human  £^ ;— ^nlieA,  whMe  k  dem^ 
loves  the  sweet  wM-fiowers  that  9rti^  eeerg 
where  about  if,  yet  loves  best  tf  aM  to  droop 
its  young  bnmches  and  dp  iier  slpuierleasKS 
into  the  ever-murmuring  waterst  in  eearek  of 
the  trembling  image  of  that  hetwen  wkkk  it 
sees  reflected  there,  and  which  is  dearer  to  it 
than  the  reality  above,  because  it  seems  to  6e 
nearer/!!" 

XI. 

figure  that        ^^^^  Tims  approveik,  i^td  himself 

Paris.  You     emulateth,  Mr  Procters  classic  vein. 

«•  Whenever  Barry  Cornwall  dies,  they 

may  write  upon  his  tomb,  *  He  too  was 

an  Arcsdian  ;*  for  such  he  is,  thooigh  he 

dwells  in  London  in  the  ninetaentkeetUwy/ 
His  imagination  and  ftncy  have  all  that 
pastoral  sweetness  about  them,  that  teoder 
repose,  added  to  that  active  «nd  healthfol 
sensibility,  which  we  attach  to  tna  idea  of 
the  hi^py  dwellers  in  thai  endumtcd  boid, 
where  4fe  itself  was  one  long  ubfmstm,  act  is 
itsownmusic.  And  what  makes  this  eon- 
parison  the  less  inq^nopriate,  ia,  that  aD 
the  above  qualities  of  Us  mind ;  his  i 


ginatbn,  fanigr,  and  sensibility ;  aie,asit 
were,  imbued  and  satoiatcd  with  Che  bMB- 
tifiil  mytholo0cal  imagety  peeuUar  to  that 
golden  agib  The  tales  of  old  raoHBce  and 
chivalry,  with  all  their  psssiwate  beanfy, 
seem  to  be  too  rude  snd  boialctMis  to  be 
allowed  a  place  in  his  somewhat  JhuJnku 
(but  by  no  means  eJbmimaU)  mind.  No- 
thing  seems  to  be  pamstted  to  enter,  «r  at 
least  to  take  up  a  ptmueum  nMnn 
there,  but  the  smooth  and  poliibed  iavca- 
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tions  And  imtginntiflaii  of  tMs  pirti^Mlir 
period  of  aDdquity.  But  with  thoe  it  is 
DCMitified  juia  Med  to  OTerflowing,  iUce 
a  modem  gaUery  «/*  GreA  $cvlptwrt»  All 
this  produces  a  dielightful  effect  on  many 
parts  €i  his  poetry ;  giving  it  an  imagina- 
tive richness  and  variety  of  character  that 
ean  be  eoommnicated  to  it  by  no  other 
means.  Thus^  has  he  to  teU  ns  ef  his  he- 
-  roine's  or  his  mistress's  voice,  under  vari. 
OBs  circumstances :  It  is  not  only  liJce  all 
and  eveiy  of  the  sweet  sounds  that  actually 
come  to  us  hoax  external  nature,  but  it  is 
sweet  as  we  may  have  imagined  tlie  voice 
0f  Delphic  gizlsv  singing  hymns  to  DUm  ; 
or  low  as  that  of  Syrinx,  when  she  fled 
murmuring  before  her  sylvan  pursuer, 
through  the  forests  otArcady  ;  or  sad  and 
soft  as  CEnoBe*s,  when  she  pined  away  her 
life  in  love  for  the  false  Paris.  Are  we 
seated  with  him  in  imagination  beside  a 
summer  stream,  listening  to  his  tender 
love-tales  ?  We  not  only  see  it  decked  in 
an  its  own  beauties,  bat,  by  a  word,  or  a 
hint,  he  makes  it  bring  baoc  to  our  me* 
moij  those  thai  were  haunted  of  old  by 
oymphs  and  naiads ;  or  those  still  more 
lordy  ones  that  were  extinct  with  the  mu« 
aic  of  passion  itself,  such  as  that  into 
which  ue  loving  and  beloved  ■^v^^wid, 
the  '^  white  GaUtea,"  changed  her  Sici- 
lian  shepherd  boy;  or  that  other,  into 
which  the  angry  Pluto  transformed  the 
beaudlul  Cyane ;  or  that  lost  one,  which 
traadcred  beneath  the  earth  in  search  of  its 
lost  love,  Aretfiusa.  In  a  word,  all  that  is 
poetical  in  itself,  is  by  this  writer  made 


XII. 

CowU  Tims  speakeih  inconsisUntly, 
Uuchdng  the  same  Mr  Procter* 

**  Whenever  he  endeavours  at  this,  o^ 
indeed,  whenever  he  uses  endeavourt  to« 
wards  ant  thing,  the  result  is,  gene- 
rally SPCAKiNO,  A  comparative  fail- 
uaE  I !  r 

XIII. 

Count  Tims  describes  the  Temple. 

"  A  little  farther  on,  looking  like  a  green 
ooiit  in  the  midst  of  a  dark  wilderness  of 
warehouses  and  wharft,  lay  the  pleasant 
^rdens  of  the  Temple ;  a  range  of  build- 
ings foimcdy  belonging  to  the  celebrated 
Knights  Templars,  but  now  inhabited  al- 
most exclusively  by  members  (query, 
limbs)ofthelaw.*' 

XIV. 

CwtU  Tims  atusstk  eerimm  nwdem 
wnrks. 

^«  I  am  told  that  every  one  of  them  is 
Spdoed  more  or  less  subservient  to  the 
personal  views  of  a  body  of  men  who  have 
lately  become  very  important  members  of 
the  npubUfi  of  letters :  1  mean  thb  book- 

SELLSBS.^ 


XV. 
.    OmsU   Tims  distfUerestedig  kMdeik 
Ms  B00K8BLLBB  Mr  CoUmm's  Mof- 

«'  Nothing  can  ba  ftme  piquant  aad  at- 
tractive  than  the  melange  formed  l^  thii 
infinite  variety  of  style  and  matter.  It 
makes  readers  where  it  does  not  find  them  ; 
incipient  readers  it  strengthens  and  con- 
firms ;  and  confirmed  ones,  or  even  those 
whose  appetites  are  sated  by  ovec-indnl- 
gence,  it  rouses  anew.  Qesides,  you  must 
read  it,  whether  you  will  or  no,  unless  you 
disclaim  reading  altogether.  Not  to  have 
read  such  or  sudi  an  artide  m  the  last  New 
Monthly,  sad  to  he  written  by  so  and  so,  it 
an  imjmtation  not  to  be  thought  cfi  yau 
mif^  almost  as  weU  admit  that  you  had  not 
read  the  last  Scotch  Novell  or  BEEN  TO  Pa- 
bis!!!'* 

XVI. 

The  Count  describeth  his  literary 
Jh'ends  in  England,  and  their  success. 

^^  They  are  generally  considered  as  a 
class  by  themselves,  and  are  looked  upon 
as  rather  out  of  their  place  in  what  is  called 
here  mixed  company.  They,  for  the  most 
part,  bdong  to  the  middle  rank  of  life,  and 
consist  of  perM>ns  of  domestic  and  retirod 
habits,  who  do  not  reiide  in  the  metropa- 
lis,  but  come  to  it  psabably  every  morning 
ta  transact  tlieir  oonamereial  concerns,  and 
letum  to  their  fSsnoilies  in  the  afternoon,  a 
few  miles  in  the  country.  What  Xspeakof 
as  extraordinary^  (and  the  fiict  appears  to 
me  as  singular  an  anomidy  as  any  thing  of 
the  kind  I  ever  met  witl^  ir,  that  this  unr 
precadentedtSffiisionqfiiteratuaw,  and  that  ^ 
the  mostpojndar  and  attradioe  kind,  shsnUd 
faQ  to  create  any  thing  Hke  a  gBneralJashum 
Jbrit//r^lE,mTJ\ 

The  book  condades  with  two  letters 
—the  one  describing  a  rislt  to  Oxford, 
and  the  other  the  Coronation;  for 
which  august  cereroonT,  indeed,  if  we 
may  place  implicit  faith  in  John  BulFs 
reiterated  assertion,  all  the  gentlemen 
of  the  press,  except  John  himself, 
were  presented  with  tickets. 

Our  opinion  of  this  book  is  ]ow<^ 
our  opimon  of  the  author's  sincerity 
is  as  moderate  as  of  his  talents  ana 
acquirements.  It  is  a  timid,  milk-and« 
water  thing— it  does  not  dare  either 
to  praise  or  to  abuse,  as  if  there  were 
manhood  in  it.  The  same  person  can^ 
not,  we  should  apprehend,  worship 
Leigh  Hunt  as  the  first,  best,  and 
most  upright  of  all  living  political  cha* 
racters,  and  yet  enjoy,  with  loyal  zeal, 
as  this  body  afiects  to  do,  the  Corona- 
tioD  of  die  d^gsot  and  lixe  genennia 
Prince,  whom  thai  vile  hirddng  has 
spenl  his  days  in  libeUing.  'Ae  same 
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man  cannoty  wHfa  flinoerity^  butter bodi  bs  ware,  a  Cddtoiy  tetpn 
the  Elgin  Marbles  and  Barnr  Con^ 
wdl.  As  well  might  a  man  inhabit^  at 
one  and  the  same  moment^  a  chateau 
in  Nomuaidy^  and  a  shtvp  on  Lndgate 
hill ;  or  be  a  *'  yonne  French  noble- 
man/' and  yet  be  profoundly  ignorant, 
even  of  the  manner  in  which  Frendi 
gentlemen  sign  their  names.*  Butj  to 


Ci»y. 


therefore;  tike  Bewwdand  BNbgjham^ 
we  mean  nothing  penonaL  "God  for* 
bid  that  we  should!*'  We  have  the 
highest  respect  for  "  County  Ptm." 

The  catchpenny  acarody  deaenredt, 
after  all>  the  tenUi  part  d  the  luoBa 
we  have  bestowed  on  it. 


POLITICS. 


Ws  are  not  hostile  to  a  Parliament- 
ary Opposition  in  the  abstrect.  While 
Ministers  are  men,  their  errors  cannot 
be  better  guarded  agunst  than  by  an 
honest  Opposition.  But  we  fearlessly 
say,  and  we  will  be  echoed  by  the  ooun- 
try,  that  England  never  before  saw 
such  an  Opnosition  as  that  which  now 
humiliates  ner  Parliamentary  name. 
A  thing  of  shreds  and  patches,  made 
up  of  fragments  of  the  Foxites ;  a  so- 
litary Bsra  of  the  house  of  Grenville^ 
a  Radical  Barrister,  and  a  few  dozens 
of  grievance  gatherers  and  other  cy- 
phers, the  mere  lumber  of  party.  To 
defeat  those  men ;  to  torn  than  into 
contempt  and  crush  them,  is  the  easy 
work  of  the  Ministry,  too  essy  for  ho- 
nour, though  still  necessary  to  the  pub- 
lic safety.  Yet  by  a  strange  and  ludi- 
crous delusion,  this  remnant  of  {larty  \s 
twice  or  three  times  in  every  session  ab- 
.solutely  led  to  think  itself  within  reach 
of  place.  Hie  delusion  ^oes  on  for  a 
while  in  secret ;  whisperings  thicken 
at  Brookes's; — Tiemey  emerges  into 
St  James's  Street,  and  puts  on  those 
smiles  which  are  so  soon  to  be  fdt  as 
ikvours; — Mackintosh  flings  by  the 
manuscript  of  his  reluctant  History, 
and  meditates  a  poem  for  the  Whig 
Inauguration ; — ^Brougham  comes  out 
"  from  the  winter  of  his  discontent/' 
throws  offhb  slough,  and,  sleek  as  a  vi- 
per in  the  sun,  creeps  on  his  way  with 
new  alacrity. 

That  such  a  delusion  should  mis- 
lead any  men  capable  of  the  common 
functions  of  the  understanding,  is  next 
to  miraculous.  Not  five  human  be- 
ings outside  die  walls  of  Brookes's, 
or  Bedlam,  could  be  found  to  contem- 
plate the  possibility  of  their  return  to 
power.  Where  have  they  the  dements 
of  an  administration  ?  They  have  the 
finance  of  the  Edinbuigh  Review,  the 


politics  of  the  Edinbmgh  Review,  the 
religioQ  of  the  Edinbitf^  Review* — 
If  the  embodying  of  a  decayii^  and 
desperate  publication  in  the  peraona 
offiveor  six  Parliamentary  hanngnen, 
be  a  title  to  the  confidence  of  a  great 
nation,  then  let  them  have  their  re- 
ward, and  let  the  nation  haveats  re- 
ward, in  ruinous  finance,  in  profligate 
politics,  in  the  religion  oi  Hume  and 
Spinosa,  in  the  whole  charlatanry  of 
weak  understandings  and  pervoted 
principles,  doubly  ^eebled  and  per- 
verted by  the  weight  and  the  luxury 
of  sudden  plunder. 

But  if  those  men  possessedabHity  for 
office,  we  remember  their  practice,  and 
scorn  them  for  their  want  of  public 
honesty.  The  year  of  Wtug  CSoveni- 
ment  stands  up  in  accusation  sgainst 
them,  with  an  indictment  of  Sdlies 
and  meannesses,  disasters.and  cnmea, 
that  nothing  can  rail  away.  As  if  lor 
a  providential  proof  of  thdr  total  in- 
cafMoity  for  the  Government  of  the 
British  Empire,  they  were  tried  in 
all  the  forms  that  could  display  the 
wisdom  of  a  manly  administration,  or 
the  imbecility  of  a  cowardly  and  con- 
temptible cabal. 

They  b^»n  with  a  French  negotia- 
tion: they  humbled  the  nedc  of  Eng- 
land to  solicit  peace  at  the  footstool  of 
Bonaparte :  they  were  not  repelled  by 
his  insolence,  his  atrocity,  or  his  fidth- 
lesaness.  The  majesty  of  the  empire 
was  sent  to  crouch  for  a  dishonourable 
truce  amon^r  the  little,  heartless  States 
of  the  Continent,  and  it  was  trammed 
on  as  it  deserved.  Napoleui  tunied 
his  back  on  the  Whig  Ambaandor, 
made  him  a  public  dupe— the  Whig 
Administniion  a  public  ridicule— and 
went  out  on  his  old  career  of  blood  said 
slavery  through  Europe. 

They  had  an  expedition.    To  find 


•  N.  B.— Vkteira  Viosnts  de  SaUgay  pals  at  the  end  of  cadi  of 


•  jhm  iatH,  th^  aMUilted  tbe  lail 
9iuf  of  Biwknd«-drow  that  ally  into 
aheannsofFnaioe,  and/otldi.  They 
httd  the  solitnry  honour  of  making  the 
gallantry  of  the  Britiah  navv  &tal  only 
to  itaetf,  and  wnrthkaa  to  toe  caose  A 


They  tried  their  vinmr  in  finance  ; 
and  those  eeonomists  douhled  the  moit 
odioaa  of  all  our  taxes,  the  Income 
Tto-^die  raj  impost  against  which 
diey  had  dedamied  for  years ;  and  they 
doahled  it  with  an  insolent  sneer  at  the 
complaints  of  die  people. 

They  tempered  with  the  Established 
Religion;  and  after  having  pledged 
liiemaelves  to  their  Fapist  poU<^,  they 
idirunk  from  it  at  the  threat  of  losing 
office.  Their  cowardice  came  in  aid  m 
that  hjTpocrisy,  but  the  ground  broke 
down  under  both^  and  the  Wliig  Ad- 
ministrstion  perished  in  the  midst  of 
Parliamentary  contempt  and  nationsl 
rgoicing. 

What  new  merits  hsTS  they  acqui* 
red  since?  Is  it  in  the  soornfbl  re* 
treat  of  Lord  Grenville  ?  or  in  the  ra- 
nid  decrroitnde  of  Lord  Grey?  in  the 
death  of  Whitbread  and  Romilly  ?  or 
in  the  exhausted  sarcasm  of  Tiemey, 
and  the  augmented  acidity  and  more 
naked  shallowness  of  Brougham?  Let 
any  man  living  look  at  the  Opposition, 
and  say,  can  he  find  among  tnem  the 
materials,  not  of  an  Administrationi 
but  even  of  an  Sngtish  party !  Let 
faim  aak,  what  evidences  of  public  spirit 
have  they  eiven — ^what  monuments  of 
legislatorial  wisdom — ^what  tribute  of 
prompt  counsel  or  manly  energy  to  the 
exiffendes  of  the  Empire — and  let  him 
find  their  meritain  homage  to  Napoleon 
while  he  lived,  and  in  fnkome  eulogiea 
over  his  graye — ^in  vukar,  safe  abuse  of 
the  allies  of  £nslan£— in  giving  the 
right  hand  of  fellowship  to  the  Radi* 
calism,  which  wants  only  power  to 
burst  into  Revolution — ^in  hftin^  up 
their  ominous  yoioes  to  every  pohticu 
bandit  and  incendiary,  that  nrepaiee 
for  the  disturbance  oi  the  world. 

It  is  an  absohite  fact,  that  at  the 
commencement  of  J  this  Session,  the 
Whigs  had  deluded  themsdyes  into 
^e  expectation  of  power.  They  had 
even  gone  the  ridiculous  length  of  seU 
llingtheirphMses.  It  was  presumed,  that 
the  pressure  of  a  French  war  coroinff 
upon  Uie  "  Agricultural  dbtresses,^ 
would  harsss  the  nation  into  achanm 
and  thay  drew  the  improbable  concm- 
sion,  that  the  people  would  choose  no 
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sitcmative  bat  the  misenMe  one  of 

thmselves.  It  might  argue  a  crimi- 
nality too  deep  even  for  the  baseness  of 
hedoa,  to  sa^,  that  knowing  die  vrar 
to  be  impolitic,  they  yet  u^^  it  on 
SoK  the  purposes  of  an  unprincipled 
diirst  of  place;  but  it  is  «notorioua, 
that  they  urged  it,  equally  asninst  the 
spirit  of  their  former  declarations!, 
against  die  national  interests,  and  even 
wdnst  that  public  opinion  to  which 
they  had  hitherto  bowed  down  with 
auch  sumidous  homage,  and  without 
which  the^  were  nothing.  But  the 
whole  intrigue  ia  now  at  an  end.  Tlie 
debate  on  the  negotiations  has  closed 
the  gates  of  hope  upon  them ;  they 
may  now  rail  and  recriminate  with 
wlnttever  remorse  they  will.  They 
have  been  broken  down  in  open  en- 
counter, and  by  then:  own  confession 
they  have  been  cast  into  a  contemp- 
tuous exile  and  utter  remoteness  from 
the  chance  of  power. 

It  may  have  been  remarked,  that 
the  earlier  part  of  the  Session  passed 
with  unusual  quietude.  Hume  and 
Bennet,  and  the  menufretin  of  Whi^ 
gism,  wereallowed  todabble  in  thedbo- 
lows,  but  those  partisans,  by  whoaa  die 
more  substantial  work  of  purty  was  to 
be  done,  were  kept  back.  Tierney  and 
Mackintosh  were  afflicted  with  poUtac 
indisposition;  Brougham,  incapable  of 
holding  his  tongue,  was  sent  to  stnig^ 
gle  for  precedency  on  the  northem  Cir« 
Guit,  and  employ  his  briefless  time  in 
writing  a  review  of  his  own  oradoQ 
against  the  Clergy;  Macdonald,  too 
young  to  be  trusted  alone,  waa  rd^a^ 
ted  to  the  care  of  Mackintosh  and  to 
the  oountry,  td  get  his  speech  by  heart* 
The  tactic  waa,  that  all  Opposition 
wisdom  should  be  withheld  from  the 
Minister;  that  he  should  be  sufoed  to 
go  on  blundering  the  country  into  a 
war,  in  the  innocent  presumption  that 
all  observance  was  at  an  end;  that  tile 
might  of  Tierney  slept;  that  Mackin- 
tosh was  visited  with  a  perpetual  si- 
lence ;  that  little  Newport  had  wisely 
yielded  to  the  wsminra  of  nature  and 
reason,  and  had  finally  gone  to  ikc 
Waterford  of  his  fathers ;  that  the  bit- 
ter  phyaiognomy  of  the  Barriater,  and 
the  Spafidds  f^ticulation  of  the  Ge- 
neral, had  relieved  the  House  of  their 
presence,  never  to  startle  it  more ;  and 
that  the  Humes  and  Hobhouses,  ii» 
Bennets  and  Folkstones,  alone  were, 
like  the  inferior  animals,  the  monkeva 
and  liiards  of  an  Indian  ruin,  to  nil 
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the  pkoQ  that  ]Uid  mee  been  made  viv 
cal  by  men. 

Yet  the  Minister  contrived,  in  de« 
fiance  ^  all  caleoliition^  to  go  on  with- 
out a  war»  and  even  .without  the  wia« 
dom  of  Opposition.  It  was  to  no  pur- 
pose that  tne  prophecies  at  BrooLes'a 
grew  louder  day  by  day,  and  that  St 
James's  Street  was  thronged  with  an« 
g^  gesturesy  and  visages  fieice  with 
ininisteriAl  ruin«  The  Minister  itill 
pursued  his  course  without  discussion 
or  difference  on  the  part  of  the  House 
or  of  the  people.  But  the  day  of  re» 
tribution  was  at  hand,  he  was  to  pay 
Ibr  his  long  impunity,  and  the  debate 
on  the  negotiations  was  to  cast  him, 
bound  hand  and  foot,  at  the  base  of 
Whiggism.  The  debate  came  on,  the 
whole  force  of  the  party  was  on  the 
alert; 

**  The  charge  was  prepared,  and  the  law- 
yers were  mcv' 

an  exhilntion  which  it  had  cost  the 
Whigs  three  months  of  vigour  to  mus- 
ler,  and  may  cost  them  more  years  to 
renew.  The  debate  was  prefaced  by 
an  experiment  in  the  House  of  Lords, 
and  Lords  Holland  and  Grey  were  ap« 
pointed  to  the  forlorn  hope,  in  tne 
spirit  of  the  old  adage,  *'  JSxoerimeiP' 
turn  in  vili  eorpore  Jaeianttu. '  They 
were  routed  at  once  by  the  solid  rea-i 
son,  integrity,  and  English  spirit  of 
Loni  Liverpool's  defiance.  But  the  old 
refuge  of  a  protest  was  adopted  to  co« 
ver  their  retreat,  and  thirteen  peen 
signed  a  declaration  of  their  censure  of 
ministerial  measures. 

But  die  debate  in  the  Commons 
was  to  be  fatal.  Party^  proverbially, 
throws  such  a  doud  over  the  un* 
derstanding,  that  we  are  scarcely  to 
be  astonished  by  any  excess  of  its  pre- 
sumption. The  triumphing  of  the 
Whigs  was  palpable,  public,  and  ex- 
travagant beyond  all  precedent,  and 
beyond  all  escape  from  fhture  ridicule. 
Their  assurance  of  the  expulsion  of  the 
Ministry  was  so  complete,  that  they 
had  acboally  bmin  to  bicker  at  theif 
eahals  on  the  di^xxud  of  office ;  gold 
aticks  and  silk  gowns  were  already 
the  provocatives  to  strife,  and  the 
Household  and  the  Treasury  vrere  cut 
up  and  distributed  in  the  midst  of  in- 
testine war.  If  the  Whigs  had  been 
successful,  we  should  have  seen  them 
ranged  in  open  battle  within  a  week. 
Bennet  would  have  thrown  up  his  new 
governorship  of  Newgate;   Wilson 


kavewitUMHirJn^ 
tioi^  fixmt  the  eommaiid  of  ^  1 
ing  army  of  Bow  Stieei;  and  JDcb* 
man  and  his  l^al  bfother  hmre  SaBg 
down  the  triple  wig  mkd  fknaag  gamn 
of  the  Sidney  Cove  Bcneh,  with  adne 
sense  of  personal  wrong.  The  ilfbate 
was  at  length  broug^  on,  mad  Ihe 
Minister  waa  to  be  no  nnnew  Wm 
speak  of  the  proceedings  of  the  House 
oi  Commons  with  entire  sssfeoi ;  b^ 
cause  we  honour  it  aa  the  teoi]ib  «f 
the  Constitution.  But  we  spei^  onl^ 
in  the  justified  freedom  of  EngUshmen, 
when  we  are  called  on  to  expreaa  our 
sentiments  of  the  proeeedingB  of  party » 
The  arrangement  prophetic  of  snoocs 
was,  that  the  Minister  should  be 
beaten  down,  if  not  by  the  vigoor  of 
the  attack,  by  its  tediousness;  and 
that  the  House  should  be  pressed,  by 
q^eeoh  on  speech,  until  the  haffij  vote 
which  covered  the  Treasury  beaidi 
with  a  new  population  of  official  bim- 
ger.  It  was  further  arranged  by 
Brougham,  with  a  psrliamebtary  4 
rage  the  more  venturous,  as  it  m 
the  place  of  vulgar  nerve  in  that  < 
respondent  of  M'Kerril,  that  he  ahosid 
reserve  himself  for  the  spedai  denadi- 
tion  of  Mr  Canning,  tbat,  no  matter 
to  what  hour  the  debate  miriit  be  pro- 
longed, and  the  Ministers  pwrsusial 
defence  pos^oned,  the  lawyer  sboold 
speak  af}er  him,  end  thus  inske  hiaat* 
tack  when  all  defence  waa  ezpreaily  at 
an  end.  We  will  give  no  opinioiiof  das 
proceeding  as  it  regards  apariiamcD* 
tary  debate,  for  we  pay  djoe  deference  to 
privilege.  Mr  Maodonald,  the  mover, 
had  the  established  right  of  a  rq^  to 
the  defence;  but  here  was  an  •li^t^^M— 1 
reply,  which  was  ndpably  a  new  at- 
tack, and  mdnst  whidi,  liowever  n*- 
lignant,  fiose,  or  absurd  it  might  be 
found,  no  man  could  be  prepared  but 
by  the  spirit  of  prophecy.  Bwt  it 
was  obvious,  that  this  singular  artttoe 
might  have  had  two  olgects,  each  dear 
to  a  low-minded  nertiaan,  ttd  that  the 
lattor  and  the  oearer  mi^^t  be  the 
escape  from  that  indignant  retaliaiMn 
which  no  man  is  move  capable  of  in- 
flicting than  the  Minister,  tfad  bam 
which  nomsn  more  notorioafllydiriBfcs 
than  Brougham.  The  ddwte  pvooMd- 
ed,  the  man  of  dsmolitioit  kept  hlmadf 
in  the  bade  ground,  the  Home  nndei^ 
went  the  iiltolcnlde  trial  of  Aree 
Bights  of  such  speakea  as«  fill  op  the 
eloquence  of  the  Oppoakioii.  At  the 
dose  of  the  thiid,  Air  CanniQg^  i 


oftlM^tftiflfl^Mid 

dor  at  be  jdeMTTBd,  liade  his  gpedcb/ 
'ne  true  panegyric  of  tbis  noUe  ex« 
posure  of  paltry  Oppoaition  intrigue^ 
and  elacidation  of  the  conduct  of  Gro- 
Temmenty  is  to  be  found  in  the  votes 
of  the  assembly.  But  it  seems  to  us  to 
have  been  the  foremost  of  the  many 
powerful  orations  that  hare  placed  Mr 
CanoiBg  in  the  first  rank  of  the  House 
of  Commons.  It  retained  all  the  ex- 
cdlenee  of  his  s^le,  while  it  wf  s  pu- 
rified from  all  the  delects.  Its  figures 
were  few^  but  these  were  forcible  and 
direct^  and  its  humour  was  less  gay 
tlian  contemptuous.  Its  weight  of  mat- 
ter impressed  the  fi>rm  of  its  whole 
eloquence ;  and  since  the  days  of  Htt 
and  Fox,  the  House  has  heard  no  finer 
exemplification  of  the  true  senatorial 
ntwle,  gtaye,  lofty,  and  powerful,  full 
oz  public  care,  and  personal  manli- 
a,  and  English  fueling.   After  this. 


Brougham,  already  bafiled,  attempted 
fo  address  the  House.    We  leave  it  to 


the  joiuTials  of  the  day,  to  tell  with 
what  feebleness  and  bewildering  this 
fieat  was  tried.  We  have  an  old  con- 
tempt for  the  abilities  of  this  bustling 
and  self-Buffident  Barrister.  But  our 
contempt  had  not  been  sunk  to  the  le- 
vel of  tnis  last  experiment.  The  Op- 
position were  alreadv  ^ut  to  the  route ; 
and  they  sufiSsred  tneir  motion^  to  be 
n^^tived  without  a  division.  The 
public  journals  detail  the  discomfiture 
with  a  galling  minuteness.  The  amend- 
ment, fiinging  defiance  in  the  teeth  of 
the  party,  was  then  carried  by  a  majo- 
rity of  ten  to  one;  the  Opposition 
themselves  taking  shelter  under  the 
affirmative,  and,  tooonoeal  their  nnm- 
bces,  swallowing  their  words. 

The  late  revival  of  the  Spanish 
qvestion  has establisheda  test  of  Whig- 
gism,  and  the  result  is,  its  boundless 
exposure.  When  Napoleon  invaded 
Spain,  and  that  devotea  country  called 
to  England  for  ai^,  every  honest  and 
hoDonrable  heart  responded  to  the 
calL  Indignation  agaonst  the  basest 
treadKrv  ;  oompasnon  for  human  sof- 
feisng;  the  naAtual  admiration  of  brave 
men  ibr  the  hopeless  gallantry  of  the 
btave ;  all  die  manlier  synrpatMes  of 
nation  with  nation  were  stirred^  and 
it  is  to  &e  honour  ef  British  wisdom 
and  naaMness  Itiat  they  were  not 
atirrad  in  vain.  The  national  feeling 
was  stBongly  pronoanoed,  and  the  go- 
vsrnment  aadonly  to  guide  the  vigour 
ofthe^Mple.  But,  beaides  this  no^le 


tfaeartHU  i]^^ofthegettflnlh6Wt,tlieeQiasr 
ooastderationsof  policyiMK  dl  rai^fsi 
on  the  side  of  Spain.  The  JPenlnsalK 
lay  before  the  eyes  of  a  British  mdni^ 
ster,  as  the  very  field  which  he  woall 
have  solicited  mm  fijrtunefor  Ae ar^ 
my  of  his  powers.  By  the  defeats  of 
Russia  and  Austria,  the  old  Continen.^ 
tal  field  had  been  closed;  by  the  Spa* 
nish  Insurrection,  the  mtcB  of  a  gma 
areiM  were  flung  back,  m  which  Eng** 
hind  might  fight  her  battle  withovii 
fear  of  treachery,  and  where  every 
blow  was  at  once  fiir  the  deftnoe  of 
Great  Britain^-lbr  the  relief  of  Spain 
—and  finr  die  fireedom  of  the  world. 

In  the  midst  of  this  glorious  national 
outcry  for  war,  one  contemptible  and 
qnerulons  voice  wosintenningled.  The 
Whigs  set  themselves  against  the  ho* 
nest  enthusiasm  of  the  empire,  mag- 
hified  the  power  of  the  enemy  wiUv 
gross  exaggeration,  discoloured  the 
prospects  of  the  country  with  treacher- 
ous prediction,  ridiculed  the  National, 
feeling,  and  degraded  the  national  vio« 
tories.  No  licence  of  party  could  have 
justified  this  wretched  perversion  of 
tiruth,  honour,  and  fueling;  ho  ho- 
nourable ambition  of  guiding  the  pub- 
lie  councils  could  have  stimulated  this 
base  prostration  of  their  understand- 
ings at  the  foot-stool  of  the  most  heart- 
less, unprincipled,  and  sanguinary  ty- 
rant that  ever  sat  on  a  European 
throne— a  ifSlhun  who  ought  to  nave 
fattened  the  region  kites  with  his  of- 
fal— who  never  avowed  but  one  pur- ' 
pose  with  sincerity,  and  that  purpose 
the  utter  ruin  of  England.  Yet  it  was 
before  this  monster  of  crime  that  the 
Whigs  bowed  down  their  patriotic 
heads-^that  thev  cried  out  to  all  na- 
tions to  suiq^a  defence— that  they* 
bade  Spain  be  a  sacrifice,  and  England 
a  dupe  and  an  ally — to  be  thence  and 
for  ever  a  slave.  Let  them  be  tried 
by  their  declarations  then  and  now. 
Those  declarations  are  directly  opposed. 
They  called  for  submission,  when  war 
was  the  only  hope  of  En§^nd ;  they 
call  for  war  now,  when  peace  is  essen- 
tial to  the  welfare  of  England.  They 
called  for  submission,  when  our  cause 
was  clear,  when  the  luanimous  voice 
of  Spain  implored  our  alliance,  and 
when  the  enemy  of  Spain  was  ihe  ene- 
my of  mankind ;  they  call  for  war, 
wlien  our  cause  is  dubious,  when  we 


should  have  to  fight  ^e  half  of  Spam 
and  the  whde  of  Europe^when  oor 
battle  would  be,  not  fi)r  a  f ree  Consti^ 
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tiitloD*  Imt  9at  A  ftj^lMllOy  ernniHiiigy 
Jaeolmi  tfafiorr,  batefiil  to  ovr  own 

Sincmles^  and  hateful  to  the  hahits, 
e  feelmgs^  and  the  interests  of  Spain. 
How  is  thia  extravagant  contradiction 
to  be  accounted  for  f  The  secret  lies 
in  the  rage  of  disappointed  party,  in 
the  destitution  of  public  principle,  and 
in  personal,  yulgar  vexation.  No  set 
of  men  hare  ever  been  raore  dedsively 
abjured,  and  flung  from  aide  to  aide, 
by  all  the  great  bodiea  of  political 
name.  The  open  Revolutionists  hate, 
aoom,  and  trample  on  the  Whigs,  re- 
fiise  all  connection  with  them,  solici- 
ting and  submissive  as  they  are—and, 
to  Sieir  teeth,  call  ihem  traium.  The 
Government  break  them  down  in  de« 
bate,  and  i^ew  them  as  naked  of  abili- 
ty  as  of  principle.  The  vast  national 
minority,  that  take  no  active  part  in 
public  aflbirs,  but  ait  as  the  judges  of 
party,  and  the  distributors  of  £une  and 
honour,  have  long  since  held  their 
ju^U;ment  upon  these  men ;  and,  by 
thetr  exclusion  for  half  a  century,  have 
fixed  on  them  a  seal  of  contempt  and 
distrust,  which  all  their  virulence  can- 
not rail  off  the  bond.  Who  can  doubt 
oi  the  desperate  follies  that  may  fill 
the  heart  of  a  disappointed  partizan, 
when  they  hear  such  words  as  these : 
*'  As  an  advocate,  it  is  my  bounden 
duty  to  look  at  mv  client  as  alone  in 
the  world.  I  woula  go  so  far  as  to  say, 
that,  to  save  my  dient,  I  would  not 
flindi,  if  it  were  to  hurl  my  connniry 
into  ctmfiision/"  These  words  have 
been  imputed  to  Brougham.  In  the 
mouth  of  his  mediocnty,  they  are 
only  ridiculous,  and  exhibit  the  eager- 
ness of  a  kind  pleader  to  catch  dienta. 
Pronounced  by  a  man  of  solid  ability 
and  political  weight,  nothing  could  be 
more  formidable. 

In  the  late  debates  on  the  Spanish 
question.  Lord  Liverpool  madesome di- 
rect references  to  the  extraordinarydi- 
versity  of  Lord  Grey's  opinions.  This 
diversity  Lord  Grey  seems  to  have  de- 
nied, through  an  equally  extraorduiary 
lapse  of  memory.    Mr  Canning  sub- 

Xntiy  refreshed  his  Lordship's  re- 
tion,  by  quoting  his  express 
words.  We  shall  go  a  little  farther 
than  ihe  quotation  of  Lord  Grey,  and 
eatablidi  tne  fiict  of  the  blindness,  ob- 
stinacy, and  anti-British  spirit  of  the 
whole  body  of  Whiggism,  out  of  its 
own  lips.  We  find  in  the  parliament- 
ary debates,  the  following  sentimenU, 
at  the  commencement  of  the  Peninsu- 


krwar,! 

to  Lord  Grey,  the  < 

Whiggiam:— 

«'  I  trust  r  shsll  not  be  tfaonsht  to  tdk 
the  language  of  denwDdency,  iraea  I  ay, 
diat,  in  oraer  to  maintain  the  ultimate  eon- 
test  whidi  ii  to  decide  for  ever  die  power 
and  independence  of  the  eonntiy,  liie  true 
policy  of  those  who  govern  it  maeft  be,  to 
pay  a  strict  attention  to  eeonomy ;  to  bea&. 
taated  by  a  detennination  to  oometmirait 
your  meantf  not  to  engage  them  in  tfafroi- 
terprize  or  specuhtUm^  of  which  the  cvad 
it  doubtful  i  but  to  punue  the  ecooomical 
system  of  kuthanding  your  re*ource»y  hy 
which  alone  you  will  enable  yoandves  t» 
continue  the  contest ;  the  cessation  of  vbi^ 
does  not  depend  on  you,  but  on  the  injus- 
tice of  your  enemy.  I  remember  this  po- 
licy, BO  well  expressed  in  this  sentiment  of 
a  celebrated  poet, 

'  Doxate,  et  Tonnet  rebi 

was  much  derided  on  a  : 
but  notwithstanding  the  ridicule  whidi  wm 
thrown  on  it,  I  think  the  country  wiU  one 
day  knowhow  to  appredatethe  system  which 
was  steadily  pursued  and  acted  on  by  the 
last  administration.  I  have  already  said* 
it  was  not  a  sudden  ehuUitUm  which  sbooU 
have  led  us  to  depart  from  thete  primcipks 
of  economy  I  have  so  often  recommended. 
His  Majesty*s  ministers  riionld  have  ben 
satisfied,  not  only  of  the  existence  qfapn^ 
per  spirit  in  the  people,  but  that  there  was 
a  government  in  the  country  whidi  had  ac- 
quired a  it^ffiaent  authority  to  give  it  the 
necessary  energy.  If  neither  of  tbeaethisga 
existed,  or  tf  the  one  exitUd  without  Sc 
other y  it  was  the  very  acme  ofmadneMt !  io 
his  Majesty's  ministers,  under  sudi  drcmn- 
stances,  to  lavish  as  they  hare  done  the  re. 
sources  of  the  country.  If  tiiere  was  a  spi. 
rit  in  the  people,  though  acting  under  &e 
disadvantage  of  not  having  a  proper  ^bit 
in  the  govemmcot,  I  do  not  wijtnit  sssiiit 
ance  should  h^ve  been  whoQy  witUield,  bvt 
we  certainly  should  not  have  sent  aa  amy 
where  we  bad  not  the  necessary  meana  to 
aiibrd  supplies  to  that  army,  or  effectnal 
assistance  to  those  whom  it  was  intended 
to  protect**— Z><rfta/^  of  April  21,  laOO. 


We  have  here  the  exposition  of  bat 
a  part  of  his  Lordships  mind.    Hie 

Kiblic  Toioe  was  too  strong  to  mftr 
s  absolute  denunciation  itt  the  Spa^ 
nish  cause.  Hence  hia  perplexity  and 
contradiction— henoe  he  would  nai  as- 
sist the  nation  if  there  waa  a  apiiit  in 
the  people  without  a  qpuit  in  their  m- 
lers^-and  henoe  he  would  aasiat  them 
without  a  proper  anrit  in  thdr  nikn. 
Hence,  if  one  of  tnoae  things  existed 
without  the  other,  it  was  l&e  acme  of 
madness  in  ministera  to  laviiht  &e. 
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B«t  bt  ihb  neat  ttalaiee/he  woddnot 
hmwewkcily  refoaed  aansunoe^  but  have 
"  helped  them  in  fari ;"  thus  break- 
ing down  his  principle  of  economy ; — 
bat  he  would  oave  "  reftised  them  'an 
army ;"  thus  refusing  the  only  efibctual 
anistanoe. 

Lord  Grey  thus  pursues  :-*« 

•«  The  noble  Earl  (Uurowby)  was  plea- 
sed to  amuse  himself  with  sarcasms  upon 
the  fonner  administration ;  and  in  answer 
to  the  objection  tliat  no  effectual  dirersion 
was  made  in  favour  of  Austria,  it  was  said, 
.  that  no  such  diversion  on  a  fonner  occasion 
had  been  resorted  to  in  the  case  of  Russia. 
He  was  fully  satisfied  that  the  conduct  of 
those  with  whom  he  had  the  honour  to  act 
at  the  period  alluded  to,  was  best  calcula- 
ted to  promote  the  interest  and  welfare  of 
the  country.  What  had  it  been  ?  It  was 
to  hu^nd-ihe  resources  of  the  state,  that 
at  a  time  when  they  should  be  most  wanted, 
they  might  be  adequately  and  advantageous- 
ly employed  for  the  public  security."— i>«« 
baU  of  January  23,  18ia 

The  favourite  phrase  of  **  husband- 
ing die  resources  of  the  country"  is  to 
be  explained  by  the  exploits  of  the 
Whig  administration ; — a  defeated  aU 
tack  'on  TurKey, «  defeated  attack  on 
Egypt,  a  defeated  attack  on  Buenos 
Ayresy  and  an  humble^  absurd^  and 
defeated  negotiation  for  peace  with 
Napoleon. 

In  1810^  Portugal  bad  been  reoo- 
wered  by  die  British  army ;  the  Spa- 
nish levies  protected^  and  the  main 
force  of  the  French^  under  Joseph  and 
Jooidan^  beaten  at  Talavera.  Lord 
Grey  again  lifWd  up  his  ominous  voice; 

'^  The  independence  of  Europe  is  lost« 
the  balance  of  power  is  destroyed.  The  nu« 
litary  greatness  and  character  of  Russia, 
Austria,  and  Prussia,  are  annihilated.  Be* 
fdn  peace  can  arrive ;  before  it  will  he  pat" 
ritle  /^  ut  ia  make  any  tober  estimate  of 
the  terms  upon  which  it  may  be  pombU  w 
accept  it^  I  much  f«ar  it  inll  become -our 
duty  to  eontemplate  the  Meat  accession  of 
power  and  resources  whi^  France  will  de- 
rive from  the  subjugation  of  the  Peninsula 
•f  Spain,"  <a  sentiment  of  theiowest  humi- 
liation, and  poorest  pusillanimity  that  pro- 
bably ever  proceeded  from  a  British  sena- 
tor.) 

«' What  Is  the  infertoce  from  the  whole  ? 
It  is  this  tliat,  looking  at  the  simation  of 
Fnmce,  at  the  extent  of  its  hostile  means  ( 
conudertDg  the  spirit  by  which  it  is  direct* 
ed;  the  power  it  has  obtained,  together 
with  the  character  of  its  government,  its 
ruler,  as  I  before  stated,  not  at  the  head  of 
France,  but  of  Burope  {—contemplating  all 
those  things,  to  what  can  we  kwk  ?    Xa 
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notUag,  my  Loads,-  calcalaled'  to  hmue 
safaty,  but  the  oonvictioo,  that  it  is  on  ooa- 
.selves*  and  on  ouiaelves  alone,  that  we  are 
to  depend.  We  must  oondnct  the  war  in 
.such  a  manner  as  not  to  fear  a  failure  of 
resources.  We  must  conduct  it  in  a  man*, 
ner  which  shall  leave  us  no  apprehension 
for  the  results  of  that  event  agamst  which 
we  ought  to  be  prepared_I  mean  that  ta- 
vation  ! 

*'  Had  his  Majesty's  ministers  given  to 
the  state  of  Europe  that  consideration  which 
a  sound  and  salutary  policy  would  have  re- 
commended ;  had  they  been  a£fected  by  its 
almost  total  subjection,  they  must  have 
been  strudc  with  the  foUy  and  the  ruin  of 
embarking  in  military  operations  agaiost 
France  at  a  time  when  there  was  no  power 
in  existence  to  give  them  an  effectual  co- 
oipendotu'^^Dcbate  of  June  13,  1810. 

Thus  would  his  lordship  have  at 
once  fettered  the  energies  of  the  coun- 
try ;  bowed  down  to  France^  and  de- 
serted Spain;  supplicated  a  peace 
which  would  have  loaded  England 
with  ignominy^  and  waited  for  an  in- 
vasion which  might  have  been  her 
ruin. 

Lord  Grey  next  arraigns  Sir  Arthur 
Wellesle/s  expedition^  the  first  fruits 
of  which  had  been  to  clear  I'ortugal  of 
Soult^  and  the  second  to  defeat  the 
French  grand  army ;  thus  giving  time 
fbr  the  embodying  of  the  Portuguese 
force^  and  immediately  laying  the 
groundwork  of  the  final  deliverance  of 
Spain.  It  is  curious  to  observe  how 
little  this  haughty  statesman  has  the 
power  of  looking  into  consequences. 
What  can  be  more  contemptuous  than 
his  shortsightedness,  or  more  short- 
sighted than  his  contempt  ? 

^^  Af^er  the  experience  of  that  unfortu* 
nate  campaign  (Moore*s),  what  but  the 
most  positive  proofs  of  the  probability  of 
success  should  have  induced  them  to  risk 
another  army  in  the  same  country,  in  the 
prosecution  of  similar  operations  ?  Yet, 
without  any  proofs  whatever  to  justly  the 
most  moderate  hopes  of  success ;  with  the 
hUtory  of  the  recent  expedition  staring 
them  in  the  face,  and  loudly  forbidding 
the  pursuit ;  his  Majesty's  ministers  risked 
anouier.  army,  at  the  expense  of  coormOus 
treasures,  the  sacrifice  of  your  best  blood,' 
only  to  purchase  mitfortune,  calumny ^  and 
disgrace  I 

^*'  I  allege  it  as  a  matter  of  charge  against 
them,  that  they  have  indulged  feelings 
which,  however  honourable,  when  consi- 
dered abstractedly,  ought  never  to  be  gra- 
tified at  tlie  expense  of  a  nation's  most  va^' 
hiable  interests ;  that  in  yidding  to  the  in-* 
fliiODce  of  sQch  feelings,  they  have  inshly 
iB 


^n 


PMkt. 


DfcT. 


«nlNuiad  ill  eKprfHidM  ^moBt  ftital  tad 
iUMUrtrons,  and  Atmi  whkh  it  was  impot" 
wWe  io  trntidpate  or  effect  any  advantage- 
vtu  remit*  to  the  coantry ;  that  ihey  have 
done  this,  too,  in  contradiction  to  the  Atw- 
danding  and  preserving  iyttem^**  &c. 

It  18  at  least  palpable,  that  had  the 
Whiga,  in  the  malignity  of  fortune, 
l)een  at  the  head  of  affitirs,  we  should 
have  fought  no  battles  in  Spain,  nor 
any  where  else,  till  we  fought  them 
on  the  hUls  of  Kent,  if  the  hiubatuUnfr 
and  preserving  system,  that  idol  of  his 
Loroship,  would  have  allowed  of  re* 
aistance  even  there.  The  vigour  of 
Whiggism  would  probably  have  re- 
served  itself  for  the  defence  of  London, 
and  even  there  its  calculation  might 
have  concluded,  that  the  waste  of 
blood  and  treasure  would  not  justify 
resistance  at  all.  We  may  now  thank 
God  in  sincerity,  that  Whigs  were  not 
our  masters  then ;  that  we  saw  through 
their  weakness,  pusillanimity,  and  wor- 
ship of  Napoleon,  and  that,  hating  their 
eounsels,  and  disdaining  themselves, 
we  resisted  to  the  uttermost,  and  are, 
by  that  resistance,  free,  and  the  au- 
thors  of  freedom  to  Europe. 

Lord  Grey  thus  oalliates  the  beg- 
garliness  of  heart  tnat  would  desert 
Spain. 

«( Is  the  power  of  Buonaparte  lessened 
nnce  we  engaged  in  that  warfare  ?  Is  the 
power  of  France  reduced  below  what  it  was 
when  this  country  embarked  in  a  military 
co-operation  with  the  Spanish  pec^le  ?  I 
inu^  fear,  my  Lords,  that  the  contrary 
will  be  felt.  I  apprehend  that  the  power  of 
oar  enemy,  and  the  dangers  which  we 
dreaded,  have  since  materuUy  increased, 
while  we  have  to  meet  that  extended  power, 
and  those  augmented  dilBculties,  with  im- 
paired resources  and  diminished  strength. 

**  In  the  discharge  of  my  public  duty,  I 
have  this  ni^ht,  my  Lords,  arraigned  his 
Majesty's  mmisters  for  pursuing  a  line  of 
conduct  respecting  the  operationa  oP  the 
war,  and  the  external  difficulties  we  expe- 
rience, whoUy  the  reverse  of  that  which  the 
•itaation  of  this  country,  and  the  drcum- 
stances  of  the  world,  render  absolutely  ne^ 
tetsaryJ'^'^Deiaie  of  June  13, 1810. 

In  1811,  Lord  Wellington,  after 
beatiiuf  Maasena  at  Busaoo,  and  baf- 
fling him  at  Torres  Vedras,  finally 
drove  him  out  of  Portugal.  The  pubh- 
He  feeling  which  had  followed  the 
coarse  of  our  armies  with  honourable 
confidence,  was  now  full  of  exultation ;, 
the  Whijgs  were  forced  to  foUow  the 
oenenl  impulse,  that  they  might  not 
pe  altogether  thrown  out  of  populari« 


ty;lmtitiri8wMiteiMMflci 
and  bitter  predictioii.  In  die  detate 
on  the  vote  of  thanks.  Lord  Gtey 
««  Was  ready  to  acknowledge,  that  on  tfce 
invasion  of  Portugal  by  the  French  armies, 
and  in  the  course  of  their  progress*  he  did 
anticipate  a  very  different  issue  to  the  €Bin- 
paign  from  that  which  had  since  happOy 
taken  place.  Whether  the  ground  en 
wluch  he  had  formed  this  opinion  were 
just  as  defensible,  &c.  whether,  in  the  eye 
of  prudence,  or  upon  any  principle  of  po- 
licy, they  might  or  might  not  be  sasoep- 
tible  of  justificatkm,  he  did  not  mean  then 
to  inquire^*' 

Then  comes  the  sting— 

'^  If  we  continued  to  be  lefk  as  praici. 
pals  in  the  war  of  the  Peninsula,  he  mneh 
doubted  sdll  the  chances  of  our  bei 
fnately  succestfuL  There  must  be  4 
exertions  made  from  what  we  had  i 
ed  on  the  part  of  the  l^paniaids,  to  enable 
us  to  entertain  a  rational  hope^  fiuA  theio. 
dependence  of  the  Peninsula  tponld  or  emdd 
befnaUy  established  r^jfyrU  26,  I8l  L 

At  the  commencement  of  the  jear 
1812,  the  French  had  been  beaten  in 
every  battle  in  Spain,  the  spell  fji  their 
invincibility  was  completdy  bnikeii, 
and  it  was  proved  that  Spain  could  not 
be  held  by  Napoleon.  The  grand  ob- 
ject of  British  resistance  waa  on  the 
point  of  being  attained,  in  infusing 
courage  into  Europe.  A  spirit  of  wrath 
and  resolution  had  been  awakened  in 
Germany,  and  Russia  was  girding  her« 
self  for  the  battle  which  was  to  de- 
cide on  her  independence.  In  this 
crista,  which  mignt  have  stirred  the 
last  spark  of  manliness  in  a  British 
heart,  and  sUenced  party^  or  made  it 
join  in  the  honest  acclamation  of  the 
Empire,  Lord  Grey  waa  h^rd  still 
uttering  that  heartless,  hollow  voice, 
which,  from  the  b^;inning,  had  dia« 
paraged  the  wisdom,  and  diaoounte* 
nanoed  the  manliness,  of  his  ooontry. 

'<  Widi  respect  to  the  policy  which  ^ 
cireumstances  of  the  present  crisis  demand* 
ed  to  be  maintained  in  the  affidrs  of  the 
Peninsula,  he  certainly  was  not  pre^^rcd 
to  say,  that  it  waa  expedient  to  call  oar 
troops  immedUOely  home.  Bat  he  certain- 
ly did  not  wish  to  proceed  in  that  ei^en* 
sive  mode  of  tearfiire^  without  baring  some 
military  authority  as  to  the  probable  r^. 
suits  of  it,  and  he  wished,  above  all,  to  see 
the  opinion  of  the  illustrious  CcmaDander 
of  the  fbrces  in  that  country  on  the  sub- 
ject. No  part  of  national  pc&cy  was  mote 
open  to  repeated  discussion,  or  more  ealai- 
lated  to  engender  a  diversity  of  opiniaa, 
than  the  most  proper  mode  (tf  carirhig  on 
finriga  wariittti.    The  first  principlein  the 
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-jpolkf  of  an  w$nf  «M  to  iii6i(6t  Ow  nu 
inott  powtUe  injiuy  on  the  enflmy,  at 
the  oqpflDfle  of  the  least  possible  injuzy 
to  oune^ves.  Such  a  question,  therefore, 
aa  that  which  related  to  the  continuance 
of  the  present  contest  in  the  Peninsula, 
depended  on  a  variety  of  considerations 
anung  oat  of  recent  events,  and  the  oon- 
aequent  and  lelatiTe  situatiODS  of  our. 
■elves  and  of  the  enemy*  In  deletmin- 
Uig  on  the  expediency  of  any  measure 
of  this  nature,  he  was  to  be  guided  by  cal- 
culations founded  on  an  extensive  oombina- 
tion  and  oompaxison  of  circumstances.  He 
thought,  and  thought  mott  d^cidediy^  that 
a  reduction  of  our  expenditure  was  called 
for  by  reflections  of  the  most  urgent  and 
powerful  kind ;  and  he  would  fed  it  to  be 
Ids  duty,  before  he  oonld  agree  to  the  codm 
^uwaetotani^contiiientaienterprixet^  like 
Uioie  in  which  we  were  now  engaged,  to 
take  a  wide  survey  of  our  own  resources, 
to  meatnre  their  extent,  and  the  means  of 
their  application  to  the  objects  for  the  at- 
tainment or  promotion  of  which  they  were 
propgaed  to  be  exerted.  If  the  result  of  such 
an  estimate  was  to  establish  any  thing  like 
certainty  o£  success  in  the  sdiemes  that 
were  devised,  all  his  hesitations  and  diffi- 
culties would  be  removed,  and  he  should 
consider  even  the  most  extensive  scale  of 
foreign  operations  as  recommended  andsun- 
ported  by  tlie  prindplea  of  economy  itself. 
He  hoped  too,  that  he  felt  as  warmly,  and 
he  waa  willing  to  acknowledge  that  feeling, 
as  any  noble  liord,  the  justice  of  that  cause 
wlnA  we  were  maintaining  in  the  Penin- 
sula. No  cause  zdated  in  the  annals  of 
mankind,  ever  rested  more  entirely  on  sen- 
timents of  the  most  honourable  feelings,  or 
were  more  connected,  if  circumstance*  were 
more  favourable^  with  principles  of  nation- 
al advantage.  The  spectacle  exhibited  was 
the  most  interesting  that  could  engage  the 
aympathies  or  the  attention  of  the  world ; 
and  It  was  impossible  not  to  wish  to  afford 
assistance  to  the  noble  strog^e  of  a  free 
peo^  against  the  most  unparalleled  treach- 
ery, ^e  most  atfodotts  violence,  that  ever 
atained  or  degraded  die  ambition  of  despo- 
tic power.  If  he  could  but  calcukte  on 
^ti»  probability  of  supporting  such  a  cause 
to  a  triumphut  issue,  there  could  remain 
no  doubt  that  the  separation  from  France, 
of  sudi  a  country  as  Spain,  containing  her 
extent  of  territory,  and  amount  of  popula- 
tion, would  be  to  augment  in  a  great  de- 
See  our  own  national  security.  Must 
ose  principles  on  which  the  prosecution 
of  that  war  could  be  defended,  be  redu« 
oed  to  a  mere  speculative  theory,  unless 
supported  by  adequate  exertions  of  the 
Hpuish  Qovemment.  Without  that  ne- 
cessary co-operation,  aU  our  ^orttmust 
prove  Uicku.    With  a  view  to  those  ad- 


vantam,  we  had  nnmceeialblly  bclbie  con- 
tended in  that  very  cooDtry  against  FranoBy 
then  moch  less  powerful  than  at  present. 
He  did  not  mean  to  say,  that  fhmi  these 
considerations,  we  were  to  withdraw  oar 
armies  from  the  Peninsula,  but  he  thou^t, 
that  before  we  proceeded  further  on  the  pre- 
sent espenrive  tyttcm^  the  House  should 
have  the  distinct  opinion  of  (he  Commander 
in  Chief,  as  to  the  probable  rissult  of  tiie 
operations,  and  inquire  into  the  means  of 
carrying  on  the  contest,  by  a  more  lindted 
expenditure  of  our  renuAning  rcaouroes.  It 
would  be  his  maxim  to  gu«d  against  en- 
dangering our  own  safety,  in  the  prosecu- 
tion of  remoter  interests," -*/)eA0<ir  of 
Marchl^y  1812. 

We  have  given  this  speedi  straight 
forward,  so  far  as  it  has  gone,  (and  the 
whole  is  only  a  repetition  of  our  ex- 
tract) because  it  now^uits  Lord  Gre/s 
policy  to  deny  that  he  attempted  to 
enfeeole  the  prosecution  of  the  Penin^ 
Bular  war.  He  rests  his  defence  upon 
requiring  the  opinion  of  Lord  WeU 
lingtou ;  as  if  it  were  not  notorious 
that  Ministers  were  acting  upon  Loi4 
Wellington's  opinions^  as  it  that  of- 
ficer were  not  actually  calling  for  addi« 
tional  exertions  on  we  part  of  Engr 
land ;  or,  as  if  Lord  Grey  £Ould  be 
serious  in  expecting  to  see  the  British 
General  brought  back  from  his  army 
in  the  Held,  and  delivering  a  declar»- 
tion  of  his  projects  and  prospects  at 
the  Bar  of  the  House.  The  whol^ 
was  verbiage,  silly  and  suspicious^ 
firamed  to  disguise,  under  c;(npty 
praises  of  the  Spanish  cause^  the  aver- 
sion of  party  to  the  Spanish  war ;  that 
war  of  victory,  the  equal  triumph  of 
Ministers  and  people,  and  the  sure  and 
decisive  stamp  on  the  incapacity  and 
selfishness  of  Whi^ism.  The  lan- 
guage of  a  cold  spirit  breaks  out  in 
everv  passage  of  the  speech ;  the  hu$* 
banding  system  once  in  power,  would 
have  sealed  the  Peninsuk  against  us 
for  ever.  The  noblest  contrast  to  this 
shrinking  and  desponding  policy,  is  to 
he  found  in  the  Ministenal  sfMeeches 
of  the  time.  The  whole  principle  of 
the  British  triumphs  is  to  he  found  in 
Lord  Liverpool's  speeches,  unfolded 
with  a  manliness,  dignity,  and  force, 
worthy  of  his  rank  as  a  Statesman,  and 
his  feelings  as  the  Minister  of  a  peo^ 
on  which  was  laid  the  defence  of  the 
loftiest  interests  of  mankind.— Wj 
shfdl  return  to  the  subject. 
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Fable$fit  ihe  ^Bofy  AlUmee. 


Dfay, 


FABLB0  FOE  THX  HOI.Y  AI.I.IANCB.' 


Dear  North, 

You  send  me  Tom  Moore's  new 
duodecimo^  and  desire  me  to  review  it 
^or  YOU.  Upon  m^  word,  I  never  was 
fo  disappointed  since  I  was  bom.  I 
expected  a  complete  cut*up  job,  and 
really  the  duodecimo  is  as  narmlesB  a 
thing  as  I  ever  lighted  m^r  pipe  with. 

Tommy  is,  or  rather  wishes  to  be, 
severe  upon  the  Holy  Alliance.  I  am 
half  inclined  to  agree  with  him  my- 
self. I  do  not  see  now  they  are  to  get 
through.  Russia  is  a  savage  country, 
and  its  slaves  are  contented,  and  the 
Czars  may  probably  be  Autocrats  for 
a  century  to  come.  Alexander  is  a 
clever  fellow,  far  the  cleverest  despot 
pertainly,  that  is  now  in  existence,  and  I 
am  not  sure  thath^  woi^Id  not  be  doing 
a  very  foolish  thipg  to  drop  his  despo- 
tism at  present.  If  he  introduces  good 
laws,  and  extends  his  trade,  and  gra- 
dually improves  things  here  and  there, 
])e  probably  does  the  wisest  and  best 
Uiat  is  in  his  power,  so  &r  as  his 
own  empire  is  concerned ;  but  Austria 
and  Prussia,  particularly  the  latter, 
jare  in  a  very  different  situation.  The 
Emperor  of  Austria  is  a  good-natured 
well-meaning  fellow,  and  he  too  has 
a  hCrge  proportion  of  contented  slaves 
under  him,  and  so  he  miiy  continue  to 
get  on  for  a  while.  But  the  King  of 
Prussia  is  the  sovereign  of  an  almost 
universally  enlightened,  educated,  dis- 
appointed, and  discontented  people. 
His  provinces  have  few  bonds  of  co- 
hesion among  themselves,  and  he  will 
S've  them  no  institutions  to  remedy 
le  defect.  His  countrv  is  the  weak- 
est in  Europe — a  mere  long  stripe  of 
terri^r^,  defended  neither  by  seas  nor 
mountains — but  every  town  a  garrison 
— a  standing  army  of  three  hundred 
thousand  men  kept  up  continually  at 
the  expense  of  a  very  V^^  ^^^  &  total- 
ly disunited  country-states  where  the 
press  is,  comparatively  Qpeaking>  free, 
everywhere  uove-tailed  into  his  — • 
universal  thirst  for  peace  and  freedpm, 
and  nothing  but  drums  and  huslsars 
&om  Dan  to  Becrsheba !  Will  thisau- 
Bwer  ? — Assuredly  not  long. 

^  The  Kin^  is  certainly  in  a  most  pi- 
tiable position.  He  cannot  maintain 
the  present  svstem  but  in  despite  of 
the  "body  of  the  people,  and  he  cannot 


change  it  widiout  Irritating  ihe  wMe 
of  his  poor  and  jproud  noolcsae,  who 
have  no  means  or  existing  but  what  a 
standing  arinament  of  extravagant  di« 
mensions  affords  them.  And  if  he  had 
their  consent,  would  Alexander  give 
hia?^Would  he  suffer  a  free  Coosti- 
tation  to  be  eatabliBhed  in  ProHia, 
when  he  can  at  any  timer  mardi  five 
hundred  thousand  men  in  a  month's 
time  to  the  gates  of  Bertin  P — I  ftsr 
Alexander  would  march  them,  raAier 
than  suffer  the  contagion  to  come  ad 
near  his  own  slice  of  Poland ;  And  if 
he  did,  who  can  doubt  that  Amtria 
would  assist  him  ? — 

For  Germany,  however,  there  can 
be  no  reason  ta.fear-*I  mean  in  the 
long  mn.  Twenty  yean  henee  the 
Austrian  people  and  me  Pruasian  pfeo- 
PLB  foill  understand  each  other,  and 
all  that  lies  between  them  is  already 
on  the  side  of  freedom — and  there  mast 
be  a  great  revolution,  if  it  be  not  pre- 
vent^ by  a  great  change  ail  over  Gcr* 
inany. 

It  is  only  by  being  united  that  Ger- 
many can  act  as  a  barrier  against  the 
immense  military  despotism  of  Rus- 
sia. At  present,  Germany  is  united  so 
far  as  her  armies  are  concerned,  but  it 
is  impossible  that  her  annies  shoold 
be  able  to  act  together  against  a  fi>- 
reign  enemy  twenty  years  hence,  if 
the  discontentment  of  the  people  goes 
on  as  it  has  been  doing.  Germany  will 
cease  to  be  the  barrier  against  Russia, 
unless  Germany  be  a  &ppy,  a  free, 
and  therefore,  and' thereby,  an  united 
country.  But  some  of  Uiese  nrnd 
noodles  will  not  lee  three  inches  oe- 
fore  them. 

As  for  France  and  Spain,  I  donht 
not  you  fiave  got  some  first>rate  arti- 
cle 00  them,  so  I  shall  say  nothing  for 
the  present,  except  that  I  have  no 
doubt  they  will  both  be  free  countries 
ten  years  hence — and  both  of  the^a  re- 
tain their  Bourbon  Princes  notwith- 
standing. The  Law  of  Property  must 
undergo  some  modification  in  Franee^ 
and  toe  Law  of  Representation  in 
Spain.  In  the  former  country,  everv 
man's  property,  landed  and  personal, 
is  divided  equally  among  his  children 
when  he  dies ;  therefore,  until  this  be 
altered,  ther^  can  be  no  real  barrier 
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between  the  monarehy'tnd  the  demo- 
oracy.  In  Spain^  the  nobles  have  re- 
tained their  titles  and  their  enormous 
estates,  and  ye.t  their  privileges  have 
been  entirely  taken  from  them.  This 
imll  i^ot  do  more  than  the  other  wa^. 
JLet  us  hope  that  hotli  parties  in  Spam 
may  hear  a  little  reason^^  and  not  event- 
uady  sacrifice  the  glorious  opportuni- 
ties which  as  yet  they  have  both  equal- 
ly overlooked  or  neglected. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Whigs  in 
Bnglahd  have  been/  as  usiial^  beba- 
Ting  themselves  like  a  pack  of  numb- 
^cuus.  If  they  had  any  real  knowledge 
cf  the  state  of  things,  and  any  r^ 
sense  of  public  duty,  they  would  ^ 
the  propnety  of  standing  by  the  go- 
vernment of  this  country  at  the  pre^ 
sent  crisis.  But  they  did  not  stand 
by  their  country,  when  ^he  was  fight- 
ing the  world's  battle  against  Buona^ 
parte— and  they  desert  her  now,  when 
she  is  acting  a  part  not  less  important, 
nor  less  glorious,  than  she  did  act  then. 
It  is  England's  neutrality  that  keeps 
the  whole  European  wprld  from  being 
in  arms — ^in  arms  at  this  moment — 
that  keeps  Alexander  from  being  in 
Paris.  Remove  that  check,  and  the 
flame  is  kindled,  ere  the  fuel  is  pre- 
pared.— Remove  that,  and  the  wisdom 
«f  the  world  is  thwarted — arrested — 
in  its  silent  march — all  is  thrown  at 
once  into  confusion — and  a  war  com- 
mences, wider  in  range,  and  more  last- 
ing in  duration,  and  more  doubtful  in 
issue,  than  any  that  has  ever  devasta- 
ted the  globe. 

But  this  is  a  strange  sort  of  preface 
for  Tommy  Moore  and  his  duoaecimo. 
I  fear  Tommy  is  very  low  in  the  pock- 
^  et,  else  he  would  npt  have  published  a 
thing  so  unworthy  of  his  name,  under 
eo  many  circumstances  of  humbug. 
The  thmg  has  been  advertised  for 
half-a-year,  as  if  it  were  something 
that  would  blow  up  all  the  palaces  in 
Europe  whenever  it  exploded — and  it 
turns  out  to  be  the  merest  pop-gun. 
No  sense,  no  intellect,  (we  might  not, 
perhaps,  haye  been  expecting  much  of 
these,)  and,  what  is  worse  in  Tommy's 
case,  very  little  fun— very,  very  little 
wit — ^and  very,  very,  very  little  poetry. 
C^an  any  thing  be  more  perfect  news- 
paper tnan  the  like  of  this  ? 

**  From  Albiok  first,  whose  ancient  shrine 
Was  fumisird  with  the  iirc  already, 

CpLuuiiiA  caught  the  spark  divine. 
And  lit  a  flame,  Uke  Albiok*s,  stcaily. 
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^  The  splendid  gift  then  Oallia  took, 
And,  like  a  wild  Bacchante,  ratnng 

The  brand  aloft,  hs  sparkles  shook, 
As  she  would  set  ihe  world  s-blazing ! 


'<  And  when  she  fired  her  alter,  high 
It  flashM  into  the  redd*ning  air 

So  fierce,  that  Albion,  who  stood  nigh. 
Shrunk,  almost  blinded  by  the  glare ! 

<*  Next,  Spaiv,  so  new  Was  light  to  her, 
Leap'd  at  the  torch — but,  ere  the  spark 

She  flung  upon  her  shrine  could  stir, 
'TwB»quench*d»-andaU  again  was  dark. 

<(  Yet.  no— not  quenched — atioeasure,  worth 
So  much  to  mortals,  rarely  dies-^ 

Again  her  living  light  look*d  forth. 
And  shone,  a  beacon,  in  all  eyes  I 

**  Who  next  received  the  flame  ?  alas. 
Unworthy  Naples — shame  of  ^hwnifs, 

That  ever  through  such  hands  should  pass 
That  brightest  of  all  earthly  flames  I 

^'  Scarce  had  her  fingers  touched  the  torch, 
When,  frighted  by  the  sparks  it  shed. 

Nor  waiting  even  to  feel  the  scorch. 
She  dropped  it  to  the  earth— and  fled. 

'<  And  fldl*n  it  might  have  long  remainM, 
But  Gbeece,  who  saw  her  momentnow, 

Caught  up  the  prize,  though  prostrate, 
stainM, 
And  waived  it  round  her  beauteous  brow. 

**  And  Fancy  hid  me  mark  where,  o*er 
Her  altar,  as  its  flame  ascended, 

Fair,  laurellM  spirits  seemM  to  soar, 
Who  thus  in  song  their  voices  blsod- 
ed:— . 

*'  *•  Shine,  shine  for  ever,  glorious  Flame, 
Divinest  gift  of  Gods  to  men ! 

From  Oreece  thy  earliest  splendour  came, 
To  Greece  tliy  ray  returns  again. 

'*  Take,  Freedom,  take  thy  radiant  round. 
When  dimmM,  revive,  when  lost,  return, 

Till  not  a  shrine  through  earth  be  found. 
On  which  thy  glories  shall  not  bnxn  P  *' 

Such,  and  so  dull,  is  Tom  Moore, 
throughout  the  greater  part  of  this  vo- 
lume. '  I  am  exceedingly  sorry  to  say, 
that  it  does  not  contain  a  single  libel 
from  beginning  to  end — at  least  not 
one  that  comes  near  enough  to  interest 
any  human  creature  that  is  to  read 
Tom's  verses.  What  signify  a  few  cuts 
at  old  Louis  and  his  toasted'  cheese, 
and  his  gouty  feet — ^and  the  Emperor 
Alexander's  waltzing,  and  so  forth? 
We  have  long  since  had  our  fill  of  that 
sort  of  thing.     A  libel  should  be  a  li- 
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beL  ''  It  should  exemplify/'  u 
Brougham  says,  in  his  late  review  of 
Grattan,  **  how  far  the  most  riolent 
pertonality  may  be  carried — and  just- 
ly." Tommy  was.  never  a  very  su- 
perior hand  at  this  trade — yet  there 
w/tf  fifty  times  more  bitterness  in  fifty 
single  lines  of  the  Twopenny  Post-Bag, 
than  my  utmost  squeezing,  or  yours,  I 
answer  for  it»  can  extract  from  the 
whole  of  this  affidr. 

What  will  Joseph  Hume  say  to  the 
following  treatment  of  his  friend  Car* 
lile— that  'Uruly  exemplary  husband, 
father,  and  citizen/'  that  '*  one  of  the 
most  respectable  moral  characters  in 
En^dr 

<•  Betwixt  old  bigotry  and  new, 
'Twixt  Blasphemy  and  Cant— the  twp  - 
Rank  ills  with  which  this  age  is  curst-^ 
We  can  no  more  tell  which  is  wont. 
Than  erst  could  Egypt,  when  so  ridi 
In  various  plagues,  detennine  which 
3he  thought  most  pestilent  and  vile, 
Her  frogs,  like  Benbow  and  Carlxle, 
Croaking  their  native  raud-notes  loud. 
Or  her  fat  locusts,  like  a  doud  « 
Of  pluralists,  obesdy  lowering, 
At  once  benighting  and  devouring !" 

I  am  sure  Joseph  and  his  truly  re« 
spcctable  friend  vrill  feel  this  far  more 
than  tile  Bishop  of  Durham  and  Jbr 
Phillpotts. 

There  is,  however,  one  pretty  enough 
little  piece  among  these  fables,  and  you 

shall  ouote  it ^if  it  be  wrong,  'tis  at 

least  pleasant ;  so  here  it  goes,  Chris* 
topher, — 

FABLE. 

^'  The  wise  men  of  Egypt  were  secret  as 
dummies ; 
And,  even  when  they  most  condescend- 
ed to  teach. 
They  packed  up  their  meaning,  as  they  did 
their  mummies. 
In  ao  many  wn4>pers,  'twas  out  of  one's 
reach. 

,  <(  They  were  also,  good  people,  mnch  given 
toKiogs^. 
Fond  of  monarchs  and  crocodiles,  mon- 
keys and  mystery, 
Bats,  hierophanu,  blue-bottle  flies,  and 
such  things — 
As  will  partly  appear  in  this  very  short 
history. 

**  A  Scythian  philosopher  (nephew,  they 
say, 
To  that  other  great  traveller,  yomig 
Anadiarsis) 


Slept  into  a  tswple  St  MsM^lrfs'flBsilsQni 
To  have  a  ahoct  peq^  at  llieir  myMaeri 
&roes. 

«<  He  saw*  a  brisk  Uae-bottle  Hj  on  an 
altar. 
Made  much  of,  and  wo(riiipp*d,  as  aone- 
thing  divine ; 
While  a  uffge,  handsome  BiAo^,  kd 
there  in  a  haher, 
Before  it  lay  stabb*d  at  the  |bot  «f  Ae 
shrine. 

^'  Surprised  at  sadi  doingji,  be  whispu'd 

his  teacher-. 

*•  If  *ti8n*t  impertinent,  may  I  asik  wby 

Should  a  BuUod,  that  useful  and  pbwcrfai 

creature. 

Be  thus  ofier*d  up  to  a  blue-bottle  Flf  T 

<« « No  wonder*— said  t*otheEu.«  yon  staze 
at  the  sighu^ 
But  vf  as  a  Symbol  of  Monneky  view 
it—. 
That  Fly  on  the  duane  Is  I.rgitiBfiilir 
Right, 
And  that  Bullock  the  People,  that"^  sa- 
crificed to  it' " 

As  for ''  Louis  XIV.'s  Wig,"— *'  the 
LookingGlasses,"^^'  the  LittleGnnd 
Lama,  and  the  rest  of  the  ftbles;, 
(they  are  just  eight  in  number,)  diey 
are  all  very  unr^idable,  at  least  voj 
unlaughable,  so  I  shall  skip  them,  wita 
your  mdous  permission. 

^^  ]|&ymes  on  the  Road,"  are,  on  the 
whole,  not  much  better — ^yet  they  con* 
tain  two  Utile  pieces,  which,  I  am 
sure,  your  readers  will  like  to  see — ^l 
mean  the  "  Reflections  on  being  about 
to  read  Lord  Byron's  MS.  Memoirs 
of  Himself;"  and  the  ''  Visit  to  the 
House,  where  Rousseau  lived  with 
Madame  de  Warrens."  These  are  both 
graceful  and  touching  things— worthy 
of  Mr  Moore — not  of  Tonw^,  the 
Whig  laureate — ^really  gentlemanlike 
poems—and  both  of  them,  I  believe 
firom  n^y  heart,  as  just  as  elegant. 

The  first  of  them  is  as  MLows: 

<<  Let  me,  a  moment,    ere  with  fear  and 

hope 
Of  gloomy,  glorious  things,  these  leaves  I 

ope — 
As  one,  in  fairytale,  to  whom  the  key 

Of  some  enchanter's  secret  halls  is  given, 
Doubts,  while  he  enters,  slowly,  ticm- 
hlingly. 
If  he  shsU  meet  with  shapcafitom  hdi  et 
heaven— 


*  According  to  /ElUin,  It  was  in  the  tiian^i  of  Leucsdla  they  piaetiied  this  oosmonyr 
TAtf  /MiHfUf— I>c  AaiffisL  lib.  ii.  esp.  8.  , 


^14  IF  0wt 


fliink  wbat  dioittttids 


five 
O'er  the  wide  Ctttfa  this  uuiUnt,  who  would 

Oladfy,  whole  deepkM  nights  to  bend  the 


Over  those  piecioos  leeves,  as  I  do  now. 
How  all  who  know— and  where  is  he  un- 


To  what  fiur  region  have  his  songs  not  flown, 
I^e  Pbaphok's  birds,*  speaking  their 

master's  name. 
In  ev*ry  bngnage,  sjrUabled  hy  Fame  ? 
Uow  all,  who>e  fdt  Uie  varioas  spdls  com- 
bined 
Within  the  circle  of  that  splendid  muid, 
liike  pow'is,  derivM  from  many  a  star,  and 
met 
'  Together  hi  some  wo&d*ioas  amvlet, 
Would  bum  to  know  when  first  the  Light 

mwcko 
■  In  his  young  soul,.— and  if  the  gleams  that 
bv>ke 
Fimn  that  Aurora  of  his  genius,  raised 
More  bliss  or  pam  in  those  on  whom  they 


Would  love  to  trace  th*  unfolding  of  that 


\  has  grown  ampler,  grander,  every 
hour; 
And  feel,  in  watching  o*er  its  first  advance. 
As  did  th'  Egyptam  tnveller,f  when  he 
stood 
By  the  young  Nile,  and  fathom'd  with  his 
lance 
-  The  first  small  fountahis  of  thatmlghty 


<^  They  too,  who,  mid  the  scornful  thoughts 
that  dwell 
In  his  rich  fancy,  tinging  all  its  streams, 
As  if  the  Star  of  Bitterness,  which  fell 
On  earth  of  old,  had  touch*d  them  with 
its  beams. 
Can  track  a  sj^it,  which,  though  driv*n  to 

hate, 
Fiom  Nature's  hand  came  kind,  affection- 
ate; 
And  which,  e'en  now,  struck  as  it  is  with 


Comes  out,  at  times,  in  love's  own  native 

light— 
How  gbidly  all,    who've  watch'd  these 

struffgun^  rays 
Of  a  btiant,  nun'd  spirit  through  his  lays. 
Would  here  inquire,  as  ficom  fis  own  frank 

What  desolating  grief,  what  wrongs  had 
driven 
That  noble  nature  into  cold  edipse— 
Itfke  some  fair  orb  that,  once  a  sun  in 
'  heaven. 
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And  bom  not  only  to  mrprise,  but  cheer 
With  warmth  and  lustre  all  within  its 

^thisre, 
Is  now  so  quencfa'd,  that  of  its  grandeur 

ksts 
Nought,  but  the  wide,  cold  shadow  which 

it  casts! 

<'  Eventful  volume  t  whatsoe'er  the  diange 
Of  scene  aud  clime»th'  adventures,  bold 

and  strange — 
'  The  griefii— the  frailties,  but  too  frankly 

told— 

The  loves,  the  feuds  thy  pages  may  unfold. 

If  Truth  with  half  so  prompt  a  hand  uiilocks 

f  .   His  virtues  as  his  nulings— we  shall  find 

The  record  there  of  friendships,  held  like 

rocks. 
And  enmities,  like  sun-touch  snow,  le- 

sign'd— 
Of  fealty,  cherish'd  without  change  or  chiO, 
In  those  who  served  him,  young,  and  serve 

him  still*. 
Of  generous  aid,  given  with  that  noiseloss 

art 
Which  wakes  not  pride,  to  many  a  wound- 
ed heart — 
Of  acts — but,  no— 4Utf  from  himself  must 

aught 
Of  the  bright  features  of  his  life  be  souoht. 
While  they,  who  court  the  world,  like 

MiLTOir's  cloud,$ 
<  Turn  forth  their  silver  lining'  on  the 

crowd. 

This  gifUd  Being  wraps  himself  in  nig^t. 

And,  kee^g  all  that  soflens  and  adorns. 

And  gilds  his  social  nature  hid  from  sight. 

Turns  but  a  darkness  on  a  world  he 

scorns*" 


The  other  runs  thus — I  shall  copy 
the  **  argument"  too — although  I  don  t 
see  why^  unless  to  fill  up  voom,  Moore 
himself  should  have  paraded  such  ar- 
guments at  all — nay,  paraded  them 
twice— both  in  the  book,  and  before 
iti  threshold  :— 

**A  ViaU  to  ihe  Boute  vihere  noutieauHved 
with  Madame  de  Warrensj^^Thdr  Mi- 
nage.^-^Its  Gros9nes8,i^^Ciaude  An^'^ 
Reverence  imCA  tiiAtcA  ihe  qtotis  now  i»- 
tUed.-^JlbntrdUy  of  this  blhid  DevUian  to 
Fame,~^Fedingt  excited  hf  the  Beauty 
and  Sedusion  of  the  Scene^^-'Disiurbed  ^ 
by  Us  Associations  teiih  Ramstettu*s  JBi^ 
tory.^'Impostures  of  Men  of  Genius*^' 
Their  Power  of  Mimicking  all  the  beat 
Fedings,  Love^  Independence,  j^. 


totpnk  1 
saves.- 


•naphoB.  inoidtttoattiaettlMatteiittoBorthewwId,  tsaebt  nmltltndcs  of  bfids  to  ipeak  his 
~'sjnd  then  Jet tlwn fly  awar  in  VBikMs  dirwlioa%  wfaoisethe ^^ 

t  ^'Didthsnblecloud 
Tun  fbcth  bsr  lUw  BaiQi  oo  tbe  niglit  r— Cmrm. 
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*«  STiAirsc  power  of  Geohu,  that  ean 

ihiow 
0*er  all  diat*8  Tidoas,  weak,  and  low, 
Sach  magle  lights,  sodi  rainbow  dyes, 
As  dazzle  ev*n  the  steadiest  eyes ! 
About  a  century  sinte,  or  near, 
A  middle-aged  Madame  lived  here, 
With  character,  ev*n  worse  Uian  most 
Such  middle-aged  Madames  can  boasL 
Her  footman  was>— to  gloss  it  over 
With  the  most  gentle  term — her  lover ; 
Nor  yet  so  jealous  of  the  truth 

And  diarms  of  this  impartial  fair. 
As  to  den^  a  pauper  youth. 

Who  jomM  their  snug  mhagey  his  share. 
And  there  they  lived,  Uiis  precious  three*  ^ 

With  just  as  little  sen^e  or  notion  . 
Of  what  the  world  calls  decency, 

A%  hath  the  sea-calf  in  the  ocean* 
And,  doubtless,  'mong  the  grave,  and 

good. 
And  gentle  of  (heir  noghbourhood. 
If  known  at  all,  they  were  but  known 

As  strange,  low  people,  low  and  bad— 
Madame^  herself,  to  footmen  prone. 

And  her  young  pauper,  all  but  mad. 
Who  could  have  thought,  this  very  spot 

Would,  one  day,  be  a  sort  of  shrine^ 
Where^all  its  grosser  taints  foigot. 

Or  gilt  by  Fancy,  till  tliey  shine-»- 
Pilgrims  would  meet,  from  many  a  shore. 
To  trace  each  moulderine  chamber  o'er ; 
Young  bards^  to  dreani  of  vurtuous  fame. 
Young  maids,  to  lisjp  Be  Warreks' 

name. 
And  mellower  spinsters— of  an  age. 
Licensed  to  read  Jean  Ja^qes^  page- 
To  picture  all  the  blissful  hours 
He  t)as^*d  in  these  sequester*d  bowers. 
With  his  dear  Maman  and  his  flowers  I 
Spinsters,  who— if,  from  glowing  heart 

Or  erring  head,  some  living  maid 
'^     Had  wanderM  ev*n  the  thousandth  part 

Of  what  this  worthy  Maman  stray *d— 
Would  bridle  up  their  virtuous  chins 
In  horror  at  her  sin  of  sins. 
And — could  their  chaste  eyes  kill  with 

flashes— 
Frown  the  fair  culprit  into  ashes ! 

*'^  'Tis  too  absurd — *tis  weakness,  shame, 
This  low  prostration  before  Fame— . 
This  casting  down,  beneath  the  car 
Of  Idols,  whatsoe*r  they  are. 
Life's  purest,  holiest  decencies. 
To  be  carcer'd  o'er,  as  they  please* 
No — let  triumphant  Genius  have 
AH  that  his  loftiest  wish  can  crave. 
If  he  be  worshtpp'd,  let  it  be 

For  attributes,  his  noblest,  first— 
Not  with  that  base  idohury. 

Which  sanctliies  his  last  and  worst 

<'  I  may  be  cold — may  want  that  glow 
Of  high  romance,  which    bards  shoald 

know: 
That  holy  homage,  which  is  felt 


In  treadi^  wteo  iN^glMKhMo 
This  reverence,  whatsoe'er  It  be,- 

I  fesr,  I  feel,  I  have  it  not. 
For  here,  at  this  still  hour,  to  me 

The  charms  of  this^defi^itful  s 
Its  calm  seclusion  from  the  thzvng. 

Prom  all  the  heart  would  fain  f«]get — 
This  narrow  valley,  and  the  song 

Of  its  small  murmuiing  rivulet — 
The  flitting,  to  and  fro,  of  birds. 

Tranquil  and  tame  as  they  were  once 
In  Eden,  ere  the  stutling  words 
I-  Of  Man  disturbM  their  orisoos  ! — 
Those  little,  shadowy  paths,  that  wind 
Up  the  hill  aide,  with  fruit-trees  lined. 
And  lighted  only  by  the  breaks 
The  gay -wind  in  the  foliage  makea. 
Or  vistas,  here  and  there,  that  ope 

'through    weeping   wiUowa,    Eke   the 
snatches 
Of  fiur-oflT  scenes  of  light,  which  Hotpe 

Ev'n   through  tbe  shade   of   aadneM 
catches  !— 
All  this,  whidi-— oonld  I  on6e  but  Une 

Tht  memory  of  those  rulgar  ties, 
Whose  groasness  all  the  heaveolicst  hues 

Of  Genius  can  no  more  disguise. 
Than  the  sun's  beams  can  do  away 
The  filth  of  fens  o'er  which  theyplay^ 
This  scene,  which  would  have  filled  my 
heart 

With  thoughts  of  all  that  happiest  is — 
Of  Love,  where  self  hath  only  part. 

As  echoing  back  snother^s  bltts<— 
Of  solitude,  secure  and  sweet. 
Beneath  whose  shade  the  Viftues  meet; 
Which,  while  it  shelters,  never  cfaillB 

Our  sympathies  with  human  woe. 
But  keeps  Uiem,  like  sequester*d  riUs* 

Purer  and  fresher  in  their  flow — 
Of  happy  days,  that  share  their  beams 

'Twixt  ouiet  mirth  and  wise  employ — 
Of  tranquil  nights,  that  give,  in  dreams. 

The  moonlight  of  the  morning's  joy !—. 
All  this  my  heart  could  dwell  on  here. 
But  for  those  hateful  memories  near. 
Those  sordid  truths,  that  cross  the  track 
*Of  each  sweet  thou^t,  and  drive  them  back 
Pull  into  all  the  mire,  and  strife. 
And  vanities  of  that  man's  h'f^ 
Who,  more  than  all  that  e'er  haVe  glow'd 

With  Fancy's  flame  (and  it  was  hU^   , 
If  ever  given  to  mortal)  show'd 

What  an  impostor  Genius  is — 
How,  with  that  strong,  mimetic  art, 

Which  is  itsi  life  and  soul,  it  takes 
All  shapes  of  thought,  all  hues  of  hcatt. 

Nor  feels,  itself,  one  throb  it  wakes- 
How  like  a  sem  its  li^t  may  smile 
.  O'er  the  dark  path,  by  mortals  trod. 
Itself  as  mean  a  wonn,  the  while. 

As  crawls  along  the  sullying  sod~- 
WhvX  sensibility  may  £U1 

From  its  false  lip,  what  plans  to  bless, 
WhUe  home,  friends,  kindred,  ooontiy,  aU 

Lie  waste  beneath  its  selfishness—. 
How,  with  the  pencil  hardly  dry 
16 
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TheVf  wbo  can  tliiu  deacEibe  uad  move. 

The  very  workers  o£  these  chfffmf, 
Kor  seek,  nor  ask  a  heaven,  above 
Some  Maman*8  or  Theresa^s  anos  f 

**  JBpv  aa»  m  «*«f » thai  makm  the  boeui 
4(fthtirfiite  tang^ta,  «*9  wfU  tkswMii 
2nd^wkilewitkFrmdtmot^thmlipt 

Smwluig  her  Umbrtbt  U  miftm 
TkU  hnght  worlds  labowmg  m  the  poSffm 

(yj/neskstfiand^slmiei^ 
Th^  «aay»  themselves  be  tkiafas  km 

JU  eoer  Lord  or  jPcUronmadef 
iTo  blostom  in  his  snrnlep  or  grow, 

Uke  stvmlteA  brushwood,  m  his  shade  i 
Out  on  the  craft  I^IM  rather  be 

One  of  those  hmds-  that  round  me  tready 
l¥xth  just  enough  of  sense  to  see 

The  BOOB-day  sun  that^s  o*er  my  head» 


«ta  d»a,  iildi  hl^Mirill  ga^ 

Thw  hath  no  heiMft  Ibf  in  towditioo; 
Be  alU  at  smaa,Aatm  hrightMt^Mtu. 
SiiUumit— mwncst  in  enatin  V 


These,  certdnlj,  are  very  prettf 
things— and,  having  read  them,  I  aa- 
•ure  yen,  yon  have  read  almoat,  if  ndt 
utogether,  the  whale  of  what  is  goo4 
in  this  Yohnne.    Tours, 

T.T. 
Soathside,  Ma^  15,  1823. 

P.  9.— You  need  not  be  in  ant 
Ihndr  now  about  Tom's  attack  on  yoa 
-^he  has  evidently  become  quite  good- 
natured,  and  I  should  not  be  surprise^ 
t(r  see  him  contributing  to  you  ei^ 
Christmas.  Do  get  him  if  you  can. 
ibr,  after  a!l,  he  is  a  nice  Bttle  feltow,,  ^ 
«nd  his  songs  would  be  of  use  now  ana 
then  in  the  **  Noctes^ 


roaM;<»L0  ok  uvmABca.* 


KoTwtTir8TAKi>iN($  the  muftitude 
of  preon>ta  which  ^ts  snd  ssges  have 
fhvoturea  us  with,  inculcating  the  ne- 
eesrity  of  stndvine  the  human  mind, 
Ire  have  made  little  or  no  progress  in 
tfie  most  useAiI  path  ^  that  pursuit. 
^E!ht  general  principles  of  the  under- 
stanmng  have  been  examined  and  ana- 
hwd  with  some  success,  whilst  the  ta- 
dMduai  ones,  a  mueli  more  tempting 
subject  for  either  theory  or  experi- 
ment,  have  been  in  both  ways  strange- 
ly neglected.  Observation,  to  be  sure, 
bas  not  been  idle  in  collecting  mat^ 
Tials^  bu^  her  industry,  ungmded  by 
any  rule  save  the  mere  itch  of  noting 
down  something,  afibrds  perplexities 
In  proportion  to  conclusions*  The  rea* 
Boning  dass  of  the  learned  have,  if  we 
except  the  pbysiognomista,  ftc  care* 
fblly  avoided  any  system  or  dassificaN 
tion  of  intellect;  and  aH  the  lights  we 
luive  upon  the  snliject,  are  to  be  de^ 
rived  either  from  our  own  minds^  frodi 
the  land  egotism  of  a  fbw  writers,  or 
from  tile  immense  pile  of  memoirs  and 


r  that  amuse,  but  seldom  satiafjp, 
the  carious. 

Copious  and  minute  as  the  materials 
nay  be  from  the  two  latter  sourcee, 
whoever  wo^  attempt  ta  fill  up  tUn 
gap  in  pUlosophy,  must  reljpnnci- 

ilj  on  bis  stoics  of  sdf>-fcnowiedgR 


And  as'  the  necessary  rtqubite  to  file 
step  must  be  his  being  endowed  with 
tbe  highest  Qualities  of  our  nature,  for 
odierwise  all  self-knowledge  wiH  faQ 
short ;  there  are  few,  even  in  this  day^ 
of  confidence  sufllcient  for  the  task 
Were  even  this  overcome  by  a  man  of 
genius  justly  confident  of  his  powers^ 
tbere  are  other  obstacles  that  mi^t 
deter  him.  Not  the  least  would  be  the 
impossibility  of  commanding  attention 
to  speculations,  however  new,  couched 
in  tnose  old  expressions  that  have  been 
hackneyed  into  common-phu;e  by  a 
thousand  prosmg  moralists.  Who 
would  venture,  at  the  present  time  of 
da;^,  commencing  an  Kssay  by  a  dis« 
quisition  on  Fancy  and  Imagination, 
Vid  tfieir  differences,  or  who  would 
read  die  introduction  of  definitions 
and  divisions,  without  which  it  would 
be  imponible  to  produce  any  thing  on 
the  subject  logical  or  perspicuoua? 
9qcb  things  ore  not  to  be  attempted-r- 
there  is  no  use  in  composing  what 
peoi^  win  not  read;  and  we  must 
endeavour  to  instruct  in  the  only  way 
that  instruction  will  be  received.  In* 
stead  of  publishing  a  firowzy  volume, 
we  wSl  smuggle  our  intellectual  disco* 
veries  into  ^corner  of  a  popular  ma^ 
gasine— we  wiH  tall^  ^e  conventional 
Jai^n  of  criticism,  and  pray,  as  a  good 


*  fiiisay  on  the  Love,  Poetry,  and  Character  of  Petrarch,  by  Ugo  Foscolo.    Hurray, 
Vol.  XIIL  4  C 
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fovtuQ?,  Ui*t  fine  Tet4ei  qui  of  (en  vMf 
Ayine  omr  meaning. 
.  A  great  deal  has  h&ea  aaid,  a  great 
deal  <Kf  which  might  have  been  8{iaTed, 
ftbout  the  calamities  of  aathora,and  the 
unhappineai  of  the  literary  tempera^ 
raent.  There  is  little  subject  for  won- 
der in  these  things ;  a  mmd  employed 
upon  itself,  is  at  best  engaged  in  an 
unnatural  occupation.  Our  intellects 
were  given  us  to  work  with,  not  upon ; 
and  if  thinking  men  will  meddle  with 
jtheir  own  shiup  tools,  they  must  ex- 
pect wounds  in  consequence.  But  the 
nretfulness  attendant  on  a  sedentary 
and  uncertain  profession — ^uncertain, 
not  so  ^uch  with  respect  to  emolu- 
ment as  to  self-satisfaction— ought  not 
to  be  confounded  with  the  sorrows  pe- 
culiar to  the  noble  and  eminent  spirit. 
The  petulant  spleen  of  a  poor  essayist, 
or  the  querulous  egotism  of  such  a  fel- 
low as  '9  are  not  to  be  mention- 
ed in  the  same  breath  with  the  lofty 
and  baffled  yearnings  and  the  aouU 
breathed  complaints  of  a  Byron  or  a 
Petrarch. 

Minds  of  a  superior  temper^  who 
dther  naturally  lack  imagination,  or 
suffer  that  faculty  to  languish  in  dis- 
use, become  universally  wretched  and 
diseased.  The  eye  of  genius  is  unfor- 
tunately possessed  of  inat  microscopic 
power,  that  magnifies  every  object  on 
which  it  fixes  into  the  revolting.  In 
order  to  the  enjoyment  of  agreeable 
sensations,  it  must  be  kept  aloof  from 
the  surface  of  things,  and  allowed  to 
rest  but  upon  variety  and  expanse.  To 
produce  this  salutary  effect  is  the  pro- 
vince of  imagination,  which,  stored 
with  fresh  associations  and  ideas^  aa 
soon  as  one  scene  falls,  is  ever  ready 
to  interpose  another;  nor  permits  that 
vacuity  of  vision  or  thought,  whence 
the  mind  turns  in  irksomeness  to  prey 
upon  itself.  And  as  there  is  notning 
more  corrosive  to  the  empty  stomal 
than  its  own  digestive  juices,  so  no- 
thing is  more  fretting,  more  corrosive 
to  the  mind,  than  its  own  thoughts 
unemployed,  and  thence  turned  upon 
itself.  In  the  body,  however,  this 
state,  being  accompanied  with  pain,  is 
seldom  allowed  to  occur ;  whereas  in 
spirit,  this  self-gnawing,  this  egotism^ 
is  like  opium,  and  when  onoe  tasted, 
becomes  as  indispensable  as  it  is  per- 
nicious. The  craving  for  it  is  not  such 
as  takee  iie  ftdl  enjoyment,  and  is  sa-' 
tisfied.  It  is  insatiably  adhesive,  and 
will  stick  to  the  mind  through  idl  its 


It  I 


comes  wedded  to  oae  lor 
x«r  woffse**— will  feed  on  'aottow  or-cB 
joy— on  the  bitter  or  the  aweet ;  and 
so  does  it  at  length  subdue  tiie  mhid, 
.  that  it  becomes  mingled  with  its  every 
sentiment  and  passion,  however  con- 
trary, and  forms  the  most  prominent 
feature  in  all.  Let  us  look  at  tlie  love^ 
thefriendship,  thepatriotnro,  tkuAhvA 
from  these  unhappy  mortala,  and  die 
same  selfia  still  seen  floatiog  on  the 
aur&oe* 

To  a  mind  thus  absorbed,  nothli^ 
can  be  more  insipid  than  the  flints  <b 
imagination  which  before  delighted  it. 
It  .refuses  alike  either  to  sedc  or  be 
presented  with  variety ;  modificatigQB 
of  self  are  the  only  changes  it  dcsiies. 
It  no  longer  loves  to  go  abroad  inia 
all  space  with  Milton  or  Speuaer,  bat 
lovea  to  brood  with  the  Coofesaioiisof 
Rousseau,  an3  the  poetical  monidcgasa 
of  Byron.  It  has  become  domesdcated 
end  settled  down  in  a  ctrcamacribed 
sphere,  so  narrow,  that  every  ol^ect  is 
in  actual  contact  with  itseUl  Instead 
of  being  refined  by  its  frequent  eon- 
templations,  its  own  bodily  and  cor- 
rupted nature  becomes  imported  to  the 
ideal  world,  with  which  it  ia  doaely 
connected.  Its  very  viaiona  are  tainted 
with  earth,  and  the  celestial  atmo- 
sphere, that  is  wont  to  haUow  men's 
hopes  and  yearnings  ia  withdrawn. 
Reality  it  has  long  turned  finom  aa  in- 
sipid ;  and  now  that  even  iu  idetd 
world  has  been  deprived  of  every  charai, 
there  is  nothing  left  to  it  but  repining, 
and  an  everlasting  fVet. 

In  the  piogress  of  mental  deteriora- 
tion which  we  have  described,  it  nay 
be  observed,  that  those  who  have,  firom 
over-excitement,  become  incapable  of 
relishing  or  exercising  Im^ginatiomt 
take  up  with  Fancy  as  a  aubstitnte. 
Their  scene  is  limited  to  the  nanow 
circle  around  them — ^the  peraonagies 
of  their  visionary  drama  are  confinied 
to  themselves,  or  shadows  of  tbem- 
selvea ;  and  to  stray  beyond  the  feel- 
ings of  their  own.  individual  natnrea 
would  be  impossible.  In  such  a  eap« 
tivity  of  thought,  it  would  be  vain  to 
look  for  Imagination,  whose  piopcHy 
is  to  people  and  create,  wlule  Fancy 
but  adorns,  the  materiab  aiiRvded  to 
it  Minds  in  the  state  we  apeak  ^, 
acquire  a  set  of  stock-mMetmh  tliair 
self,  their  one  loved  pusion  ;  and  it  ia 
sufficient  for  them,  if  Fancy  adonis 
these  with  new  crotcheta,  and  twiali 
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I  into  new  ihapei.  Boi  Iraagiml. 
tion  18  a  deterndiwd  radietU,  that  is 
aev«r  oontented  wHh  pningor  amende 
ing,  but  at  once  subverts  the  old  stand- 
ings^ and  builds  up  its  fabrics  anew. 
Fancy  is  a  sweet,  domestic  companion, 
that  will  sit  for  ewer  by  the  fire-side^ 
and  busy  itself  in  disoorering  castles 
And  physiognomies  in  the  eml^rs.  But 
imagination  is  a  gay,  young  bachelor, 
too  proud  to  drudge  for  the  hypochon- 
driacal poet«-th6  ouick  smte  soon 
abandons  the  mental  valetudinarian  to 
liis  younger  brother.  He 
**  Orders  bis  wings,  and  ffies  off  to  the 


Petrarch  became  a  poet  of  ftncy  by 
this  process;  and-->let  us  see — ^the 
writer  of  the  above  line,  Thomas 
Moore,  is  a  poet  of  fkncy,  wKhout  the 
iaid  of  anv  process  whatsoever.  These 
two  haras  have  displayed  the  same 
Older  of  talent  in  the  exercise  of  the 
same  faculties;  but  with  this  differ- 
ence, that  the  Italian  was  bom  with 
bighes^  powers,  and  originally  possess- 
ed the  capabQity  of  cherishing  and  ex- 
ertiiK  the  creative  power  of  intellect ; 
but  his  vanity,  his  distempered  egot- 
iinn,  and  most  likely  his  licentious  ha- 
bits of  thought,  nipped  within  him  al- 
ibdst  every  gam  of  real  genius.  On 
die  contrary,  we  know  of  no  poet,  of 
this  or  of  any  other  nation,  whQ  has 
■0  made  the  most  of  his  small  powers 
as  Thomss  Moore.  He  was  never 
cither  sad  or  distempered,  nor  wss  he 
ever  visited  by  any  of  those  hallucina- 
tions that  destroy  or  mii^d  genius. 
His  industry,  good  taste,  and  good 
liedth,  have  done  wonders  for  him,  not 
to  Air^  also  the  good  taste  of  the  age, 
which  pointed  out  to  Mr  Moore's  &n- 
cy  the  stars,  and  the  flowers,  and  va- 
nona  other  pretty  objects  in  nature; 
whefeas  the  ignorance  and  pedantry 
of  poor'  Fetrardi's  time  sent  his  muse 
mvelling  for  puns  and  hard  rhymes, 
m  scholastic  and  philosophical  con- 
ceils.  Both  the  poetical  wights  were 
learned,  bolih  not  a  little  proud  of  uni- 
tiBg  such  oppoAte  pursuits  as  erudi- 
tion and  the  muse;  and  both  concoct- 
ed no  small  part  of  their  poetry  from 
nmote  and  strange  volumes.  Both^ 
we  bdieve,  hetm  their  verses  at  the 
wrong  end,  and  lidced,  like  bears,  their 
poetical  children  into  some  sort  of 
shape.  Both  had  a  common-place 
^eme,  out  of  which  they  were  inca- 
paUe  of  either  rhyme  or  reason.  Both 
SDuaea  wen  soaMn^winded,  that-even 


wHh  tiM  most  vigorous  spuning,  thej 
liked  not  a  course  of  abote  twenty 
Knes;  yet,  to  vaunt  thehr  boti(m,.tm 
the  author  of  Crib's  Memorial  would 
say,  both  essayed  long  poems,  mightily 
admired  at  the  time,  and  laid  on  the 
shelf  since— most  notable  pieces  of 

g Itch-work.  The  Italian's  most  dull, 
r  who  but  a  man  of  Byron's  hair- 
brained  taste  would  think  of  reading 
or  translating'  the  Africa  f  Arid  as  S 
the  EngMshman,  his  seam-stitch  is  the 
neatest  on  the  poetical  sampler.  Both 
too  were  in  love— Petrarch  with  on^ 
name,  and  Moore  with  twenty.  Both 
had  been  at  the  tables  of  the  great; 
had  given  advice  where  it  was  not 
asked,  and  were  hugely  quissed  on  the 
occasion — ^perhaps  more.  For  both 
afiected  politics,  and  wrote  poetry  on 
the  strength  of  it,  with  this  diflbience, 
that  Petrarch's  p<^itic&l  odes  are  not 
only  the  fittest  pieees  he  ever  wrote, 
but  perhaps  the  finest  bursts  of  poetry 
in  the  Italian  language ;  whoeas,  the 
letters  of  Mr  Phelim  O' Whatd'yecall^ 
um,  in  the  Fudge  Family,  are  about 
the  weakest  verses  in  which  noHtical 
resentment  was  ever  expressed  Both, 
in  fine,  were  patriotic,  and  praised 
their  countries  upon  all  occasions ;  but 
as  to  living  there,  both  begged  to  be  ex- 
cused. We  could  follow  &e  Compni- 
son  much  fsrther  in  enumerating  the 
merits  of  both,  whidi,  in  truth,  are 
Many ;  but  where's  the  use  of  praising 
Thomas  Moore  ?  The  world  readA  and 
admires  him— and  We  give  vent  to  our 
spleen  (occasioned  by  those  dull  Loves 
of  the  Angels)  in  mere  gaiH^de  eaenr. 
So  from  the  poet  let  us  pass  to  the 
poet's  critic. 

Mr  Fosoolo  b^ins  his  Essay  with  a 
▼ery  learned  dissertation  upon  the  Ce- 
lestial and  Terrestrial  Venus,  on  which 
important  point  we  agree  with  ouf 
nnde  Toby,  *'  who  knew,"  he  said, 
*'  that  the  ancients  bad  two  religions, 
but  thought  that  one  love  might  have 
served  them  extremely  well."  And 
certainly  the  hypothesis  of  the  two 
Venuses  is  ouite  Shandean,  an  epithet 
in  many  otner  cases  as  well  as  this, 
^together  synonymous  with  the  au- 
thor s  ftvourite  term— platonic.  Whe- 
ther Petrarch  worshipped  both  these 
Goddesses  in  the  person  of  Laura,  is 
one  of  the  points  which  the  author 
of  the  Essay  learnedly  discusses ;  and 
he  ouotes  many  warm  expressions,  and 
mignt  have  quoted  many  more,  to 
prove  thai  the  terrestrial  waa  not  lost 


Mi 

«lfl|it^ligrJbta«  Bttl  wfafllMrwr 
Mre  be«  th^  poet's  aeBtioMoto  wim 
Kgud  to  Lma,  he  wm  otbeEwiae  bf 
IM»  meniB  so  immecnlte  m  hifl  venet 
wouM  imply.  His  t«ro  ostiinl  chit 
dnOf  wa  need  sot  mentieD ;  b«t  his 
aoconte  kaowJedge  of  Che  sUte  of  «£» 
fion  in  Borne  and  ATignon  diafdajv 
quite  the  eomioiMenr^-*'^  Gwm  m 
magna  Roma  duo  fberiat  lenonety  in 
parva  ATignone  simt  ondeciin."  And 
the  miraculoiu  eflfect  which  he  de« 
aonhes  the  Jmbilee  to  have  had  up* 
M'hjin,  at  a  tine  when  he  might 
well  h4ve  {ilaeed  the  aame  to  the  ao» 
oonat  of  his  yeaiS;,  ia  convincing.--* 
**  Post  Johikram  sic  me»  adhuo  vizi* 
deni»  peatis  ille  deienlit»  ut  incompfr* 
nhiliter  magia  «dio  mihi  ait  qnani 
inerit  vohipteti." 

Aa  to  Laai%  we  think  Madame  D»r 
afaonliere'a  ihyme  a  ladjr'a  exaggem* 
lion ;  and  Mr  Foecolo'e  caiiingher  '^« 
hearUem  prnde/'  we  think  a  poet'a  dit* 
to.  Loioa,  like  all  ladieo*  was  aooae* 
vhat  of  a  coqnette ;  and>  Uke  moat  la* 
diei^  waa  proof  againat  any  temptationa 
that  a  ahame-£ftoed  and  wcak*nerved 
aonnetteer  ooiUd  offer.  But  the  reader 
who  wiihea  to  know  more  about  these 
paid  loyea,  nay  eonsolt  the  three  duU 
quartos  of  De  Sades,  Mr  Fomolo^s 
anutfing  voluney  (that  ib,  if  they  donH 
take  in  the  QUarteily^  where  tkle  i 


Jrbspils' Ofi^«Vfftaiin^ 


WT  appealed  long  ago,  strangely  o«t 
of  plaoe-rXA)ve  in  Uie  Quarterly !  1)  or 
the  second  Capiiolo  of  Petiarch's  Tii- 
mi4>h  of  Deaths  where  the  whole  hia« 
lory  ia  detailed  in  a  poetic  diakigue  be* 
Iween  the  lover  and  his  mistaess'a 
ghost. 

Mr  FoAoolo  haa  written  on  tho 
Love,  the  i^try*  and  the  Chancter 
of  Petrarch  ;  why  did  he  not  write 
tfaeliife?  It  would  have  beM  much 
more  aooeptabl^  Do  Sadea  ia  too 
bulky  and  too  dnll ;  and  aa  to  a  Xafe 
of  Petraich>.with  the  name  of  Dobeon 
in  the  title«page,  it  would  betray  a 
most  Gothic  taste  in  nomenclature  to 
attempt  it%  Petrarch  and  JlotEiaons 
what  a  junction  i  Now  Petrarch  and 
Foeoolo  would  sound  well,  Ugo  Foa^ 
Golo  too;  the  name  would a^  tb  book. 
We  must  supply  thifldefideney  to  our 
readers,  at  least  by  lettiitf  them  know 
the  date  of  the  poet's  birtti  and  death. 

Petra<too,  a  notary,  and  the  &ther  of 
die  poet>  was  banished  from  t'ioi«iioe 


Axeao ;  mid  lh««b  tbo  wtt  nk^  In 
which  hii  fiitiwr*  with  the  Mat  «£  ^ 
GhiheUinea,  wcTO  midnng  their  sttadk 
npon  FJorenee,  waa  Franeeaeo  4i  !)»- 
traoaov  afterwards,  to  pleme  himadf, 
PMrarea,  horn,  it  being  tiie  19th  or 
flOth  of  J«ly,  1304.  Sinoe  the  Fkcndk 
jPope,  Clem«it  the  FiAh^hnd  Aatdthr 
Apoatolic  eeat  at  Av|0Bon,  all  the  dis- 
oonlented  Itaiiana  bateeh  theoM^vm 
thither,  anoM  the  reit  Feteardh'afiii. 
tber-4)cooe  the  poH's  lendcaos  i^ 
and  love  ibr,  that  town.  **  Ftawpcr 
and  the  &Ues  of  JEaop,"  aaya  P., 
"  were  the  only  Latin  booka  then  read 
at  aehools  ;  I  fonook  them  for  CioGfOw' 
From  fourteen  lo  eighteen  yemsi  of 
agjd,  he  stttdied  law  at  Avignon,  and 
was  thenee  removed  to  the  univ 


of  Mogna,  pkmidM  Bqmmkt,  ftr  die 
samepurpoae.  Here,  aa  the  atorygioe^ 
hia  father  visited  him  one  daf,  and 
bumedaU  hia  elaarie  hooka,  whidkoo* 
enpied  too  mudi  of  his  timeu  Hiepn* 
rents  of  the  poet  died  in  isas^  ad 
soon  after  both  Petiarsh  and  hia  km* 
ther  assumed  the  tonaoie  and  the  elo* 
rical  garb.  At  A^gnon  he  faaacd  • 
friendship  with  the  CkJonnn  ftni%» 
especially  with  Jamea^  Bishop  of  Co* 
lombea ;  and  here,  aa  ia  well  known, 
he  saw  and  became  attached  to  Lanin. 
ThefriendahipbetweenPetmchaad 
young  Colonna*  afibrda  a  cunows  fio* 
ture  of  the  times,  snd  of  the  IhvovriiB 
studies  of  the  age;  Petrssch  lilnd St 
Av^ostin,  Jamea  Cokmna  ineftuwd 
Jcrom,*  and  theae  were  their  poim^of 
converaational  difiereaoev  just  as  wt 
become  admiseffs  of  Bymn  in  |iffifti 
eaoe  to  Scott  or  Wordaworth  ;  or  of 
Soott  in  preference  to  WordaworA  or 
Bynm.  That  ihe  «th  of  AmiI,  I8i7^ 
waa  the  day  of  hito  first  behohUw  Las- 
ra,  he  informs  na  in  aocomte  nyrne* 
In  1333,  he  aet  out  upon  hia  timvd^ 
drivwj  it  ia  said,  by  hli  hopelen  pan* 
fiion ;  Ilia  fiurthcst  point  waa  Cologne; 
but  that  part  of  hia  travela  whidihad 
most  influenoe  upon  him,  waa  hia  nsil 
to  Tholeuse,  where  he  studied  the 
Profwn^sl  poeta,  and  became  acgnajnfc* 
ed  with  those  who  were  yetMving*  In 
14Sa  he  went  to  Ikme  bgraea,  mi 
found  some  difficulty  in  enieriiMf  tho 
dty,  from  the  dvil  wars  that  nffd  be* 
tween  the  Colonnas  and  the  CiroiDi; 
owii^  to  the  same  cans^  hoaoonra* 


Prsdsdy  the  i 


elute.  Ezoepl  Um  Iniia  whwh  he  de- 
voted to  poetrjr^  Petrarch's  active 
bows  were  employed  in  canvaaaiDg  for 
the  poetic  crown,  which  he  wiahM  lo 
receive  at  »ihe  CapitoL  This  aim  of 
hia  pedantic  ambitioa  he  at  length, 
••d  with  same  treuUe^  obtained, 
tlvongh  Bobert,  King  of  Nqplea,  bj 
whom  the  poet  was  oafeentatiouslj  ex- 
nminad,  prefkraa  to  his  departare  for 
Borne  and  coronation  there.  Of  this 
ftiee,  Petrarch  obserres,  *'  Chat  had  he 
b^en  older,  he  would  not  have  sought 
the  honour."  He  has  also  recorded 
the  trouble  he  took  to  obtain  it : — *'  Ad 
qnam  adipiscendum  quanto  cum  labo* 
xe  nerveneris,  tecum  ipse  recogitans, 
peniorresds."  The  year  after  his  co- 
ronation die  poet  snent  at  Parma,  with 
the  Princes  of  the  nouse  of  Corrq^gio, 
employed  upon  his  Africa.  Tbis  re- 
treat he  was  obliged  to  quit,  being  ap- 
pointed by  the  Romans  one  of  their 
nmbasBadors  to  Clement  the  Sixth,  the 
newly-elected  Pope,  in  order  to  per- 
audehis  hohuess  to  restore  the  Papal 
goawnmeot  to*  itaaiKaent  seat.  Pe» 
taich.  Mjg^tted  raudi  leaving  Parma  ; 
and  in  one  of  his  ktlen  he  espreaea 
tfaif  i^gret  with  a  moatladiaoas  aifeo^ 
tationofwoe,  not  unusual  to  him  :-r« 
«<Imuat crass  the  trideBtof  the  A^," 
rifae  Ttmt)  writes  h^  "the  Lakea of 
G^many^the  Danube,  and  the  Rhina^ 
«car  thai  very  aouree^"  (to  ieo  fiNna 
Paima  to  Avjgnon.)  ''  Aiaa  r  coati« 
mics  he,  ^  we  must  subnut  to  &te,  and 
■appa^  the  yoke  with  Christian  psN 
tienoe."  jPoor  fellow !  how  giievoody 
he  was  lo  be  pitied.  He  went  to  Ni^ 
pies  on  another  misskm  in  1348,  and 
there  was  neatly  alioeked  to  aee  the 
encientglewtoni'  eombata  renewedin 
the  plaee  of  the  Carbonara  hkhm 
CMoaafMs  it  ia  called  in  the  Fk^'a 
pnhibition  which  followed.  The  year 
after,  Petrarch  apent  wandering  abont 
bHween  France  and  Italv,  which  gave 
occasbn  for  Doge  Danodo's  dry  an- 
awer  to  his  exhortations  of  peace.  '*Mj 
ftieod*  explain  how  it  ia,  oat  a  inan, 
to  whom  God  baa  given  the  eloquence 
and  the  wisdom  to  inatnict  others,  ia 
dwaya  changing  his  pkee  of  reai- 


daaeer  i»'lMB,  utei  at  Verana, 
he  heaidef  iMra's  death  ;*  «Bd  fhaft 
tiiai  data  te  whok  atmin  of  hia  meU 
tiO0i  is  coniplelaly  changed.  In  ISM 
weflnd  him  at  Pidua,  Mallerwanb 
Btthe  Juhike*  Itwonldbeunpoasibla 
tomve^anaooount  in  our  abort  liaita 
of  PMrarch's  oooneetioos  wiUi  Rianaiy 
or  Urith  the  Emperor  Charlea  tho 
Fourth^  which  would  Snvohe  ua  in  n* 
lonff  detail  of  the  political  hvtory  of 
Italy  during  that  period.  In  1368,  he 
setiredtD  Venice,  where  hiafiieadfieo* 
eaocie  joined  him.  In  1370,  m  evented 
by  hia  declining  years,  from  ■■^■ig^r 
hiaeontinnid  propenaitieB  to  tnvefaaS 
change,  he  fixed  oia  abode  at  AnvBy 
a  village  of  the  Euganean  hiUaiaboiit' 
ftur  l^gues  from  Padua.  He  quitted 
his  retreat  once,  that  he  might  aeeon^ 
pany  young  Camura  to  Venio^  and 
waa  fiMind  lifeleas  in  his  ehamber, 
leaning  over  an  open  vohune^  on  the* 
ISthof  July,  1374. 

Of  the  Latin  worka  of  Petranch,  Mr 
Coleridge  haa  threatened  ua  trith  m 
notice ;  if  he  fiiil  to  ihlfll  hia  pramiaB^ 
we  know  not  who  will  oonmenaate  Fi»« 
tnrch'sdioetyOrtheworkL  Mr  Foe- 
eolo  toiraes  lightly  on  the  snl^ieet'; 
andthoughwehaTe6inguen^athand» 
it  ia  better  to  pkad  ignoianoe  of  the 
bulky  folio.  We  were  teaipled  by  thr 
aeeount  of  hia  Steretp.ot  Diakgnaa 
with  St  Angnstin»  bat  gave  up  tiw- 
dull  pnaa  in  despair.  Itmaybeaaid 
of  theae  works  altogether,  peilnipB, 
aa  De  Sadea  aay*  of  one  of  the  poet's 
letteas  of  consolation :— «<  Cette  lettre 
est  tres  ^hiloaophique,  elle  dCkt  tee 
fort  adnur^  alorB,  et  el|e  n'apprendieit 
rian  ikpreaent  k  qnioonque  aunit  un 
pen  lu."  The  commendations  of  the 
apher  an  like  thoae  vriuch  the 
dame  in  the  Monaatery  paya  to 
Pieray  Shafton,— ^'a  very  nioe 
man,  indeed;  I  wonder  when  he'll 
flo."  Bat  if  the  camybtpHaea  alight* 
ij  over  the  Latin  productions  of  Pe* 
trarch*  he  mokea  this  up  by  an  am* 
ide  account  even  of  the  mechaniwdhN 
iwur  winch  the  poet  employed  open 
his  lighter  verso- 

''  The  pleaaore'  of  living  his  youth 
over  again,  of  meeting  Lamm  in  everf 


•  To  the  numeions  doeoments  in  De  Sadei  mpecting  Laura^s  death,  idendty,  and 
grave,  maj  be  added  what  Mr  Bladiews  heard  upon  his  travels,  and  preserved  in  his 
Diary  of  an  Invalid  :— 

**  A  feDow  passenger  teUs  me  that  he  saw  the  body  of  the  mlBtress  of  Petrardi  er- 
posed  to  the  noet  bmtal  indignities  in  the  streets  of  Avignon.    It  had  been  embalmed, ' 
and  waa fimndia a  ■NanmsrtlBiSydfe dark  bosun  eoisa&>"    P*8«L 


oini  betft ;  aa4  pofliipi  the  ooDiriiiat* 
Bcn>  wbicb^  after  «U,  nrdj  misl«d» 
ao^n  retpeotiag  the  best  of  tlieir 
watkM,  indonsd  the  poet  in  his  old  age 
to.  give  to  hie  lome-Tenei  a  perfeotkm 
v^i^  hai  never  been  attdned  hy  any 
other  Italian  writer,  and  whidiy  be 
thinka,  '*  he  coold  not  himMlf  have 
earned  farther."  If  the  manmciipta 
did  not  adll  exist,  it  would  be  impoa*' 
able  to  imagine  or  believe  the  unwea* 
lied  pains  he  has  bestowed  on  the  eor^ 
leetion  of  his  verses.^  They  are  cnri- 
ona  monoments,  altfaongh  they  aflbrd 
little  aid  in  exploring  by  what  secret 
wiorkings  the  long  and  kberioos  me- 
ditation of  Petrarch  has  apiead  over 
his  poetry  all  the  natoinl  dianns  of 
sudckn  and  tnesistible  inspiration. 
.  The  IbUowing  is  a  Ut^  transla* 
tion  of  a  sueoesaton  of  memorandums 
in  Lslin,  at  the  head  of  one  of  his  son- 
nets : — "  I  began  this  by  the  impulse 
o£  the  Lord,  (Domino  jube»te)  10th 
Sepliember,  at  the  dawn  of  day,  after 
i|iy  morning  prsyers." 
.  '^  I  must  make  these  two  verses  over 
sgain,  ainging  them,  {eoMlando)  and  I 
mnat  transpose  them ;  three  o'clock, 
A*  M.  19th  October,"  &e. 

*'  Sometimes  he  says,  '  The  com- 
menconent  is  flood,  but  it  is  not  pi^ 
tbel^  enoukh.  In  some  places  he 
soflests  to  himself  to  repeat  the  same 
words  rather  than  the  ssme  idessL  In 
others  he  judges  it  better  not  to  mul- 
ti|dv  the  ideas,  but  to  amplify  them 
witn  other  expressions.  Every  verse 
is  turned  in  seveisl  different  ways; 
above  each  phrase,  and  esch  word,  he 
frequently  phusea  equivalent  exprea* 
sioDs,  in  orfe  to  examine  them  sgaiii ; 
and  it  requires  a  profound  knowledge 
of  Itslian  to  perceive,  that  after  sudi 
perplexing  scruples,  he  always  adopta 
those  words  which  combine  at  onoe 
most  harmony,  el^^ance,  and  energy." 

-  We  believe  this,  and  most  take  it 
fi»r  granted ;  iot  without  this  merit, 
hidden  as  it  ia  from  the  ^netration  of 
a  stranger,  it  would  be  unpossible  to 
aooount  fbr  the  extraordinary  judg- 
ment and  eulogies  of  Muratori  and 
TasoonL  So  £tf  sre  our  ideas  differ- 
ent from  these  critics,  that  we  really 
can  see  nothing  super-excellent  in  the 
'^  ire  Morelie/'  or  three  canzons  so  call- 
ed; nor  does  there  ap()e«r  to  us  any 
thing  wonderful  or  fine  in  the  Allow- 
ing sonnet,  said  by  both  criticB,  and 


finest  sonnet'in  Petrarch  :— 

^*  Levommi  11  mio  penaiero  in  pszte,  ov'cta 
Quella,  ch*io  oeroo, «  Don  htrovo  in  ter- 

It!  frm  lor,  chel  toao  oadno  scRa, 
.  La  rividi  pift  bdh,  e  meno  slteca. 
Periiuttiiiiiprae,edine:  laqncstaspcn 
Sand  anoor  mens  se*l  dsHi  aon  ctts  i 
V  ton  e^ei)  die  ti  di^  tanta  gacm, 
K  compie*  mis  gionitta  ikuunzi  sera  ; 
Mio  beo  non  cape  in  inteUrtto  amano: 
Te  solo  aspeito ;  e  quel,  che  tanto  anaatit 
E  laggiuao  ^  limaao,  il  mio  bd  vda 
IMi  percb^  tacque,  ed  aUarg6  la  mano  ? 
Ch*al  suon  de'  deui  ^  pietoai  e  casti 
Poco  maiic6  chHo  non  rimasi  in  ode** 
There  have  been  volumes  written 
on  the  18th,  19th,  and  90th  Canaoni, 
the  Tre  SoreUe,  or  Three  Sisters,  m 
which  ho  doubt  there  is  much  grace, 
and  many  passages  of  singuliu'  beauty, 
especially  the  penultimate  atanxa  oC 
the  20th,  and  its  Dantesque 
sion : — 

«^  Nd  pensaaai  d^altrui,  B^  di  bm 
E*l  batter  gli  occhi  mid  non  ~ 


But  when  we  read  the  judgment  pan- 
ed  by  Muratori  on  Uie  fonrlli  alaiBa 
of  the  e^;fateenth— '^  5ifoiiaci  bMstSma, 
sttEHza  'ineomparalriU''  &e.  alter  ha- 
ving run  it  over,  and  (bond  nothing 
in  it  remarkable,  it  is  vexatioBa.  We 
have  had  petty  and  verbal  critieisma  ID 
oar  literature,  but  none  of  them  so  im- 
pertment  and  nonsensiad  isa  those  of 
Italian  commentators.  Bttt,aslbid«i- 
crs  tothe  langmige,  we  should  bemf- 
fident  of  our  taste^  and  shidl  simply 
marie  ourfavonrites ;  first,  in  the  Love 
poetry— Sonnet  89|  to  Senuoeio,  faitf- 
tated  happily  by  Chaucer,  in  hia  Trei- 
1ns  snd  Ciessida.  The  celebimted  esn- 
lon  «7,  "  Chiart,  frescki,*'  &c  oAsB 
translated,  but  never  so  dagantly  as 
by  the  kindred  muse  of  Lad^  Dacre: 

'*  If  M  I  must  my  destiny  ftilfil. 

And  Love  todosedraBewe^nngeyeBbe 

doom'd 
By  Heaven's  myaterioas  win. 
Oh!  snaitdwtinthiskivedreltflai,ea. 

tonib'd, 
My  poor  itmaias  may  he» 
And  my  freed  lool  rcsain  its  nati?s  sky  I 
Leu  rude  BhaH  Death  appear. 
If  yet  a  hope  so  dear, 
Smoodi  the  dread  pasttge  to  etsraity ! 
No  shade  lo  rahn    itprcne. 
My  weary  spirit  finds  bdow ; 
No  grave  so  still,  womm^ 
In  whKh  mine  o*er-tou\l  finaa 


It 


Ifinams  may  nsl 


«'  Yd  ate  4«p,  Imfif, 
hdrl 

So  land  in  cntfllty  I 
With  tmnAaH  ale^  may  to  AaM  hatmts 


jPOIMWOW  J^VIfVIVll« 


And  whore  her  bearaiiig  eye  . 

JIfetiBinein  dnji  to  bleM, 

A  wiatfol  glance  mmy  yet  nnoonsdoui 

rest. 
And  seeking  me  around, 
Hay  mark  among  the  stones  a  loirly 

mound, 
That  speaks  of  pity  to  the  shaddering 

sense  1 
Then  may  she  breathe  a  sigh. 
Of  power  to  win  roe  mercy  from  abo?e ! 
Doing  HeaTcn  yiolcnce, 
'All-beantifbl,  in  tears  of  late  relenting 

loror 

To  ocmtiirae  our  enumeration.  Son* 
m^lSS,"  AmormimaHda."  Sonnet 
1 66,  that  reminds  one  of  Romeo's  com- 
pliment^ "  Oh !  that  I  were  a  glove/ 

*«  Candido,  leggiadrdto,  e  caro  quanto 
Che  cbpria  netto  avorio,  e  fresche  rose." 
Somnet  17S> '«  Raptdofsume,"  whence 
Moore  hn  taken  one  or  the  most  bean- 
tifol  of  his  songs  in  the  National  Me* 
Indies^  f*  Flow  on,  thou  shining  riTer/' 
No.  178  is  singularly  beaiutifuly  oom* 
meneing  "  Gnaie'*  *" 

'*  Leggiadria  singolare  e  peUegnna  ; 
£*1  cantar,  che  nell'  anima  si  sente ; 
L*  andar  odeste ;  e*l  rago  spirto  ardente, 
Chi*ogni  dur  rompe,  ed  ogni  altezza  in- 
china.'* 
Sonnets  184, 7,  8.  And  sonnet  198, 
"  0  Cameretta^"  an  address  to  his 
chamber  and  hu  bed,  than  which  we 
know  not  any  thing  so  simple  or  so 
touching.    Some  oassages  of  canaon 
41,  "AnufTfie  mm.    The  sonnets  com'- 
roendng  ''  Zefiro  torna,"  and  "  Quel 
roiirnitioT  of  course.  And  sonnet  274, 
wiw  the  beautiful  picture  of  declining 
years, 

**  Presso  eral  tempo,  do?'  Amor  si  scontra 
Con  oastitate ;  ed  a^  amanti  e  dato 
Sederai  insieme,  e  (fir  che  lor  incontra." 

Sonnet  314«  "  Dolce  DureToe"  and 
that  a  little  after,  <'  Vago  augeletio  /" 
.  These  enumerated,  wiSi  some  pass- 
ages in  the  Triumphs  of  Love,  of 
Death,  and  of  Faroe,  complete  our  fk* 
▼ourite  passages  in  the  Love  poetry  of 
Petrarch. 

But  much  finer  than  any  of  his 
love  verses,  are  his  indignant  sonnets 
^against  the  Church  of  Rome,  and  hia 
Canaoni  to  Italy,  and  to  Rienzi.  Like 


Dnte,  he  ne^tf  rose  40  mUh  a  hckhft 
eTon  above  hiniseU;aB  when  warmodbf 
politieal resentment;  hot  thene iathia 
great  differenee  between  the  two  peeta> 
that  while  the  inveetiveB  of  Danfie 
Misnly  arise  from  pienwndL  and  wan- 
ton  spleen,  Petrarch's  proceed  from 
the  purest  spirit  of  patriotism.  It»> 
hatM  must  have  smiled,  and  must  atitt 
do  so,  at  the  unaceountaUe  fury  with 
whi(^  Dante  flung  around  hia  abus^ 
but  there  could  not  have  existed  a 
breast  in  Italy,  whose  spirit  did  not 
beat  in  unison  with  the  fervid  vows  of 
"  Italia  mia,"  and  the  address  to  Ri& 
enzi.  On  this  point,  Mr  Fosoolo  is  at 
first  angry  with  Sismondi  for  repre- 
senting Petrarch  as  an  adulator  of 
power,  (which  any  one  who  knew 
what  the  poet  had  written  against  the 
Papal  government,  in  the  very  pro- 
oincts  of  it«  court,  could  instantly 
contradict)  ;  yet,  towards  the  oonclifr* 
sion  of  hu  Essay^  Mr  Fosoolo  turns 
upon  himself,  and  seems  to  attribute 
a  spirit  of  superior  indepoidenoe  to 
Dante.  This  we  think  precisely  the 
vay  reverse  of  the  truth.  Dante  was 
more  passionate  than  hia  rival,  fiir  hia 
passion  came  from  a  petty  and  a  pri- 
vate source,  and  such  always  find 
vent  in  a  greater  and  more  imposioc 
torrent  of  invective  than  the  deep  and 
graver  feelings  which  true  patriotiam 
inspires.  Petrarch  was  egoiistic,  nut 
Dante  was  teljiih ;  and  there  is  a  vaat 
difihrenee  between  the  terms,  idthough 
the  French,  and  consequently  dielta^ 
liana,  who,  in  philosophy,  fbllow  them^ 
have  but  (hie  term  for  both— e^fotrme. 
And  the  writings  of  Madame  de  Stad, 
in  particular,  are  replete  with  Uun« 
ders,  occasioned  by  the  douUe  s^nifi* 
cation  of  the  term,  and  the  frequent 
use  she  makes  of  it  The  principle  of 
egotism  is  vanity,  which  always  die-* 
appears,  when  a  subject  of  profound 
interest  takes  possession  of  tne  mindy 
and  which,  in  consequence,  neither 
impedes  nor  corrupts  strong  emotions. 
But  selfishness  is  of  a  deeper  tinct  Ain 
egotism — its  principle  is  more  than 
vanity,  and.  pride  would  bestow  upon 
it  too  honourable  a  name.  Like  ego« 
tism,  it  is  not  a  quality,  that  sooOur 
our  dreaming  hours,  and  makes  one  a 
jot  ridiculous  or  troublesome  in  so« 
ciety ;  it  is  a  more  hidden  and  inti* 
mate  power,  that  unites  with  the  very 
spirit  itself,  and  will  not  be  shaken  off 
or  forgotten,  even  in  those  lofty  and 
generous  emotions  where  the  mind 


T^fc^i 


m^  «i>  dmrttokHlf  itefie  an  tint  is 
base.    Vetxudk  was  Trin,  and  had  a 

land 


^figbtto'be  ao;  lii800OtiiiD 
evtxi  imtnicta  vb,  wfaan  we 
hia  oharactar)  «id  it  siaj  letidar  It 
-gtcat  pottios  of  IeAb  writtaga  {Aeaiiiag 
tDBome,  andifkadaaa  to  ottMri  Bdt 
•#hen  ^r  wbcrtfver  Ito  hat  riaelt  t6 
ciiiottMl,  10  warn,  MigHaDt  Terae^  all 
tbb  tanishea^  and  nothing  ohaeuMb 
^c  bonett  wamth  of  the  poet  and  Ulfe 
jaCHot  With  Bante  it  ia  otherwiae. 
n&tt  ia  no  canae  f^  tbrao-iMiTtlia  of 
kia  invectiyet^  hat  in  hia  own  hteeat ; 
to  aaoer  haia  never  a  brooded  haae  than 
4iia  pflvate  spleen;  he  ia  eres  oontra- 
^eto^i  aceoraiag  aa  the  coinrae  of  Ma 
IndlTid^  reaentment  takea  ila  direo- 
tlOR  a^inat  this  town  or  that  person- 
Me  ;  Bin  aalllea  of  paastan  are  mere 
•wiilnB^  utterly  vaaoeoantaide ;  In 
^ort^  he  la  one,  with  whom  to  ayib- 
-pathhse  ia  inpoasiblej  nnleaa^  indeed, 
•acoel^ng  to  the  preaent aaimnary  con* 
idnaiena  of  icritiotsra,  the  reader  baa 
^coMeit  and  ambiiiotta  taste  suffident 
to  aUow  blm  to  identify  hims^f  with 
'mny  mind  of  gtrong'  powerf,  however 
•hose  its  qofliities  or  aentimenta* 

the  »lBt  aonnet  of  Petratx:h  ia  thfe 
#rat  pvohibited^not  to  be  fbund  in 
Jthe  collection  of  Mantorl,  It  b  one 
44  his  most  splrifled,  and  begiDs «'  Dell' 
«nipia  Babilonia."  The  other  tfarae 
prohibited  are  Xos.  105, 106^  107.  As 
BO  Itsliaa  sdiolar  ia  without  his  Pe- 
trareh,  to  q[aote  for  such  woald  b^ 
wasting  paper;  and  there  ia  noBtogu 
Ush  translator^  whose  verees  are  worUi 
anbstitttttng.  Mr  Milteaii*s  tranida^ 
aions  are  not  very  good.  Lady  Dacre^a 
ladywlike,  but,  we  believe,  she  baa 
wiaely  left  nnattempted  Uie'  bolder 
atndna  of  Petrarch.  Mr  Fosoola  nien« 
tiona  three  political  >CS0n»mt/  we  ad-^ 
iidre  and  mark  out  but  two ;  the  flrat 
ia  eanzon  11^  to  Rienti,  which  Do 
Stedea  vainly  attenpte  toprove  address- 
ed  to  a  Colonna.  It  ia  aA  ode  above  dl 
pnuie  or  ditidaas,  and  of  vHiich^  in 
Its  way,  we  can  beast  no  eqnal  (in« 
deed,  tnank  Heaven,  out  fertitnes  have 
■eviar  given  occaaion  fbr  aueb). 


^  l»  pade  a  te^  peeb  ch*  altnove  un     _ 
V  on  veggb  di  vin&,  ch'al  aioado  e  spents  ; 
Ni  txovo  chi  di  msl  far  ti  Tergogoi, 
Che  s'sspeui  non  sd»  ni  che  s*«gogiu 
Italift ;  che  suoi  guai  non  par  cue  aeota.;  ' 
Tecdua,  oziosa,  e  lenta, 
Dormita  tempre,  e  non  fla  cfalla  av^U ?  ^ 
te  inan  Pavett*  U>  avvo^c  entra  a  capegU,^ 


Uneonadonsofhar 

Old,  iOe^  hiy,  stffl^diaikwaina, 

She  8lea»-<^will  none  «wake  h» 

lair? 
Oh!  flat thiashanjla wars 


facr 
bar 


The  other  ode  ia  to  It^  writtsB  in 
1841,  when  the  Florentfa£es  propoaed 
to  call  in  Looia  of  Bavark  to  thek 
akU  It  aeema  aatoniahing  that  aa  Ita- 
lian can  read  it,  and  retain  has  Mnaea; 

«*  Che  fan  qui  tantepeII^;nn0Bpade,**^&& 

We  were  {(O^  to  observe  hfim  a^ 
plicable  it  is  now,  but  whoi  mm  it  not 
applicable  to  modi^  Italy  ?  The  * 
dieaa  ef  the  poet  in  it  to  bin 
hadria  8iiBple«i^  touching; 


<*  Noo  h  qoeato  Iteixea,  da*io  t 

Non  h  qnesto  '1  mio  nido. 

Ore  Duorito.fui  si  dokemente? 

Noi^  i  queata  la  patria,  in  iMa  i 

Msdre  benigm  e  pia« 

Che  copre  Tuno  e  I'altie  ulo  | 

And  the  rahgiona  aiSbat 

the'coaduaion,.  in  that  age  so  € 

though  now  it  woold  appear  but  c 

*.*'Si|^,  aiiiM%  aome^  lampa  vei«, 

£  aicoome^b  vita 

Pufga^  e  U  moKte  xCh  aovra  le  qpalle. 

y 01  siet^  or  qui ;  penaate  alia  perdls  ; 

Che  Tahna  ignuda  e  aola 

Convien,  ch'  arrive  a  quel  dubbaoao  i 

At  passar  queata  valle 

Piacdavi  porre  giik  Tpdio  e  lo.adegiMs 

Venti  ootttrsri  aua  vita  fevcn*  ; 

S  quSi  clie*1a  aloui  pen* 

Tsrapoai  apande,  inqualdia  altapl^  digns^ 

Odi  iiiaiKs  o  d*  mgagno, 

In^pakhebaUakde, 

I»^ttalche  oaeaCo  stiidio  ai  coDvetta: 

Coai  quaogiik  ai  ^oda, 

£  la  atcaoa  dd  ael  ai  tiova  apeita.** 

We  know  not  any  peculiarity  in  the 
early  authors  of  modem  ines,  ao  stri* 
Ung  and  noble  aa  the  dignity  mmSL 
simple  faith  with  vrhich  my  mifeeif 
literature  and  religion,  and  f^ced  tbe 
one  under  the  peculiar  protectioQ  of 
the  other.  We  can  never  forget  iStut 
invocation,  or  prayer,  vvith  vdiidk  Ba* 
con  oommences — we  may  say  modem 
philosbpliy.  The  one  in  Petrardi's  R^ 
say,  ''  De  smpsha  et  multorum  igwh- 
raniia,"  u  another  example  of  the 
union,  and  of  how  much  men  of  let- 
ters thought  themselves  a  favoured 
race — **  O  alme,  salutifei^ue  Jesu«  Tere 
Bterarum  omnium  et  in^snii  Dens." 
*    U 


his  EntYf  now  and  tnen  in  plmoKNi 
pliicBl  4SaqniBiti0a— we  miuit  ooiiftai 
not  to  nndcwtmd  flidier  the  nie«ning 
«nr  the  gist  of  these  pMHifln.  Ner,  in 
spite  of  A«  italies,  do  we  very  well 
eompfewend  <^  the  oonfliet  of  opposite 
poipotes  tkrUHrw  in  the  heart  of  Pe« 
tnxeh,  and  bainiMe'  in  ^  Aram  of 
Dwite."  Much  of  tois  no  doubt  must 
be  attriboted  to  the  tnuoslator,  who, 
in  tins  Eitay,  has  not  done  jvatioe  to 
bis  edginal ;  and  a  word  as  to  ttana* 
latioQBx  The  task  of  rendering  this 
work  has  most  likelj^  from  its  poly- 
glot and  waverii^  diction^  been  per- 
Ibrmed  by  a  young  man.  Now^  we 
think,  that  the  exeroise  of  transktion 
is  the  very  worst  plan  ihat  a  young 
man  id  literature  could  set  out  with. 
Unhabituated  to  any  style,  his  ideas 
yet  unsettled  and  unlinked  to  their 
prop^  terms,  he  is  sure  to  yield  to  the 
language  which  he  translates.  This 
nay  flatter  the  foreigner  wbo  preoares 
ihe  original,  that  he  is  rendered  the 
more  firciblj;  but  he  is  deoeited. 
The  expressions  will  not  strike  the 
public  ear  as  they  have  struck  his. 
He  is  misunderstood|  or  more  gene*  . 
rally  not  understood  at  all,  while  the 
young  translator  loses  his  yernacular 
tongue,  and  becomes  afterwards  inca- 
pable of  expressing  his  own  thoughts 
in  his  mother  tongue.  For  this  rea* 
son,  it  is  likely  that  France  will  be  a 
long  time  ere  she  can  revive  any  thing 
like  a  literature.  She  has  evinced  such 
a  rage  for  translations,  and  such  a  con- 
tempt for  any  original  works  that  her 
men  of  literature  can  produce,  that 
beoksellcm  are  compelled,  by  their< 
own  interest  to  publish  tramuations, 
•nd  translations  only.  So  fkr.iathia 
carried,  that  original  casays  have  been 
published  lately,  and  sold  in  France, 
as  translatioiis  from  the  English  and 
Gennan^  Hence  it  is,  that  Fuia  oveiw 
flows  with  what  vtt  oaUed  vonng  men 
of  literature,  but  who,  in  net,  do  no- 
thing but  tranalate.*  Tkuj  neither 
fend  nor  write  to  any  worthy  purpose, 
and  their  taste  is  fonned,  of  course,  in 
pmsodioe  of  the  liteEaturas,  over  which 
they  ace  obliged  to  spend  some  timeu 


UMB  as#  afi  lewifljilitjv 

whilst  the  old  stagers  are  cbssie  ii» 
taste,  nearly  as  ignorant,  and  baring 
read  (ittle  beyond  the- JMeniteor,  Cor- 
neille,  Racine,  the  tragedies  and  hghl 
pieces  of  Voltaire,  they  sve  scarcely 
aUe  to  hold  their  ground  ag^inft  the 
partisans  of  the  romoiB/ic-^^md  only 
hold  tbeur  ground,  because,  that  by 
prescription,  they  We  possession  m 
the  public  joumala.  The  present  race 
ef  French  writers  (of  the  %hter  kind) 
are  translators— the  next  will  be  mete 
imitators.  Weah«ady  bmn  to  return 
them  the  compliment,  or  iqiposing  a 
Bud^  school  upon  their  taste,  which 
IB  evident  from  the  verses  of  La  Mar- 
tine,  their  most  popular  hring  poet. 

To  return  to  Mr  F.,  we  thmk  that 
he  deals  too  qkuch  ie  pm  and  con, 
which  evinces  a  want  of  sincerity,  uid 
a  love  of  saying  something,  quite  per- 
plexing to  those  readers,  whawisn  to 
gather  any  conctusion  from  his  pages. 
There  is  no  due  through  his  work,  no 
end  aimed  afr— one  aigument  follows 
another,  vrithout  any  reason  appear- . 
ing  why  it  should-Hmd  his  para- 
graphs, h)ce  the  senteneBS  or  hal^Uen- 
tenoes  of  Mr  Hazlitt|. follow  one  an- 
other more  with  the  anr  qf  codicil  thaa 
continuation  :  and  altbou|^  he  is  not 
so  short-winded  as  Mr  JFl^he  seems 
^uite  as  destitute  of  principle  or  end 
m  his  criticism.  His  Quotations  from 
English  poetry  are  sadly  out  of  pkce, 
but  perhaps  not  more  iq  than  ours  of 
Italian ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  his' 
Essay  contains  much  interesting  infor- ' 
mation  and  sound  criticism.  Besides, 
Mr  Foscob's  fame  does  not  depend 
upon  this :  His  Scpolero,  and  Leiiere 
qfOrtUf  possess,  and  deserve,  the  first 
rank  of  Italian  literature.  He  has  also 
one  strong  mark  of  genius—* a  great 
disregard  to  his  &me,  else  why  does 
he  Iforsake  the  Muse,  at  least  hght  and' 
origmal  composition,  for  alphabetical 
criticism  and  researches  after  Uie  Di« 
gamma? — ^And,  would  the  reader  be-^ 
Seve  it  ? — the  finest  efihsion  from  the 
muse  of  Foscolo  is  unpublished  and 
unknown,  at  lesat  in  Ene^d }  Why 
does  he  not  print  the  "  Qraxie  f" 

Perhaps  we  should  have  been  more 


*  The  mode  Is,  for  soms  Utsssy  swaof  repatatioo  to  advflrtise  his  name  as  the  tnins- 
btor,  while  the  tranahitton  is  perfiumed'  b  hct  by  young  men,  for  ever  so  Bttle  per 
aiieet.  Thus  file  wretched  tnmalation  of  Shaktoeare  by  Guizet — Guizet  never  wrote  one 
word  of,  exeept  fiie  introductory  £smy.  On  the  same  phuijhe  is  trandadng  a  series  pf 
oorhisCiNiMsAuiogtheGiril  War;  and  has  b^en  with  Thomas  May. 


Vol.  Xin. 


4D 


Age.  Fueohm 

Qoivrto0iis  t0a  aiiBn|^  wbo  has  oooie 
amongst  ua  to.ennch  our  Uteroture 
with  luculH^tioiis  upon  his  own,  but 
we  of  Maga  ate  a  rollocklng  independ-i 
entsety    . 

*<  Rude  aie  we  in  speech, 
And  little  Tened  in  the  set  phnie  of  poe- 
tiy," 

m  shorty  nowise  famed  for  over-po- 
liteness.  Indeed^  one  of  our  wags 

some  time  sinoe  printed  an  unpublish- 
ed sonnet  of  Si^or  Foscolo's,  modest- 
ly disguising  his  thefl,  and  soeking  to 
avoid  any  unpleasant  consequences 
therefrom,  by  misprinting  the  name 
of  the  author,  becoming  thereby  guil- 
ty, of  what  Curran  called  "  pronun- 
eiatory  defamation ;"  but  a  Scotch 
mouth  may  veiy  well  plead  not  guilty 


in  niakiiig.hadi  of  ski  Xiiiiitti  mtoe» 
We  acknowledge  ihe  joke  *^  pimmai 
but  wrong"  to  make  use  o£  a  good  ex- 
pession,  gained  by  cfaanoe  Uurou^aa 
Ignorant  transUtion. 

But  whether  the  sonnet  in  question 
was  a  quia  or  a  reality,  muai  icnann  a 
puazle  for  the  future  Muratoda  and 
TaasoniSy  who  shall  edit  and  illuitzate 
the  works  of  Fosoolo,  and  the  Aiactei 
Ambrosiantje.  The  following  aonne^ 
however,  with  which  we  s£«ll  oeo- 
elude  our  notice,  was  bondjide  writ- 
ten by  the  Italian  hard  in  Rood  Eng- 
lish verse,  (mirabUe  dictu^  mdi  was 
prefixed  to  the  private  edition  of  tha 
£ssay,  although,  in  Mr  Mnmy's,  for 
some  reason  or  another,  it  no  lon^ 
appears^  Let  it  speak  for  ita  own  qks 
nts,.and  the  italics  for  our  ft^wirftw" : 


TO  CALXTBHOE,  AT  LAUSAITKE. 

<*  I  twine,  far  distant  from  my  Tuscan  grove, 
The  19y  chaste,  the  rose  that  breathes  of  love,— 
The niyrde leaf,  and  Laura's liallow*dbay«— 
The  dfisthlesB  flowers  that  bloom  o*er  Si^^*a  day^ 

For  thee,  Callirhoe ! — ^Yet  by  Love  and  yean 
I  learn  how  Fad^  wakes  from  joy  to  tears ; 
How  Menwry  pentivey  *r^  cfhope^  attends 
The  ExUe*tpathf  and  hide  him  fear  newfriendsk 

^^  Long  may  the  garland  blend  its  varying  hue 
With  thy  bright  tresses,  and  bud  ever  new 
With  all  Spring's  odours — with  Spring's  light  be  dresf. 
Inhale  pure  fragrance  from  thy  virgin  breast ! 

*'  And  when  thou  fiod'st  that  youth  and  beauty  fly 
As  heavenly  meteors  from  our  dazzled  eye, 
StiH  may  the  garland  shed  perfume,  and  shine 
While  Laura's  hand,  and  Sappho's  heart  are  thine." 


LO^IS  THE  eighteenth's  ACCOUNT  OF  HIS  ESCAPE^  (CONTINUED.) 
WITH  SOME  OF  HIS  VEBSES. 


This  work,,  it  seems,  had  been  for 
a  long  time  in  many  hands,  but  all 
were  afraid  to  publish  it.  Once  print- 
ed, however,  edition  has  followed  upon 
edition,  and  the  Royal  Author  has  ta- 
ken no  steps  to  daim  or  to  disown  it. 
That  it  is  from  the  King's  pen,  there 
oan  be  no  doubt,  but  as  tnere  are  some 
passages  calculated  to  excite  a  degree 
of  ridicule,  the  Ultras  say  that  these 
have  been  ^sted  in  by  some  person 
envious  of  royal  taste  and  gravity. 
However,  editions,  corrected  and  more 
eorzected,  sacseed  one  another  with 
these  passages  unaltered.  One  of  them 
is,  where  the  Royal  refugee  confesses, 
in  the  midst  of  the  perUa  of  his  own 
and  the  King's  escape,  that  the  thing 
he  dreaded  most  in  the  world,  was  a 
dinef'  (fami,  a  family  dinner,  and  where 
he  turns  up  his  nose  most  aristocrati<« 


callv  at  a  leg  of  mutton^  sallad,  and 
fresh  eggs*  ~  At  this  news,  relates  the 
author,  '^  I  cast  a  dolonMis  look  at 
D'Avaray,  whose  vissge  1  found  quite 
as  bng  asm  J  own."  ^niis  melanmly, 
and  its  trivial  cause,  must  appear  to 
the  reader  doubly  misplaced,  wbea  he 
learns,  that  at  wis  very  same  boor 
Louis  the  Sixteenth  was  on  his  return 
from  Varennes,  picking  chidken  bones 
in  his  carriage,  crowded  not  <mir  with 
his  family,  but  with  Petion  and  fiar« 
nave,  who  came  as  Commissioners  fian 
the  National  Assembly  to  bring  b^ 
as  prisoners  the  royal  fugitives,  llbe 
devotees  of  the  day  are  also  showed 
with  the  frank  manner  in  which  Lom 
the  Eighteetath  mentiona  Mademos* 
seUe  Balbi,  his  former  mistress,  and 
the  unblushingness  with  whi<3i  the 
adulterous  oonnexiou  is  meutiaDfid  by 


1«^.3  XoMi  iheEighlumlh'g 

tlbe  side  of  myerft  and  tsat&ne  i&fom. 
tion.  IflheliimieUiiesrofa^feoanld 
be  an  excuse  for  snch  dmngs,  the  pre- 
aent  King  certainly  had  sueh;  Ma- 
dame's  h&ng  about  the  ugliest  Gorgon 
Tisage  we  ever  saw  on  canvas.  While 
qn  uiis  sulgect,  we  rnxf  mention  an 
objectUm  of  our  own,  which,  however, 
would  never  occur  to  a  Frenchman, 
against  the  disgusting  terms  of  endear- 
ment whidi  the  author  oontinuaUv 
addresses  tohisdearD'Avary— if  sucn 
be  the  language  of  friendship,  we  are 
at  a  loss  to  conceive  what  can  be  the 
language  of  love.  It  was  very  amusing 
to  obstfve  the  different  ways  in  which 
Freadi  critics  approached  this  work. 
-  The  Ultras  camenearon  bended  knees, 
and  in  a  whining  and  prostrate  tOne 
cxf  most  devout  and  over-ridicolous 
loyalty.  They  discovered  even  in  ita 
maladroit  confessions,  Tas  in  the  plain- 
tive letter  of  the  Due  d'Angouleme  to 
Ills  I)ttdiess,  containing  news  of  hia 
posteriors,  instead  of  Napoleon,  then 
just  landed,)  a  simplicity  and  open- 
ness, worthy,  as  their  favourite  ex- 
pression goes,  cTun  petit  JU*  d*  Henri 
Quatrf*  The  Liherals  amroadieiX  the 
volume  warily,  and  with  a  sLde4ook 
towards  the  Palais  de  Justice  and  St 
Fdagie^  ventured  an  attack.  ''  If  this 
work,"  begins  one  of  them,  '^  be  real- 
ly from  a  royal  pen,  it  is  above  all  cri- 
ticism ;  but  if  It  proceed  from  any 
other,4t  is  equally  below  all  criticism. ' 
The  witty  Mirair  attacks  its  faults  of 
style  and  its  vulgarity — a  curious  re- 
proach from  M.  Jouy  to  Louis  the 
18th— and  accuses  tne  narrator  of 
breaking  Prisdan's  head,  and  of  ne« 
glecting 

*<  Lagnunmaire  qui  salt  r^gcnter  juBqu*«ax 
rois.*' 

In  spite,*  however,  of  all  these  ma- 
levolent critiduAns,  the  little  narrative, 
upon  the  whole,  argues  the  taste  and 
feeling  of  its  royal  author ;  and  hastily 
sketched  in  misfortune  and  exile,  faults 
of  style  might  well  have  been  over- 
looked. There  is  one  passage  that  ex- 
cites much  odium.  He  is  speaking  of 
the  declaration  which  Loms  the  Six- 
teenth had  prepared  to  leave  for  the 
Assembly,  on  his  departure  for  Va- 
rennes,  and  says,  **  But,  besides  that 
we  found  the  piece  a  little  too  long, 
there  was  one  essential  jwint  wanting, 
and  that  was  a  protestation  supsinst  idl 
the  acts  which  had  emanated  from  the 
King  during  his  captivity." 


JeeomiiiofkisAa^.  Sg0 

t  Tkis  proves 'that  the  present  1Q1%,' 
then  'Monsieur,  had  in  ninetyMine  so* 
fin-  dianged  from  the  liberal  opinions 
he  ptrofessed  at  the  commencement  of 
the  Revolution,  that  he  had  become 
mote  monarMe  thaii  even  -hia  unfor-^ 
tnnate  brother.  But,  as  far  as  oon<» 
oems  literary  criticism,  ^  may  very^ 
wdl  plead  the  excuse  of  another  Ube-^ 
ral  monarch,  Joseph  ihe  Second;  <'  li 
m'£st  pennis  ditre  rotfaUste,  ^esfmm 
mStier," 

-  We  left  the  fbgitivea  at  Avesnes, 
we  believe,  wliere,  throueh  the  laai* 
ness  of  Sayer,  the  EngluA  domestic, 
they  were  detained  a  long  time.  The 
difficulty  was  to  pass  Maubeuge,  tfaer 
next  town.  Thepostilion.tumsroundl 
to  ask  them, "  what  inn  at  Maubeuge 
they  would  wish  to  put  up  at?"  They 
answer,  ''  It  is  of  no  consequence; 
for  we  must  go  on  to  Mons."^''  T^^ 
Mons!"  said  this  postilion ^'^'jyoa 
won't  arrive  there  to-day."— "  Why, 
my  good  fbllow?"— :"  At  least,  if  they 
do  open  the  gates  for  you  to  enter; 
they'll  certainfy  not  open  them  to  lei 
you  out."— '<  But  whales  all  that  to 
UB^  since  the  post  is  not  in  Manw 
beu^?"— ''  It  haa  been,"  Slud  the 
postilion,'^^  for  these  she  months."— i 
"  And  is  there  no  road  by  which  we 
may  turn  the  tovm?"  — "  Ay,  i« 
there,"  isaid  he.  "  Very  well,  my 
good  follow,  aa  we  are  hnnied,  and  as 
your  horses  are  good,  can  yon  noir 
bring  us  this  road?  Well  pay  you 
welL"— "  Me,".eried  he ; '  I  wouldnrt 
do  it  for -any  consideration." 

*'  These  fow  words  shewed  me  aH 
the  horror  of  our  situation;  seeing  no 
hope,  I  thought  but  of  resigning  my- 
self to  the  fate  I  foresaw." 

D'Avaray,  however,  attacks  the  noa^ 
tillion  in  his  bad  French ;  and  at  last, 
by  telling  a  long  and  piteous  tale 
about  a  sick  sister  he  had  at  Mons, 
and  with  the  promise  of  three  guineas, 
engages  him  to  attempt  the  road  out* 
si^  the  town.  The  nanmtor  ooiw 
tinues  :— 

*'  As  soon  as  we  were  in  the  sub- 
urbs, the  postilion  stopped,  and  enter- 
ing a  little  wine-shm>  to  drink,  de^ 
roanded  a  guide,  liie  women  who 
were  collected  there,  told  him  he  could 
not  pass.  '  Why,'  said  he, '  is  not  the 
Pont  Rouge  standing?' — ^^  Yes,'  said 
one  of  the  women, '  but  they  are  work- 
ing at  the  new  Sambre.  There  have 
been  three  hundred  workmen  at  it, 
and  ^hey  have  made>ife«  out  of  which 


lMf«rS%MMAV«fio«ir^fi^&M|Mi  C>hjr* 


guides  iioii«»er,  that's  «&  I  inrnV  flitt 
Ae  poBliloii.  The  womin  went  to 
«ek  Mr  lM»iher»  n^  litppetted  t»be 
•Be  of  tbe  Workineii  employed.  He 
•feed  «o  «Nidaet  «e  to  ifie  iMPr,  but 
eonfimed  irliei  hh  eietcr  had  toUl  w. 
<  If  it  vie  to  the  very  deftt»  Vd  mm 
U/ cried  thimtiHoii;  'takeakflN 
teni>  Aid  oolidwt  me/  This  coUoqiiy, 
aa  yoB  may  hdieve,  afibrded  ut  no 
plcasaie;  hat  we  were  somewhat  ••• 
•■fed  by  Ae  leakihitioii  bf  Ihe  pmfti- 
lion. 

^'Behold  oa,  ihea,  erasstiig  the  fields, 
not  an  hnndied  paees  ftoa  die  nm« 
parts  of  a  fortified  town,  and  aimoat 
•ertain  of  being  stopped,  if  there  hap-c 

redaielitinn  to  see otir  lantern, and 
aeoyainted  with  his  dntj.  We 
woidd  have  willingly  agreed  that  diey 
m(gfat  fire  a  shower  of  grapeihot  npon 
w,  proTided  diey  did  not  come  out 
afi^tts.  Attivedatthe/hMe^Iwished 
to  paAit  onfbdt;  the  postilion  wonU 
not  permit  ns.  fie  got  down,  reoon- 
neitied  tiie,/me>  fimndaplaoe  where, 
Aoog^  deep.  It  was  not  very  wide,  TO- 
mounted  hm  hone,  and  we  naased  it 
with  vil  the  address  imag^Ue.  The 
gniOe  Btfli  oondaetod  us  as  lonff  aa  we 
were  in  tiie  fields,  and  qnittoa  ns  aa 
•don  as  we  legamed  the  great  rosd ; 
which  we  at  kbt  took,  with  the  oer« 
tsslity  of  sRiTing  at  Mona  withont  im- 
pediment* 

'*  Befoie  dcMvering  myself  up  com* 
pkldy  ftoloy,  I  thanked  God  fi)r  the 
recovery  of  my  Mberty,and  then  wished 
tor^oie^  witili  lyAvamy  on  the  aecom- 
piishment ;  bnt  aa  we  were  not  yet 
^vite««t  of  Fianee,  he  sooght  to  cheek 
my  tnmspotts,  on  actonnt  of  Sayer, 
woo  as  yet  knew  not  who  I  was ;  but 
SKjtr  was  fiist  aikep  on  my  dioulder, 
and  D'Avsray  hnnself  was  too  much 
^dii^htednottojoininmy  ioy.  ibe« 
gsn  by  oeiaSng  the  enrsed  tii-^olor 
•odoade;  and  addranh^  it  in  theae 
vcnesef^BBude, 

«  Taizu  omemeiis  d'tine  sndSgne  moUsse, 
tcxJ 

I  bne  it  fteaa  my  hat,  begijing,  at 
dUdttmt  time,  lyAvasay  to  preserve  it 


Wei 

think  what  we  shonld  do  \ 
ving  at  Mons^  whicii  we  llhoiiglit  to* 
tified,  and  of  eourie  iBe  j  *^ 

We  agreed  to  uA  A  fam  I 
wibs,  and.  If  we  tGuM  not  find  a ) 
to  write  to  the  eeumsudant,  biB_ 
him  to  open  te  me  die  gatsa^  WtralBO 
antidpated  the  awe  of  onr  findHig  btti 
one  bed.  I  told  D' Avaray,  In  that  osae 
I  should  yieM  it  to  hhn,  and,  M  being 
the  strongest,  weuld  psm  ^ediAt  in 
my  chair.  Hededar«dhei»duilMt 
snftrthla,  and  that  h^v^onld  tniher 
take  a  mattvss  by  the  side  of  my  bed. 
I  insisted  thathewooldatkBM  par* 
take  the  bed  we  w«re  nM  aure  to  find ; 
sod  as  every  oljeei  then  looked  gay  hi 
my  hntgination,  I  parodied  the  versa 
•f  HyppoHte  and  Artii&,  whidi  begzn 
with  ^'Soui  Us  drMiemtT  de  Mmnr 
ptittfng  fmUeloi  imiesd  Of  mmH^w, 
whieh  caused  ibs  much  fua^"  Bet. 

The  fbgitfves  strive  safb  at  Men^ 
and  theiefet  of  die  pamphlet  eontaiBs 
Hnle  inttvesthig  matter.  Itapnbliea- 
tion,  we  see,  haselieited  anbther  vmk 
of  Royal  penmanahip  frsm  the  |*Mi 
the  escape  of  King  SUnidaua  to  Ha« 
rlenwerden,  written  by  himsdl^  in 
wbieb,  If  dierebe  any  diAig  interest* 
ing,  mort  than  is  to  be  fbond  in  ]tnl» 
hieiea  and  Wrutsll,  our  readers  must 
have  It.  We  wish  this  fitthion  of 
bringni^  out  Royu  Jieikoha  wvnld 
tmvd  Nofeth,  and  procure  na  the  pnb- 
Hcatibn  of  the  Qneen  of  l^umias 
Memoin,  whkhnf  all  autd-nsnntioQB 
must  be  the  most  fntefesth^  and 
would  be  BsetVd  as  a  countcq^ome  to 
the  Las  Cases  and  CMeaias. 

This  much  was  just  written,  and 
luckily  not  sent,  when  lo,  this  mom« 
ing,  May  the  8tb,  appears  another 
edotion  of  the  Toya^  a  Ansetts  H 
Cobieui»,  with  poStiy  by  Ma  M^saty 
Louis  the  ESghteentL  Of  the  poetry 
most  part  was  pnblirfied  lonff  amce  in 
the  Mereure  and  other  wonts,  under 
the  signatmre  of  the  Jfuf^Tvw  ^  I'Ulegr. 
Tliere  is  but  just  thne  ere  tbe  eoorier 
sets  off,  to  transcribe  some  of  them, 
and  leave  the  tender  to  judge  of  the 
Royal  Mnse  by  himadf : 


TBES  IVrSCRITS  8UR  UK  EVSKTAIL  PnESEKTE  A  LA  EEIVa, 

Au  milieu  des  chaleurs  eEUvemea, 
Heureux  d'arauser  vea  loiahs, 
Je  saurai  pr^  de  voua  appeler  les  Kephym: 

Les  amoufli  y  vkoix^m  d'«iub*m£me8. 


lWts3  .'  r»w»Ay  .6prfi*f  ifctem* 

MwaeitfiegiireMiaApokga^notTiBfyintnsttlM 

13  ^fe'f It  ¥&IHtfe  m  LIB  tiAAVSi. 

D'sn  bera  jpodpon  nml  U  nuyottd  fdtaze 

Avee  aet  cartes  a  amoaait : 
](giu]raiit  leur  empl6j»  I'eiifut  oea'y  {ilai^ 

Qoe  par  rattrait  de  lear  peintiuey 

fitJNfetil^  aim  aaw  (Udafii> 

Toa^  oe  que  n'^tait  paa  flgnnw 

L'une  plus  aemible  a  riiyjBre 

D'etre  pii^  pour  da  ftetm, 
fit  oett^  remmitratioe  an  petit  aoaTeniii : 
— Ffeint«eB«mt  diet  noaa  oe  qu'eat  Yotre  nobbsie ; 
Slle a Ineo wftvnMte.    Oeeapet-Tous des gtanda ; 

Mak  lea  petitaj  avz  yenx  de  la  aa^e«e, 

DQiyent-U8  dtie  indifeSrena  f 

Garden  Toua  dttoe  de  Jamaia  aobe 

Qnele  jea  aabaifite  aaas  noua. 

LiieSy  oonanltes  notre  bialoires 
latenofga  noa  jeaz  de  conlear  rouge  et  noire  i 

Franchement  ila  youa  diront  tone 
'  Qoe  de  notre  union  r^sultent  lea  grand  coupa^ 
fit  que  d'nn  roi  son  penple  est  la  force  et  la  gloire. 
Poor  Tous  d^endre  eafin  de  prendie  «n  ton  si  haut^ 

Avec  la  carte  la  plus  mince, 
'  Apprenex  qn'au  piq^uety  mon  joli  petit  prince^ 

Fwate/Xvok  nut  on  eat  capot. 

I  have  joBt  room  for  another^  dated  Gaud,  161& 

LE8  M0UCH0IK8  BLAKCS.— ANICDOTB  BliTMWIUB^ 

Pourquoi  ne  paa  fiure  poor  moi 

Ce  qoe  Ton  faiait  poor  le  Roi? 
Piaait  Napoleon,  k  la  ooor  qui  I'adore^ 

Autant  ^u'elle  memo  on  I'honore. . 
Lonque  Louis  sortait,  on  dit  que  dans  Paris 

^  Des  mains  blanehea  oorame  lea  K^ 
Agitant  des  mouchoirs  ^ui  T^taieut  plus  encoie« 
Interpretes  muets  de  joie  et  de  oandeur, 
D'un  seze  aimant  s^nalaient  le  booh^ur. 

Moi«  je  n'aa  p«iiat  la  petiteaae 
Be  prendro  en  bame  une  couleur : 
IXane  main,  d'un  mondboir,  I'tfektavte  Uaocbeur 

N'a  lien,  dana  le  fond,  qui  me  UetlWk 

J'acoeptefaaa  en  Emperaur 

Cette  innoeente  politesae^ 
Sire,  lui  r^pondit  on  courtiiaa  matoia, 

Je  ne  vois  rien  Ik  qui  m'etonne. 
Tons  les  droits  de  Louis^  U  France  ¥ous  lea  doune ; 

Ma|s  cbacun  sait  qu'on  diaait  tatveHus : 

Sur  qui  n'a  rien  le  Roi  n'a  plus  de  dnuta  ; 
£t  tout  bonnement  Je  aoup^onne, 

Les  danea  dont  le  o«nr  cberit  iPMre  peEsomw 
De ae moueber «feclear r  ' 


P.  SU-Wonders  will  neyer  eeaae !  Tke  Duchess  of  Angouleme  has  Juat 

Sbliabed  a  book,^<'  A  Redtid  of  Events  thathMpened  in  tlie  Tem^mm 
5  iSth  of  August,  1799,  till  the  death  of  the  Danpfain."    It  il  too  lalfe  le 
give  any  account  of  the  work  in  thia  NiMibnr, 
Faris^  M  Muy,  188S. 


Vosttti  9ltii&r0»ianar« 

No.  VIII. 

XPH  A'EN  SrMnOSm  KTAIKQK  lIEFINIZZOMENAaM 
•  HA£A  KariAAONTA  KAeHM£NON  OIMOnOTAZEIN. 

FHOC.  dp.  Aik. 

ZTfus  is  a  distich  by  wise  old  Phoeylides, 

An  ancierU  who  wrote  crabbed  Greek  in  no  silly  days  ; 

Meaning,  "  'Ta«  aioht  for  good  wiNSBiBf  eng  feopu> 

it  ^Qj  TQ  ^|.j  THS  JUG  FACE  AOUKD  THS  BOARD  LIKE  ▲CUFFLB; 

'^  But  gaily  to  chat  while  discussing  tueui  tifflb." 
An  excellent  rule  of  the  hearty  old  cock  'tis^^ 
And  a  very  Jit  motto  iojaut  to  our  NoGtes^'2 

•C.  N.  ap.  Amir, 

Pabsbkt— Ettkick  SHEFHEftb^  Chairman 7  Eemfferhausen,  Croupier; 

Tickler,  Odohertt,  Dr  Mullion>  &c.  &c.  &c. 

Scene — TTte  Chaldee  Chamber—Table  as  it  should  be. 

Time— rwi,  f.  m. 

KEMFPEBHAU8EK. 

Ah,  mdn  Gott !  what  for  a  harharian !  Aad  you  came  to  town  on  purpoR? 

HOGG. 

Deed  did  I,  lad.  And  what  for  no?  I  aye  oome  in  when  there's  ony  tfaii^ 
o'  the  kind  gaon  foirit. 

KEHFFBRHAUSEN. 

0  shocking !  you  really  horrify  me !  You  like  to  see  such  things  ?  You 
really  find  a  pleasure  in  them  ? 

HOGG. 

Pleasure  here«  pleasure  there,  I  cannot  hide  Rway  fVom  a  hangin' — ^I  Idl 
you  plainly  that  I  think  its  worth  r'  the  Tragedy  PJays  that  eyer  were  acted 
•^I  fike  to  be  garred  to  grue. 

OnOHERTT. 

And  of  oonrse  a  female  exit  is  the  more  piquant— how  did  the  old  bdy  go 
offthen? 

HOGG. 

Were^mt  no  there.  Ensign  P  Odd,  I  thought  I  heard  your  eongh  in  the 
crowd.  You  were  there,  you  deceiyer— you  were  there— you  were  not  the 
length  of  a  cart-tram  ahint  mysel. 

KEMPFSRHAUSEN. 

O,  Mr  Odoherty,  you  too  I 

tickler. 

Pooh,  pooh !  Odoherty  went  to  get  mRterials  for  an  article — he  has  pramU 
sed  Ebony  a  seried  of  Horjb  PATiBOLANiB,  and  tliey  will  be  taking  papers  I  be- 
lieye,  after  all* 

HOGG. 

1  think  I  could  contribute  to  that  series  mysel.  Odd!  IVe  seen  a  matter  of 
fifty  huigings  in  my  time. 

ODOHERTY. 

Fifty !  why  Hogg,  you're  old  enough  to  be  my  grand&thei^— and  yet  I've 
seen  three  times  that  number  myself— besides  plenty  of  shootings,  and  aU  man- 
ner of  outlandish  doings— guillotine— sword— axe 

HOGG. 

I  wad  gang  a  lang  gait  to  see  a  beheading.  A  bdieading  for  my  siller— It's 
dear  afore  ony  other  way. 

.     0»ORERTT. 

Genteeler,  I  confess— but  otherwise  so  so ;  and  as  for  the  matter  of  cleanli- 
ness, your  cord  is  certainly  the  very  jewel  of  them  all  for  that.  Why,  Hqgg. 
I'ye  seen  half  the  breadth  of  a  street  smeared  over  with  one  feUow's  daret; 


and  then  the  aaaistante  tnindling  in  a  wheelbarrow  of  flaw-dnst,  end  all  that 
sort  of  diing<--4i  disgusting,  and  apt  to  spoQ  one't  breakftst 

HOOO. 

Wed,  I  never  law  onybody  gang  aff  earner  than  Lndcjr  M%nnon— >I  keepit 
my  ee  upon  her,  and  she  never  made  ae  single  steer  either  wi'  fliet  or  hand. 
She  was  very  easy,  poor  wonum.  »« 

SK  HVLITOK. 

"    Jost  a  stroke  of  apoplexy—- nothing  more. 

ODOHBETT. 

Yon  are  right,  I  beliere,  and  that  after  all  is  the  best  way  it  can  operate. 

DB  MULUON. 

In  former  times,  when  the  poor  devU  had  to  leap  fhmi  a  ladder,  he  might 
so  up  two  or  three  steps  higher,  and  make  such  a  spring  that  he  was  sure  of 
breaking  his  roine ;  but  nowna-days  the  fUl  is  so  diort  and  so  perpendicular, 
that  they  all  cue  of  i^pkxy  or  strangulationf^which  last  is  baa. 

OOOHBBTT. 

.    What  did  your  friend  Brodie  die  of,  Mr  Tickler? 

TICKLBB. 

Apoplexy,  I  suppose.    His  fiwe  was  as  bkek  as  my  hat 

HOGO. 

*  Lneky  Maddnnon's  bonny  fice  was  black  too,  they  were  iaying. 

DA  MULLIOK. 

Yes,  ''  black,  but  comely."  I  saw  her  a  day  or  two  afterwards— very  like 
ihepsint 

TICXLEB* 

Those  infernal  ideots,  the  Phrenologists,  have  been  kicking  up  a  dust  about 
herskuU,  too,  it  appears.    Will  those  fellows  tske  no  hint  ? 

odohbbty; 

Thty  take  a  hint !  Why  you  mi^ht  au  well  preach  to  the  Jumpers,  or  the 
UannonistB,  or  any  other  set  of  stupid  fimatics.  Don't  let  me  hear  themmen« 
tioned  again. 

1)B  M DLLION. 

They  have  survived  the  turnip.  What  more  can  be  said? 

.     .    •  HOOO. 

The  turnip.  Doctor  ? 

DRlfULUON. 

Yon  haven't  heard  of  it  then  ?  I  thought  all  the  world  had.  You  must  know, 
however,  that  a  certain  in^;enious  person  of  this  town  latdy  met  with  a  turnip 
of  mose  than  common  foziness  in  his  fidd — be  made  a  cast  of  it,  clapped  it  to 
the  cast  of  somebody's  fiioe,  and  sent  the  oomposHien  to  the  Phrmdogiosl, 
with  his  compliments,  as  a  fac^simUe  of  the  head  of  a  oelebtrated  Swede,  by  * 
name  Professor  Tomhippson.  They  bit— a  committee  wss  appointed— -a  re- 
port waa  drawn  up — and  the  whole  character  of  the  processor  wss  soon  made 
ottt  as  oomjiletdy  teeundum  artem,  as  Hsggart's  had  been  under  the  same 
hapny  anspuesa  little  before.  In  a  word,  they  fbund  out  that  the  iUnstrious 
Dr  Tomhippson  had  been  distinguished  for  his  Inhabitiveness,  Confltmeti^^e- 
ness,  Philopro|^nitivenes8,  &c.— «ay,  even  for  **  Tune,"  '*  Ideality,"  and 
'^  Veneration. 

OnOHBETY. 

I  fear  they  have  heard  of  the  hoax,  and  cancelled  that  dieet  of  thehr  Tnms- 
actions.    What  a  pity ! 

HOOO. 

Hchl  hoh!  hoh!  Theorganitttionof  afosey  turnip!  Hoh!hoh!hoh! 
hoh !  the  like  o'  that  I  The  Swedish  turnip— the  celebrated  Swedel 

OnORBRTY. 

Le  Gkirieux  himsdf  never  carried  through  a  better  quin.  The  whole  thing 
is  peribct— f'VMi  iZwm /— The  worst  of  the  whole  waa,  tfiat  a  couple  of  the 
leading  members  had  been  disputing  rather  keenly,  which-  of  their  omn  two 
organizations  bore  the  greater  resemblance  to  that  of  the  enlightened  deftmet. 

TICKLBB. 

Name,  nanie. 

.  «  HOOO. 

Wha  were  the  twa  saps?  Name  them,  name  them. 


4ft*  aWldMrnikMi    Jk  FHT.  OtaU 


Ko^IfihallspiietlMnriiaiDet;  fiHrIfaoiryi«N<«M^ift^te«f 
penonal  thing,  and  you  would  perha|is  introdaoe  then. 

Um'«  my  hand. 

OlMBXETT. . 

Tnsbj  tush.  Ill  tell  you  no  more,  bvil  that  the  one  of  tbem  helongi  to  tibe 
Stot's  estaUiflhmenty  and  the  other  joha  oeoaaMMdlv  i«  the  faaJaaan  fiae  ftr 
the  Crany  Review.  Beally,  they^jie  not  worih  your  libelling  them^  kind  Shep« 
hofd^ 

BOCM^ 

Well  8^0— well  lee. 

TICKLtE. 

Aodiait  leally  to  be  a  peiwmal  work,  Hogg? 

HOOO. 

It  sets  you  wed,  hinney— hut  ha'  done,  ha'  done.  Ye'U  a'  read  and  jodge 
for  yourselTea  in  the  course  of  a  week  or  fcwa;  for,  now  that  Qncntin  Bar- 
ward's  out  o'  his  hands,  Ballud^rne  will  aordy  skdp  on  wi'  me»  His  ptcases 
have  been  a'  see  thrsng  this  while,  thai  I  havene  gotten  aboon  hall  tlie  ^biid 
volume  set  up.  But  111  spur  up  the  lad,  noo.  De'il  mean  him,  I  think  he's 
no  blate  to  kaep  loe  taiglln  for  ony  Quentin  Diirward  that  ever  earn  ent  o* 
Glenhoolakin. 

TICXLBB. 

Come  now,  Hoggi  confess  that  Quentin  Dorwaid  is  a  fine,  •  ndU^  •  §fa* 
nous  thing. 

Hoeo# 
Wait  a  wee. 

OPOHBBTT. 

iji  yoor  work  is  atiU  w  Mwvltf,  of  course  we  can't  instltiite  angr  coMipssHBa 
p«4»it  I,  for  one,  shall  say  honestly,  that  I  look  uponQnentinDiirwndastbe 
veiy  best  thing  that  haa  come  out  since  Old  Mortality. 

.    iiooo. 

At,  man——?  end  div  ye  xesUy  think  sae  in  earnest?  Wed,  I  esnnelbiil 
confess  it,  I'm  muckle  of  the  same  opinioB  myaell,  between  firienda.  It's  ckaa 
afore  Peveril— aye,  and  Needgil  too---clean  arare  Uiem. 

.  TIGIEI^Ea. 

It  h^s  aU  the  novelty  of  another  Ivanhoe-«and  yet  all  the  eaae  and  HBJhtnuiii 
of  another  Guy  ]M[annering-HU)d  by  the  wfiy,  Hogfe  the  audior  seems  to  he 
as  fond  4>f  hanging-matches  as  yooxself'— what  capitel  characters  thoae  two  lad* 
der  boys  .are— «nd  then  their  never  stiniog  withoi^t  rop%  and  poQey,  any  mere 

tbim  a  psTjEien  without  A  corkscrew  I 

HOOO. 

Glegchield^foith.  Ad !  my  fiesb  creepit  whenever  they  cam  en  the  beaide— 
I  just  thought  I  saw  the  rape  dangling  in  the  wind  before  my  very  sen.  Ton 
tinkler  Mot^gmbbio-^what  a  devil  of  a  q>urliag  yon  daur-the-miacbiff  would 
mak!  I  think  J  see  him  flung a£ 

090HSKTT. 

Your  imagination  is  lively,  good  shepherd.  Have  yon  introduoed  any  simi* 
lar  scenes  in  your  own  work  ? 

uooo. 
Ha !  lad— wait  a  wee,  again— pumping,  pumping ! 

OnOHSBTT. 

Yi^a  ii»m  to  tWnk  evcty  body  ia  on  the  ^vt  smfor  your  bandle  ef  balsam. 

HOOO* 

Balaam  ?— Gude  have  mercy  on  us  1  he's  ca'in't  bslaam  or  e'er  it'a  out ! 

Miri.Lioir. 
Well,  that's  not  ae  bad  after  all,  as  eallinff  it  balaam  afler  it  t#  out ;  whaOi, 
however,  I  an  sure  nobody  will  do;  ei  leeet,  nobody  but  the  Staodaii- 


aoGO* 
And  kit  tonffue's  nae  sosndsl.  Doctor— Od  t  every  thing's  balaaM  wi'  hfan, 
amaist.  He  ca^  the  Brownie  of  Bodsheckhalasm,  and  yet  it  gaed  thnmgh  three 
editiona. 
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OBOilBmTY. 

llmeeiitioiiB?  Afeyoawrioiu? 

aooG. 
.   Detd  ierioiu---Od !  doei  a  new  Ulte-page  not  make  ft  new  edition  ?--^^ 
d^y  tliat>.I*ll  hae  ye  pfore  The  Tliree,  and  see  hpw  yoa'Uiike  ■hoolui  oait  yvm 
gowd— tat  to  be  aure  yonr  braaa  is  mair  plenty,  my  man. 

OnOBEETY. 

Mr  HogK>  yoa  and  the  Author  of  Waverley  are  beginning  to  sive  youraelvea 
m  eoitifoancfed  ideal  of  airs  apon  ^ur  cuh.  I  don't  aee  vrbat  he  Sad  to  do  with 
Uowing  sUch  a  trumpet  about  his  beeves,  and  muttons,  and  ao  forth,  in  that 
introduction  of  his.  As  for  his  sneers  about  garretteers,  and  chops,  and  Grub- . 
•Iieety  I  hope  the  gentlemen  of  the  press  wiU  take  theiUiberalityaa  it  desenrea. 
Upon  honour,  I  don't  think  it  waa  worthy  of  the  Great  Unknown  to  take  such 
m  fling  at  tne  innocent  misfortunes  of  a  setof  gentlemen,  who  have  all  of  them 
done  thdr.best  to  nkaae  the  public — which  is  more  than  I  opine  any  body  wiH 
▼c&lore  to  say  for  Dim. 

HOGG. 

Come,  come.  Captain  Odoherty,  what's  your  drift  ?^Do  you  mean  to  say 
that  I  am  a  gentleman  of  the  press,  sir  ? 

OnOHJEBTY. 

•  Mndi  may  he  said  on  both  sidea— But,  howeyer,  youhaTO  beevaaand  nrat- 
tans  enough,  I  suppose,  as  well  aa  Peveril ;  and  you  don't  live  in  Grub-street. 

HOGG* 

I  live  in  aa  decent  a  place  aa  yoursell.  Captain.  I  put  up  at  Mackay's  noo, 
when  I'm  in  town — ^'tis  a  very  comfortable  house,  and  I  can  gang  into  the  tra- 
▼eller^s  room,  and  get  pleasant  company  whenever  my  fingers  are  dinnled  wi' 
driving  the  pen* — ^And  I'm  a'  in  the  heart  o'  business  too— Mr  Constable's  grand 
new  shop's  just  foment  my  window — ^Mr  Blackwood's  no  a  ha^tap-and-lowp 
smaist  farrer  west-4md  BsUantyne's  deevils,  they  can  come  judcing  baek  and 
fonit  in  no  time  by  the  playhonae  stairs — and  Ambrose's  here,  I  can  akelp  ower, 
if  it  were  a  perfect  steep,  without  weeting  my  shoon. ' 

OnOHE&TY. 

Tour  top-boota  you  mean— but  I  beg  your. pardon,  you  are  aa  aoie  about 
die  boots  aa  old  Philip  of  Argenton  nimself. — ^I  beg  yonr  pardon,  good 
Monsieur  Bete-bott^. 

aoGG. 

Tou  needna  be  monahying  me.^ — I  ken  naething  ava  about  your  parleyvoui 
sdng  aystem— diat's  my  ftpotti^gm. 

OOOHEKTY. 

Hogff,  I  think  I  have  heard  you  say,  that  you  sometimes  find  things  take  in 
the  ratio  of  their  unintelligibihty. 

HOGG. 

Whaf  s  that  now  ?— 

OnOHBBTY. 

I  mean  to  say,  that  you  think  peopb  are  at  times  beat  pleated  with  what 
diey  osn't  make  either  liead  or  tail  of. 

HOGG. 

'Tis  aa  true  a  word  as  ever  came  out  of  a  fauae  looi^a  ehewc  trap.— I  aye 
thod&t  wed  of  the  noU'^^DomiirehenBible  system-  and  there's  a  lang-nebbit  word 
tot  you  too,  my  braw  Ciqptain. 

OnOHEETY. 

Well  then,  just  to  please  Hogg,  Gentlemen  of  die  Press,  I  shall  tip  the  com- 
puny  a  French  chanson — ^newj— original — unpublished^— f^h  ftom  the  pen  of 
my  good  friend  Beranger— the  very  last  thing  Beranger  has  done. 

TIUKLEE. 

Ha  I  I've  seen  very  little  of  his  works,— they  say  he's  die  Tommy  .Moore  of 
France. 

•     OnOBSETY*  '     •  "     ( 

Why,  he  wanto  Tommy's  delicacy  and  bright  fancy ;  but  di^n  he  perhaps 
baa  more  mrit  with  him  than  To^imy.  He  haa:  written  some  abominable 
thinn  ui  the  licentious  way;  but  so,  to  be  «ire,  has  Tom  Mo«e. 

Vot.XIIL  4E 


•-nc«it».'  .  

Ah!  but  lias  lie  repented^  or  al  least  refrtited;  Hlse '  j^vnr  fliliiMtf  MMatrj- 
man?  . 

I  ditt't  wM  to  ehatfter  afeottt  hwnlnigt  Just  now.  I  dial!  nfe  yva  Ibe 
dianson  I  spoke  of,  and  too  wHI  see,  that  it-at  ieaslisaspiifeas  tf  He0lri8a» 
self  bsd  indited  the  goodly  matter. 

TICVLta. 

Tlie  Edinhorgh  Beriewera,  I  think,  say,  timtBefcngerls^tfieBsetttf  tfi# 
People/'— Is  be  so  terj  popular  then  } 

onoHsaTY. 

Fopularheis;  but  not  with /AePaeipff,  nor  i»  he  the  least  in  flidr  line.  Sa 
ftr  fipom  that  indeed,  that  he  ia  far  too  deep  in  his  aUusions  fiir  the  wonlrip- 
M  Reviewers  themsdyes,  seeing  that  fliey  quoted  as  a  spedmen  of  a  '*  Pset 
of  the  PMpk,"  a  terse  with  a  most  indecent  alhisbn,  touefaii^  the  Jeaoila— 
the  which,  it  is  right  manifest,  neither  the  critic  hiniselfi  nor  wa  edHor,  ee«M 
have  understood. 

ROOO. 

You  may  be  sure,  the  lads  just  acted  upon  my  principle.-^ 

ODOHXRTy. 

'  Wefl,  I  uMi  they  would  act  upon  your  pHncfpie  only  eoncernlng  e«r  own 
books,  and  not  make  us  a  laughingstock  among  the  omttandidi^bat  now  lor 
the  chanson.    {Sing$) 

l'ombrs  d'anacesok. 

Mr :  dela  SentineUe* 

Un  jenne  Gree  s'ecrit  k  des  tombeanx : 
Vietdie!  il dit ;  I'^o redit :  Vietoire ! 
O  demi-dieux,  tous  nos  premiers  flambeaux^ 
Trompei  le  Styx  et  voyea  notre  gloixe. 

Soudain  soua  un  del' enchant^ 

Une  ombre  appakait  et  s'toie : 

Doux  enfant  oe  kliberl^,  {bh.} 

Le  plaidr  vent  une  patrie, 
Une  patrie. 

O  peuple  Gree,  c'est  moi  dont  les  destina. 
Furent  si  doux  chea  tes  ayeux  si  bnves ; 
Quand  U  ehentait  1'  amour  dana  lea  festins 
Anacreon  en  chassait  lea  esdavee. 

Jsmaia  la  tendie  volupt^ 

N'  approdia  d'  une  ame  fletrie.- 

Doux  enfant  de  la  Hbert^  {Ins.) 

Le  phdsir  vent  une  palri^, 
Unepatri^ 

De  Taig^  enoore  TaOe  rase  les  deux, 
Du  romgnol  les  diants  aont  tm^ours  tendras ; 
Toi,  peuple  Gree,  tes  srts,  tes  Imflti'teB  dieux, 
Qtt'en  aa  tu  fait,  qu^as-tu  fkit  de  noa  cendrss  ? 

Tes  figtes  passent  sans  gaiet^, 

Sur  une  live  enoore  fleurie. 

Doux  enftnt  de  k  liberty, 

Le  plaisir  vent  une  patrie, 
Une  patrie; 

JMIIr  vainqueur,  diante  eft  vole  au  danger, 
Brte  tes  fitrs,  tu  lepeux  d  tn  rosea: 
Sitf  noa  debris,  quoi !  le  vil  stranger 
Dsvt  enivi^  du  parfa»<le  tes  nses ! 
1« 


~    *  dooz  entat  de  k  liberty, 

Uoe  iiatrie. 

C  trt  tw©  vo^gfar  auz  jen^  dit  foyag^iur, 
Oni  d'CHjmpie  ^▼o^[iie  1«  neoicm 
.     F^r^pe,  et  oes  boidi,  au  gr^  ifitn  eid  vengeiirf 
'   He^minmtd'aboiidaneeetdegloire. 
Des  tTTana  le  sang  detest^ 
R^hMil&  vse  tenre  i^pntvne; 
Dobs  enfant  de  k  liber^, 
Le  plainr  yeut  nnepatrie, 
Une  paGrie. 

A  lei  toiniiB  n  enopranle  <pw  dn  floj 
Toat  peade  eadave  est  alfi^  perilde. 
Man  m  fanner  dee  Kniz  de  Jvpiler. 
Cker  «  Vemvi  80D  4U%  te  guide. 

Bacchus^  dien  tptyoura  indompttf^  » 

BflB^MiA  k  aonne  lavie. 

XKmx  enftnt  dela  liberty, 

Le  pknur  fent  nae  patrie, 

1 1  ae  xendintj  k  aag»  de  Theoe 

La  GiPtee  enfin  ao^pend  aea  fwMnilka 
TMm,  CoriDtfa&  Athioe,  Spart^  Axgu, 
Irfm  d'emeir,  exfanioev  yoa  mniaflkai 

Voa  nergea  »€me  ont  p^p^t^ 

Cea  i^ota  d'uae  Toix  attendxie, 

0OIIZ  enfimt  de  k  Mb^^ 

Le  iMrir  Tent  one  paCria, 
Unepatrie. 

Hooa* 
A  bonny  tone,  and,  I  danmy,  a  bonny  Mng  too.  Whn  waa't  a*  aboot,  airs? 

ncKUix. 
Lofo  and  oouiltry,  and  ao  teHi.   Tbe  ihade  of-«-« 

'  H0O«« 

I  daniaay  ifs  just  plnnd^t  out  o'  my  Pm2r.-*]>oea  it  mentkn  onything 
aboot  a  bonny  karie,  and  the  flowers,  and  the  gloaming  ? 

TXCKUm. 

Thcae  are  aD  aTlnded  to,  Mr  Hogg. 

HOoe. 
And  the  Uida  singing? 

TictLva. 
Yes,  that  too,  I  think. 

ononnTT,  {Singitig'.) 
''  iHi  Rossignol  ks  dhanta  «mt  tmijottrs  tendrep, 

Td,peiipk6i^! "  ^^ 

Hoeo. 
Na,  ttOF-tinie  abont's  fkir  pky.  Captain.    Ye've  gien  us  the  cony^I  think 
IniaybeaUoodto|neyoatheot^;inal;  for  I'm  suze  the  Frendi  thief  has  just 
been  taking  eyery  Uea  I  had  6ae  mo^  mean— — 

OnOREATT. 

Ha !  a  new  light!*— Bcnnger,  too,  robbing  H^ggl—Bnt  bq;in,  b^,  dear 


HOOO. 

Aemaur  round  of  the  botdes  ere  X  heifiih^OrMci  •  iumpir  tf  todtfy.}^ 
Ay,iiowu«ywhisdewiUdonow.^SSv«ir  '^'"^^    ^^ ^ 


JMeto  dmtfa$imm.    No.  VHl. 


T3«v. 


Ji''-jjlM'l  lJj'J.JI'''^  '  MJ' 

CoxB  all  ye  jol-ly  ahephcfdi  that  wlustk  tluro*  the  g^«  HI 

(^''j-^T'pjJ  Jlj.>f4r  tflf'^C'E- 

tell  ye  of  a   ae-cret  that  oourtien  din*iia  ken.  What  is  the 


jt^f  E  rif'r,  c  r  J  f  cif.f  c  t 


hliai  that  the  tongue  of  man  ctn  name?  Tia  to  woo  a   bon-ny 

CHomvfl. 


m  EJ'JUfrrllj  ;IJ  J  J  J  ;l 


las  •  sie  when  the  ky e  oome  hame.  When  the  kye  oome  haAie,  when  die 


(<.'j  J  J  r  Elf,  r  c'f  rr  J  Jij  J  J|| 


f 

the: 


kye  come  hame, 'Tween  the  gloaming  an' the  mirk,  when  the  kye  come 

'Tis  not  beneath  the  bar«>net,  nor  yet  beneath  the  crown, 

*Ti8  not  on  couch  of  Vrtvct,  nor  yet  in  bed  of  dfiwiH-^  ^   ' 
'Tis  beneath  the  spreading  burh,  in  the  dell  without  the  name, 
Wi'  a  bonny^  boiiny  lassie,  when  the  kye  come  hame. 
{Chorus,  lads.)  When  the  kye  come  hame;  when  the  kye  eonae 
'Tween  the  gloaming  an*  the  mirk,  when  the  kye  oome  hame. 

There  the  blackbird  bigs  his  nest  for  the  mate  he  lo'ea  to  see. 
And  up  upon  the  topmost  bough,  oh,  a  happy  bird  is  he ! 

There  he  POurs  his  melting  ditty,  and  love  'tis  a'  the  theme. 
And  hell  woo  his  bonny  lassie  when  the  kye  come  hame. 
When  the  kye  come  name,  &c 

When  the  bluart  bears  a  pearl,  and  the  daisy  turns  a  pea. 
And  the  bonny  htcketi  gowan  has  fonldit  up  his  ee. 

Then  the  lavrocK  frae  the  blue  lift  drops  down,  and  thinks  nae  sham^ 
To  woo  his  bonny  lassie  when  th^  kye  come  hame. 
When  the  kye  come  hame,.  &c. 

Then  the  eye  shines  sae  bright,  the  hale  soul  to  beguile. 
There's  loye  in  every  whisper,  and  joy  in  every  smile : 

O  wha  wad  choose  a  crown,  wi'  its  perils  and  its  fame» 
And  miss  a  bonny  lassie  when  the  kye  oome  hame  ? 
When  the  kye  come  hame,  &c. 

See  vender  pawky  shepherd,  that  lincers  on  the  hill. 
His  ewes  are  in  the  &uld,  and  his  fitmbs  are  lying  still ; 

Yet  he  downa  gang  to  bed,  for  his  heart  is  in  a  flame. 
To  meet  his  Donny  lassie  when  the  kye  oome  hame. 
When  the  kye  come  hame,  &c. 

Away  wi'  fame  and  fortune,  what  comfort  can  they  gie  ? 

And  a'  t}ie  arts  that  prey  on  man's  life  and  liberty : 
Gie  roe  the  hiahest  joy  that  the  heart  of  man  canfbune. 

My  bonny,  Donny  lassie,  when  the  kye  come  hame. 
When  the  kye  come  hame,  &c.  {Much  applause*) 

ODOHEaTY. 

Upon  my  honour  'tis  admirablc^wfay,  when  did  you  make  this,  HofgN 
You  have  done  nothing  so  sweet  these  three  yean* 


t0K.;]  Naeits  Ambroifitmai.    No.  Fill.  M» 

HOOO.     . 

An' ye  never  MW  nor  beard  it  afiire  P 

'     ODOHEATY. 

Not  I— how  fliioiild  I  ?— 

HOGG. 

Ye  inmcible  ne'er-do-weel !  and  yet  yon  reviewed  my  Three  Perik  o'  Man 
fknr  two  reviews^  and  three  newspapen  forby. 

onoB^aTT. 
Well,  and  what  is  that  to  the  purpose  ? 

BOGG. 

Not  much,  I  confess,— only  the  unt  time  ye're  for  reviewing  an  author,  ye 
nii^t  maybe  come  as  braw  speed  if  ye  began  wi'  reading  his  book — TalT  yo 
that  hint,  my  noble  Captain. 

ODOBEBTY,  (g  Utile  confused.) 
Why,  is  it  possible?  I  really  can  scarce  swallow  yon,  Hogg.— Is  lAa#  song 
In  ''  The  Thiee  Perils  of  Man?"— You  are  thinking  of  The  Three  F^ifla  of 
^Woman/'-^m'tye? 

BOGG. 

Fient  a  bit  o'  me.— In  the  book  of  *'  The  Three  Perils  of  Man*"— ^e  tfaiid 
volume  theieof,  and  the  19th  page,  you»will  find  it  written  as  I  have  songf 
:anto  you. 

onoBXKTT,  (^OMtde  to  Tickler.)     * 

I  never  saw  the  book— habg  it ! 

TiGELxa,  {tipping  the  Adjutant  the  wink.) 

Come  Hogg,  don't  be  too  severe  upon  Odohertjr.  The  song  is  a  good  deal 
alteied  since  then,  and  much  for  the  oetter.  As  it  stands  in  the  novd,  if  I 
recollect  right,  it  b^ins  with  some  trash  about ''  Tarry  woo',"  and ''  whist* 
ling  at  the  ^ow." — ^The  Standard-bearer  mi^t  easily  think  the  song  a  new  one. 

BOGG. 

I'se  no  deny  that, — ^for  to  tell  you  the  plain  fact,  Christopher,  I  had  dean  for- 

f>tten't  myscd'.— When  the  book  was  sent  out  a'  printed  to  Yarrowside,  od ! 
just  read  the  maist  feck  on't  as  if  I  had  never  seei^'t  afore ;  and  aa  for  that 
aang  in  particular.  111  gang  before  the  Baillies  the  mom,  and  tak'  my  affidavy 
that  I  had  no  more  mind  o'  when  I  wrote  it,  or  how  I  wrote  it,  or  onything 
whatever  concerning  it — ^no  more  than  if  it  had  been  a  screed  of  heathen 
Gieek.  I  behoved  to  have  written't  sometime,  and  someway,  since  it  waa 
Iheie— but  that's  a'  I  kenU— I  maun  surely  hae  flung't  aff  Eome  ni^ht  when  I 
was  a  thought  dased,  and  just  sent  it  in  to  the  printer  without  lookmg  at  it  in 
the  morning.  I  declare  I  just  had  to  learn  the  words  or  I  could  sing  the  sang^ 
asif  they  had  been  Soothey  s.  Tarn  Muir's,  or  some  other  body's,  and  no  my  ain. 

ODOBEBTY. 

Coleridge  over  again  for  all  the  world,  and  the  Blackstone  of  Blarney,—'^  a 
psycholo^al  curiosity,"  Hogg !— Take  one  hint  however,  and  henceforth  al- 
mip  write  your  songs  when  you  are  dazed,  as  you  call  lijr'Hibermce,  when 
you  are  in  a  state  <tf  dvilation. 

BOGG,  {testily.) 

Thank  ye.  Captain ;— I  need  scarcely  be  after  bidding  vou  r«a</ the  songs  I 
write,  when  you  find  yourself  in  that  same  honourable  and  praise-worthy  oon- 

ditioB.— -  /  .      X 

ODOBERTY,  {rtnge.) 
Hallo,— Champagne  there  !— Cool  this  fellow  with  something  that  has  been 
in  the  ice-paiL— This  eternal  hot  toddy  is  setting  his  bristles  on  edge^fn- 
ier  ilmArwe.)— Champagne  there,  Ambrose ! 

KBKPFERBAUSEN.  .      ,        ^ 

Champagner !  champagncrfor  Hogg-ha !  that's  your  sort !  wUt  fiw  acoik  I 

BOGG. 

£h !  siccan  a  dunk  as  that  chiel's  lonpit  awa  wi' !  therfr— there— ^land  yer 
hand,  Mr  Ambrose,— eh !  siccan  a  ream !  {drwke.) 
ODOBERTY,  {drinking.) 

I  pledge  you,  Mr  Chaldean  Shepherd— well,  the  wine  is  primes— Fergoson 
for  ever,  say  I ! 

BOGG.  L  U  I 

Oh  dear  1 1  never  fond  onything  sae  gude  since  ever  I  was  bom,— neb,  mes 


there's  anither  glaisfu'  then  yet»  Mr  Anbrae.— This  wqr#  brimft  this  ««t, 
nuui,— oh  dear  1— what  a  'wagang !— what  may  il  eeme  to  the4o«en  adw«Jir 


Aiphroae  }'^Ambrf>»e  whisper$  m  iSA«7a4en^y--Loah  keep  as  a' t— Lodi  hacp 
nal— hefame! 

KEMCFfiEHAUBBN. 

r    OjiAaifrrftgeoaniqgAndaghiiigl^whatk  the  with  tojm^  mane  Uttg- 

HOOO. 

Just  that  a  body  eoold  get  thiU  same  at  three  bawbees  the  bottle. 

tIGKLSm. 

I  suppoae  you  would  never  think  of  sBDall  beer  with  yoor  porridge  ^gain  ? 

Ns>  fsith  I>— nor  tryade  neitherwao,  nor  porter  and  angir,  which  ia  better 
than  tiTtde  ony  day  in  the  year. 

ODOHxaTT. 

This  idlkm  Champagne !— Cone  now,  Hogg»  teH  me  honestly  what  is  yimr 
ideaof  aveally  kuEurionsd&ftner?  describe-  attcribe>. 

H006. 
Come  ye  oat  our  way  i'  the  ha'rst,  and  111  spare  rayadf  the  finh  of  deacvip- 
jtiarts>  Ci^tttin.-^Let's  see— let's  see,— what  suppose  I  set  yon  down  to  «.gaa- 
cgr  tursenftf  o'  hotch-potch,  or  hsiesmm— remove  Ihat  wxm  Btemmm,  jimI  mti 
o  Yarrow — a  whacken  fellow  wi'  his  tau  in  his  mouth— -his  flesh  neiftcfc  aatig, 
—and  Uien  a  thunpin  leg  of  black&ee,  mavbe  with  jB^ravy-jmoe  enuA  in 
him  to  drown  a  peck  o'  mealy  potatoes— <yt  what  wad  ye  say  ta  n  la^Vnead 
and  trotters  P— that's  the  way  we  live  in  Yarrow,— Mat^  us  in  Cork  or  Kil« 
Iwnny^tfyecan. 

onoHBary,  (joffsia/jf.) 
"  And  is  this  Ysrrow  ?  this  the  streu 
Of  which  my  ftncy  cherished 
-     So  beautiful  a  waking  dream, 
A  vision  which  batn  perished*" 

HOOG. 

What  says  the  hd?— 

onoHsaTY. 
Well,  then  I  say  with  Mrs  Wordsworth,— 

"  Whate'er  betide,  wcH  turn  aside. 

And  see  the  bmes  of  Ysrrow." 

BOGO. 

ThatTs  a  man. — I  thought  I  could  busk  aftv  that  won'd jdeaae  yoor e>,  you 
saucy  ane,«-4mt  eome>  come,  wha's  ready  wr  a  slave  P— Hr  Kempeihansen, 
'  thfc  call  is  for  you. 

KaMPFBHHAUSKN. 

Der  wind  geht  durch  die  BaQme ; 

Ana  grunen  Schatten  schwebt 
Die  milde  sdiaar  der  trafime 

Aua  Luft  und  Lust  gewebt. 
«<  Wss  hringt  iltf  aus  £r  feme 

Und  locket  mich  zur  Ruh  ? 
SprQcht  ihr  von  Leibgen,  geme 

DrQckt  ich  die  Augen  su !" 

HOGG* 

.    Awfii'toothbrsaktts!  wheesht,wheeBhu— 

KBXrPBaHAUSBN. 

Well,  very  well,  mein  Herr  Hogs^<— Idi  sange  nichts  mehr— Fotstanssad  f 

OnOHBaTT. 

I>— Gcrmsn !— Dr  Mullion,  whattte  yon  ruminating  ?<— And  you.  Tickler, 
wihsl  book  M  that  yen  ar^  InmUing  with  ? 

TXCKLBB. 

Only  the  Ust  Edinburgh.    I  was  dunking  we  should  come  the  cat-o'-i 
tails  aonssasaae  of  thoM  sesmps. 

ODOHBBTY. 

With  pleaaure,  Mr  Tickler—hand  mo^the  pamphlet  if  you  are  Meeable— 
Afe,  here  it  is !  what  a  deuoed  pieoe  of  hnmhiig  is  this  opamng  Arliak.     • 


Nucie9  Ambrosi&fHB*    i^o.  VtlL'^  lOt 

TtCXLBR.  ^ 

Of  ttniaib  ft  it-^but  why  taeyouw  particiikriy  movied,  AcU«tnit  ?  ^ 

ODOHBRTY. 

Hibeniicifs  sum ;  niliil  Hibemid  a  me  ^num  pato^«- 

TICKLER. 

O,  ttra  expected  something  about  your  dear  oofantiymeD,  and  tlie  Marquii 
•r  WoMley— did  you? 

OrOHERTY. 

Your  ears  fat  a  moment,  Mt  Croupier—and  yoa,  good  Gentlemenof  tb« 
Freai,  yonr  ears.-*^ 

ROGO* 

^e  C^^rtain's  gdfig  to  make  a  speech— ffll  a*  your  glaasea, 

TICKLER. 

•  Hush !-— hush !— oat  whh  it,  then,  Odoberty. 

OnOHSRTY. 

l^e  are  told  that  there  are  tricks  in  an  trades,  so  -well  nnderstood  by  th« 
public,  as  to  take  off  all  moral  imputation  of  ftlsehood*  We  are  %M,  for  in^ 
Manee,  that  it  is  intokraUe  to  accuse  of  low  mendacity  a  man  of  letters,  even 
tinrngh  no  tradestoati,  fbr  palming  ofl^  as  a  second  edition,  the  heary  remain-' 
ier  (^  a  first  impres^n,  gamishai  by  an  additional  half-sheet  of  superflooua 
mC  Be  it  so  ;  but  of  tdl  the  tricks  of  trade  with  whidt  I  lumpen  to  be  ac- 
quainted, the  trickery  of  the  announcement  of  this  leading  artide  of  Ko.  7^,' 
of  the  Edinburgh  Review,  is  the  most  barefaced.  For  weeks  before  its  ui- 
{warance,  the  newspaper!  were  filled  with  interesting  paragraphs,  hesded  with 
*'  We  are  able  to  announce  the  contents  of  the  forthcoming  Number,*  &c.--^ 
Such,  gentlemen,  such  are  the  Day-and->Martin  manoeuyres  to  which  this  once 
fnned  Journal  is  reduced ;  and,  m  due  couxi^e  of  time,  this  demi-official  in- 
formation was  ratified  by  the  more  regular  announce  by  advertisemeat,  pen* 
ned,  of  course,  by  the  same  hand  that  gav6  the  important  intelligence  in  the 
Ibrmor  t^ope.  In  all  these,  this  first  article  was  placarded  as  ''  Art.  I.— *Re« 
flections  on  the  state  of  Ireland  in  the  nineteenth  century." 

TICKLER. 

I  rn&ember  wdlj  that  all  this  was  aa  you  have  been  saying.— Such  were  the 
adtertisements. 

ODOHSRTT. 

And  what  title  could  jiist  now  be  more  taking  ?  I  speak  ibr  myself.—* Vast 
visions  of  bottles  and  rattles  fioated  before  my  mental  optics — ^my  mind  yeariM 
tA  to  hear  the  Whig  Grade's  qiinion  oPex^qfficio  informations,  aher  the  Gtafid 
Inquest  oi  the  country  had  ignored  the  bifls — }  longed  to  hear  how  the  siGiundl 
advocates  of  the  Revolution  S[  1688  would  treat  the  memory  of  William  III. — 
I  expected  savoury  remarks  on  the  Beef-steaks — and,  in  general,  looked  for 
somewhat  ingenious  and  piquant  on  Forbea,  Standwich,  Graham,  Daniel  O'Con- 
nell,  Mr  Fluhkett,  Major-Gencral  Sir  John  Rock,  K.C.B.-^-ctim  muUis  aliis. 

TICKLER. 

•  So  did  the  public. 

OnOHERTY.  . 

And  what  did  the  purchaser,  who  sported  his  six  shillings,  or,  to  speak 
Hibemically,  his  six  and  ahtpence,  on  me  strength  of  being  "  pleased  with 
a  rattle,  ticUed  with  a  bottle,",  as  P6pe  remarks,  get  for  his  money  ? 

HOOG. 

I  wonder  what  it  could  be  ?— 

OnOHERTT. 

You  need  not  waste  your  time  in  guessing,  for  you  would  not  hit  it  in  a 
thousand  years.  In  fact,  nothing  more  or  less,  than  the  "  History  and  Settle- 
ment of  Tithes  in  Scotland  I"  whidi  is  the  running  title  at  the  head  of  the 
^ges  in  the  Reviei^;  but  which,  if  announced  Jbefore  hand,  would  have  most 
metttsilly  damsged  the  sale. 

Ttn  no  that  sure— I  wad  like  to  see  the  article  finr  ane. 

OnOHERTT. 

Y^  ^rottld  fike-^pooh !  pooh !  Who,  beyond  the  parties  oonccmed— thk 
pocfrlf  paid  miniater,  the  financial  elder,  the  griping  heritor,  and  the  blether- 
ing adi^oeite-^-eareR  the  eml  of  a  fig  about  tlie  histo^or  the  details  of  such  att 


The  Kirk  of  Scotland  is  a  inoit  exeellent  dmrdi  beyond  doubt,  tac 

0  beyond  doubt,  that  all  thia  prate  about  reacjaaory  statnte^  tdmd  le- 
/nrda  of  Erections,  lucke  patrona^  &c  &c.  ia  altogether  babiaiDy  of 
iqueationed  deacription.  To  be  sore,  the  acribe  endeavonva  to  eomieet 
ber,  by  a  Idnd  of  a-propos  des  bottei,  with  the  fVaudolent  title  adfeatiaed 
lewspapen,  by  meana  of  a  head  and  tail-piece ;  which  have,  boirefcr,, 
ippearance  of  oomins  from  another  hand.    It  appears,  by  his  aoooom, 

\  people  who  have  a  deaign  vapon  the  revenuea  ox  the  En^iah  and  Iriih 
s,  wish  for  aa  much  information  aapoaaible,  on  the  moot  aiywfed 

1  method  of  doing  the  business.  **  Their  expectatbn,"  quoth  the  Ba* 
,  "  ia  reasonable,  and  we  hope  the  information  ma^  not  be  altogiether 
;  advantage !  I !"  Waa  there  ever  a  more  atnpid  pieoe  of  make^hHkwe 
ed  to  be  ^yed  off?  These  worthy  charactera  care  little  about  the  ar* 
ents  of  the  kirk,  having  a  very  pretty  aweeping  nlan  of  their  own  dmdy. 
'  Fairaervice  remarked  long  ago,  that  the  Kirk  of  Scothmd  would  iwt 
worse  for  it,  if  the  dwelliogs  of  its  dagy  were  made  aouething  mere 
;qual  to  the  dog-kennela  of  the  fox-hunting  aquirea  of  En^aod.  But 
lent  radical  diurch-reformers  would  take  care  to  leave  the  panon  no 
g  at  all,  which  is  a  simplification  of  the  system.  In  truth,  aa  haa  been 
)  observed  by  a  better  authority  than  mine,  there  are  ao  many  points  aC 
itude  between  the  drcumatanoea  of  the  two  oonntnes^  that  ****Vwir* 
setween  their  Church  Establishments  stand  on  very  inaeenre  groiuBdl^ 

TICKLEft. 

true  hiatory  of  the  article  ia  thia, — JefiVey  had  picked  up  a  dull  paper  on 
Uthes  from  aome  hum-drum  contributor-*— 

ODOHEaTY. 

m  he  ahould  immediately  present  with  a  £S  note,  af  good  chancter  fa 
r,  and  his  discharge. 

TICKLZa. 

Aod  JefflrejT  thought  he  could  make  the  young  idiot  go  down  |^  givmg 
sion  a  catching  name.   That'a  all,  Odoherty. 

ODOHEaTY. 

I  so,  Timotheua— nor  ia  the  trick  a  new  one:  We  are  oflen  baulked  ia 
le  way  in  the  nevrspapers,  where  you  are  seduced  into  reading  a  para- 
)y  the  attracting  holding  of  "  A  Great  Personage  not  long  ago  remark- 
"  It  is  strange  that  when  Mr  Canning  so  pointedly  told  Mr  Brougham 
a  assertion  was  false,"  or  "  Sia  Jambs  Mackintosh  and  Mr  G»- 
'  &c  and  find,  after  all,  that  its  scope  and  tendency  ia  to  recnmmgnd 
B  Russian  Oil,  or  Tom  Bish'a  ticketa  and  aharea. 

TICKLER. 

It  think  you  of  the  article  on  the  two  poems  about  the  angek  ? 

ODOHERTY. 

I  beg  leave  to  skip  altogether.  Jefirey  has  certain  reaaona  to  be  civfl  to 
oore  and  Byron ;  and  here  we  have  a  little  small  critidam,  puffing  tbdr 
;ms.  It  is  the  production  of  a  fourth-rater.  I  have  read  critiques  aa 
Ackermann's  Repository. 

TICKLER. 

won't  say  that  of  Brougham's  article  on  Grattan  ? 

ODOHERTY. 

10— the  article  is  full  of  talent--of  such  talent  aa  Mr  Brougham  poa- 
md,  to  say  truth,  I  loved  old  Grattan,  and  I  like  very  well  to  aeenim 
;ven  by  such  a  man  as  Brougham ;  for  Brougham^  thoo^  a  Whig,  ia 
oae. 

TICXLBa. 

shabby  is  the  notice  of  Croly ! 

ODOHERTY. 

shabby  certainly,  and  right  shallow  at  the  same  time,  aa  I  ahall  ahow 
'ougham,  if  you  observe,  seta  out  with  abusing  my  good  friend  young 
for  publishing  panegyrics  on  hia  fiither,  written  by  men  ci  various 
but  particularly  for  giving  to  the  world  that  by  "  a  cpriam  Rr»,  Mr 
whoever  he  be"  .  Thia  litde  impertinence  ia  in  the  aame  taate  aa  the 
us  quidam  Bentkius"  of  Alspp,  a  forgotten  prig ;  but  in  hia  day,  just 
ted  aa  the  perteat  reviewer  in  the  pack. ,  It  la  with  no  pride  I  aay  it« 


it  !•  wWi«iiiM»  IhM  wwh  lyffl  be  the  &le  of  the  tmewii^  uSbe  in  gcM^ 

and  in  pardciihr,  when  it  will  be  altogether  foigotten  that  sach  an  artioe 

his  zeview  <if  Ghntttan's  speeches  had  ever  existence,  the  genius  and  talents 

ihis  **  certain  Bet*  Mr  Croly,  whoever  he  be/'  will  have  secured  bjm  an 

ioumble  place  amons  the  ^reat  names  of  English  literature.,  fiut>  lookve^ 

;  mock  ignorance  of  ue  reviewer  is  rendered  quite  oomic&l  by  the  naivete  of 

;  avoivral  in  the  next  page.    He  was  induced^  he  says,  to  cut  up  Mr  Croly, 

t  because  he  is  an  obeciire  and  unknown  scribbler,  bat  beeaase  "  therthag 

f9»  sheung  such  a  dupotiiian  to  puff  him  in  certain  quofiert,"  As  it  so  happens 

at  tlieee  **  certain  quarters"  have  ten  times  more  circulation,  and  twenty 

nee  more  weiaht  among  the  literary  world  than  the  vehicle  which  containt 

«  opinions  of  this  sage  critic,  there  is  something  inesbtibly  droQ  in  his  pre- 

nding  not  to  know  who  the  object  of  their  panegyric,  or  puff-^no  matter 

oout  a  word— -can  possibly  be.    As  to  hia  abuse  of  Croly's  splendid  character 

r  Grrattan^  as  it  merely  consista  in  tearing  a  brilliant  sentence  or  two  finom 

tkeir  context^  and,  after  garbling  them,  then  venting  some  little  absurditiea  at 

brar  expence — there  is  no  mate  to  be  said  on  the  occasion. 

ROOG. 

Crdj  need  never  fiuh  his  thumb  about  what  the  like  o'  diem  says.    Will 
>ny  of  them  ever  write  a  ''  Paris  in  1815,"  or  a  '^  Catiline  ?" 

ODOHXRTY.    ^ 

Some  of  them  might  be  more  likely  to  or/  a  Paris  in  1792,  or  to  oc/  a  Cati- 
line.  But  to  proceedr— '*  Even-handed  justice  returns  the  poisoned  chalice  to 
our  own  lipa.    According  to  Brougham,  one  of  the  chief  excellencies  of  Giattan 
is,  his  tremendous  power  of  invective :  He  is  not  less  enraptured  with  the 
nnsparing  nae  he  made  of  this  foulmouthed  faculty.    Now  l  shall  confess, 
tbat  Ij  for  one,  rank  fish-wife  oratory  somewhat  low,  but  yet  I  do  not  ol||ect 
to  other  people's  criticising  according  to  their  propensities.  He  quotes  with  dcH 
light  Mr  Grattan's  celebrated  reply  to  Mr  Corry  in  1800,  and,  in  truth,  it  must 
be  allowed  to  be  most  classical,  and  well  turned  BiUingpgate.  Cony,  on  the 
authority  of  a  sworn  evidence,  before  the  Irish  House  of  Lords,  had  stigma- 
tized Grattan  as  being  in  some  degree  connected  with  the  bloody  rebdUoa  of 
1798,  to  which  Grattan  replied  in  a  torrent  of  abuse,  in  which  this  sentenee 
occurs, 

*'  He  has  chakobd  me  with  being  conkbcted  with  the  rebels,— 
the  chaboe  is  uttebly,  totally,  and  meanly  false." 

For  saying  this,  Mr  Grattan  is  praised  by  Mr  Brougham — I  suppose  so-«- 
hut  at  leas)  by  one  of  Mr  Brougham's  coadjutors  in  preadiing  whigsery 
through  this  review.  Well,  the  book  was  scarcely  in  London  before  Mr  Brougham 
made  an  attack  on  Mr  Canning,  for  truckling,  as  he  elegantly  teimed  it,  to  the 
Lord  Chancellor,  firom  so  mean  a  motive  as  desire  of  place ;  to  which  Mr 
Canning  in  repl]^,  did  not  foam  or  rant  IQce  Grattan,  but  simply  and  quietly  ut-i 
tered  the  following  brief  sentence : 

"  I  SAY  THAT  THAT  IS  FALSE  !" 

For  ni^  Dart,  looking  at  the  mere  taste  of  the  thing,  I  cannot  help  saying, 
that  I  thiDK  Canning's  reply  far  superior.  It  goes  straight  forward  to  the  point 
at  once,  and  as  a  contramction  was  all  that  either  had  to  give,  so  every  word 
that  did  not  convey  one  was  waste. 

TICKLES. 

I  can't  help  thinking  that  both  retorts  were  highly  unparliamentary— -ehock- 
iogly  lo-^te  wvon^— But  perhaps  the  reporten  are  alone  to  blames 

ODOHBBTY. 

It  Biay  be  aH-4t  may  be  that  this  last  a£bir  18  newspaper  fudge.  Butgnnt 
Grattan  and  Canning  to  have,  both  of  them,  reaUy  made  these  retort*~4md 
grant  both  of  them  to  have  been  highly  unparliamentary  latorts,  still  there  is 
this  marked  and  chaiacteriatic  difibrenoe  between  the  cases.  No  tiimnlt  was 
made  about  the  circumstance  in  the  Irish  Farisament ;  the  speech  is  reported 
in  a  regalsr  edition  of  the  orator's  works ;  the  Whig  reviewer  estds  the 
ekN|ueQceof  the  retort  coolly  thiee^nd-twenty  years  ma  it  was  given.  Tfaaa 
i8>  m  short,  no  Tory  anj;ry,  and  no  Whig  unddighted.*-In  the  other  eaaiL 
there  is  a  row,  the  Whigs  are  indignant,  their  newspuiers  uproarious,  and 
nothing  can  be  more  hona)k  in  theit  eyes  than  Mr  Canning's  ' 
VolXIIL  4  F 
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ifmte  fofi^et^  the  ptnegYrie  pronouneed  onGntttn^  fen  dotng  pMdaelj  the 
fittne  things  by  theif  principal  oigm. 

TICKLSR. 

Tou  may  Joat  iwerae  your  aeoond  last  aentenoe— thete  la  no  Whig  void 
ef  wrath,  and  uo  Tory— we  mean  of  that  haae  set  among  ua,  who  are  our  grestert 
dligraoe,  the  PluekleaB— not  in  monming. 

HOOO. 

Hodilhodi!  hodi!  h«%h!  heegh!  heeghl  hogh!  hoeh!  hocfa! 

ODOHBaTY. 

One  word  more— I,  of  course,  know  nothing  of  Ae  fiicta  of  the  eaae,  nor 
pretend  to  pronounce  an  opinion  which  party  was  right  I  am  merdy  caiti- 
dainff  the  oratorical  power  displayed  bv  Grattan  and  Canning.  I  know  not 
whether  Ccnry  or  Brougham  was  jnatifiaole  in  the  charge  originally  made. 

TTCKLEE. 

Perhaps  the  whole  is  an  invention  of  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Pftss. 

OnOHBKTY. 

Hogg,  have  yon  had  any  thing  to  do  with  thia? 

HOGG. 

Ill  tell  you  what  it  is,  Hogg  kens  naething  about  the  Edinburgh  Review, 
nor  Mr  Brougham  neither — Inave  not  seen  a  Pftper  thia  month  and  as  Ibr 
the  Review,  thatNumber's  the  first  I've  seen  or  the  Uue  and  yellow  these  twa 
years,  I  bel^ve. 

OnOHKRTT. 

No  great  loflSd-^'But  choose  your  sulirject.  Chairman;  what  have  yoa  seen  of 
late^ 

HOGG. 

TftereTs  for  ae  thing  Ihe  Sextuple  Alliance.  Deevil  o'  siocan  a  poem  ever 
I  saw  ;  but  the  dedicadon  is  capital. 

ODOHERTT. 

What  la  it? 

HOGG. 

fiee  thefe,  mail. 

TO 

A  MAN  OF  LETTERS^ 

A  MERCHANT,  POLITICIAN,  AND  EC0N01CI8T  | 

A  GENTLEMAN 

WHO  MIGHT  BE  NAMED  TO  FOREIGNERS,  AS  A  MODEL  OF  AN  ENLIGHTENED 

AND  LIBERAL 

BRITISH   trader; 

A   JUST   AND   ZEALOUS   MAGISTRATE, 

AN  ESTIMABLE  PRIVATE  CITIZEN, 

AN  ABLE  WRITER, 

AND  ORIGINAL  THINKER; 

TO  THE  ROSCOB  AND  RICARDO  OF  GLASGOW, 

JAMES  £WINa,  Esa. 

THESE   VERSES  ARE   RESPECTFULLY  DEDICATED, 
BY 

THEIR  AUTHORS. 

ODORBRTY. 

Very  el^nt,  and  most  appropriate.    Have  you  any  thing  else  liew  ? 

HOGG. 

Let  me  think— ay,  there's^  for  ae  thing,  Mias  Joanna  Bailtie'a  CoIleeiMn  of 
Poema. 

TICKLER. 

Ha !  I  had  not  heard  of  her  being  in  the  press.— Tragic,  I  hope. 

KEMPFERHAUSEN. 

You  will  find  the  book  on  the  side-table,  I  bdieve.  Tickler.  Yes-^lhat's  it 
—that  oetavo  in  greenish— veu  will  see  that  'tis  only  edited  by  Misa  BaiUie, 
although  there  are  several  pieces  of  her's  included. 

HOGG. 

And  some  very  bonny  pieces  amang  them-^raz  me  the  voluflM,  Mr  Tickler. 


TXCKLXB.      . 

th  your  leave,  Mr  Hogg^just  let  me  look  over  the  index— lia !  "  Mac* 
CrosB^  a  drama,  by  Sir  Walter  Soott.''  What^a  tbia^  Hogg^ 


Hpoo. 

just  a  bit  bast^  aketch— but  some  grand  bits  in%  man.  Od !  ony  body 
uld  bare  keepit  tbe  story  for  a  tbree  volume  job  at  itie  least— rax  me 
)k— thank  ye,  Ticklep^now,  listen  to  this, — ^the  twa  priests  are  watching 
sanctuary  of  tbe  Macduff  s'  Cross,  when  twa  hojaemen  are  seen  advan- 
listen.      ^ 

^  See  bow  tber  strain  sdown  the  opposing  hill  f 
Yob  grey  steed  bounding  on  tbe  headlong  path 
As  on  the  level  meadow — and  the  bkdc 
Urged  by  the  rider  with  his  nidged  sword. 
Stoops  on  his  prey,  as  I  have  seen  the  faloon 
Dashing  upon  tiie  heron. — ^Thon  dost  £rown. 
And  dench  thy  hand  as  if  it  grasped  a  weapon. 

Tis  but  for  d&ame  to  see  one  man  fly  tfaua. 
While  only  one  pursues  him !  Coward!  tuni. 

ODOREaTT. 

spouted.  Shepherd—and  admirable  lines  iiideed--tet  1 11  read  it  for- 
what  mare  is  there  ? 

nooo. 
ty,  there's  ahnoet  every  name  that's  a  name  ava  here,  an  be  not  mine 
Byron's.    There's  Wordsworth — ^twa  sav  teuffh  soBmets  e'  his-Hind 
,  Lord  keep  us  a' !  they're  the  maist  daft  like  levers  I  erer  met  wi', 
( of  his  about  a  Linn.  '\  ■  1 

ODORBKTY. 

he  Laureate— does  Coleridge  figure  ?  - 

HOOO.  ' 

90  wi'  his  name  at  ony  rate,  (I  had  dean  fbigotten  Coleridge.)— But 
;rabbe  and  Milman,  and  Mrs  Gnntf  and  General  Diiom,  ana  Misa 
and  John  Richardson. 

TICKIBB. 

'Otho?- 

HOOO. 

ne  Sir  Georf^  Beaumont,  that  Wordsworth  dedicates  ane  of  hiapoema 
White  Doe  if  I  mind  right— and  Rogeis,  and  Hook& 

enOHXKTT' 

!  Theodove?  let's  hear  hia  chaunt. 

HOOO. 

[ooke's  a  minister— the  Reverend 

ODOHERTY. 

len  pass  him  oyer,  for  I'm  sure  Theodore  is  not  in  orders. 

HOGG. 

>wle8,  and  Lady^Dacre,  and  Miss  Anna  Maria  Porter,  and  Mrs  Bar* 
d  Mr  Merivale. 

TICKLER. 

ear  Merivale's  contribution. 

HOGG. 

!  o'  the  very  best  in  tbe  book-^^tis  really  a  most  elegant  poem,  but 
rer  lang  may  be  fbr  receetfn  just  now.  Take'  this  for  a  specimen, 
ou  are  to  know  that  the  poem's  all  about  the  scenery  on  a  water  called 
lomewhere  in  Engbmd.    Are  not  these  equal  to  Smollett's  Leven 

2lf  ? 


''  Hail,  modest  streamlet,  on  whose  bank 
No  willows  grow,  nor  osiers  dank ; 
^hose  waters  fbrm  no  stagnant  pool. 
Bat  ever  sparkling,  pure  and  cool. 


Thdr  snaky  cfanmd  in^  betwi^ea 
Soft  swdfing  faflb  of  tender  green. 
ThBt  freshens  stili  as  they  desoend^ 
In  gradual  akme  of  graceral  bend^ 
And  in  the  living  emerald  end.— 
On  whose  soft  turf^  snpinelY  laid. 
Beneath  the  spreading  beecnen  shade, 
I  trace,  in' Fancy's  wudng  dream. 
The  current  of  thine  infant  stream." 

And  wi*  that  he's  awa  wi't  at  ano&— celebratliig  a'  the  cpld  moniBteries  ind 
castles.— Od !  it  maun  be  a  bpnny  classical  water.  I  could  juat  ha?e  thoi^tl 
was  reading  about  Yarrow,  and  Newark,  and  Bowhill,  and  a'  the  lare  o't 

OpOHSBTT. 

They  seem  to  be  graceful  yerses-— I,  however,  should  rather  have  likened 
them  to  the  flow  of  Dyer,  or  Milton's  Pensevosp,  Aan  to  Smollett's  dunnii^ 


HOGG. 

Na,  I'm  nae  critic.  lonlyJSapZthatMeriyalehaBiheaottlofapoel^snddiit 
his  yerse  is  delicious  music  to  my  ear.    I  meant  nae  doae  companms. 

OnOHERTY. 

You  read  so  nobly  when  the  passage  suits  your  taste,  that  yon  wonUmk 
any  tUng  appear  beautifhL 

HOGG. 

Naneo'  your  quizses.  Captain, — but  111  tell  ye  what,  Fm  no  gaun  to  read 
QSnrmairot;  but  if  ye  like,  L'setry  todngyoua  fitmousgoodsoug  tfast'sin 
this  book— a  real  goou  song  of  Mr  Maniott  s— and  though  it's  about  a  De* 
yonahhreLaoe,  it  would  just  do  as  weel  jKxrai)  flttrick  Forest  "  Gxeen  Lots- 
ing.- 

OXVS&. 

Bo— do<— Sing  away.— 

HOGG.    (^Sings  to  the  tm^  of  Deny  down.) 
THE  pxypNSHiaa  lavs. 
In  a  Deyonafaixe  lane,  as  I  trotted  abng. 
T'other  day,  much  in  want  of  a  subject  for  song  ; 
Thinks  I  to  myself,  I  have  hit  on  a  strain, — 
Sure  marriage  ia  much  like  a  Devonshire  lane. 
In  the  first  place,  'tis  long,  and  when  once  you  are  in  it. 
It  holds  you  as  ftst  ss  the  cage  holds  a  linnet ; 
For  howe'er  rough  and  dirty  the  road  may  be  found. 
Drive  fo^ard  you  must,  since  there's  no  turning  round. 
But  though  'tis  so  long,  it  is  not  very  wide. 
For  two  are  the  most  that  together  can  ride ; 
And  even  there  'tis  a  chance  but  they  get  in  a  pother. 
And  jostle  and  cross,  and  run  foul  of  each  other. 
Oft  Poverty  greets  them  with  mendicant  looks. 
And  Care  pushes  by  them  o'eTladen  with  crooks. 
And  Strife  s  grating  wheels  try  between  them  to  pass. 
Or  Stubbornness  blocks  up  the  way  on  her  ass; 
Then  the  banks  sre  so  high,  both  to  left  hand  and  rights 
That  they  shut  up  the  beauties  around  firom  the  ught ; 
And  hence  youll  aUow,  'tis  an  inference  plain. 
That  Marriage  is  just  like  a  Devonshire  lane. 
But  thinka  I  too,  these  banks  within  which  we  are  pent. 
With  bud,  blossom,  and  berry,  are  richly  besprent ; 
And  the  coxgugal  fence  whicn  forbids  us  to  roam. 
Looks  lovely,  when  deck'd  with  the  comforts  of  home. 
In  the  rock's  gloomy  onvice  the  bridit  hdly  giowi^ 
The  ivy  waves  fresh  o?er  the  withermg  rose, 
And  the  ever-green  lov^  of  a  virtuous  wife 
Smooths  the  roughness  of  care-^-cfaeeiB  the  wiptor  ef  Ufe^ 


^riien  Icmgbethejoiiniey^iiidiisniiEywdieway;  , 
111  Tt^doe  that  I've  Befdom  a  turnpike  to  pay; 
And.  inrhate'er  others  thinks  be  the  laBt  to  compkdn, 
^Thou^  Marriage  is  just  like  a  Deronshire  lane. 

OBOHBHTY. 

TJpon  my  inroid,  Devonshiie  is  up  jost  now. — Is  there  nrnch  humour  in  the 
'llection. 

ROOO. 

Some  capital  jeesting  bits.— ^Partieularly  some  riddles  and  the  like.— What 
ciink  you.  of  this  on  a  pillion  ? 

A  RIDDLE. 

Inscribed  on  many  a  learned  pege^ 
In  mystic  characters  and  sage^ 

Long  time  myjirst  has  stood : 
And  though  its  golden  age  be  past. 
In  wooden  walls  it  yet  may  last 

Till  clothed  with  flesh  and  blood. 

My  xectmd  is  a  glorious  prize 

For  all  who  love  their  wondering  eyes 

With  curious  sights  to  pamper ; 
But  'tis  a  sight — which  should  they  meet 
All  improviso  in  the  street. 

Ye  gods !  how  they  would  scamper ! 

My  touts  a  sort  of  wandering  throne, 
IV)  woman  limited  alone. 

The  Saliaue  law  reversing  ; 
But  while  tV  imaginary  queen 
Prepares  to  act  this  novel  scene. 

Her  royal  part  rdkeaiaing, 
O'ertuming  her  presumptuous  plan. 
Up  dimbs  the^  old  usurpeiv-Hnan, 
And  she  jogs  after  as  she  can. 

ODOHEaTY. 

PiLiiON !"  Well  that's  truly  excellent.— Well,  we're  all  much  obliged  to 
Mrs  Baillie.  Toss  back  old  Kit  s  octavo,  dear.  I  sliall  buy  one  of  them  for 
myself,  to-morrow. 

HOGG. 

There,  it's  just  lighted  on  the  bunker ! — 

ODOHEATY. 

Not  among  the  Liberals,  I  hope. — ^Ah !  tis  safe.  Have  yon  seen  the  last 
Pisan,  Hogg  r 

HOGG. 

Peesan !-— Pushion,  say  rather— It's  a'  dirt  now.  Lord  Byron,  I  aye  said,  wad* 
ni  pat  up  wi'  sic  company  lang— and  ye  laughed  at  me ;  but  ye  see  I'm  right 
afters'. 

ODOHERTY. 

Me  kngh  at  you  ?  I  only  wonder  what  the  deuce  it  can  have  been,  that  made 
him  countenance  them  even  for  the  little  time  he  did.  His  articles  were  libeUoua 
sometimes^  (these  fellows,  by  the  way,  can  no  more  libel,  than  a  tailor  can  ride) 
bat  they  had  no  connection  with,  or  resemblance  to  the  sort  of  trash  the 

Godooeyi  ato&d  them  in  the  heart  of The  last  Number  contains  wtt  one  line 

of  Byron'a.— Thank  God !  he  has  seen  his  error,  and  kicked  them  out. 

HOGG. 

I  caoDsgie  him  up.  I  canna  thole't.  I  aye  think  bell  turn  ower  a  new  leaf, 
aod  be  iumself  ere  lang. 

ODOHEKTY. 

Qttodfelix  &u8tumque !— But  as  to  these  drivellers,  they  are  all  in  their  old 
miie  ag»iiL— Just  Rimini  Hunt,  and  three  or  four  more  — - 

HOGG. 

.  **  I<ewd  fellows  of  the  baser  6ort,''-«>to  use  scriptural  language,  touching  a 

moat  UDscriptaral  crew. 


TICKLn. 

And  whether  you  take  ''  lewd"  in  the  old  or  the  new  sena^  yoaandd  not 
have  hit  on  a  fitter  epithet  for  the  authors  of  some  of  these  diagiutiiig  fir- 
ragos.  The  fellow  that  reviews  Apuldns  would  look  at  home  iqioa  die  tread- 
mUl.— Filthy^  dirty  creature !  Latin,  forsooth  I— and  what  think  ye  of  Eb^ 
Leigh  comparing  Pope's  face  to  a  Fawn's? 

HOOO. 

"Which  rhymes  of  course  to  TBoaNS  or  scoaiis. 

TlCKLXa. 

Of  coursoj  of  course. — Have  you  seen  the  Liaxa  Amgaib? 

090HERTY. 

^ot  I^— what  Ib  it  ?— a  Cockneyism  ? 

TICKLEB. 

Ay,  and  a  most  profligate  Cockneyism  too.  But  wait  a  little,  wait  a  little. 
I  can  a  tale  unfold.  You  shall  hear  the  whole  story  in  due  time, — **  the  whole 
truth,  and  noUung  hut  the  truth;"  and  well  know  I  at  least  one  Cockkxt 
that  wouM  shake  in  his  flhoesif  he  heard  what  I  am  saying. 

HOOO. 

Ye  gar  me  shake  mysel',  when  ye  speak  with  that  groaning  key,  and  lay 
out  your  leg  that  way.— O,  Mr  Tickler,  ye're  an  awfh'  auld  carle  when  yoor 
birr4  up.  Sic  an  ee  too !  ye  put  me  in  mind,  no  offence,  sir,  of  Galt'a  An^* 
hidiop. 

TICKLER. 

Hah!  hah!  the  Archbishop  of  St  Andrews  ?  Old  Hamilton? 

H0O6. 

Ay,  just  him. — I  hare  Ringau  in  my  maud  here.— I  ooft  him  Ibr  ^m  bit 
Yarrow  Subscripdon  Leebrary. 

OSOHERTT. 

Bead, the  description  of  Timo^heus. — 

HOGG.    (Reading' from  Rmfom  Ct^haixe,) 

"  He  used  to  depict  him  9s  a  hate  blacL-a^vised  carl,  of  an  o'eraea  kok,  wilb 
a  long  dark  beard  inclining  to  grey :  his  abundant  hair  flowii^  down  fitim  hia 
oowl,  was  also  douded  and  streaked  with  the  kithings  of  the  cranreocfa  of  age 
— 4here  was,  however,"  (here's  for  you,  Timothy  I)-*-**  there  was,  however, 
youthy  and  lusciolu  twinkling  in  hw  eves,  that  shewed  how  little  the  f 
pf  three  and  sixty  winters  had  cooled  the  rampant' — 

TICKLER. 

Stop,  you  old  Boer. — 

HOGG. 

A  devilish  weel  sketched  portrait  in  its  style— very  picturesque,  'fiath— and 
I  dare  say,  very  like.  ' 

•TICKLER. 

Why,  I  profess  to  be  tolerably  read  in  the  history  of  that  period,  and  modi 
as  I  detest  the  Covenanters^  I  mudt  allow  that  Gait  has  authority  for  every 
£ict  he  introduces.  ^ 

HOGG. 

There  wad  nane  0'  vou  believe  me,  when  I  said  I  had  authority  ftr  the  mia* 
usage  odT  that  priest  o  mine,  in  the  Brownie. 

tickler; 

It  did  not  signify,  whether  you  hi^  or  not-^but  here  the  case  is  altered, 
quoth  Plowden — ^This  book  is  really  some^^g  of  a  h^tdry. 

ADdHERTY. 

Faith  I  read  it  as  a  novel,  and,  though  notquite  so  laughable  aa  the  Sntail, 
I  thought  it  a  devilish  good  novd.  ^    - 

•     TICKLER. 

And  so  it  is-^but  mark  my  wordi,  the  Book  will  live  when  moat  Noids  we 
see  just  now  are  fOTgotten,  as  a  history^ — 'Tis  really  a  very  skilfbl,  natural,  cwf, 
and  amusing  History  of  the  Establimment  of  the  Beformed  and  Presbyterian 
Religion  in  this  kingdom — Very  great  art  in  the  management,  I  assure  yon. 

HOGG. 

Oh,  it's  a  braw  book — ^it's  a  real  book — I  aye  liked  Gait,  and  I  like  him  better 
tlian  ever  now.  He  has  completely  entered  into  l^e  spirit  of  the  Covenanten— 
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better  than  The  tTnknown— dam  aboon  him— liead  and  ahowthen^the 
1  txvL^kk  of  the  diaracter**-* 

ODOHXaTT. 

MTho  tlie  devil  dues  about  the-Covenantera  ?— Confound  the  old  higotted 
jOts,  say  1 1     Have  you  seen  Murray  in  Claverhouae  ? 

TtCKLlEB. 

I  bave;  and  he  iAays  it  and  looks  it  nobly.  The  drama  is  one  of  the  best 
3111  tbose  NoveLs.  Mackay's  Cuddie  Headrigg,  Mrs-  Niod's  Manse,  and 
[ason'a  old  Milnwood,  are  partieularly  excellent. 

HOOO. 

^Wliat  for  hare  they  no  had  the  sense  to  keep  the  one  table  with  the  salt* 
xH,  as  in  the  Notel  ?  They've  clean  missed  a  fine  point  by  that  silly  altcra- 
ion. 

I'lCKLSa. 

They  bare.    Tdl  them  of  it,  and  they'll  mend  it 

HOOO. 

I  bad  a  letter  from  an  Ettrick  lad  that's  settled  in  America,  the  other  day, 
vciA  he  says  they've  made  a  play  there  out  of  my  Three  Perils  already,  and 
it  takes  prodigioud;,— ^they've  mair  sense  owerby  there  than  here  at  hame,  in 
some  psrticulars. 
it  makes  me  i 
New  York,  mavb  ^ 

bargain  ;  and  then,  how  they  translate  me  in  Germany;  but  Kempferhausen 

can  tell  you  better  aboot  those  things. 

KFHPFERHAVSBK. 

Pooh  !  they  translate  every  thing  in  Germany ;  you  need  not  take  that  as  any 
▼ery  great  compliment.^— And  in  France  too,  faith  I  believe  they  tnndate  any 
thing  in  Faria  that's  written  in  England. 

HOOG. 

I  wad  like  to  see.  mvsell  mooshified.  If  ye  have  the  French  Brownie  of 
Bodabeck,  let  me  hae  a  lend  o't ;— od !  I  would  not  wonder,  if  it  garr^  me  take 
to  learning  their  Hnga 

ODOHBRTT. 

And  then,  perhaps,  we  shall  have  yoa  writing  a  book  in  French  yonisetf, 
like  a  second  Sir  wm.  Jones,  or  Mr  Beckfoird.  By  the  way,  was  there  ever 
sach  a  failure  as  this  new  imitation  of  Beckfbrd's  Vathek,  Ada  Rbis  ? 

TICKLER. 

I  could  not  get  through  with  it  for  one ,-  wild  and  dull  together  won't  do. 
LAdy  Caroline  is  a  very  clever  person  certainly,  but  she  should  really  take  a 
little  time  and  thought.  Graham  Hamilton  was  bad,  and  this  is  worse.  I 
wonder  Murray  took  the  trouble  to  publish  it. 

ODOHERTY. 

'  Nevertheless,  Tickler,  there  are  some  fine  passages — some  noble  things 
alter  aU.  But  to  imitate  Vathek  and  to  fail,  were  very  nearly  the  same  thii^. 
Vathek,  sir,  is  one  of  the  most  original  works  that  our  age  liBS  seen.  It  will 
live  when  Fonthill  is  in  ruins — (ere  perennivs* 

ROOO. 

I  wish  you  would  tell  me  your  notion  of  some  more  of  the  new  books,  sirs  ; 
for  I've  gotten  some  of  the  Ettrick  lads'  siller  yet,  and  I'm  resolved  to  carry 
them  out  every  thing  Uiat  I  can  coff*.  Blade  wood  says,  "  The  Monks  of  Lead* 
ei^iair  is  a  good  novel. 

TICKLER. 

It  is  veiv  fidr ;  the  author  has  spirit  and  imagination,  and  knowledge  too, 
—lie  will  be  a  rising  man  yet,  you  will  see — if  he  takes  a  little  more  time  and 
coQidderation.  By  all  means,  oport  The  Monks  of  Lcadenhall  to  St  Mary's. 
'Til  a  Tery  promiaing  work. 

HOOO. 

Thank  ye,— 111  e'en  buv't,  then,— and  *»  The  Pioneers,"  that's  a  book  of 
Marrsyi— I  suppose  it  will  be  worth  its  price,  since  it  comes  out  of  his  shop, 
-^or  John's  no  that  keen  o'  novells  now*a-days. 

TICKLER. 

Why,  the  author  has  very  considerable  talents— but ''  The  Spy"  was  far  bet-^ 
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ter.  Thk  is  ntfaer  a  heavy  book ;— bu^  however,  it  ytiHg/^ damnaa  Ymsmm 
and  elsewhere ; — any  thing  is  valuable  in  so  far  that  punto  new  mamierBy-^ 
and  American. manners  are  a  rich  mine— and  this  writer  bids  fiur  to  dig  tp 
purpose  in  it 

KEMPFEaHAUsisN.  , 

Washington  Irving  is^  I  hear»  busy  with  German  manners  pow. — ^He  has 
taken  up  his  residence  there, — and  is  determined  to  give  us  a  German  Sketch- 
book in  the  first  (dace.— (What  a  present  this  will  he !) — and  then  a  eeiies  of 
works,  all  foundol  on  German  stories,  and  illustratiYe  of  the  charactera  and 
customs  of  German  life. 

ODOUSaTY. 

Come,  thu  is  good  news,  Kempferhausen-^I  am  truly  happy  to  hear  Geof- 
frey Crayon  has  got  hold  of  so  fine  a  field.  In  the  meantime,  do  you  stick  to 
your  tackle,  and  devil-a-fear  but  there's  enough  fbr  you  both. 

iiooa. 

I've  bought  D'Israeli'B  book,  and  Butler's  Reminiscences. 

TICKLEE. 

Right  in  both — ^Butler  is  a  delightfhl  writei^^^O'  calm,  so  sensible,  so  judi* 
cious,  so  thoroughlv  the  scholar  and  the  gentleman.  I  love  Butler,  and  widi 
his  Reminiscences  nad  been  five  times  as  luge*  I  read  the  book  through  at  a 
sitting — and  deUghtful  reading  it  was. 

OnOHSRTT. 

There's  another  new  book  has  just  come  out,  something  between  D'lsraeli's 
manner  and  Butler's ;  but  I  don't  know  whetl^  it  will  be  in  Hogg's  way,  the 
"  Heraldic  Anomalies." 

TICKLER* 

0,  a  very  clever  book — ^I  mean  to  give  North  a  review  of  it  one  of  these  dajs, 
and  then  Hogg  will  judge  for  himself.  It  is  really  quite  full  of  information 
and  amusement  too. 

ODOHBRTY. 

Who  wrote  it? 

TICKLER. 

God  knows !  some  old  pawky  barrister — some  venerable  quizzer  among  the 
benchers,  I  should  guess.  There  is  a  vast  bunch  of  good  tqsBl  jokes  ;  and  a 
sort  of  learning  that  nobody  but  a  lawyer  could  have  acquired.  He  is  a  good* 
natured,  polite,  and  senuindy  aristocratic  writer— I  wish  we  had  more  such. 
May'nt  it  be  Butler  himself? 

XEMFFSRHAUSEN. 

I  should  have  thought  it  possible,  buthequotes  and  praises ButWs  books,  and 
of  course  Butler  is  above  all  that  sort  of  trick.  Somebody  inenti<med  Dr  Xsrss. 

TICKLER. 

Ah  !  a  good  guess  too— Whv,  the  roan  that  can  write  both  that  GlosBsry 
of  the  Old  English  Tongue,  and  that  admirable  Novel  of  '*  Thinks  I  to  My- 
self,'^ may  do  any  thing  be  pleases. — The  Archdeacon  is  a  fiiat-rate  nan,  or 
at  least  might  be  so  if  he  chose  to  give  himself  the  trouble. 

ODOHERTY. 

Well,  I  hope  we  shall  have  more  both  of  him  and  of  Butler.  I  shsll  be 
happy  to  see  the  review,  Timothy ;  but  you  know  you  promiBed  to  do  Allan's 
{picture,  and  yet  where  is  it?    The  article  I  mean. 

TICKLER. 

Upon  my  soul,  I  had  quite  forgot    I  hope  the  picture  is  sold  ere  now. 

ODOHERTY. 

Iseeitisoonaiderablylaudedin  the  Literary  Gaaetteaxiddaswlierab  Bae^ 
bum  and  he  always  keep  up  our  art  at  the  exhibition. 

TICKLER. 

And  Wilkle— bu  1 1  shall  say  nothing  of  him,  for  I  observe  HaslitI  ahutei  w 
lor  being  so  proud  of  him. 

I  think  he  might  take  to  abuse  of  you  for  being  so  proud  of  Allan  too— Reallr 
Allan  rises  every  day. 

•    TICKLER. 

Yes,  sir — that  figure  of  John  Knox  is  the  finest  eSbd  his  peocO  has  msde. 
Heavens !  to  think  of  these  rich  people  buying  Tenierses  and  Gerard  Dows 
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ich  prioeSf  when  they  could  get.  something  so  infinitely  better-^with  all 

•  merit,  and  something  fifty  tiiiiea  heyond  them  into  ifae  baigain,  for^ 
paratively  speaking,  a  mere  trifle. 

QJ)0H£RTY.. 

ame,  I  don't  know  what  vou  ifncan  by  trifles — and  as  for  Allan,  he  can't 
plain^  for  deril  a  piece  of  his  own  handiwork  has  he  upon  his  hands.    ' 

TICKLER. 

hat's  right — so  much  genius  united  with  so  much  indui^try  always  must 
mand  success.    I  am  ^od  to  hear  he  gets  on  so  well,  howerer. 

OnOHERTT. 

oull  see  him  in  his  chariot  ere  he  hs  three  years  older. 

HOOO. 

et  him  up  wi'  chariots !  Deil  mean  him !  I  think  if  yon  auld  clattering 
lety  of  ft  gig  does  for  a  poet  like  me,  a  shdty  may  serve  ony  brushman 
mg  them.    Chariots  1 

OnOHBBTT. 

ooh!  Imeatftosportaooadiandsixmyself  one  of  these  days.  Whatdo 
think  IhavebeenoflferedformynevworkP 

TICKLER. 

The  West  Country,  a  Novel  ?" 

odoherty. 
lie  samje.    Guess,  Timothy. 

HOGG. 

•  ive  hundred  ?  ' 

TICKLER. 

L  cool  thousand? 

.  ODOHERTY.  . 

'ifteen  hundred  guineas,  by  the  holy  poker  1  What  think  ye  of  that,  Jamie 

HOGG. 

i'ifteen^hundred  guineas !  hoh,  sirs !  What  will  this  world  oome  to !  Tbae 
ksellers  are  turned  princes !  It  will  be  an  awfb'  book  for  selling  though^ 
)tain.    Is  it  all  about  Glasgow  ? 

ODOHERTY. 

^lai^ow,  Paifilev,  and  Greenock — these  dasBical  haunts  are  all  included  un- 
this  most  rural  title.  It  is  to  be  my  chtf-^'OBuvre.  I  intend  to  take  Gait, 
I  annlhikte  him^I  mean  Jm  **  West  Country,"  the  old  '<  West  Country,** 
J  "Entail."  .  ; 

HOGG.     . 

Do  that,  and  you'll  do  someUung. 

TICKLER. 

Depict  a  living  idiot  equal  to  Wattie,  and  erU  mihi  Magmu  ApoOo  I 

ODOHERTY* . 

N'o  want  of  idiots  ;  but,  as  Hogg  says,  "  wait  a  wee."— Hav^  any  of  you 
n  the  concluding  Cantos  of  Don  Juan  ? 

TICKLER. 

Oh !  we  have  all  seen  them.  North  has  had  a  copy  of  them  these  six  weeks, 
render  if  they're  ever  to  get  a  publisher. 

HOGG. 

They're  extraordtnarf  devef-^-they're  better  even  than  the  twa  first;  but 
It  nuschievoua  ConstitutioDal  Association  will  not  let  ony  body  daur  to  prim 
em.  And,  after  all,  it's  maybe  as  weel  s^e,  finr  they're  guy  wicked,  I  must 
00 ;  and  yet,  it's  amaist  a  pity.  .  i 

ODOHERTY. 

I  have  a  great  mind  to  turn  bookseller  mya^,  just  on  purpose  to  put  an  end 
all  this  nonsense.  A  pretty  story,  truly,  diat  two  Cantos  of  Byron's  best 
etry  should  be  going  a-begging  for  a  midwife !    HorriUle  barbansm ! 

TICKLER. 

Just  retribution—- 1  How  are  the  mighty  fallen !    ''  Creds  Byrok  1  !** 

ODOHERTY. 

Crede  humbug ! 

..'  \Left  xjpwking.) 
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Th«  Fiftt  Volume^  Mt  BtMrMt  ]Um*« 
TnuMlftdoD  of  the  Orlando  Fazioso,  ctm- 
ta^dag  Sui  BovlOH  will  appfln  »  a  £nr 
days. 

The  Duke  of  Merda ;  a  Dramatic  Poon* 
By  Sir  Aubrey  de  Vera  Huoti  Bart.  Au- 
thor of «« Julian  the  Anoatate."  8?o. 

Mr  T-r  S.  PeckatoD  la  engaged  in  pre- 
paring fbr  publication  a  New  Edition  of 
oia  Work  on  Gaa  Lighting. 

A  New  Edition  of  Vathek,  by  Mr  Beck- 
find*  with  a  Frontiipic^  after  WestaD,  ia 
sow  in  the  pma. 

Mra  Hoffland  ia  engaged  on  alUa,  tt^ 
titled  "  Patience." 

A  NoTd  has  been  annoonoed,  under  the 
title  of  «'  Edward  Neville;  or,  the  Me. 
moini  of  an  Orphan.'* 

Tradition  of  the  Gaitle;  or.  Scenes  in 
the  Emerald  Isle.    By  R.  M.  Roche. 

Woman's  Riddle ;  or,  EngUnd  for  Ever. 

Adele ;  or,  the  Tomb  of  my  Mother. 

Banker's  Daughters  of  Bris^l,  ia  the 
title  of  a  Npyel  now  in  the  press.  . 

Memnraofcheliifo  of  Sir  Robert  Peel, . 
are  announced  for  publication. 

The  Author  of  *^  Domestic  Scenes,"  wiU 
facn  puhttih  m  Novd»  cntiaad  -^  SdM)a. 


A  Second  Edition  is  preparing,  of  «  A 
Picturesque  Promenade  round  Dorkin^^" 
with  numcroua  Engravings. 

An  Essay  oa  Liberalism,  bdngan  Exa- 
aslnation  of  the  Natute  and  Tendency  of 
the  Liberal  TeneU ;  with  a  View  of  tike 
<State  of  Partiea  on  the  Continent  of  En- 
rope.  By  the  Author  of  Italy  and  the  Ita- 
lians in  the  Nineteenth  Century. 

Elements  of  the  Theory  and  Practice  al 
Physic,  dcaiflledlor  the  Uae  of  Stadoita, 
in  Two  ParU,  by  George  Gregory^  wiU 
fooaaapeaBi 

A  New  and  Enlarged  Edition  of  a  He. 
brew  Grammar  in  the  Enc^ish  Language. 
By  Jo9eph  Samuel  C.  F.  Frey.  To  which 
are  added,  a  Glossary  of  the  fint  Six 
Psalma,  a  Compendium  of  Chaldee  Gram- 
mar^ and  other  importaQt  additiona.  Br 
CVeoige  Downes,  A.M.  late  of  Trinity  Cok 
1age,Dublln. 

Aooredtoi €Hu«l  Stoficii  caOectedaad 
edited  by  J.  M.  Jarvis,  Esq.  will  soon  ap- 
pear. 

ThoiMjMa  and  DeteUa  on  lie  High  and 
Low  Pnces  of  the  last  90  Year8..-.Fart  IL 
On  the  Effisct  of  Was—IIJ.  On  the  £f. 
fectoftheSeasons^lV.  Tablei  of  Prices 
of  various  Commodities,  from  1800  to  ¥822, 
with  Statements  of  Quantitlea,  preceded 
by  some  general  Remarks,  by  Thomaa 
'JTooke,  ^sq.  F.R.8.  is  now  in  the  press. 

Next  Month  win  be  published,  Lec- 


tttifsonQeDeib;  or.  Plain  HiaCflBcal  Ser. 

mans  on  the  Leading  Characters  and  most 
imporlailt  Events  reosided  in  the  Boek  of 
Qenesi^.  By  Jam^  Rud^  DOX  jrjua 

Speedily  will  be' published,  in  4  vols. 
the  llufc  and  the  Castle;  or,  Baabanded 
Subsltems ;  a  Romance.  "By  the  Antiiar 
of  the  Romance  of  the  PyreoM. 

Mr  X  C.  Buckltt  is  about  to  pcABbh, 
in  Mondily  Nomben,  Tlewa  of  the  Ga> 
thedral  ChurclieB  of  SaglaBd  aad  WUes^ 
witfh  Descriptions. 

Ms  G«nfw  is  prq^Kiig  te  mifaficBlisa, 
a  Seass  of  LaoUuEca  oa.  the  KIwnfBtt  «f 
Chemical  Science,  lately  delireted  at  the 
Suoty  lastitatioB. 

A  Second  Volume  of  Sermona,  fion  dK 
pen  of  the  Rev*  William  Snowdco,  wiD 
soon  appear. 

A  Tribute  of  Affbelion  to  the  Haaaocy 
of  a  bdoved  Wife,  being  a  Sketeh  of  the 
Life  and  Character  of  Am  Maria  Crunp; 

with  Selections  ftom  her  C ' 

By  J.  M.  Cramp. 

A  Foaeral  Oiad<m  oa  die  lata  I 
Dumourier;  withReflectkmaonthaSmife 
of  his  Life. 

The  Rev.  Joaeph  Halitcr,  F Jk«9»  wfll 
soon  submit  to  ihe  PabfiC|  a  dataflad  Pto^ 
spectiu  of  a  General  Histary  and  Beaciip. 
tion  of  the  Qeanery  of  Doncaster,  wbicfa  h 
Is  proposed  to  execute  -on  the  Plan  of  the 
late  Dr  Whitaker*s  History  of  die  Dwaay 
of  Crayen. 

A  GatuDgue  of  die  BAkipie  ^ft^^^rd 
Manuscripts,  in  the  Royal  Llbrwy  at  A^ 
ris,  and  in  that  of  the  British  and  Foie«i 
Bible  Social  t  widi  Spedmena  of  the  mo. 
dem  Dialects  of  Abyssmia,  by  Tboai» 
Pell  Piatt,  baa  beett  aanooaead. 

Mr  J.  Skelton's  Work,  Engraycd  IL 
lustrations  of  the  Antiqmtieaof  Oxfradshire, 
accompanied  by  Historical  Nodoea»  ia  in  a 
state  of  considerable  forwardness.  Tlie 
First  Part  will  appear  on  the  1st  ef  July, 
and  die  whole  wfli  be  completed  in  Twdse 
Paris,  to  be  puUSshed,  fa  sacceasioo,  qii«. 
tarly. 

The  eandu^Bng  Number  of  Neal^Hv- 
tny  of  Westndtiaier  Abbey,  iaandieeve 
of  publiaaiiflo* 

The  Her.  Ahnndae  TiUod^  LUD^a 
about  to  publish  *<  Dlssertatimis,  iatia. 
ductoiy  to  the  Study  and  sight  aoder- 
standing  of  the  L»n|^aage»  Stmotnrsb  sad 
Contents  of  die  Apoodypse.'* 

An  eofirely  New  Couection  of  £Ie- 
pSDX  Extracts^*  in  Verse,  is  now  priatiif 
at  the  Chhrwidc  pren,  and  wiU  rory  seen 
be  resdy  for  publication.  It  is  lo  pome  eat 
in  Monthly  Parts. 

A  SteondEditioiiaf  MrBlaiae^aCiBiDc 


JWjy  pfm^Jt^Ar  IWiw«wi 
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mportant  Altemticns  and  AdmMi  | 
;  which  may  1m  notiwdf  a  Sketch  of 
mtnxal  HkUosy  of  the  B^  tm  eau 
ion  iato  his  disputed  Origin*  a  Pe« 
ioQ  of  his  aeranl  Vadetiif,  and  the 
a  thst  have  (Rented  in  jModudtog^ 
Sd,  A  Fhilotophioa  and  Fm^deS. 
iae  on  the  popuhur  Suliiiect  of  Breed*- 
r  Domertie  Animeli  in  genend,  and 

Rearing  of  Dews  in  particular;  with 
leral  Review  o^  and  oopieiui  Addi- 

to,  the  TtcBtiae  on  Madness,  Dis* 

r  Low  is  printixig  a  New  Edition  of 
opular  Work,  on  die  State  and  Pko- 
I  of  EngUttd,  followed  by  a  Parallei 
sen  Bngland  and  Fiance.  • 
r  Donovan  pvooeeds  regolaity  with  hie 
Monthly  MiscellAny  (Kf  £zotie  Kata« 


111  Htet«7,  flOtitM  te  Mtiililiil>^  Re. 
poriteiy  Itha  TwelfthNnvber^irhidicttn. 
pleled  the  Pint  Volome»  wm  pnUiahed  in 
due  succession;  the  Thirteenth,  or  Fint 
Number  of  the  Second  Vohime,  has  just 
appeared.  Price  ds.  6d.  each  Number. 
.  The  deaigtt  of  this  work  is  to  illusttate^ 
in  a  pleasioff  and  appropxiate  manner,  the 
nnet  bcantifttl,  scarce,  and  curious  objects 
of  natural  hisiinyf  in  every  departmat  of 
nature,  that  have  recently  been  discovered 
hi  various  parts  of  the  world,  and.  more 
eqieeially  suoh  novelties  as,  fiom  their  ex* 
tieme  luiCy,  remain  cntirdly  undcaolbed, 
or  Imve  not  been  duly  noticed  by  any  pre* 
oediag  Naturalist.  I^edeseriptioas,  wfakh 
aie  cakuhited  for  the  seicntitt»  as  well  as 
genenaresder,aMthfou|;|bottlaGoompaoied. 
with  coloured  phtes  of  gteat  beauty  and* 
flddiljr. 
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sginald  Dalton,  by  die  author  of  Ta- 
I,  and  Adam  Blais.  3vols.  poetSvou 
lis.  6d.,  will  be  publiihed  on  tho 
of  June. 

Translation  of  a  History  of  Suli  and 
'arga,  feom  the  modem  Cbe^  is  now 


lora  Edinensis  ;  or  a  Desccqition  of  the 
Its  growing  wi^on  ten  mfles  of  £^- 
{h.  Ananged  aocordiag  to  the  Iiini 
1  System,  widi  a  concise  Introductioii 
le  Cryptogaoue  Orders,  .and  JQlustra* 
PUtes.  By  Robert  Kaye  OieviUe, 
t.  S.  £.  Member  of  the  Wemcrian  Na. 
ISodely  of  Edinburgh;  of  thelnqpfr 
Academy  Natura  Guriosorum  ;  of  the 
ural  HistaKy  Society  of  litipele;  Ger* 
K>ndii^  Membtt  of  me  Natural  History 
lety  cffPsris;  and  Honorary  Member 
he  Yoiksfaiie  Pbiloeophical  Society,  Sea 
lemuns  presehed  in  St  John^s  Chapel^ 
isgow.  By  Thomas  Chalmen»D*D* 
u    10s.  6d. 

I  View  of  the  Past  and  Pment  Stale 
the  Idaodef  Jamaica.  ByJ.  StewaM^ 
i  of  Jamaica*    fivok 


Enlos^  Letten  to  a  Ocn&an  Piinosn, 
on  diiBBMttt  suldeeisin  Nstura^PhOosophy. 
Wfaik  Notes,  and  a  Lifo  of  the  Autfaer,  if 
David  Biewsisr,  LLJ).  F.R.8.  dee.  dee. 
A  new  Edition,  in  8  vols*  19mo. 

Independently  of  the  great  populsii^  of 
this  work  ot  Uie  odditated  and  leamed 
Euler,  which  has  gone  throngfamai^  e^ 
tions  in  everv  part  of  Emnpe,  it  possesses 
a  partimlafc'  inteiestat  the  present  time,  in 
eonsequcnoe  of  its  contslnintf  a  popuhv 
view  of  the  doetoae-of  the  ifiidalatiott  at 
Light,  whici  is  generally  adopted.  In  due 
edttion,  the  metaphysinl  pact  has  been 
omikted,  Ihe  tiaaidiitiett  has  undernone  very 
sstential  csiieeiion,  tiie  passagea  of  a  so* 
Ughras  duoaeter,  strask  out  l^'the  French 
Editor,  have  been  restored  to  the  text,  and 
the  platm  have  besn  re-engt«fed  and  geeae* 
lyliuuroved.  The  Editor  has  ptefoud  a 
popular  life  of  the  Author,  and,  by  meam 
of  Notes,  his  aeoommodated  the  work  to 
the  pnecnt  advanced  stste  ef  the  flcl« 
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▲ITTIQVtTIES. 

Parts  IV.  and  V.  of  a  scries  of  Views  of 
;  moit  Interesting  Bemains  of  Ancient 
isdes. 

BIBLIOGBAPHT. 

Brown's  Catalogue  of  Old  Books,  Qt^- 

'.) 

Gale's  Cstalogne  of  Books,  2s.  (ML 

ACatalogueofMiscellaneousOldBookt; 

cludingClassics,  Theology,  the  Sciences, 

c.  ByR.Baldock. 

Maxwell's  Catalogue  of  Books,  fbr  1 823. 

Boosy  and  Son's  Catalogue  of  thdt  Fo- 


reign Circttlating  Iitbrary,  containing  book^ 
in  the  French,  fierman,  Italian,  and  Spa- 
nish and  Portuguese  Languages.  8yo.  3e. 

BIOOltAPHY. 

The  Life  of  AH  Pacha  of  Jannina,  Vi- 
lier  of  £piru8«  Great  pains  and  expense 
have  been  devoted  tovrards  rendering  this 
New  Edition  of  the  Life  of  Ali  as  complete 
as  possible.  It  abounds  with  facts  of  a  most 
romantic  and  interesting  nature,  and  tends 
to  throw  considerable  light  on  the  present 
state  of  Oteecei    8vo.  12s. 

Martha ;  a  Memofud  of  an  only  and  be* 


Rev.  Aadnw  Read,     Y«na 


4»§ 


kvedt 

Author  at  «^  No  Jletfam,**  •  Niomtivt 

founded  on  Fact.  2  vob.  oown  8vo.  price 

18B.bouda. 

Mtsnoin  of  Tnncb  Baniett,  tlie  Leferte 
of  *^  No  Fiction,*'  and  a  Review  of  thai 
Work,  with  Letters  and  Authebtie  Doca- 


CN-f. 


The  Second  Rditlon  of  Napdieon'a  Own 
Memoin,  written  at  St  Helena. 

CLASSICS* 

P.  Vii^  Matoau  Opefa.  InterpMta* 
tione  et  Notis  illastxavit  Caiolus  Ruaus, 
Soc  lean,  juasu  Chriatianiflafani  Regb,  ad 
utum  aeieniaaimi  Dehphini.  Joxta  Edi- 
tlniem  noviaaimam  Pariaienaem.  Hnic 
Edition!  acoeaait  Index  accaiatiaaimua,  ante 
editii  longe  locapletior.  Acoearit  insupcr 
Cl»f  ia  Metrieo-Virg^liana.  9t«dio  et  Opera 
loannia  Carey,  LL.D.  in  Uaumphdomuas 
Juventutis  comparata.    8vo.  11a. 

Parkhurst'a  Hebrew  and  EndiahLezi- 
con,  with  Pointa ;  in  whidi  the  Hebrew  and 
Cbaldee  Words  of  the  (M  Tcstariient  are 
explained  in  their  leading  and  derived 
aeosea,  the  BerivatiTe  Wbtda  ranged  under 
their  ieq)ecti?e  Primitivea,  and  the  Mean- 
ings aaaigned  to  each  authorised  by  refer* 
taoe  to  paaaages  of  Sctiptuie.  To  which 
is  prefixed,  an  Hebrew  and  a  Chaldee 
Oiammar  without  Pointa.  £1>  Is. 

EDVCATIOK. 

Mutual  Tuition  and  Moral  DiadpUnCy 
or  a  Manual  of  Instructions  for  Gondncu 
ing  Sdioois  through  the  agency  of  the  aeho* 
lara  thcmaclTea.  With  an  Introductory 
Eaaay  on  the  Object  and  Importance  of  thie 
MadiaaSyatem  of  Educations  abiicf  Ex. 
position  M  the  Principle  on  which  it  is 
founded,  and  an  historical  Sketch  of  its  rise, 
pfogreas,  and  results.  By  the  Rer.  An* 
drew  BeU,D.D.LL.D.F.A8.&F.R.S.£d., 
Prebendary  of  Westminster.  Seventh  edi- 
tkm,  28.  6d. 

Letters  from  a  Father  to  his  Son  on  his 
leaving  Sdxml,  upon  Subjects  Rdigioos 
and  Moral ;  more  eapedally  addressed  to 
Youth  ofthe  High  Ranks  of  Sociefy.  By 
a  Member  of  the  Church  of  England. 

Scientific  Dialogues,  intended  fos  the  In« 
struction  and  Entertainment  of  Young  Peo- 
pie ;  in  which  die  First  Principles  of  Na- 
tund  and  Experimental  Philoaophy  are 
luUy  explainecL  Comprising  Mechanios^ 
Astronomy,  Hydrostatics,  PnenmaticSy 
Optics,  Magnetism,  Electricity,  and  Oal- 
Vanism.  BytheRev.  Joseph  Joyce.  Fourth 
Edition.  6  vols.  15s« 
•  Elements  of  Experimental  Chemistry. 
By  William  Henry,  M.D.  P.R.S.,  &€. 
Toe  Ninth  Edition,  enlarged  and  recom* 
posed  throughout  Illustrated  with  Ten 
Plates  by  Ijowry,  and  numerous  Wood- 
cuts.   2  vols.  8va 

The  Child'9  Introduction  tp  thorough 
Bass,  in  Conversations  of  a  Fortnight  be- 
tween a  Mother  and  her  Daughter  of  Ten 


YcMeU. 
of  Music.    9L 

riVS  AftTS. 

Portnutss  and  BiogiaBfay  of  the  ttost  B- 
luatrious  Persoftaaesof  Great  Britain.  Fnaa 
the  eariieat  period.  Engiuved  in  the  fiaaat 
style,  fiom  original  Pictures  in  tiie  OoB^- 
riesof  the  Nobility^snd  the  Public  CoBac. 
tions  of  the  Country. 

Part  h — Contaunng  Sir  1 
ftom  the  Duke  of  Bedfotd*s  i 
Lord  Chancellor  Bacon,  from  diefiailof 
Vertthun*sCoUection.-.%WalterRd^ 
ftom  the  Marquis  of  Bath's  CcJlecliaB. 
Queen  Jsne  Seymor,  from  the  Dnkeof 
Bedford's  CoUeetion.— %  Thoinas  Gfc»> 
ham,  from  Meroer's  HsB,  Londnn.  With 
Biographical  Memoira  of  thsfar  lAtm  aad 
Actions.  By  Edmund  Lodge,  Baq.  Nottej 
Kingof  Arms,  F.8.A.  In  nnperial  oel«to» 
price  12b.  6d.  and  royal  quarto,  (the  Iss- 
ter  containing  poof  impreasions  of  the 
plates,  upon  India  paper,)  price  2S^ 
.  A  Series  of  Views  of  ^pain  and  Fachu 
gal,  to  iUustiate  Mr  Southey's  Untoij  ef 
tlte  Peninsular  War;  drawn  on  Stsne  by 
W.  WestsU,  A.R.A.  from  Skstdies  by 

General  Hawker, Locker,  fiaq.  $  T. 

Heaphy,Eaq.dK;  In4to^tDbec 
in  Three  Parts ;  ParL  L  coi 
Views,  iUnstrating  VoL  I.  18s. 
-  Views  in  Spain,  from  Drawinj^  hf  S. 
H.  Locker,  Esq.  F.ILS.  eantaaung  Laaa* 
floca-^ontsent— Toledo^ftaai  of  VW 
bt£— Toboao.  In  imperial  Svo,  price  8b. 
On  proofs,  in  4to,  price  ISS. 

This  Work  will  be  completedin  Twdvo 
Numbers,  each  containing  Five  Vie 
published  every  six  weeks.  A  \ 
number  on  India  pH>er,  piiee  Ids. 

eXOORAFaT. 

A  New  Military  Miq>  of  the  ] 
of  Spain  and  Portugal, .engraved  in  a  sn* 
perior  style,  from  hSd  most  reeeat  aa^hori- 
ties,  describing  the  Post  Roads,  tiieir  Sis* 
tione  and  Distances,  Chains  of  Mountaai^ 
and  Military  Passes,  likewise  the  Pksn 
of  the  Principal  Actions  during  te  laat 
Campaign  in  the  PoninauU.  By  Williaaa 
Fadoi,  Oeogiapher  to  the  Kng.  Printed 
on  four  sheets  of  Double  Rlmnam  paper. 
£S,10a. 

BISTORT. 

The  History  of  ^ain,  from  the  cadicst 
Ages  of  which  we  have  any  anthoatie  Re- 
cords to  the  return  of  Ferdinand  VIL  ia 
1814,  accompanied  with  the  Chronolqi^e&l 
and  Genealo^^  Tables  of  the  Vi^goth 
and  Soanish  Princes  and  Caliphs,  and  a 
List  of  the  contemporary  Soverewns  at  the 
end  of  each  Reign ;  also  the  ptmtical  ar» 
rangements  of  Europe,  as  settled  at  tibe 
Treaty  of  Paris,  with  Notes.  By  Mis 
Jamieson  date  Miss  Thurtle,)  7s-  &. 

Bibliotheca  Gloucestrenais,  a  R^iint  of 
scarce  and  valuable  Tracts,  relatiiw  to  the 
County  and  City  of  GlouoestBtj  vn  Bio* 
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od-  Ultldilcal  Remsrkh  4ta,, 
Kd  RoyBl4to,  L.1, 1*. 

X.AW, 

'  Pirt  V.  thich  completes  The  Toiieh? 
stooeof  Coomion  Annnuioes  t  or  a  Pbdfi' 
did  Fmiiliar  Treatise,  opening  the  Leam- 
ifig  of  the  Oonamon  Assunmoes  or  Convey- 
inca  of  the  Kingdom.  By  William  Shep- 
iterd,  Eiq.  The  seventh  edition,  indnding 
idl  the  Notes  and  Additional  References  in 
the  former  editions  and  in  the  hnprored 
MS.  Copy  of  Edward  HiUiard,  Es^  Also 
ga  enlvgement  of  the  Text,  &c  by  die  ad- 
dition of  Tubus  Criticisms,  Distmctions, 
Ac.  Ac.  and  a  copious  index.  By  Richard 
jp^eston,  Eiq.  of  Uie  Inner  Temple.  ISs. 
,  Ao  ^7  Ml  the  Operation  in  MHlls  of 
die  Woid  '*  Issne,*'  and  also  ot  the  Words 
«  Han  of  the  Body  dying  without  Issue," 
tfid  «*  Dying  without  leaTing  Issue  ;*'  with 
Time  G&apters  on  the  Nature  of  Estates  at 
Common  Lsw.    By  James  Hawksbead, 
Oeotds. 

]  The  Student's  Guide  thiou^  Lbooln's 
isB,  oontsiidng  tbe^  forms  of  admission, 
keeping  tenns,  performing  exeroses,  call 
to tbebsr,  Co  the  bench,  to  the  degree  of 
ingesnt  at  law,  and  other  useful  informa- 
tion. To  this  edition  are  annexed,  engra- 
vingi  of  the  momimental  ublet  to  the  me- 
iboiy  of  the  Ute  iUght  Hon.  Spencer  Perce. 
Tsl,  u  affixed  in  theChapel ;  of  a  Fragment 
tffarery  ancient  Monument  found  in  1823, 
codsidendily  bdow  the  foundation  of  the 
thmei ;  and  of  the  Front  Elevation  and 
Ground  Plan  of  FumivalVmn,  (being  an 
appendage  to  LincolnVinn,)  with  some 
Aceount  of  it.  By  Thomas  Lane,  Steward 
to  the  Honourable  Society.  Fourth  Edi^ 
don.  10s.  fid.  ^ 

A  Treatise  on  Copyholds.    ByCWat- 
Jdlns,  Esq.  Barrister  at  Law.    The  Third 
JBdltiori,  cotfreeted  and  enlarged  ttfxa  Oe 
Andior^s  Papers;  and  further  angmented 
with  Notes,  of  an  the  more  reoenUy-adjud- 
ged  Ceases  on  the  subject,  down  to  the  p«e- 
tene  period.    By  Robert  Studliy  Vidal,  of 
Cbe  Middle  Temple,  Esq.  the  Author's 
Executor.     To  this  Edition  b  also  added 
An  Appendix  of  Manorial  Customs,  &c. 
S  vaU.  8vo,  £1,  13s. 
,    Al  Practical  Treatise  on  the  Duties-  and 
Responsibilities  of  Executors  and  Admini- 
strators ;  with  an  Appendix,  shewing  the 
TUkte  of  I>uty  payable  on  Probates  and  Let- 
ters of  A^dministration ;  with  the  MeAod 
oF  jRecowering  such  Duty  when  overpaid. 
.And  also,  the  Rate  of  Duty  payable  on 
Xiegacies  and  Shares  of  Residue.  6s. 

A.  Summary  of  the  Law  of  lien.  By 
B«sil  JIf  ontagne,  Esq.  Banbter  at  Iaw. 
12s. 

a^EDICIKE  AKD  9UB0EHT. 

A.n  A^ddress  to  Persons  afflicted  with 
X^eafness,  particularly  die  obscure  Cases 
denominsiied  Nervous  Deafhess,  with  Com- 
meats  on  tlie  Methods  hitherto  adopted  of 
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VfnSSto%  diesa  GcnSplainCs,  and  more  nu 
tirtialPractioe  pointed  out  By  W.  Wright, 
Surgeon  Awist  in  Extmoxdiiiary  to  hetlate 
JUajesr^.  ISmo.  4s. 

A  Ti>eatiseon  Mental  Derangement.  By 
Francis  Willis,  M.D.  FeUow  of  the  Royi^ 
Gi^ege  of  Physicians.  8vo,  7s. 

The  Physician's  Guide;  or,  System  of 
Modem  Medicine,  deduced  from  a  practi- 
eal  knowledge  of  diseases  as  diey  actuaHy 
appear  in  the  various  branches  of  the  Pro- 
fession ;  for  professional  or  domestic  re- 
ference. By  Adam  Dods,  M.D. 
'  A  Pracdcal  Treatise  on  dw  Bath  Wa- 
ters, tendmg  to  iDnstrate  dieir  benefidal 
lUleets  in  Chronie  Diseases,  particularly 
in  Qout,  Rheumatism,  Paralysb,  Lead  Co« 
tte,  Indigestion,  Biliary  Afiecdons,  and 
Uterine  and  Cutaneous  Diseases ;  confinUi*- 
ed  by  Cases.  Containmg  likewise,  a  Brief 
Aeoonntof  the  City  of  BaUi,  and  of  the  Hot 
Springs,  dec.  By  Joseph  Hume  6piy,  Sur« 
gam,  dec.    13b. 

A  Treatise  on  Inflammation  of  the  Mn« 
eons  Membrane  of  the  Lungs.  To  whidi 
is  prefixed,  an  Experimentel  Inquiry  re- 
spcedng  the  Contrscdle  Power  of  the  Blood 
Vessels,  and  die  nature  of  Inflammation* 
By  Charles  Hastings,  M.D.,  Physician  t9 
the  Worcester  Infirmary,  &c   lOs.  (ML 

XI8CEX.LAiriE8.    > 

The  Militaiy  Exploits,  &e.  &e.  of  Don 
^uan  Martin  Diez,  the  Empednado  who 
first  commenced,  and  dien  orgaidsed  the 
Ghierilla  warikre  in  Spain;  to  wlddi  it 
added,  that  Chieftain's  celebrated  Reproiri 
sentationtotheKingof  Spam.  Trandated 
by  a  General  Ofllcer.  8vo,  7s. 
-  An  Elementary  Course  of  Gjrmnastip 
Exerdses,  intended  to  devdope  and  im« 
ptove  the  Phyncal  Powers  of  Man.  By 
Peter  Henry  Clias,  Esq.  Professor  of  Gym* 
nasties  at  the  Academy  of  Beme,  illustra- 
ted by  numerous  Engravings.    7s. 

Prospectus  and  Specimen  of  a  proposed 
Work  on  the  present  State  of  Banmies  by 
Writ.  By  Frauds  Townsend,  Rouge  Dra« 
gon  Pursuivant  of  Arms.  ' 

Naval  and  Militaiy  Anecdotes,  collected 
to  illustrate  Andent  and  Modem  Warfioe^ 
and  particularly  the  British  Character* 
Embdlished  widi  Engnvings,  and  dediea^ 
ted  by  permission  to  thdr  Royal  High- 
nesses tne  Dukes  of  York  and  Clarence^ 
flb. 

Wine  and  Walnuts ;  or.  After  Dinner 
€htt.Chat^  By  Ephndm  HardcasOe,  Ci- 
tizen and  Dryaalter.    2  vdls.  17s. 

Hints  fbr  conductinff  Sunday  Sdiool^i 
useful  also  for  Day  Schools  and  Fanufiea^ 
Compiled  by  the  Committee  for  the  Sun* 
day  Sdiool  Society  fbr  IreUnd.    ds.  6d« 

A  Voice  from  London  to  the  Voice  from 
St  Hdena ;  or,  die  Pitt  System  Dertioped. 
In  a  Pnbticadon,  fkom  Autographs  ofoerw 
tain  Misstons,  fimn  the  British  Ministers 
to  Fianee,  in  die  yean  178a,  1799, 1801 ; 
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J  by  •  brid^  auMflb  of  N«pq1«*« 
sViewhandofthoexistiiig  SUitoof. 
j^  aijiiDg  out  of  tbe  Syitem  punu^. 
to  procure  <^  ludoainity  Ibi  Uie  pwt,  and. 
SoourUy  fiv  the  fvtK^''  By  PotorMooie, 
%.  M.P. 

Fointi  of  Humour,  iUuctratod  by  a  80- 
isoi  of  Plates,  diawn  and  engraved  by 
0eoige  CiwiVahank.    6to.    8b. 

A  Counter  Appeal,  in  Answer  to  ^'  An. 
Apfeal"  ftov  William  WUbezforoe,  Esf • 
]|1.P,  dsMgned  to  prove  that  tbe  Bmaaci- 
pation  of  tbe  Nesioes  in  the  West  IndieSf 
by  a  htffduojm  Bnactmtnt,  without  the 
Dt  of  the  Planten,  would  be  a  flj^rant 
b  of  National  Honour,  hostile  to  thi 
ipLos  of  Religion,  Juatioe,  and  Hn« 
ipani^,  and  hi^y  injurious  to  the  PlantM 
and  to  the  Skve.  By  Sir  Henxy  Win.  Mari 
tfByBart.    ls.6d. 

A  Review  of  some  of  ihe  Aii^umenta 
irhieh  are  commonly  adTanoedagamst  any 
Parliamentary  Interference  in  Behalf  of 
the  Negro  Slaves,  with  a  Statement  of 
Opinions  which  have  been  expressed  aa 
^at  Subject  by  many  of  our  most  distin- 
miished  Statesmen,  mduding  Earl  0iey, 
£axl  of  Ldf  erpool,  I^ord  QiinviUe,  Lord 
Mdville,  Lord  Dudley  and  Waid,  Ml 
Burke,  Mr  Pi^  Mr  Fox,  Mr  Windham» 
Hr  Wilbezforce,  Mr  Canning,  Mr  Brough- 
am, Sii:  S.  Romilly,  Slc  &g.    Is. 

The  Use  of  the  Blow.Pi^  in  Chemiod^ 
Analysis,  and  in  the  Examination  of  Ml* 
OeraliL  By  J.  J.  Beraelius,  Member  of 
the  Aeademv  of  Sdencea  of  Stockholm,  &c.. 
Translated  from  the  French  of  M.  Frezael, 
by  J.  6.  ChUdren,F.R.s:L.&£.  F.L.S. 
«id  M.GJ9.  &c.,  wiA  a  Sketch  of  Berze- 
£us*  System  of  Mineralogy ;  a  Synopua 
Table  of  the  principal  Characters  of  the 
pure  Earths  and  Metallic  Oxides  before 
^  Blow«Pipe;  and  numerous  Notes  and 
Additions  by  the  Translator.    6s. 

Seoeca's  Mozals,  by  way  of  Abstract ;  to 
wHch  is  added,  aBiaeourse  under  the  title 
of  an  After-thought.  By  Sir  Roger  L'£a# 
tiange,  Knight.    8vo.    10s.  6d. 

VOVKLS  AVD  TAX.X8. 

LilliaB  ;  a  Fairy  Tal&  By  Win Axof^ 
Mackworth  Praed,  of  Trim^  College, 
([Cambridge. 

.  The  Two  Broken  Hearts;  a  Tale.  $heie 
Afkun,  the  First  Husband  of  Nourma* 
lial;  a  Legend  of  Hindoostan.  ByJ.R* 
^nandie. 

JiOgan;  a  Family  History.  4  vols 
Lkl,  4s. 

Integrity  ;  a  Tale.  By  Mrs  Hoffland, 
Anther  of  •<  Tales  of  the  Manor,"  ^«  Sq9 
of  a  Genius,"  &&    (k. 

An  Alpme  Tale,  snggeited  by  Circumr 
stances  which  occurred  towaids  the  Com- 
mencement of  the  present  Century.  By  the 
Author  of ««  Tales  from  Switzedand.^'  8 
vols.  12mo.    10s.  boaida. 

Willougbby;  orvthelnflueneaofRdk- 
giotts  Pzineiples.    8  vols.    12s. 


I  A  Tafe 
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The  Goxata^ 
Young  Perscma*    Byl 
6d. 

TheBoManoeo^lhe  FofeK.    Bv  lb 

AnnRaddifie.    4s. 

The  Works  of  Gardlaseo  de  la  V^, 
sumamed  the  Prince  of  ^-•t^an  Pocta, 
translated  into  Enghah  Veise  $  with  &  Oi- 
ticsland  Historical  Essay  on  SpamahPoeu 
— I  and  a  Life  of  the  Author,    ^j  J.  H» 

ificn.    12s. 

Fables  for  the  Holy  AOuuioe,  Bl^mca 
on  the  Road,  &g.  dx*  Bv  ThamMBiova» 
the  Younger,  Secretaiyot  the  Pooo-onam* 
SocieQT,  and  Author  of  the  Fudge  F«iiiSy 
and  the  Two-penny  Post-bag.    8b.  ISd. 

The  Whole  of  the  Dramatic  Wosis  oi 
William  Shakspeare,  complete  in  onepoc*. 
ket  volume ;  being  the  fm^ftt^  nrairgt^ 
and  cheapest  Edition  of  Shakapeaic^a  dza- 
mas.  L.I9  Is. 
'  Italy,  a  Poem.    By  Samud  Boger^ 

Duraao  1  aTragedy,  in  Five  Acta.  By 
James  Haynes,  Author  of  "  Conscieoeew** 
a  Tragedy.    4s.  ed. 

The  Fall  of  Constantinople  ;  aPOcmm 
Three  Cantos.  By  David  Dooglaa.  Oa.  6d. 
.  Delmour;  or,  the  Tale  of  a  Sy^^ad; 
a  Poem  in  Two  Cantos. 

An  Ode  to  Franoe.  By  John  Mtfc<4Mjy, 
is. 

The  Forest  Jifinstre!,  and  odaa  Poema. 
By  William  and  Ma^HowitL   7s.  6a. 

An  £1^  on  the  late  Henry  Bfartyn; 
and  other  Poems.  Bj  John  Lawaon,  Mm* 
sionary  at  Calcutta.    2s. 

The  Dirge  of  a  Banshee,  addrened  to 
the  Earl  ofLlverpooL    Is.  fUL 

Charity ;  a  Poem.  By  the  Author  of 
«<  Letters  en  Prejudioeu'* 

Poetical  Memoira^The  Exile ;  a  Tale. 
Bv  Jamea  Bixd,  Author  of  the  Vale  of 
Siaughden* 

POLITICO 

A  few  Remarks  on  the  CaihoBc  Quea- 
lion.  By  Francis  Gregg,  Esq.  MJl.  Bna- 
«en-Noee  College,  Oxfrad. 

The  Introductory  Part  to  the  Jesuits 
Unmasked;  diwlaying  the Senqwr  l^den 
of  Popery,  and  its  baneful  Influence  19 
Protestants  when  it  has  power. 

The  Measure  of  Value,  as  detentmbaed 
by  Theorv  and  Ejqpericnoe^  with  a  specifie 
Application  of  this  Measure,  to  the  altera, 
tioas  in  the  value  of  the  Currency.  By  tke 
Rev.  T.  R.  Malthua,  M.A.  F.R.S.  8va 

A  Letter  to  Wm.  Josc»h  Deniaon,  Tat^ 
M.P.  on  tbe  Agikultural  Distress,  aodoa 
the  Necessity  of  a  Silver  Standard,  bf 
Gilbert  Laing  Meason,  Esq.    Is.  $d. 

The  Ciy  of  France  against  the  SpsniA 
War  and  Tvranny  of  the  Bourbons,  wfth 
aome  Consideratioiis  on  Russian  PoUct. 

The  Principle  of  ^  English  rom 
Laws,  ittustnued  and  defended  bv  an  Si> 
toiical  View  of  Indigence  in  CSvil  8 
with  Observations  and  Suggcsdoni  i 
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Mk  Rige,  Ea^.  one  of  his  Majesty't . 
B9BI7  liflBteiiaiit*  for  the  Coufity  of 

A  Letter  t»  tite  King  on  the  (Mdcal 
GinnmitiDCM  of  the  present  Times ;  with 
pardculir  Reference  to  RadioJ  Refofmeri) 
the  Catholic  Questioni  and  Antcultnnd 
Distress.  B7  a  friend  to  the  EsUbliih- 
ffifiit.   li.6d. 

A  tetter  to  the  Chunaan  of  the  Com. 
outtee  of  the  House  of  Commons,  on  the 
Gime  Laws,  detailing  the  Writer's  Plaa 
Arlegalizbg  the  Sale  of  Oame.  Bj  the 
Hod.  sod  Be^.  Wm.  Herbert. 

The  Speech  of  the  Earl  of  likenoolin 
ihe  House  of  Lords,  on  the  Uth  ofAprily 
on  die  recent  N^tiatioiit  zespc&iag 
Spain.   28. 

RelatiTe  Taxation ;  or^  Obsenrationa  01^ 

the  LnpoEcT  of  taxing  Mak,  Hops,  Beer, 

Sou,  Candles,  and  jbaather ;  with  a  View 

of  the  Manner  in  which  the  Dalies  impo* 

■ed  upon  them  afibct  tlie  diflferent  Kinda  of 

Land,  whether  in  Orasa  or  Tillage,  and 

their  constant  tendency  to  Increase  Pau^ 

perism ;  with  Reasons  for  substitating  a 

Tsxott  Proper^;  concluding  with  an  In. 

qninr  into  the  Efota  arising  from  perpok 

tnatuig  the  Land  Tax.  By  T.  Vauz.  1u 

0d« 

Rational  Refimn  on  Coaatittttioaal  Frin* 

addressed  to  the  good  sense  of  the 

El  Nation.    By  (Morge  Cart}  £s^ 

Bamster  at  Law.    7s«  6d. 

THEOLOOT. 

A  Concordance  to  the  Holy  Bible ;  to 
which  ia  added  a  Geographical  Index,  with 
the  Calendar  and  Table  of  Lessons,  design* 
ed  to  accompany  any  Quarto  Edition  of 
the  Bible,  and  adapted  to  the  Haps  and 
Kotea  of  the  Family  Bible,  published  un- 
^  the  Direction  of  the  Society  for  PromOb 
ting  Christian  Knowledge.      Edited  by 
Jmm  W.  Bellamy,  M.  A.    Ne^y  print- 
ed in  4to.  on  medium  paper, -'4s;  on  fine 
jDoyal  papery  78*  i  also  in  one  yoiume  royal 
octavo,  on  noyal  paper,  in  boards,  8s. 

A  Svoplementary  Voluma  of  Sermons. 
_S7  the  lata  Samuel  Lavin^|ton,  to  which  ia 
jpre£bced  an  Original  Memoir  of  the  Author; 
jand  an  elegant  engraved  Portnily  by  Wood- 
xnaa,  8to.  boards.   lOt.  6d.  ' 

l^ecturea  on  the  Pleasures  of  Religion. 
JBjr  the  Aev.  Henry  Forster  Burder,  Author 
of  ««  ILiecturea  on  the  Attributes  of  God." 
1  woL  8wo.  ^%,  6d.  boards. 

3eauitie8  of  Dwight,  or,  Dr  Dwight*s 
Swstem  of  Theology,  abridged;  with  a 
Sketch  of  his  Life,  a  Portrait,  and  an  ori- 
g^aX  JESasay  on  his  Writinga,  in  which  is  a 
comparative  View  of  Transatlantic  Divi- 
nity.     4  vols.  18mo.  boards,  10s.  6d. 

Pioofia  of  the  Supreme  Divinity  of  the 
Xk>x^  JTesns  Chnst,  and  of  the  Doctrine  of 
the  J>iwiiie  Trinity,  plainly  deduced  from 
the  Moljr  Scnptiuei;  alao>  price  Is.  The 


Doctrine  of  the  Scilpliues  1 

Divine  Trinity,  ReBeDent!oD,''and  i 

Works,  contnuited  with  prerailiiiffmiscon. 
ceptions ;  with  prdfaninaty  Remarin  on  th^ 
meaning  of  the  New  Jerusalem.  Bythd 
Rev.  Samuel  Noble. 

Devotional  Exerdses,  sdeeted  tsoat  Bish. 
op  Patrick*s  ChxiatiaB  Sacrifice ;-  aduted 
to  the  present  Time  and  to  general  Uait 
By  Lastitia  Matilda  HawUaa.    3s. 

Sermons  by  the  late  Rev.  Wm.  Peaaee^ 
D.D.  F.RJ^  Dean  of  Ely,  Master  of  Je« 
sua  College,  Cambridge,  and  formerlyMaa*. 
teroftheTemplA.    ^o.    lOs.  Ad. 

A  Sermon  to  Children,  entitled,  '*  Thtf 
All-Seeing  Eye  of  Cod*'*  By  Daniel  w£ 
son,  M.A. 

ViDdicia  Hebraicas ;  or,  aDefenceof  th^ 
Hebrew  Scriptures,  as  a  VeEideof  the  Re» 
vealed  Religion  ;  oocadoned  by  the  recent 
Strictures  and  Innovatioivi  of  Mr  J*  Bel« 
lamy ;  and,  in  Confutation  of  his  Attaeka 
on  all  preceding  Translations,  and  on  tha 
establisned  Version  in  partkuho.'  ByHy« 
man  Hurwitz. 

A  Summary  of  the  Frindplet  and  BSa^ 
tory  of  Popery.    By  John  Birt. 

Lectures  on  Generia  ;  or»  j^ain  Histdd* 
cal  Sermona  on  the  lea&ng  Charactersand 
most  inqportant  Eventa,  recorded  in  the 
Book  of  Genesis.  By  James  Rudge»I>.D* 
F.R.$« 

The  Influence  of  Protestant  Missionary 
Establishments,  in  developing  the  Physical 
and  Moral  Conduct  of  Man,  and  eludda* 
tin^  the  dark  Regionaof  the  Globe,  brieilgf 
delineated.  Illustrated  with  a  large  co- 
loured Map,  exhibiting  the  Process  «f 
Christianityyand  the  profiessedRehgions  a^ 
Mankind  m  every  Part  of  the  Wodd*  Bv 
Thomaa  Myera,  A.M.    L.1,  Is. 

Exempla  Conctonum ;  or,  Plans  of  Sesii 
mons ;  cniefly  intended  as  Outlines  to  b^ 
filled  up  bv  Written  Compositions,  or  to 
assist  and  ndlitate  Extemporaneoua  Deli^ 
veey.    1  voL  12mo.  4a.  bos. 

Discourses  on  the  King*s  Proclamation 
for  the  Encouragement  of  Piety  and  Vix* 
tue,  and  for  preventing  and  puniihuig  of 
Vice,  Profaneness,  InamonJi^  ;  with  adr 


ditional  Discours«  on  the 
Nature,  and  the  Evidencea  of  Revd 
Bv  the  Rev.  Henry  Atkins,  A.M.  Vicar 
of  Areton,  Svo.    10s.  6d. 

The  Eventide ;  being  a  Devdopement 
of  the  Myateriea  of  Daniel  and  St  John. 
By  J.  A.  Brown.    2  vols.  Svo.    18s. 

Hone  RomansB,  a  New  Translation  of 
St  Faul*s  Ef  isde  to  the  R<»ians,  with 
Notes,  and  New  Divisions.  Small  Svo.  3s. 

Southwen*s  MaiT  Magdalene'a,  Funeral 
Tears  for  the  Death  of  our  Savionr,  t  vols. 
Royal  16mo.  portrait,  8s. 

YOTA^OES  AND  TRAVELS. 

Memoirs  of  a  Captivity  among  the  In« 
diana  of  North  America,  from  Childhood 
to  tho^age  of  Nineteen.    With  Anecdotca 
9 
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dnolpdTt  ol  thdr  II wnm  tod  CvttQOii^ 
and  aome  Acoouat  of  tht  Soil,  Climate,  ana 
Vegetable  Pioductaons  of  the  Territoty 
wcetward  of  the  MiMiMippi.  By  John  li, 
Httoler,  8? o.   ISi.   . 


tM^i 


,.  Ttmvde  thvengli  fivtdfltt,  Nenn^,  i 
Unmark,  to  the  North  Cape^  in  the  Su 
mer  of  1820.  By  A.  De  CapdD  Bniokcu 
4to.  with  namcnrnt  Platee,  L.2,  10^  « 
Fnwfii  oa  India  Papar^  L^. 


EDINBUBGH. 


Qaentin  Dnrward,  by  the  author  of 
••  Waverley,"  ••  PeverU  of  the  Peak,*»  &c 
&C.  d'vols.  Post  Syo.  £1,  lU.  6d. 
'  The  Exodc  Flora.  Part  IV.  Gontahi* 
ibg  Figures  and  Descriptions  of  New,  Rare, 
tt  otherwiM  interesting  £xodc  Plants,  es- 
pedally  of  snch  as  are  deserving  of  bdng 
cultivated  in  our  gardens ;  together  with 
Bcmarks  upon  thdv  Generic  and  Spedfie 
Cbaracterst  Natural  Orders,  History,  Cul- 
ture, Time  of  Flowering,  Buc.  By  William 
Jackson  Hooker,  LL.D.  Rerius  Professor 
of  Botany  in  theUniTersity  of  Glasgow,  ftc. 
R^al  8to.  flu.  Coloured  16s. 

Elements  of  Natural  Pliiloscmhy.  By 
John  Leslie,  Bso.  Professor  of  Natural 
Philosophy  in  ihe  Uniyersity  of  Edinburgh. 
Volume  I.  including  Mechanics,  Hydroe- 
tstios,  with  Enpavings,  14s. 
.  Memcrir  of  the  Rev.  John  Blackadder, 
^ompiledchiefly  fiom  unpublished  Maau- 
scripts,  and  Memoirs  of  his  Idfe  and  Mini, 
stry,  written  br  hhnself  while  prisoner  on 
the  Bass  ;  and  containing  lUustratians  of 
the  £piB(»pal  Persecution,  from  the  Re- 
•toration  to  the  death  of  Charles  II.,  with 
an  Appendix,  giring  a  short  Account  of  the 
History  and  Siege  of  the  Baas,  Ac.  By 
Andrew  Chrichton,  20s. 
;  Ringan  Gilhaize,  or,  The  Corenanters. 
Jly  the  author  of  ^*  Annals  of  the  Parish,** 
•*  Sir  Andrew  Wylie,"  "  The  Entail,* 
fte.  StoIs.  12mo.  £1,  Is. 

Narratire  of  the  Life  and  Tnvds  of 
fiergeantB— *,  written  by  himsdf.  12mo. 
5s. 

Remarks  on  the  propoaed  New  Hig^ 
'School  of  Edinburj^. 

Minutes  of  the  Town  Council,  and  Re- 
port of  the  Committee  respecting  the  pro- 
posed New  High  ScfaooL 

Report  of  the  Committee  of  ContributoiB 
to  the  Edinburgh  Academy. 

Hesperides ;  or,  Works  both  Human  and 
Diyine,  of  Robert  Hcrrick.    L.1, 8s. 


The  Widow  of  Roaencath,  a  Leaaon  of 
Piety;  affeetbnatdy  dedinted  to  tfie 
Young.  i8mo.  la. 

An  Alarm  to  Unconverted  Sinnoi.  By 
fte  Rev.  Joaeph  Alleine.  With  an  Intro, 
ductorv  Eaaay,  by  the  Rev.  Andrew  Thorn- 
Bon,  A.M.  Edinbugh.  12mo.  4s.  6d» 
boards. 

Dr  Chahneit*  Christian  and  CSmc  Eco- 
■omy  of  Large  Towns.  Noa.  14»  15,  and 
10.  '*  On  the  Causes  and  Cnie  of  Pau- 
perism in  Eneland.*'  These  Nnmbea 
eomplete  the  2d  tqL  of  this  work. 

The  liife  of  the  Admirable  Ciichtab 
By  Patrick  Frsser  Tytler,  Esq.  Advocate, 
F.R.S.E.  and  M.A.  Second  Edirion,  cor- 
rected and  enlarged.  Os. 

The  Sabbath  Sdiool  MagazniefbrSeou 
land.  Published  Monthly.  Priee8d.eBdi 
Number. 

The  Edhiborgh  Select  Britiah  Tlieatre, 
No.  III.,  being  the  Battle  of  BothwcS 
Bridge,  as  performed  at  the  Theatre  Royal, 
Edinburgh ;  dramatized  by  J.  W*  Calanfti 
With  two  Engravinga.    la. 

Cases  dedded  in  the  Court  of  fifirim, 
ftom  November  12,  1822,  to  March  11, 
1823.  Reported  by  Patridc  Shaw,  and 
Alexander  I>unlop,  Junior,  Esquires,  Ad- 
vocates.   Vol.  II.  Part  L    lOa.  Gd. 

The  Battle  of  the  Bridge,  or  Pisa  I>e^ 
fended,  a  Poem  in  Ten  Cantoa.  By  S. 
Maxwell,  Esq.  Second  Editkm.  Foottc^ 
8vo.    8s.bda. 

Obaervationa  on  the  Study  of  die  (Sril 

Law.    By  David  Irving,  LL.D.  Sra  3^ 

Isabd  St  Abbe,  or  Vice  and  Viztne,  a 

Novd.   By  Miaa  Crumpe.   3  vula.  Iftno; 

18s. 

Interesthig  Roman  Antiqnitiea  recently 
discovered  in  Fife,  &c.  &c. ;  also,  Ofaaer:. 
vationa  regarding  the  andcnt  Pidaocs  of 
the  Pictish  Kmgs  in  the  town  of  Abcr- 
nethy,  &e.  By  the  Rev.  Andrew  SmalL 
8vo.  iOa>  8d» 
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Wheat. 
Ist,..  328.  Od. 
2d,  .,.29s.  Od. 
3d,.;;25a.  Od. 


eef  (17i  OS.  per  lb.)  Os.  4d.  tOOt. 

[uUon    .    .    •    .    Ot.  5d.  toOfu 

cftl Os.  6d.  toOs. 

ork Oi.  4d.  toOa. 

rftmb,  per  quarter  •    3s.  Go.  to  48. 

'allow,  per  vtone  .    68.  Od.  to  6it. 


£DINBURGH_Jlfay  14. 
Barley.         I  Oats. 

l8t,...28s.  Od;    I    Ist, 238.  6d. 

2d,  ...27s.  Od.       2d, 208.  Od. 

Sd,  ..;238.  6d.    |   3d, 178*  6d. 

Average,  £1,  as.  lOd.  10.12ths. 
Tuesday^  May  13. 


Pease  &.  Beans. 

Ist, 18s.  6d. 

2d, 178.  Od. 

3d,  .....168.  6d. 


6d. 
7d. 
8d. 
6d. 
6d. 
6d. 


Qaartem  liOaf   •    • 
New  Potatoes  (28  lb.) 
Fresh  Butter,  per  lb. 
^alt  dittos  nper  stoi^e 
Ditto,  per  lb.      .    • 
Bggs,  per  dozen      • 


Os.  Bid.  to  Os.  Od. 
Os.  8d.  toOs.  Od. 
Is.  6d.  to  Os.  Od.' 
16s.  Od.  to  Os.  04. 
Is.  04.  to  0%.  Od. 
Os.    6d.  to  Os.  Od. 


Wheat. 


a,, 
d,. 


..sis.  6d. 
..308.  6d. 
..288.  Od. 


HADDINGTON— Kay  16. 


Barley. 
Ist,  ....278.  6d. 
2d,  ....25s.  Od. 
3d,  ..1.228.  Od. 


tea8e. 

Beans. 

Ist, ...  186.  Od. 

Ist,  ...  Ifjs.  Od. 

2d,  ...  15i.  Oi 

2d,  ..;  IdB-Od. 

3d,  ..;  138.  Od. 

3d,  ..  13s.  Od. 

daU. 
Isti  ...28s;  Od. 

2d, 208.  Od. 

3d,  ....17si  6d. 
Average,  £1  t  Os.  3d.  0-12ths. 
Iverage  Prices  of  Corn  in  England  and  Walt*yfrom  the  Return*  received  M  the  Wee 

ended  May  3. 
Wbeat,  5if.7d.-rB8rley,  SSc  9d.-Oit8,  iiM.  (KL— Rye,  ^9i.  4d.-:Beaiu,  Sli.  0iL-P8aae,  86s.  Id. 
London^  Corn  Exchange^  May  5.  Liverpool^  April  1 1., 


rbcftt,  M,  old 

*iDe  ditto  .  . 
;upcrfiBe  ditto 
>iltD,  new .  ; 
Vhitcnew  . 
^ine  ditto  .  . 
iuperfine  ditto 
)ttto,  new  .  . 
tye  .  .  .  • 
Urier,  naw  • 
^ine  ditto  .  • 
unerfinedlttd 
fait  ...  i 
^ina  .... 

.tapte 


<tt 


to  5(nMaple^  new         —  to 


—  to  --   Wheat,  per? 
8Sto  ^>;|l^n^P  Old      T 


50  to  54|Wlike'peaie  .  8S  to  ^>;|^^n^,  old  T  6to 
5$  to  M  Ditto,  boilers  .  89  to  i^JySe^  .  7  dto 
44  to  48  Small  Baans.nawn  Ui  :v>  ^FctrE^  , .  -^  to 
48  to  62  Ditto,  old  .  .  87  tt^  '.l;|Wjit£Trai4  C  10  to 
M  to  56  Tick  ditto,  new   18  m  '  '^  P  L.iinciif  k     -^  0  to 


60  to  €11  Ditto,  old    .    .  80  u>  lIV  i>ri>^heda    7    6to 

46  to  50  Feed  oats    .    .  9  to  .1, Dublin        7    Oto 

S6 to  8S ^bie ditto  .    i  i5  to  vT^L^jteh   .     8    8to 

3d  t».8X  Poland  ditto   .  SI  to  JTi  InshOht  .  U    Oto 

84  to  86  Fine  ditto  .     .  f7  to  '<  1  litriirf,  pvr  m  lbs. 
87  to  89  Potato  ditto    .  f6  to  rr^.  En^.  ,  .  .    i    Oto  4 
44  to  50  Fine  ditto  .    .  S9  to  ^Uji^a^t^h 
54  to  60  Scotch    .    .    .  81  to  34 
80  to  83  Flour,  per  sack  50  to  5^'t 

85  to  87  Ditto,  seconds  44  u  iH 
Seedi^  4*^. 

tf.       «.  d,  i,        t.  d* 

fust  White, .   8  to  IS  0  Hempaeed    .    8Sto£i;  f> 

-  Brown,  new  13  to  16  0  Linseed,  crush.  38  td  Ai  i> 
:ares.  per  bsh.  3  to  4  6— Tine  .  .  46  to  51  (^ 
^nfotn,  S8  to  86  0  Rye  Grass,  .  16  to  '_'  u! 
.^unups,    bsh.   6to   8  ORfbgrass,    .  .   15 to 31  evi 

-  Red&  green  5  to    8  0  Clover,  red  cwt.26  to  •'•><  u 

-  YeUow,  6  to  9  0  —  White  ...  35  to  :>  «] 
'■oraway,  cwt  56  to  63  0  Coriander  .  .  10  to  ]  >  0 
'anary,  perqr.30  to  34  0  Trefoil  ....  6  to  :; L  di 
laoe  Seed,  per  last,  £29  to  £31.  Linseed  OU  C^k^, 


i    Oto 

liiAb  *  .      ^    9  to  4 
\ijnts,  per  l.J  Lb. 

Eda.  Ewiff    3    f  to  8 

IrUlidi^  ,  ,?    tto  8 

-'^iHitcl]  Jo.  J    4  to  3 

UyLsi>crdr.5T0  to  89 

^laltprb^H    Oto  8 
— ^liAmng?    6to    8 

UCOJU,  IH?  1j. 

V'jia'\iib  .  W  0  to  87 
Iriih  .  ,  541  Oto  85 
lUpct«Hl,pJ.£96toS8 
PwMc.gTcjVM  Oto  36 
—White  .4^  Oto  52 
Hour,  Englbn, 
n.?4a9btliD«35  Oto  40 
rith,  Ma,    ,  35  to  88 


Amer.  p.  1961b. 
a    9$ircet«U.S.— Oto?. 
9    0Do.inbQodS8  OtoiO 
-^  0  Sour  do.  i  82  0  to  84 

7  £OttBMal,Mr240Uk 
—  oBngUsh    ^  27  0to80 

8  OScoteh  .  •  27  Oto  81 

7  6lrish  ...    25  0to80 

8  9  6nnifii.241bilO  to  1 

^  9  Butter,  Beef,  ^c. 
fl  Biittcr,p;ewt  t,  tf.  t^  d, 
8  BdfMt,  new  86  Q  to  86  0 
2  Newry     •    85  0  to  -^  0 

Weterftird  .  90  0  to  9t  0 
7Corkipic2d,73  0to  74  0 
4  8ddry  62  Oto  .0 
6  Beef ,  pu  tieroB. 
0  -^  Mesa  85  0  to  92  0 
6  —  p.  barrel  62  0  to  66  0 
OPork,  p.  bl.— Oto  »o 

^  Mess    .  52  0  to  54  0 
0|— MiddL  .  50  Oto   .-0 


IK 


to  £10. 10a.  per  thousand.  Rape  cake,  £l  per  ioiu 

Weekly  Price  of  Stocks,  from  let  to  22i  April  1823. 
Ist.  8th.  15th 


I,  p.CWL 

0  Shortmids.  36  0  to  57  0 
0  Sides  .  .  34  0  to  35  0 
0  Hams,  dry,  50  0  to  56  0 
Green  .  .  82  0  to  .-  0 
0  L«rd,rd.p.c.-^0  to  —  0 
0  Tongu^p.flr.-  0  to  —  0 


22d. 


}ank  stock,^. 

I  per  cent,  reduced,^ 

•  per  cent,  consols^. 


>i  per  cent,  eonsols,^*..,^ 
per  cent,  consols v>>,^..^ 
<ew  4  per  cent,  con^ls,.. 
niper.  3  per  cent. . 
,  stock, 


.  bonds^ 


jong  Annuities^ 
Exchequer  billsj^..,.^ 
Dxchequer  bills,  sm.. 
^nsols  for  aec 


/onsois  lor  aec ..,..,« 
^rendi  5  per  cents.   «^ 
ipiui.  5  per  cent.  ,^,^-. 
Vol.  XIII. 


ll"l3p. 
11  13  p. 

78f.  50c. 
34  5 


204J 
73|4 
7*t 
854 
02  I 


30  p. 
18i 

12  14p. 
12  14  p. 

84f.  10c 
3fi 


211   • 

7(Ji  51 

941  3| 


24ljp. 

34  p. 

104 
15  13  p. 
15  13  p. 

701  I 
84f.  50c. 
lis 

A   U 


2114 

70J    C 

83} 
9-*i  3 


240 
38  p. 
lOJ 

18  18  p. 
16  18  p. 
76i  i 
H3f.  60c 
3Uj^ 


MO  M<miUy  RegUUr.  0*Mf, 

CourH  of  Sxehange^  May  &-^nisterd«m,  li,s  10.  C.  F,  Ditto  it  tighi,  12  s  7- 
BotterdMm  12  i  11.  Antwerp,  12  :  11.  Hnabiugh,  38:  5.  AllOiia,  S8  :  6.  Puis,  3 
d.  sight,  t5  :  90.  Ditto.26  x  15.  Doiudeaux,  26  :  16  Frankfort  on  the  Maine,  150. 
FeterBburgh,  per  rUe.  8} :  3.  Ut.  Berlin,  7  :  9-  Vienna,  10 :  38  J^.JIo.  Trieste,  10 :  38 
J^./o.  Madrid,  364.  Cadiz,  36.  Bilboa,  36.  Barcdona,  35f .  Seville,  35).  Gtbnl- 
tar,  30}.  Leghorn,  46).  Genoa,  43.  Venice,  28  :  10.  Malta,  45.  Naples,  38). 
Palermo,  1144.  Lisbon,  61.  Oporto,  514.  Bio  Jsneizo,  —  Bahia,  46.  DaUin, 
9i  per  cent.    Cork,  9i  per  cent. 

Pricet  of  Gold  and  Stiver ^  per  oz-^Yoniak  gold,  in  bait,  £3  :  17  :  Sd.  New 
Doublottis,  £3 :  15  :  Od.    New  Dollars,  4s.  Ol    Silver  in  ban,  stand.  4a.  iOd]. 


PRICES  CURRENT,  ilfay  10— Lokdox,  13. 


8UOAR,  Mine. 
B.  P.  Dry  BrowB* 


ewt. 


MiiLffood,  and  flns  mU. 

Fine  and  very  fine,    .    . 
Rdlned  Doub.  Loavoi,    . 

Powdorditto,      .      . 

Single  ditto,       .       . 

SmiULumpe.  .    •    . 

Largeditto 

Crushed  Lumps,    .    • 
MOLASSES,  BritUh,  cwL 
COFFEE,  Jamaica,,  cwt. 

Ord.  good,  and  fine  ord. 

Mid.  good,  and  fine  mid. 
Dutch  Triage  and  yery  ord. 

Ord.  good,  and  fine  ord. 

Mid.  good,   and  fine  mid. 

St  Domingo, 

Pimento  (in  Bond,)  .    .    . 
SPIRITS. 

Jam.  Rum,  16  O.  P.  gaU. 

Brandy, • 

Geneva,  .       J 

Grain  Whiiky,       •     . 
WINEIS 

Claret'  1st  Ofowths,hhd. 

Portugal  Red,  pipe. 

Snanldt  White,        butt 

Tcneriflle,  pipe. 

Madeira, 

LOGWOOD,  Jam.       ton. 

Honduras,      .... 

Campeachy,      .    .    . 
FUSTIC,  JamaioB,  . 

Cuba,  ..•••• 
INDIGO.  CaiBocatflne,  lb. 
TIMBER,  Amer.  Pine,  foot 

Ditto  Oak 

Christiananid  (dut.pald.y 

Honduras  Mahogany.     . 

St  Domingo,  ditto,     .    . 
TAR,  American,  hrL 

Archangel, 

PITCH,  Foreign,         cwt. 
TALLOW,  Rus.  YeL  Cand. 

Home  melted.   .... 
HEMP.  Riga  Rhine,     ton. 

Pvtersburgh,  Clean,  .    . 
FLAX, 

Riga  Thiei,  &  DihJ.  Rak. 

ptttdif 

Irish,       .       . 
MATS,  Arduoigd,      .     . 
BRISTLES, 

Peteisbuxdi  Pints,   ewt 
ASHES.  Peien.  Peari,  .    . 

Montreal,  ditto,     . 

Pot,       .       . 
OIL,  Whaler  tim. 

Odd 

TOBACCO,  Viigin.  Una,  lb. 

Middling,       .       .      . 


COTTONS.  Bowed  Geoig. 
S^  Island,  fine,    . 

Good,      . 

Middling,      .      . 
Demerara  and  Bcrblce, 
West  India, 
Peroambueo, 
Maranham. 


LEITH. 

58 

to 

60 

65 

76 

78 

8S 

lis 

1S5 

100 

110 

9S 

104 

90 

98 

88 

90 

85 

5S 

SO 

31 

100 

110 

ISO 

150 

ISS 


1S6 


Ss   8d 

St  4d 

3    4 

8    6 

S    8 

S    5 

6    7 

6  10 

40 

8S 

^ 

31 

55 

S7 

S9 

£10 


80 
11    0 


8  — 
7  8 

9  11 
lis  Od  ISi  0 

S  8     S    6 

S  9     8    8 

S  S     S    7 

10  16 
1  fi     S    8 

19  SO 

0  0 

10  11 

86  37 


45 

41     41 

63 
00 
43 
95 


54 
58 
65 
S4' 

"7 


47 
10 

64 
90 
00 
100 

16 
58 

70 
S5 

? 

5 


GLASGOW. 

LIVERFOOL. 

LONDON. 

54 

50 

55          eo 

57 

64 

59 

68 

61              71 

65 

17 

aw 

m^ 

•mm                           ^ 

78 

88 

>» 

.«. 

«.                            .I. 

108 

m 

— 

— 

—                             — 

97 

102 

3 

^ 

-                            - 

88 

98 

S    6 

81 

""                             — 

n 

80 

^ 

^ 

85            108 

90 

110 

115 

]3t 

110            180 

ISS 

U8 

65 

90 

50              90 

^ 

lOS 

115 

94            111 

^ 

^^ 

ISO 

13S 

116            130 

— 

.. 

^ 

..* 

100            106 

.» 

_ 

— 

— 

9k            10 

— 

— 

SsOd 

SiSd 

Istld   SiSd 

Is  lid  sa  . 

^ 

... 

—               _ 

s  — 

3    6 

„^ 

— 

^               — 

1   5. 

S    S 

_^ 

_ 

^^              ^^ 

£S0 

£S0 

_ 

^ 

""              "• 

S9 

54 

"" 

"" 

—               "• 

"™ 

— 

.. 

.« 

£10    0  —^ 

£18  10 

10  10 

•— 

.1.. 

10    5    10  10 

10  15 

0    0 

M. 

.. 

10    10  11    0 

U    0 

0    4> 

«• 

«« 

11    0    1110 

10    10  11    0 

... 

«. 

13    0   13  10 

14    0 

— 

— 

9  10     6      0 

10  "o 

1!    0 

— 

—               — 

— 

Z 

o"io 

on 

on    1  "o 

"94 

I's 

1    8 

S    6 

1  7    1  11 

16 

1  9 

13 

14 

14    8     16  0 

». 

19 

SO 

SI    0 

• 

•mm 

_ 

■I.-                   •>•  ■ 

»»    ^ 

.M 

40 

4S 

86                0 

.- 

— . 

.» 

.mm 

...              *. 

£4S 

.. 

— 

— 

46 

— 

— 

_ 

.^ 

^^              ,. 

£70 

_ 

M. 

^ 

M                             m^ 

55 

cs 

IS 

13 

—                            .I. 

^ 

_ 

— 

-• 

—                             — 

— 

— 

. 

.. 

mm,                             m^ 

17  0 

.^ 

58 

56 

58 

53    6    54    0 

.^ 

65 

68 

64    0    —    0 

tt 

_ 

S4 

«. 

.M              .1. 

_ 

ts 

«■« 

«              .1. 

..^ 

^ 

8 

SI 

.06     0    74 

0    7 

71 

S 

0    4  0    81 

0   s 

3 

4 

0    3 

.^ 

0    61 

0  H 

7 

9 

1    3| 

I    6 

1    S     1    5 

0  11 

1  8 

1    li 

1      3 

111  1    1 

0  IS 

0  13 

0  111   1    1 

^m 

^ 

0    91 

Olli 

0    94    0  111 

0    9 

0  11 

0    8 

0    8} 

.a?." 

0    8 

0  10 

OlII 

m 

11 

1     0 

oici 

0  111 

10  u 

10 
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WiTKOHOLOOiCAt  Table,  extracted  fiom  tht  Rcgitter  ke^  at  Edintmrgh^  in  the 
Obtervatory,  CaUon-JiUL  ^ 

r.B^The  ObtegrfttSoot  «•  made  twice  evenr  day,  at  nine  oTelock,  forenoon,  and  four  o^dock,  after- 
nooD^The  lecxmd  01»enration  In  the  afternoon.  In  the  first  column,  )•  taken  by  the  RegUtcf 
Thermometer. 


rbrft 

Bunnn. 

M.57 

^3.472 
.450 

A.il 

MAt 

Sfi.!Krd 

^.i^ 

,mi 

M,^ 

J^a 

A,  41 

^m 

H.J:? 

,9*0 

A.  IS 

.HOI 

M.3i>| 

.H?J5 

A,  J* 

.y-ii 

M.33 

L"j.ifi;K 

A.4n 

.455 

M.a/ 

.*i^ 

A.U 

.655 

if.SH 

-To-J 

A.« 

.711^ 

M,.14 

.T'f'J 

A.  33 

.7"ii..i 

MM 

jJ5)t 

.\.« 

.9tn* 

M.S** 

,9i*i 

A,i3 

,»!« 

Sf? 

,05C 

»J» 

.h07 

A.«s 

,7fia 

104 

.H.^7 

A*  If 

.!HU1 

M^i 

.»9C* 

yiw 

.M6 

50 

,51  V 
47  f 

i6i 

.4H| 
.471 
.4Hl 

44 

,ie> 

4^/ 

31 ; 


Ctjit. 


NE. 


■E. 


e:. 


II>.iii  mom. 
fiiir  day 
Fuir  day, 

Pair  tlayj 
m-^  cm  hltli. 
Sh.  Iiai)  iliay^ 
night  aleci. 
Kniirp  Cfilil* 
■sn*  oiv  hiitls^ 
FatFj  piUTiih. 
but  cwld* 
Pair,  ilullj 
HJid  ofild. 
Krtwt  mom, 
warm  dnv* 

f.oltl  mora, 
funvh.  day. 
F*irpt>ut«ikt 
and  dull, 
told  irK>rti* 
»un4h.  day* 
FaiTp  but         ' 
dulL  I 

Sansh.  frtfcn. 
dull  Aftrm. 
SuDidi.  foTcn* 


Apr.  16 1 

"I 
«( 


M.Z9 
A.  51 
M.40 
AM7 
M.51I 

M»3U 
'A.  37 
|M»?7 
A.3H 
M,30 
A.  10 
M.?7 
A.  47 
M^ 
A,  44 

A.  4.1 

A.*3 

A,  3 
M.30 
A.  44 

M*ol5 
A.  43 
M.33f 
A,  4(1 

A.  49 


.45  J 


2!J.l0tilA.  4|)  f 

^imA.45f 

.WM1!m.45 

.K10.\.15 

.C10M.47> 

.591  A,  If  if 

.ilW3!M.44\ 

.4-^,A.1lf 


M.5di 
A,  51/ 

M.53> 
A.4SJ 


.1t35f 

.-let 

.4lfi 

,5m) 

J  43 

.615 
*7t« 

.84* 
.635 

.TUB 
.9«5 
.999 

.mi5 

.Wit 


45  1 


,  i 


Chle. 

Cbte. 
Cblia. 
Cbte. 


M45 

.V. 

M.4i| 

A,  46  f 
M.ill\ 
A- 47; 
M.4l*\ 
A.  47; 
M.19\ 
A.43r 
M.4(^\ 
A.  <h) 

A.51  I 
M«53\ 
A.5ff|" 


SE, 
CbJc, 


sw. 


NW. 


tiny  dulL 
Mum.  hail, 
very  cold  daf 
Sdciw  and 
hail. 

Pay  cold, 
it^hait 

Tut  dayjtuliL 
Ditto. 

innw  uhI 
.lU-tti  «ild. 
Suiith*  flint. 
duD  cold  afL 
lUin  nitmi. 
hail  ftflem. 
Faifp  »iU( 
fumh,  Mid* 
Froit  mora* 
funiihn.  day. 
Katr.  with 
^uiutiinp. 
PnMt  nKJtiu 
dayaamhiu 
Ditlu. 

DuU.aiMl 
very  cyld* 


ATerage  of  Rain,  1.073  inches. 


Alphabetical  List  of  Ekolish  BAyKRUPTciEs,  announced  between  the  20th 
of  March  «ttnd  the  20th  of  April,  1823,  extracted  from  the  London  Qazette. 


.bbott,  F.  cooper,  StockUndi,  Ottenay,  Somer- 
setshire. 

JderwA,  J.  K.  Norwich,  plumber  and  slaaier. 
tanbury.  C.  H.  Wood-street,  Cheapeide,  siik- 
manuocturer. 

arry,  II.  Minories.  chart^seller. 
arker,  J.  Crane-court,  Fleet-street.  shoe-llMtar. 
edford,  R.  St  Martin Vle-grand,  plumber, 
crthoud,  H.  Jun.  Regent's  Quadrant,  PicosdiUy, 
btx)kseUer. 

ignold,  W.  Culchester-street,   SaTage-gaidens, 
wine  and  porter  merc^nt. 
ird,  J.  and  H.  Poultry,  and  Bartletf  s-buildings, 
jewellers. 

inson,  J.  Edwaid-stieet,  Portman-equaze,  iron- 
monger. 

rown,  P.  Warton,  Lancashire,  dealer, 
randt,  C.  L.  Jermyn-street,  watchmaker 
rown.  W.  Cannodt,  Staflbrdshire,  miller, 
irpenter,  J.  Wellington,  Somersetshire,  banker, 
labaud,  H.  Plumtree-street,  Bloomsbury-equaze^ 
ieweDer  and  engraver, 
cmcnts,  F.  Norwich,  coach-maker, 
ement,  J.  T.  Broad-street,  inturanofrteokff. 
>lvin,  J.  Abchurch-lane,  merduuit. 
•ut,  R.  and  W.  Haigh«  L,eeds,  dyers, 
awford,  T.  Liverpool,  ship-chandler, 
owther,  W.  Charle»«treet,  MiddlesexJxMpiUl, 
raoch-znaker. 

inningham,  Birmindiam,  Unen-druwr. 
irbon,  S.  Mary-la-bone-strcet,  GoUeitiqaan^ 
wine-cooper. 

cken,  J.  jBursIem,  Stallbrdshire,  hatter, 
ckinson,  S.  Great  Driffield,  Yorkshire,  money- 
icrivener. 

yden,  J.  Rathbone^lace,  haberdasher, 
ans,  H.  P.  Birmingham,  broker, 
ick,  R.  Shepherd-street,  Oxford-street,  cabinet- 
maker. 

oet,  J.  Newport.  Monmouthshire,  grocer, 
eclove.  W.  Brighton,  grocer, 
cdericks,  F.  Cnckhowell.  Breoonshire.  banker. 
TaaoB.,  J.  H.  Newnte-fetreet,  silversmith, 
och,  W.  Harlow,  Essex,  wino^mcrdiant. 


Graham,  D.  Lothbury,  eotton-manuCsetarer. 
Grant,  J.  G.  Oxford,  bookseller. 
Green,  J.  and  J.  Warminster,  brewers  and  grocers. 
Gunston,  W.  and  T.  St  John'»«treet,  CleikenweU, 

^eesemongers. 
Hardem,  P.  and  J.  Macclesfield,  sUk-manufintUi 

ren. 
Havward,  J.  W.  Bread-street,  ooal-merdum^ 
Hed^ers,  J.  Bristol,  grocer. 
Hellicar,  J.  Andovcr,  linen-draper. 
Henxell,  E.  W.  White  Lion  wharf,  Upper-Thamea- 

street,  corn-dealer. 
Hewitt,  H.  Princc's-street,  Drury-lane,  1 
Hill.  B.  Bath,  fumiturc^broker. 
HUder,  W.  New  Windsor,  saddler. 
Hok,  T.  Arnold.  Nottinghamshire,  dealer. 
Hodgson,  S.  Dover-street,  Piccadilly,  hotel-keeper. 
Hopkins,  J.  iun.  Cholsey,  Berkshire,  farmer. 
Huntinton^T.  Gilsland,  Cumberland,  innkeeper. 


t,  T.  Chatham,  st^weller  and  silversmith. 

Jackson,  J.  Holbom-hlll,  wine-merchant. 

Johnson.  B.  Tardibeg,  Worcestershire,  Csrmer. 

Jones,  D.  Brighton,  stone-nuison. 

Kirby,  J.  Chelsea,  linen-draper. 

Levitt.  Q.  HuU,  merchant 

Leonard.  W.  Norfblk-place.  Newington-butts,  tea- 
dealer. 

Lewis,  L.  Newcastle-upon-Tyne,  milliner. 

Lloyd,  T.  Ross,  Herefordshire,  grocer. 

Lyney,  R.  L.  Fore-street,  Limehouse,  coal-mer- 
chuit. 

MaxfieU,  T.  Salisbury,  Unen-draper. 

Miller,  H.  F.  T.  Frome  Selwood,  Someraetshire, 
scrivener. 

MitcheU,  W.  Wansted,  Essex,  butdier. 

Morris,  J.  Claines,  Worcestershire,  carpenter. 

Moss,  C.  Cheltenham,  fishmonger. 

Mundell,  J.  Liverpool,  draper. 

Nail,  W.  Lisson-street,  Lisson-grove,  ironmonger. 

Nash,  D.  Finsbury-place,  livery-stable  keeper. 

Newhouse,  R.  Huddersfield,  plumber. 

Oliver,  J.  L.  Broad-street,  Goldcbhaquare.  wooUon- 
drapcr. 

Petit,  R,  College^Ul,  packer. 


&2S 

Phier,  W.  Himmenmlth, 

Plucklfy,  W.  H.  Chinos,  .     ., 

PoweU,  J.  and  T.  Bristol,  ntfltrtat. 

Pntt,  R.  Archer-rtieet,  Westmiorter,  iroolbiiader. 

PurWy,  J.  Old  KenC-riMid,  cn-nknnHi. 

^ige,  G.  W.  Wakot,  Somexietdiiie*  tunber-mer- 

Beotta,  W.  nd  J.  Smith,  Adiftiid,  Kent,  gnwoa. 
Shields.  A.  W.  St  JobnVitreet,  chceseroooger. 
Sheriff;  M.  A.  Duke^treet,  St  Jame*'^  drew- 

maker 
Sinclair.  J.  Bow4tt)e,  warehouiemaiu  ^,     ^    ^ 
SmaUwood.T.DTaytoa4ii-Hales,Shro{»hize,  hank- 


Monthly  RigiiUr.  L^i^T, 

^buthhrook,  E.  C  Covcnt-Gotai  Chwnhrfii^ 


Sowden.  J.  tan.  Wakefield,  com-ftdiac. 

SpIHen.  C.  Bethnal-grcen,  bookseller. 

Soniif^  J«  Kendal,  watchmaker* 

Tabbetner»  S.  City-road,  lincn-drapcs. 

Taylor.  J.  Leovninrter,  skhmer. 

Tucker.  W.  H.  High  HoHxini.  windnir glaw  ct- 

tcr. 
Wataon,  A.  ^arwick-plaoa.  Bcdfoid-row, 

dealer. 
Wainwnght,  H.  and  J.  liTOpodU 

chants. 
Whiddon.  J.  Exeter,  gioeer. 
Wood.   B.  UvflmoDl, 

maker. 


Smith,  J.  Bath.  gtoMT. 
smith,  J.  Newhiiryi  ha)Ler. 

AcPHABETiCAL  LisT  of  SCOTCH  Baw KHiJPTCiEs,  innounced  between  tbe  l«t  i 
30th  April,  \^'^  extracted  froip  the  Edinburgh  Gazette. 

Aitken.Johii.m«rchaii^InAyiw  ^  ^  .-,  DIVIDENDS, 

Baird.  Robert  of  Dunoanrigg.  in  the  parish  of  East 
Kilbride,  Lanarkshire,  victualler  and  cattle> 


Cotton,  ElUah.  flliia»4DerchaBt  in  BdiabojA;  a 
final  di^dend  after  l«th  Mai, 


Christie.  WiUlam.  spfaritpdealer,  Edinburgh. 
The  Oabnamook  Dye-Work  Company,  and  the 

Greenhead   Foundry   Companif,   and   George 

Brown  and  Thomna  Buchanan*  the  inqiridual 

partners  of  these  Companiea. 
llaeEwan,  Jamesk  iqpe.maker,  Perth. 
llMstauohlan,  Charles,  merchant.  Greenock,  and 
""John  Young  and  Company*  merchant^  in  ttte 

Island  bf  fet  Vincent,  in  the  West  Indift. 
Hannah,  Anthonys  and  Co.  mcrclnpis  \fx  Ayr. 
I^n.  Geoise,  and  Co.  brush-mstkers  and  wood- 

naeichants  m  Glaagow. 
Bait.  James,  merchant,  draper,  and  haberdasher 

in  Olwgow.  partner  oC  Jamea  Rait  and  Co.  there. 
Robertaon.  WlUiam.  lateW  Sn  Dunkeld,  now  dla- 

tffler.  GiUybanks.  near  Perth.  ^  ^  ^^ 
Sloan.  Robert,  msrahant.  Penpont.DumfHeft-shire. 
Stephen.  John.  Jun.  cabinet-makef.  upholsterer, 

ajnd  underUker.  Dundee. 

Stewart.  John,  merchant,  InTeraesiu     

tMdle^  John,  grocer  andsnlrit^deakr,  Hamtttoiii 
Watson.  James,  wright  and  builder  in  Prlmroaer 


B;al 


Cowan,  Robert,  and  Sodi^ 

gow  I  a  dividend  alW  S9th  Ifav. 
Cushney,  WiUiam,  netebant  la  Ab 

dirMend  on  15th  Auguat 
Gordon.  William,  aometima  cgrB-merrhiBt  la  91 
.  Andrtwa]  a  first ditMaad  al^  lath  ]f«r. 
HiU.  Peter,  and  Conpapy,  boa|^selkn»  mtlft^tei^ 

andstaliovera  in  fidinWglbi  a  ^vidc^d  alte 

2M  May^ 
H^KeOar  and  Company,  merchapts  and  drapen  ia 

Greenock  I  a  dividend  aflar  1st  Jaae. 
M'Nee.  Duncan,  dcx^a^  in  Gla^^ow ;  a int aafi 

final  dividend afiertPth Hagr. 
Nawham.  Thomas,  dealer  ia  eotton  wool  ia  Glaa> 

gow.  and  fknner  and  cattle-dealarac  Cartoaal^ 

In  the  Abbey  parish  of  Paistey  I  aflntdivitaid 

after  10th  May. 
Renny.  Samuel,  merchant  In  Arbrostb ;  a  laal 

dividend  < 


atraeC.  near  Uith.  ,      , 

^ilU^  Hugh,  haid-wara  mwrhant  In  G^a^cm- 


;  CO  4th  June. 
Welsh.  WilUam,  bookseller  in 

dend. 
Wikht.  Fianci*,  Jawelkr  in  1 

divideod  after  ISth  May. 


I  adivf. 


APPOINTMENTS,  PROMOTIONS,  &c. 


dtevet  M.  Gen.  Sir  E.  Barnes,  K.  C.  B. 

Local  Rank  of  Lt  Gen.  in  Ceykn 

SO  Mar.  1823 

1  Lift  G.        Cor.  'and  Sub>Lt.  Fletcher.  Lt  by 

'  purch.  vice  Gore,  ret        4  Apr. 

Cor.  Hon.  H. T.  Leeson,  fhxnh.  p. 

1  Dr.  Cor.  and  Sab-Lt.  by  purch. 

viae  Hall,  prom.  3  do. 

HmTh.  S.  Lawe,  Cor.  andSub-LL 

by  purdi.  vice  Fletcher        i  do. 

SDr*  Gds*     R.  G.  Crauftixd,  Com.  by  parch. 

vice  Cha.  Crauftud,  ret. 

ITApr.lW? 

4  Lt  Ravc&hm,.Capt  by  puteh.  vtcif 

King.  ret.  S7  Mar. 

Cor.  Brooke.  Lt  by  purch.        do. 
G.  M.  Keane,  Cor.  by  purch.    do^ 

5  cant  Cane,  Ms\ior,  vice  Walker, 

Lt  and  M^,  Jackson,  Cant      do. 

Lt  Griffith.  (Quar.  Meat)  Adj.  and 

Lt  vice  Jatxaon  10  Apr. 

Seij.  M^.  AtkinMm^  Quar.  Mast 

do. 

3  Dr.  J.  Carnegie.  Com.  br  purch.  vice 

Lindsey,pRHn57F.  da 

3  Lt  Baker,  \6^  vice  Cxabtree,  rea. 

Adj.  only  do. 

7  Capt  Fraser,  M^or  by  pu^li.  vice 

wniiams.  ret  S7  Feb 

Lt  lion.  G.  D.  R.  F.  Strangwayi, 

Capt  by  purch.  do. 

Cor.  Smyth,  Lt  by  purch.         do, 

John,  Lord  Hope.  Cor.  by  purch. 

seOMar. 

10  Cor.  Brandling,  Lt  by  purch.  vice 

Unrd  Varmouth.  do.  Cape  Corps. 

Geo.  L.  L.  Kayc,  Cor.  by  purch.  do. 


11 

IS 
ColdstOda. 


8F. 


14 

15 
17 

51 

as 

96 


Ens.  Lawiie,  ftom  46  F>  Oor.  <»» 
Sell.  Mij.  Bun,  Quar.  MaiC  vlec 

Sidley,  dead  SI  Mai^  19SS 

Ma^  wedderbun,  Capt  and  kx, 

CoL  by  purch.  vlea  Sowerty,  lei. 

Lt  Short,  Lt  and  capt  by  pnxchi 

Capt  Beanlbz.  A4)aL  vlea  Wed- 

darbum  do^ 

Lt  Booamj,  Capt  by  pOR*.  viet 

Xoa.  Yelvertoo,  Lt  by  poieL 

•  ^    ITApr- 
W.  Eyie^  Ebi,  by  purch*  do. 

Guar.  Mait  S^.  God&rd.  Quar. 
Mast  vioe  Bani^  ret  ftm  paT 

Lt  Bannister.  ML  vice  Hii^dbfaN 

ton.  res.  Adj.  omy.  STdo^ 

Ens.  Grindlay.  fhna  43  F.  li  hy 

puroh.  vice  Cazy  MB  F.       fOdo. 
Sea.Mk}.  Young,  A4}.  «Hh  laak 

orsdLtvkeKcaa^de^  ISdOL 
Capt  Waller.  ftomTVat  Bn.  C^pc 

vioe  Enox,  h.  p.  S  Gar;  En. 

to  Apr* 
F^D^odfes.  Bi^by pnr^ Hn 

Power,  prom.  88  F> 
Enai  Mootaonu 

'  man.  dean 

Ens.  niwer.  ftan  SS  F.  Lt  to 
purch.  vioe  Menctoo,  pram.  i5  F. 


Lt.  Sm 
Cam] 


IT  Apt 
Lt  vloe  Dow* 
)OMar. 


Capt  by 
m. 


pwi^ 


AppiMiUmeHU,  PrwwUons^  ^ 


iVft,  Lt.  by  ntrcb. 
'orbes,  En».  oy  pure 


do. 
do. 


«5 

46 

17 

48 

49 

53 

57 


5t| 
61 


«7 

€9 

71 

81 


87 
89 


Rifle  Brig. 
R.  Staff,  C 


IW.LR. 


_/D.'l^orbc«,  Eitt.'by  purclu 

jx  Hibb«Tt,  Cayt.  by  piuch.  vlct 

Ens.  M«ftW,  Lt  br  purch.  do. 
J.  A.  Robertson,  Ens.  by  puidk*  do. 
Oaal,  Hadeod,  Itom  1  Vet  Bm 

C«pt  vioe  tori  G.  B«ntick,  b.  p. 

W.  I.  fUa-  do- 

Ens.  Donip.  Lt  vica  Home,  de^d 

93  July,  IKZ 
Gent  Cadet  Sir  R.  J.  Fleteber,  Bi* 

ttam  R.  Mil.  Coll.  Eds.  by  purdu 

viceGrlndlay,.17F.  5»  Mar.  18?e3. 
Lt  Hon*  C»  T.  MoDcton,  from  88 

F.  Capt  by  purch.  riet  Gordon, 

ret  27  do. 

Ens.  Stuart,  Lt  vice  Hamilton, 

Oykm  R.  26  da 

R.  Swetenham,  Ens.  viee  Lawne, 

UDr.  30  July.  1829 

Cfc  C.  Taylor,  da  vice  Stuart 

'  26  Mar.  18S3 

Ens.  W.  T.  R.  Smith,  Lt  by  puroh. 

\\o»  Lord  Louchboroagh.  prom. 

Cape  Cav.  IT^Awk 

Edm.  T.  Smith,  Bncbypurch.  da 
Gent  Cadet  C  D.  (yunen,  ftom 

R.  Mill.  CoU.  Bna.  vloe  Hagger- 

■tone,  Ceylon  R.  ^    ^ 

Lt  MaxwtU.  Capt  by  pqrelu  vice 

Bt  M^kir  WiUiama,  r^  10  An. 
9d  LtHott.  C.  Grey,  from  Rifle 

Brig.  Lt  by  pureh.  viee  Briatow, 

G6F.  da 

Lt  Logan,  Capt  by  purch,  vtoe 

M'Laehlan,  ret  ^3  da 

Enfe.  BainbriiKe,  Lt  8y  purch.  da 
J.  Milehell,  Ena.  by  purch.  da 
Cor.  G.  H.  Lindsay,  ftomS  Dr.  Lt 

by  purch.  vice  Ferrier,  ret  10  da 
Lt  Harding,  ftom  66  F.  Capt  by 

much,  vice  East,  ret       13  Man 
Ens.  MacdonneU,  Lt  vice  Camp- 
bell, Ceylon  R.  27  da 
R.BIont,Ens^       .,  „   ^_.l2: 
Lt  Bfistow,  from  33  F.  Capt  by 

purch.  viee  Richards,  ret  13  da 
Ens.  Gould,  Lt  by  purch.  vice  Har- 
ding, 58  F.  da 
Oeat  Cadet  J.  H.  Anstruther,  from 

R.  MilL  ColL  Ens.  by  purch.  da 
Capt  Hoie,  M»}m  by  purch.  vice 

James,  ret  27  da 

Lt  Cassidy,  Captain  by  purch.  da 
Hwp.  As.  Mtdr,    Aa.  Sura,  vice 

Blown,  dewl  ,  ,  JP^IP^ 
JSMifU  Mdn,  Lt  CoL  viee  Trench, 

dead  20  Mar. 

Bt  MiOor  Moore,  M^or.  da 

Lt  Patterson,  Capt  op, 

Arthur,  Mi^rmtiM  9f  Douio,  Bofc  hn 

pundk.  vice  Hammond,  Ceykm  BL 

Capt  Law,  from  1  W.  I.  B.  Cant 

vice  Fraaer,  93  F.  ^  _    da 

Sua.  JohMim.  ftoiaii.p.  08  F.Eoa. 

vice  Smitik,  dead  ^     da 

Aa.  Surg.  M'Qikw.  from  h.  p.  % 

Geyloo  R.  As^Suig.  viceToonere, 

Staff  As.  Surg.  da 

Lt  Greig.  from  h.  p.  81  F.  Pavnu 

vice  Harrison,  dead  .  10  Apr. 
Hoap.  As^  BiBwiighain.  Aa.  Suig. 

^rS  Owen,  dead  «S  Sept  IWH 
Lt  Gen.  Sir  R.  MaeOrlaoeb  K.  C.  & 

A  G.  C.  H.  Colonel,  vioe  Gen.  Str 

6.  Beckwith,  dead  24  Mar. 

Lt  Cary,  from  17  F.  vice  Camp* 

beU  ret  20(^ 

Gent' Cadet  H.  Stewart.  *«»  R- 

MilL  CoQ.  2d  Lt  by  purch,  vice 

Grey,  63  F.  W  Apf. 

Lt  Harriott,  Capt  13  Ito 

Ens.  Cole,  Lt  ,^da 

WiUbrd,Lt  Hda 

Lt  Cleather,  from  h.  p.  Lt  15  da 
R.  M.  Westmaeott  Ena.  13  do. 
F.  Shearman,  da  14  da 

Gent  Cadet   C.  Stoddart   from 

MilL  Coll.  da  15  da 

Capt^  Maodonald,  from  h.  p.  93  F. 

ZM*vkeL«w,83P.        SOda 


2W.LR. 
CeyknB. 


Lt  Cartwiight  Aom  h.  tv  R.  Afti. 
coi  C  Lt  25  Apr.  1822 

^—  Bmybrooko,  Oapt  by  pmdi, 
vice  BtMi^orAWwy,  rat 

6Man  18SS 

Qmt  AntiU,   from  2  Ceylon  R. 

Capt  25  June,  1829 

Parker  from  da  da  da 

-— .  Dunne^  t^qm.  h.  p.  66  F.  da 
.,„      „        ^        25  Ma*.  1823 
Lt  Hamilton,  from  46  F.  da  26  da 

Campbell,  from  61 F.  da 

97  da 

Burke,  from  2  Ceykm  R.  Lt 

25  June,  un 

Smith,  from  da  da  da 

— ^  Frets,  ftom  da  da  da 

Ens.  Hammond,  ftom  81  F.  da  by 
purch.  vice  Braybraoke 

201lar.iat3 
73frda 

95  da 
Ena.  U^gentone^  from  48  F.da 


Lt  Aubv,  fromh.  p^  \ 


2d  Lt  Waiburton,  from  9  Ceykm 

R.  2d  Lt  95  Junai,  iS29 

—  Maden,  ftom  da  da       da 

J.  S.  Rodney,  da       95  Mar.  1829 

H.  Van  Kempen,  da  96  da 

Capt  Bolton,  ftom  h.  p.  14  F.  Capt 

3  Apr. 

Ctp«aCay.   H.  Somene^  llf^btmlu 

Lt  n.  S.  C.  BiUin  ^f  Yarmouth, 
from  1Q  Dr.  Capt  da 

Lt  LortI  Loughborough,  ftom  4T 
F.  Capt  by  puroh.  da 

Cor.  Heatheot^  Lt  by  pozioii.   da 

J.  Jarvis,  Cor.  In  purdH.     10  Apr. 

Capt  Molesworth,  from  h.  p.  90  Di; 

C^it  vice  Lord  Longhoonmght 

exch.  15  oa 

1.  Vet  Bn.    Gapt  Hyde,  from  h.  p.  W.  L  R« 

Capt  vtee  Maeleod,41  F.  6Maiw 

— —  Pawcett  from  h.  p.  9  GacBn. 
Capt  viee  Waller,  31 F.  lOAfK, 

CoL  Gardiner,  6  F.  Dqp.  AiQ.  Gen 

Irdand,  vice  CoL  Thomttm,  raa. 

95  Mar.  1823 

GarriiOHt, 

J.  Froat  A<!U.  at  Fort  Wellington, 
Town  MiO«  at  Quebec,  vice  Lewm, 
dead  6  Dec  1829 

Capt  Fraaer,  ftom  83  F.  Fort  M^. 
and  A4).  at  Jersey,  vice  Lister, 


95  Mar.  1823 
Medical  Depariment, 

Tba  Rose  Flelon*  Hoaa  Asu 

10  Get,  1829 
Staff  Surg.  Hartlc,  D».  Insp.  of 

Hospit^  by  Brevet  6  Mac  182S 
Aa.  Surg.  Tonnere,  from  83  F.  Aa. 

Surg.  90  da 

Hoap.  Aa.  MuDarky,  from  lu  p^ 

Hosp.  As.  vice  Barry,  aupeiwded 

6da 

•  Carter,  from  b.  j^  da 

vice  Dempster,  rea.  da 
(yDonndl,  from  h.  n. 

da  viee  Butki^  oane.  da 

— -— •  MunkitteMek,  from  b.jp, 

da  vice  Dixon,  rea.  da 

— — ^-  Jer.  Simoena,  frmn  h.f . 

da  vice  Cannon,  h.  p.      95  Apr. 
-  J.  Stuart  updnh.  a  r^ 


Memoranda* 

The  anpointment  of  MaJ.  Goneqver,  18  F.  to 
beLtCoCintheArmy.  abouM  have  been  dated 
3th  of  August  1819,  instead  of  5di  of  July,  189L 

The  exchange  between  CapUin  Ford,  of  1  F. 
•nd  Captain  Oeane,  h.  ^  94  Dr.  ia  wUhi^  the 
diflbrenoe,  Capt  Fold  having  repaid  the  sum  i«* 
ocived  by  him  to  the  Half4pay  Aiod. 

The  application  of  Lt  Macphenon  of  late  5  W. 
LII.lobeLtki9W.LR.vtoe  WiUmma,  esdi. 
ia  agt  to  take  plnec. 


AppotuhfttniSf  I  TwncitoiUf  Sjc* 


Sxchamget, 

^  Lt  OdL  Fll»0«n]d,  fioniT  P.  irtlh  lUOor 
Carter,  Ji  F. 

. Couper.  from  9<P>  with  Dt  ttCoL 

Fulton,  h.  p.  Canad.  Fenc 

Cant.  White,  Arom  1 1  Dr.  rec  dift  with  Capt  Bar- 
low, h.  p.  iO  F. 

Ward,  ftom  14  Dr.  with  Sir  T.  Ormaby. 

CapeCorpa.  _ 

Page,  ftom  7  F.  rec.  difll  with  C^it.  Prot- 

•er,  h.  p.  Gtcii.  Gda. 

CaatlU.  ftom  SS  F.  x«c  dilC  with  C^it. 


CamEbdl,  h.  p.  98  F. 
■    wilion,  nom 


38  F. 


Si  F.  with  Capt  Franklyn, 

•  MOlea,  ftom  31  F.  lec.  dift  with  CafL 

HaU,  h.  p.  55  F. 
■  Furnace,  ftom  61  P.  ne.  dilL  with  Capt 

Bannide,  h.  p.  60  F. 
•■         Coiwnan,  ftom  81 F.  with  Capt  Cradock, 

93  F. 
— Ward ,  ftom  Cape  Cofpa,  vee.  dift  with  Capt 

Htm,  C.  T.  MoncktoQ,  h.  p.  iS  F. 
Lieut  torer  F.  Canyn^ham,  ftom  1  Lift  Gda.  with 

Uflot  HaU,  17  Dr. 


Dtoy, 

LoAak  ftoa  3  Dr.  a  n»  411 

WeslenzSt  h.  p. 
'*•  •    CrahtiM^  finim 3 Dr.  noi 01 

Baker,  h.  p.  5  Dr.G.         ^^^ 
— —  Poundco,  ftom  1  F«  wHh  Lieut  1 

h.  p.  4f  F. 
—  Bniee.  ftom  1  P.  wHh  Lioot  Gnr,  58P. 

Nunn,  ftom  f  F.  withlieat  JMa.  SB  F. 

cyKelly,  ftom  11  F.  i«s.  diS  wUh  liaaL 

llitdiell,  h.  p.  4  F.  — » 
CHaUonm,  ftom  17  F.  with  Lieut.  Trim- 

mer,  S8F. 
HoUnaoD,  ftom  81 F.  lee.  diC  with  LieiL 

Reodi,  h.  p.  50  F. 
Dunlevie,  ftom  44  F.  wilh  Ltent  Ooatf. 

tiiome,  55  F. 
— ^  Macdooell,  ftom  47  F.  racdlir.  with  LkoL 

Pmch,  h.  p.  84  F. 
Comet  Knox,  ftom  4  Dr.  with  Gonet  BiramwUL 

17  Dr. 
Emign  RdtiUm,  tnm  fO  F.  with  "natoi  Kmk. 

67  F.  ^^ 
Stewart,  ftom  S8  F.  with  Eaawn  B«kcfev. 

h.  p.  6S  F.  ^^' 

Paym.  WiMey,  ftom  19  F.  with  Capt  ItewwvB, 

II.  p.  40  F. 


BIRTHS,  MARRIAGES,  AND  DEATHS. 


BIRTHS. 

fkt.  9,  ISfS.— At  Shicapore,  Mia  D.  Kapler,  of 
a  daughter. 

Now.  14.  At  Gonuckpore.  the  Lady  of  Lieot»> 
Bant  Axchibald  Dickion,  Bengal  Infimtiy,  of  a 
aon. 

Jan.  3, 1825.— At  Calcutta,  the  Lady  of  Henry 
L.  Wonali,  Em.  of  a  ion. 

March  13.  At  Florence,  the  Lady  of  Captafai 
Charles  Montagu  Walker,  Royal  Navy,  of  a  ion. 

S4.  At  No.^  Royal  Orciu,  Mra  Dryidale,  of 
a  daughter, 

—  In  Northumberland  Street,  Mrs  CnsUe,  Of 
■  son. 

16.  At  Anniston,  Lady  Anne  Cruickihank,  of  a 

S7*  At  Edinburgh,  Mn  Kerr  of  Chatto,  of  a 
son.. 

—  In  George  Square,  Edinburgh,  Mn  Touch 
Madeity,  ofaion. 

S8.  At  New  Garden,  near  Queensfi!rry«  Mn  Ra- 
mage  Liiton,  of  a  daughter. 

29.  The  Lady  of  Frederlok  William  Campbell, 
Esq.  of  Baxbcdt,  of  a  daughter. 

30.  At  57«  George  Street,  Mrs  C.  B.  Soott,  of  a 
daughter. 

Aprii  2.  At  Bellevue  Crescent,  the  Lady  of  Ma- 
jor James  Dennistoun  Brown,  of  a  ion. 

3.  At  Stead  Place,  Leith  Walk,  Mn  Paterm, 
ofaion. 

5.  At  Camia  Eskaa,  Mrs  Dennistottn,  of  Col- 
grain,  of  a  ion. 

6.  At  Comiston,  Mn  Forrest,  of  a  son. 

8.  At  liis  house,  at  the  AdmiraItT,  London,.the 
Lady  of  Sir  George  Clerk.  Bart.  M.  P.  ofa  son. 

9.  At  132,  George  Street,  Mn  Dickson,  of  a 
von. 

la  At  21,  HUl  Street,  Hn  BeD,  ofa  son. 

—  At  Jedburgh,  Mn  William  Renwick,  post- 
ottce,  ofa  seventh  ion. 

11.  At  47,  Queen  Street,  Mn  Hunter,  ofa  son. 

12.  At  Ola^^w,  the  Ladv  of  Mr  Kdth  Macdo- 
nald  Mactllster,  East  India  Company*!  service, 
ofaion. 

13.  At  Mary's  Place,  Mn  John  Lhming*  of  a 
aoo. 

14.  At  Portobello,  the  Lady  of  Ueut-Cokmd 
Macnelll,  91st  regiment,  of  a  daughter. 

16.  At  9,  St  John  Street,  Mn  MacaOaa,  of  a 
ion. 

18.  At  Moncreillb  House,' Lady  MoBaeUb,  of 
a  son,  stm-bom. 

-*  At  Walton  Park,  GaUoway,  Mn  BUior 
Campbell,  of  a  daughteV. 

18.  Mn  Jackson.  aged./VieMii,  wife  of  Mr  Jack- 
ton,  of  Algarkirk,  near  Boston,  of  a  son  and 
daughter. 

22.  At  Sabam,  NorfoD:,  the  Lady  of  the  Hon. 
■ad  Rev.  A.  Tumour,  ofa  son. 

22;  At  DubUn,  the  Right  Hon^Lady  Greenock, 
of  a  daughter. 

—  In  St  Andrew's  Square,  the  Lady  of  William 
IX  GiUon,  Esq.  younger  of  Wallhouse,  of  a«OB. 


fS.  At  Taby,  the  Lady  of  Cbarka  Kfalodi,  of 
Goordle,  Esq.  ofa  daughter. 

^  At  Altrive  Lake,  Mn  Hen,  of  a  ^««gi>*— 

25.  At  No.  6,  Rofxbur^  Street,  Mn  H.  Alex- 
ander, of  a  daughter. 

30.  At  Ardincaple  Castle,  Lady  John  Cmpbdl. 
ofa  son. 

—  At  Laura  Place,  Bath,  the  Lady  of 
William  Macadam.  75th  regiment,  of  ad 

—  Mn  Simpson,  33,  Nocthumtariand  i 
of  a  daughter. 

LoMy.  At  62,;areat  Ktaig  StneC^  ii^n>rf»— ^ 
of  a  daughter. 


MARRLVGES. 

Nov,  1822.— At  Matoonga,  near  Bombay,  Dtt- 
deson  C.  Bell,  Esq.  surgeon  in  the  East  India  Coaa- 
pany'i  service,  to  Jane,  daughter  of  Mr  Smyttan. 
Haughend.  Perthshire. 

Dee.  10.  At  Darwar,  Captain  M.  Kemble.  of  the 
1st  Regiment  of  Cavidry,  and  Aidstant  A4lutaat- 
Generu  to  the  fidd  force  in  the  proviaee  of  B^ 

Sum,  to  Miss  Catherine  Molle,  daughter  of  WU- 
m  Molle,  Esq.  of  Maines. 

13.  At  Bombay,  Cantain  WilHam  MlDar,  of  the 
Hon.  company's  Artillery,  to  Katharine  Sanh, 
daui^tcr  of  James  Graves  Rundl,  Esq.  of  CUf* 
ton,  in  the  ooun^  of  Gloueerter. 

31.  At  Malta.  William  de  la  CoMlamine,  bq. 
Commissariat  of  Accounts,  to  MatOda,  daughter 
of  John  Hennen,  Esq.  M.D.  Deputy  Inspector  of 
Hospitals  in  the  Mediterranean. 

March^,  1823.— Mr  William  Howden,JeweIkr, 
to  Ann,  danghter  of  Mr  John  CromUe,  LamieB- 
ton  Place. 

—  At  Jessfleld,  Mr  Jamea  Wishart,  merelmnt 
Leith.  to  Martha,  second  daughter  of  the  late  Mf 
William  Strachan,  writer  in  Leith. 

26.  At  St  J6bn*s  Chapel,  Edteboreh.  the  R%ht 
Hon.  I/>rd  Dunsany,  to  the  Hon.  Euaa  Kimaird, 
daughter  of  the  ble,  and  sister  to  the  present.  Laid 
Kinnainli 

31.  At  Cupar,  the  Rev.  Thomat  Gillespie^  mi- 
nister of  Cults,  to  Janet,  eldest  daughter  of  the 
Rev.  Dr  Campbell,  one  of  the  ministen  of  Cupar. 

—  At  St  Pancras  New  Church,  London^  Sir 
James  Dalrymple  Hay,  of  Park  Pl^e,  Bart  to 
Ann,  the  eldest  daughter  of  George  Hathora.  Esq. 
of  Brunswick  Square,  youngest  son  of  the  late 
Hugh  Hathom,  Esq.  of  Cartlewigg. 

—  At  Craig  Lodge,  HaddliMtoo,  Lieutraant  D. 
Sherriff,  Bengal  service,  to  Camerln^  only  dangb- 
ter  of  the  late  Mr  Ker  Ricbaxdaoa. 

—  Charles  Calvert,  Esq.  M.P.  to  Jane,  youngest 
daughter  of  Sir  William  Howley,  Bart  ILP.  for 
Suflblk. 

AprU  1.  At  Ardw«d1.  in  Kirkhohn,  by 
Mr  Andiew  Agnew,  High  ~ 
daughter   '  *-' 


toJai 


laughter  of  Andrew  Agnew,  Esq.  ArdwcO. 

2.  AtSt George's  Churdi,  HaMverSquair*  Loai- 
don.  Captain  James  Undaay,  of  the  Oimailiaf 
Guards,  eMeat  son  of  the  Hon.  RobsiC  Undaay  of 


18S3*3 


Bitgiiter.'^Matri^iget.and  Deaikt. 


086 


Balenrrep,  to  AlMM>  dtt|P 
of  CrrqsTenor  Sffuan, 


Um» 


of  81r  Gontto  l>ot- 

StfC* 


S.  At  Cdinbaixh.  Captain  WflUamMvvray,  of 
le  Hon.  fiast  IiuUa  Company'i  Servioa,  Madral 


Estalxlialuiieiit.  to  Mn  Camptidl,  widow  of  Colo- 
ns Alexander  CampbeU  of  Ballochyto,  Argyll- 
■l&Sre. 

1.  At  Ewtford.  Mr  Thomai  Aitchbon,  lurgeon, 
l>uiibar.  td  ManaxvC,  daughter  of  the  late  Hr 
IW^atterstcm,  EweJord.  _  ^_^  ^_^  ^  ^ 
9.  At  Kdinburgh,  Jamai, Robert  Soo^  Em.  of 
Coud-boiue,  Roxbor^hin,  and  Thulestane- 
hcNiae*  Gloeeeterahire,  to  Harriet,  daughter  of 
Tliomas  Grmv,  Em.  Cheltenham. 

IS.  At  London,  Captatai  Ardiibald  Crawftird,  of 
41^  Hon.  Company'i  ArtUleiT*  to  OeUTia,  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Jamea  Phelp,  Esq.  of  Coeton  House, 
Lf^c^aterahlie. 

—  At  London,  Jamea  Edmund  LiiUe,  eldest 
son  of  James  LeaUe,  of  Leslie  Hall,  county  of  An- 
trim, Elaq.  to  Sarah,  youngest  daughter  of  the 
Right  Rev.  Bishop  Sandford,  Edinburgh. 

15.  At  Glendaruel  House,  Lieut.-Coloiid  Aleic- 
snder  linoond,  of  the  Madras  Establishment,  to 
£liaal>etti,  third  dau^ter  of  Neil  Campbell,  Em. 
17.  At  London,  wHUam  Barwell  Carter,  M.D. 
of  the  8th  Hussars,  to  Margaret,  daughter  of  Ro- 
bert Downie,  of  Appin,  Esq.  M.P. 

2a  In  London,  the  Hon.  William  Keppel  Bar- 
xington,  eldest  son  of  Viscount  Barrington,  to  the 
Hod.  Jane  EluabethLiddell. 

<S.  At  Edinburgh,  James  Nisbett,  Esq.  writer, 
Tobctmory,  to  Margaret,  daughter  of  William 
Brown.  Esq.  of  Linkens,  Kirkcudbright,  and  wi- 
dow of  David  Irving  of  the  Hon.  East  India  Com- 
pany'a  Service.  .      . 

—  At  Restalrig  House,  Captain  the  Hon.  Henry 
Duncan,  Royal  Navy,  C.B.  to  Mary  Simpsoq, 
dmghter  of  Captain  James  Coutta  Crawford,  Roy- 
^Navy,  andQgrand-daughter  of  the  late  Alexander 
Duncan,  Esq.  of  Restalrig. 

«5.  At  Merchiston  House,  Captain  James  Peck- 
cfet,  of  the  corps  of  Engineers  on  the  Bensal  Esta- 
blishment, to  Catherine  Gordon,  second  daughter 
of  Robert  Hepburn,  Esq.  of  Oarkington. 

24.  At  Kelso,  Ricfaarcf  Turner,  Esq.  of  the  Ord- 
nance Department,  to  Mn  Walker,  reUct  of  Geoigt 
Walker.  Esq^  of  Edinburgh. 

29.  At  Templand,  Aberdeenshire^  James  Bar- 
clay, bq.  younger  of  Templand,  to  Miss  Mary 
Ann  Barclay,  foOrth  daughter  of  the  Rev.  Dr  Bar- 
day,  minister  at  Kettle. 

—  At  Ferrybank  House,  Fifeshire,  George 
Campbell,  E^.  of  Edenwood,  to  Margaret,  daugh- 
ter of  A.  Christie,  of  Ferrybank. 


on  Us  wayTSmS&L  M^orMeuuider  Gibson,' 
qC  the  5th  rdgtanant  of  nat&ve  infantry  on  the  Bom* 
bay  establUhment. 

sa  In  Half-Mooo  StiMt,  Undoo,  the  RUht 
Bon.  Sir  Geofge  Beekwlth,  O.C.B.  ookNwl  ofttM 
89th  regiment 

.-  At  SUpperfleld,  William  Buxton,  of  Nether 
Btewartdh. 

—  At  Dunftnnline,  Ueatcnant  Thomas  Thorn- 
ton, late  of  his  MiOesty*s  97th  recent. 

SL  At  Edinburgh,  Isobd,  youngest  daughter  of 
ffae  deceased  Mr  Robert  Pearson,  late  meiefaaat 
In  DunfermBne. 

^  —  AttheEarlofLiyerpoorshottie,Whltdian, 
ueuteoant-Cbionel  Jenkfauon. 

—  At  Taap  Hal),  near  Leith,  Mr  Aloander 
Cameron  of  invergasseran. 

—  Hu|^  TumbuU,  Esq.  of  Brankston. 

fiS.  In^erkeley  Square,  London.  Lady  Marxi- 
ane  Smith,  wife  of  Abel  Smiti^  Esq.  M.  P.  and 
Bister  to  the  Earl  of  Leven  and  Melv&le. 

S3.  At  Warriston  House,  Mrs  Ruth  Hall,  wil^ 
of  Alexander  Henderson,  Esq.  hanker  in  Edin- 
burgh. 

—  At  Aberdeen,  Robert  Charles  Grant,  Esq.  of 
Balgowan,  advocate  in  Aberdeen. 

—  At  Allangnii^,  Mrs  M'Kenaie  of  Alton, 
gnngew 

—  At  Lisbum,  Catherine,  only  daughter  of  the 
Rev.  Archdeacon  Trail. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Charles  Mnrdoeh  Adair,  Esq. 

24.  At  S5,  Gayfleld  Squan,  James  Buchan. 
Esq.  W.  S. 

—  In  Keir  Street,  Edinbur^.  Mrs  Fleming. 
S5.  At  Peebles,  CaAerine,  eldest  daughter  ot 

Mr  James  Cairns,  writer. 

26.  At  Manse  of  O/dequhill.  the  Rev.  Alexan- 
der Gray,  minister  of  that  parish. 

37*  At  Edinburgh,  aged  71,  Alexander  RenUm, 
of  Lamberton,  Kaq,  late  Lieutenant-Cokmel  of 
the  Berwickshire  light  dragoons, 
s    —  At  London,  Major  Madeod  of  Attadale,  ae* 
cond  son  of  the  late  John  Macleod,  Esq.  of  Rasay, 

—  In  St  Andrew's  Square,  Elisabeth,  infant 
daughter  of  LieutenantpCoIonel  Wauchope. 

28.  At  Cheltenham,  in  consequence  of  her 
elothes  takhig  fire,  Eliabeth  Grant  Hart,  eldeA 
daughter  of  Lieutenant-General  George  Vaughan 
Hart,  of  Kilderry,  M.P.  for  the  county  of  Done* 
gaL 

29.  In  Downing  College,  Camfarid^.  Edwaid 
Christian,  Esq.  Professor  of  the  Laws  of  England, 
and  Chief  Justice  of  the  isle  of  Ely. 


At  Dysart,  the  Rev.  James  Spenoe,  of  the         —  At  Pirbright  Lodge,  Surrey,  Andrew  Sthr- 
ReHef  Church  there,  to  Grace,  youngest  daughter      Kng»  Eso.  of  Drumpcllier. 
of  the  late  Mr  W.  Fleming,  of  the  same  place.  —  At  St  Andrews,  in  the  17th  year  of  his  age, 

29.  At  Edinburgh,  George  Fullarton  Carnegie      Mr  Andrew_Morrijon,  eldest  son  of  Dr  Alexander 
of  ntarrow.  Esq.  to  Madahne,  eldest  daughter  of 
Sir  John  Connell,  Judge  of  the  High  Court  of 
Admiralty. 

50.  At  Airiy  Castle,  John  Wcdderbum,  Esq.  to 
the  Hon.  Lady  Helen  Og^lvy,  youngest  daughter 
of  the  late,  and  sister  of  the  present.  Earl  of  Airly. 

—  Mr  John  Norie,  to  Ann ,  daughter  of  the  late 
Mr  James  Harper,  builder,  James^i  Square. 

—  In  Coates^  Crescent,  Captain  M.  C  W.  Ay- 
touB,  Royal  Artillery,  to  Elbta,  only  child  of  the 
late  Henry  Miller,  Esq.  of  Purin. 

-.  William  Fraser,  Esq.  Writer  to  the  Signet, 
to  Bcthis,  daughter  of  Franda  Taylor,  Bonning- 
tooPlaee. 


DEATHS. 

Ati*  3,  1822.— At  Bhani 
liq.ofthBtI1kandSauch!e, 
mneon  tothe  station  and  corps  of  Hill  Rangm. 

M.i.TheRev.  Henry  Lloyd  Loring,  D.D. 
Aicodeseon  of  Calcutta. 

OeL  At  JttMnilpore,  East  Indies,  J.  L.  Irving, 
Em^  sufeon  in  the  Hon.  East  India  Companfk 


.  John  CtiMM, 


JcN.  n.  1823.-^t  Fahnooth,  Jamaica,  Mr 
PUDdsIMLofCanithers,  eUestsonof  the  hue 
Mr  John  Bdl,  writer  In  Loefcertrie. 

—  At  Lee.  In  Kent,  aged  20,  Catherine  Anna, 
eUHtdsnghter  of  the  l2e  Adam  BaUdon,  M.D. 
ortheRoBouiatale  East  India  Company's  servioe, 
St  Helens. 

FA  &  At  Malta,  Mr  Robert  Adam,  mevehant. 

Mtrth  19.  At  Bdlnburah;  Mrs  BaiUle,  widow  of 
Jinei  Bsillie.  Esq.  of  Ollvebnik. 


Morrison,  Edinburgh. 

29.  At  Kirkaldy,  Miss  Morgan,  ddest  daughtw 
of  Mr  George  Morgan,  sen. 

—  At  Bnghton,  Sir  J.  Earner,  Alderman  of 
London. 

80.  At  his  seat.  Lean  Castle,  Khig's  County, 
Ireland,  Admiral  Sir  Henry  D'Esterre  Darby, 

'81.  At  the  Manse  of  Haddington,  Jane,  seoood 
daughter  of  the  Rev.  Dr  Lorimer. 

Apra  1.  Mr  William  Roberton,  writer  In  Dal- 
krith.  This  gentleman  met  his  premature  Cite  by 
fUling  ftom  his  horse,  durbig  the  darkness  of  the 
night,  into  a  coal  pit  near  Dalkeith. 

—  At  Braehead,  Mis  Elisabeth  HowisonCiaw- 
ftird,  of  Braehead  and  Crawfurdland,  wife  of  the 
Rev.  James  Howlaon  Moody  Crawford,  of  Brae* 
head.  She  waa  the  representative  of  the  ancient 
fainllles  of  Howiaon  and  Braehead  of  Crawftnd  of 
Crawfurdland. 

—  At  Kiln  Cnxft,  pariah  of  Holywood,  Diii». 
Mea-shire.  Edward  Eltoo,  Esq.  of  Klhi  Croft 

*-  Adam  Croc4[t,  Esq.  merchant  in  Glasgow. 

—  At  Lauriston,  James  Stewart,  Esq.  Royal 
Navy. 

2.  At  Woodootte,  Dollar,  Chartotto,  youageat 
daughter  of  the  late  Dr  John  Gordon,  physiciai^ 
Edinbonrh. 

^  At  Edlnbuigh,  Mn  Barbara  Sivright,  daugl»> 
ter  of  the  deceased  John  Slvwright,  Ek).  of  South 
House. 

8L  At  Leith  Walk,  Mr  John  Anderson,  eldest 
son  of  John  Andctaon,  Esq.  of  Gladswood. 

4.  At  NiddricL AndiewWauchope,  Es<i.  of  Nid- 
drie,  Htarlsehall. 


RiigiHer.'^Deaiht. 


0^7f 


6.  AtMa«ttlmg^9CiiaH,irtdo«ror  JOBM 

^'l^t^goi^WiniamCBldalind,  Siq.  aer* 
dnnL  liannerlr  of  ViigiiiU._  «.  ^  ^ 

6.  At  Edinbvn^,  Junes  Kemifldy  Itelotjgeil 


17,  atAf  urn  of  the  late  James  Heriot,  Eiq.  ortte 
Hon.  East  India  Company't  i 


—  At  Oreeoock,  Mzs  Greig,  wife  of  Captain 
John  Grdc*  R*N. 

—  AtLmriiton  Plaoe^  Mn  Alexander,  wife  of 
Thomaf  Alexander,  Eni.  siineoo. 

7.  At  Tiilf-hUls,  Hlcfaael  Hendenoo.  Eiq.  oT 
Tmf-hUle.  oonvener  of  the  eounty  of  Klnroie,  In 
the  80th  veer  of  hia  ace. 

^  At  Peeblef ,  Mn  Marion  DaTldKm,  wift  of 
the  Rev.  Dunean  Stalker. 


8.  At  OlaMow,  Mrs  HutchcMO.  reUct  of  DaTid 
ion,  Eeq.    "  *         ' 


Hutdieion,  lEeq.  SheriiT-Sutetitute  of  Renfrew- 
ihiie. 

»  At  St  Andrews,  Robert  Mddnun,  Esq.  late 
provost  of  that  citj* 

—  In  Albemarle  Street,  London,  Charles  Chla- 
hofane,  Esq.  of  Chlsholme,  in  the  eounty  of  Rox,- 
bittch. 

~  At  HaddiiMCoo*  Mrs  Barbara  HmierKm, 
a«ed  84,  leUetonimiam  MarshaU,  Esq.  Chilling- 
ham  Bams,  Northumberland. 

9.  At  BdHnburah,  Mn  Katherine  Manson,  re- 
Hct  of  Mr  John  &nes,  WoodhalL 

—  At  Brompton,  aged  19,  Elixabeth,  youngest 
daughter  of  Sir  James  Mackintosh. 

—  At  69,  Queen  Street,  Margaret  Ann,  young» 
est  daughter  of  Francis  Walker.  Esq. 

-^  Attleadwell,  near  Dunfermline,  WilUaai 
CampbeU,  Esq.  in  the  42d  year  of  his  age* 

->-ma,  fourth  daughter  of  the  late  Mr  WO- 
Bam  Dlekie,  Secretary  to  the  ralitdonian  Insur- 

"^  In  Ekter*  Street,  Mr  Alexander  DaTidaon, 
late  suTTcyor  of  taxes. 

~  At  London,  Lieut.«Colonel  David  Liimsdm, 
late  in  the  Hon.  Bast  India  Company's  Service. 

—  At  Dunfermline,  the  Rev.  James  Macfar- 
fame,  in  the  64th  year  of  his  age,  and  3dth  of  hia 
ministry. 

11.  At  Edfaiburgh,  John  Macdonald,  Esq.  late 
of  Kintyre,  Berbice. 

13.  At  Inverness,  Matthew  Townseqd  Bethuna^ 
Esq.  M.D.  Burge(m. 

-^  At  her  seat  in  Wales,  the  Right  Hoh.  Diana 
Baroness  Barham,  wife  of  Sir  Gerard  Nod,  Bart. 
M.P. 

-»  At  Lockerbie,  Mr  John  Hallday,  surgeon. 

—  At  Inverness,  James  Cochrane,  E<q.  CoBeo. 
tor  of  Excise. 

13.  At  hU  house,  57,  Prtaice^s  Street,  Edhiburgh, 
BIr  Thomas  Duncan. 

-^  At  his  house,  Commercial  Road.  UmdoD, 
William  Drysdale,  Esq.  of  the  India  House* 

—  At  Chelsea,  WUUam  Henry  Moseknr,  M.D. 
many  yean  physician  to  his  Majesty's  forces  in 
I^gypt,  the  Peninsula,  &c 

—  At  the  Manse  of  Luss,  Mn  Isabella  Lvl^ 
wife  of  the  Rev.  Robert  Cair,  and  on  the  IStn 
their  infant  son. 

14.  In  St  James's  Square,  Mr  John  Fraser, 
teacher. 

—  At  Maybole,  the  Rev.  Charles  Logan,  mi- 
nister oi  thai  parish. 

—  At  Courtown  House,  the  Countess  of  Cour- 
town.  Her  Ladyship  was  the  daughter  of  the 
Duke  of  Bnceleugh,  by  Mary,  the  present  Ducshr 
ess  of  Buccleugh,  and  co-heiress  ofthe  late  Duke 
of  Montague. 

15.  In  Queen  Street.  Louis  Charles,  youngest 
son  of  L.  H.  Pcrricr,  Esq.  . 

—  Mn  Charlotte  Helen  Cumming,  relict  of  Pd- 
ham  Malthmd,  Esq. 

—  In  South  Audley  Street,  London,  Captain 
Keith  MaxweU,  R.N. 

16.  Hn  Agnes  Lockhart,  wife  of  Mr  Archibald 
Ponton,  Grove  Street,  Musselburgh. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Walter,  youngest  son  of  Mr 
WiUiam  CargiU,  wine  merchanL 

17.  At  St  John's  Wen.  parish  of  Fyvie,  Mr 
George  Williamson. 

18.  At  Edinburgh,  William  Forbes,  Esq.  late 
keeper  of  the  dtjr'sreoords. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Major-Gcneral  Archibald 
Steuart,  ddest  son  of  David  Steuart,  Esq.  of  Steu- 
arthalh 


1&  At  the  home  or  fir  ._ 
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Susn.  only  danghtrr  c 
ofhblfgtfnstRf.        w:-^— 

-•  At  Brighton.  Thomae  Staridi,  i 
the  Aldenoaen  ofOie  dty  of  tonlan. 

19.  In  Montagu  Square,  Loadon,  Sir  i 
WarwId^Bammlde,  Bart. 

—  AtManseorPetercultxe,  Patzkk, aOBicrfhe 
late  Mr  Flitrick  SOitag,  writer  in  OoaaUbAe. 

fO.  At  Mootraee,  Ifiss  EUaaheth  Ibllr,  egedTSL 
n.  At  Ayr,  John  Taylor,  Emu  of  BiMlSMb 

—  At  Fortrose,  C^itafai  William  BaflBe,  99d 
Regiment.  ^ 

—  At  the  hoofB  of  MnEvatt,  on  Che£Ht  89. 
tf andswocth,  Charka  Wamo,  Esa;  at  *>-*tftw^ 
non-row,  Gray's  InA>road.  an  emiaent  eqgxaver. 
He  was  oonvenring dieeifiilly a  monsieiit pecvioBB  ; 
fell  on  his  desk,  and  instantly  expired. 

SI.  At  Edhiborgh,  Douglas,  daughter  of  Mr 
Robert  AinsUe,  W.S.  after  an  ilhiets  of  only  ceo 
days;  and  on  the  SOth,  John,  his  flftli  wd  1^ 
surviving  son. 

—  InBTQughton Stieet,  Ediahurgh,  Mb  Ren. 
xietta  Fullerton. 

—  At  London,  Peter  Maenan^htcB,  iftpij.  ica. 
nager  fx  the  Ldth  and  Gla^gofw  Sh^pti^  Goos- 

^i  At  London,  A.  Anowonith,  Bsq.  the  eeto- 
taated  geopapher,  whose  feme  as  a  conatroetor  ef 
maps  and  charts  is  wdl  known.  . 

—  Mr  John  SoinervaiU,  mwrhanf,  LeU^afBd 

—  At  London.  General  Ridiant  OfCBvUICL  in 
the  80th  year  of  his  age. 

n.  At  London,  Joseph  NoUekliw,  Eae.  RJLia 
the  86th  year  df  his  age. 

—  At  Doddholm,  John  Hunter,  of  1 


^1  At  his  house.  West  NiAolaon  Street.  Mr 
John  Wstt,  toheeooDisL 

-*  At  London,  Chariea  Grant,  Esq.  vou^Btf 
brother  of  the  Right  Hon.  Sir  WlUam^^nt. 
34.  At  No.  3.  Gayfidd  Place,  Mn  Janet  WtafaL 
~  At  her  houae,  in ParkStreat,  London,  iaOe 
88th  year  of  her  age,  Kathertae,  Countctt  Dow- 
ager of  Mortoni  widow  of  Sholto  Chaxis.  faie 
&rl  of  Morton.  Her  Ladyship  was  daugfattt  irf 
the  Hon.  John  Hamilton,  and  |  >  -  - 
Charlce.  Earl  of  Haddington. 

—  At  Brahan  Castle,  Oie  HoiL  k^woov  hi^ 
MaekenUe,  third  daughter  of  the  late  Locd  See. 
forth. 

—  At  Ldth,  Mfe  Hutchtanon,  wife  of  Mr  Ite^ 
mas  Hutdiinson,  timber-metchant  there. 

S5.  At  his  seat  in  Hxmley-hall,  Staffivdshin. 
William  Viscount  Dudley  and  Ward,  in  the  74* 
year  of  his  age. 

~  At  Hakule.  Alexander  Wilson,  only  son  ct 
John  Wilson,  Esq.  of  Halrule. 

28.  At  9,  Hill  Street.  Mr  David  Tcnnan^  fee- 
merly  of  the  Academy,  Ayr. 

LaiHw,  At  Manchester,  Mr  R.  MaOiBieB.  H« 
was  with  some  firicads  at  a  Uvem,  andfied  oe  bis 
diair.  In  the  midst  of  a  violent  fit  of  laudtfer,«x> 
dted  by  the  relation  of  a  droll  Iridi  aaeodoieb 

^  At  Palis,  Alexander,  youngest  son  of  tlw 
Hon.  L.  O.  £.  Murray,  youngest  brother  of  tl» 
present  Earl  of  Dunroore. 

—  At  his  house.  Charing  Cross,  London,  Charki 
Drummond,  Esq.  banker. 

—  At  Liverpool,  Mr  John  Korroeks,  whose 
charitable  disposition  was  unbounded,  and  whis 
in  the  course  of  seventeen  years,  bestowed  w^ 
wardsofL.9000ontheBhael\)atSchooL 

—  At  Blackburn,  Mary  and  Eliaabeth.  dewh- 
ten  of  Mr  T.  Tomlinson.  The  cftdeet  daiMhter 
being  unwell,  her  mother  intended  to  adtan^Mcr 
magnena,  but  it  proved  to  be  aiscaiei  and  the 
younffcr  daughter  tasting  it  out  of  caslanty,  hodH 
died  in  a  few  boon. 

—  At  LoehgUphead.  John  Maoeallnni,  te  ibe 
106th  year  oThu  age.  He  enjoyed  good  health 
Arom  his  infancy  tnl  within  a  few  weeka  of  his 
death,  and,  within  these  few  yean,  he  feeqwsuly 
walked  to  Inverary  from  LogIvvImmL  end  le* 
turned  the  same  day,  a  distance  or44  nuica. 

^  At  Chester  House,  Colood  the  Uosi.  Sb  Ro- 
bert Le  Poer  French,  K.C.B,  T  initenanf  (Mtwi 
of  the  74th  Regimoit,  youiyeat  son.  of  tlie  late 
Lord  Clancarty. 
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Ohb  itf  thote  jttdgmeDtB  that  have 

taftde  the  deepnt  impreasion  on  the 

■hepherds'  muvbfor  a  century  hygone, 

^eematohaveheenthefateofMrAdani- 

aon^  who  was  tenant  in  Laverhope  for 

.  the  apace  of  twenty-seven  years.  That 

.inddent  stands  in  the  calendar  as  an 

«ra  firom  whence  to  date  summer 

floodSi  waterspouts,  hail  and  tbunder- 

atami8>  &c ;  and  appears  from  tradi- 

tioB  to  hare  heen  attended  with  some 

awful  circnnistances,  expressive  of  di« 

vine  venoeanoe*   This  Adamson  is  re- 

piiasnted,  as  havii^  heen  a  man  of  an 

ungovemahle  temper«--of  irritahility 

so  extreme,  that  no  person  could  be 

for  a  moment  certain  to  what  excesses 

he  might  be  hurried*    He  was  others 

wise  socounted  a  good  and  upright 

man,  and  a  sincere  christian  ;  but  in 

.  these  outbreakings  of  temper  he  often 

committed  acts  of  cmeltyand  injustice, 

ftr  which  any  good  man  ought  to  have 

been  ashamed «  Among  other  qualities, 

•  he  had  an  obliging  turn  of  disposition, 

there  being  few  men  to  whom  a  poor 

man  would  sooner  have  applied  in  a 

•strait    Accordingly,  he  had  been  in 

the  habit  of  assisting  a  poorer  neigh- 

.hour  of  his  with  H  little  credit  for 

many  years.  This  man's  name  was  Ir- 

.vine,  and  though  he  had  a  number  of 

ridi  reUtiona,  he  was  never  out  of  dil^ 

ikitltiis.  Adamson,  out  of  some  whim, 

or  caprioej  sued  this  poor  fanner  for  a 

few  nnndred  merks,  takingjegal  steps 

agUMthim,  even  to  the  very  last  mea- 

sornriiArt.of  painding  and  imprison^ 

neat   Iriine  paid  little  attention  to 

this,  tikiiig  it  for  gnnted  that  his 

VouXilL 


neighbour  took  these  stent  only  for  the 
purpose  of  inducing  his  debtor's  ftiends 
to  jcome  forward  amd  support  him. 
^  it  happened  one  day  aoout  this  pe- 
riod, that  a  thoughtless  boy  belonging 
to  Irvine's  farm  dogged  Adamaon  s 
cattle  in  a  way  that  gave  great  oifence 
to  their  owner,  on  which  the  two  farm* 
m  dififered,  and  some  hazd  'reerimin»« 
ting  words  and  terms  passed  between 
them.  The  next  day  Irvine  was  sdxod 
.and  thrown  into  jail,  and  shortly  after 
his  effects  were  poinded,  and  sold  bf 
auction  for  ready  money.  Th^  w^k 
consequently  thrown  away,  as  the 
neighbours,  not  having  been  forewarn* 
ed  of  such  an  event,  were  wholly  un* 
provided  with  ready  money,  andnnable 
to  purchase  at  any  price.  Mrs  Irvine 
cametotbeenragedereditorwlthachild 
in  her  arms,  and  begged  and  impbred 
of  him  to  put  off  the  sale  for  a  month, 
that  she  might  try  amongst  her  fKends 
what  could  be  done  to  prevent  a  wreck 
so  irretrievable.  l!e  Was  on  the  very 
point  of  yielding,  but  'some  bitter  re« 
ininiseences  oomingover  liis  mind  at  the 
moment,  stimulatal  his  spleen  sgsinat 
her  husband,  and  the  sale  was  wdered 
to  go  on«  'William  Carrudders  of 
Grindipton  heartl  the  following  dii^ 
l<^e  between  them,  and  he  said  that 
lus  heart  almost  trembled  within  him, 
for  Mrs  Irvine  was  a  violent  womari^ 
and  her  eloquence  did  more  evil  than 
good. 

''  Are  ye  really  gaun  toact  the  part 

of  a  devil  the  di^,  Mr.Adanison,  an' 

turn  me  and  diae  naima  out  to  thebaic 

high'>road,hclplcsBaaweare?  Ob,maiii; 
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if  your  bowdi  be  nae  wtred  In  Mil 
fire  already,  take  aoiiie  companon; 
for  an  ye  dmna,  they  ti^  be  leared 
afore  baith  men  and  angels  yet»  till 
that  burd  and  eruel  heart  o'  yours  be 
nealed  to  an  isle." 

"  I'm  gaun  to  act  n^  p^r|  ^  ^  devl|y 
Mrs  Irvine ;  I'm  only  gaun  to  take  my 
ain  in  the  only  way  I  can  ^t  it  I'm 
no  baith  gaun  to  tine  mTafkr,  $n'  ^ae 
my  beasts  abased  into  die  bargain/* 

"  Ye  sal  neither  lose  plack  nor  baw- 
bee o'  your  siller,  man,  if  ye  will  gie 
me  but  a  month  to  make  a  shift  for  it 
>— I  swsar  to  you,  ye  sal  neither  Iqse, 
nor  rue  the  aeed.  But  if  je  winaa 
grant  me  that  wee  wee  while,  when 
the  bread  of  a  hale  famHy  depends  on 
it,  ye're  waur  than  ony  deil  that's 
yammerin'  and  cursin'  i'  the  bottom- 
less pit" 

"  Keep  your  ravings  to  yoursel,  Mrs 
Iwine,  for  I  hae  made  up  my  mind 
what  I'm  to  do,  and  I'll  do  it;  sae  it's 
needless  fbr  ye  to  pit  yoursel  into  a 
bieese;  fbr  the  surest  promisers  are 
aye  the  slackest  payers;  it  isna  likely 
mat  your  bad  language  will  gar  me 
alter  mv  purpose." 

"  If  tnat  be  your  purpose,  Mr  Adam- 
ion,  and  if  you  put  that  piupose  in  ex- 
ecution, I  wadna  diange  conditions 
wi'  you  the  day  for  ten  thousand  times 
a'  the  eear  ye  are  worth.  Ye're  gaun 
to  do  tne  thing  diat  yell  repent  only 
aince — ^for  a'  the  time  that  ye  hae  to 
exist  baith  in  this  warld  and  the  neist, 
an'  that's  a  lang  lan^  look  forrit  an' 
ayond.  Ye  have  assisted  a  poor  ho- 
nest family  for  the  purpose  of  taking 
them  at  a  disadvantage,  and  crushing 
them  to  beggars ;  and  when  ane  thinlra 
o'  that,  what  a  heart  you  roust  hae ! 
Ye  hae  first  put  my  poor  man  in  pri- 
son, a  place  where  he  little  thought, 
and  less  deserved,  ever  to  be ;  an'  now 
ye  are  reaving  his  rackless  fiimily  out 
o'  their  but  bit  o'  bread.  Look  at  this 
bit  bonny  innocent  thing  in  my  arms, 
how  it  is  smiling  on  ye.  Look  at  a' 
the  rest  standin'  leaning  against  the 
wa's,  ilka  ane  wi'  his  een  fixed  on  you 
by  way  o'  imploring  your  pity.  If  ye 
reject  thae  looks,  ye'U  see  them  again 
in  some  trying  moments,  that  will 
biing  this  ane  back  to  your  mind.  Y^ 
-will  see  them  i'  your  dreams ;  ye  vnll 
see  them  on  your  death-bed,  an'  ye  witt 
think  ye  see  them  gleaming  on  ye 
tbroogh  the  reek  o'  hell,  but  it  winna 
betheni." 
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Hattd  your  tonoois,.  woman,  ftr  y« 
e  me  feared  to  hear  ye." 


''  Ay,  but  better  be  fewed  In 
than  torfeUed  for  ever !  Belter  con- 
quer your  bad  humour  for  aiiioe»  than 
be  conqueased  for  it  through  sae  many 
lang  ages.  Ye  pretend  to  be  a  rd%U 
ous  man,  Mr  Adamscm,  an'  a  great 
deal  n|a^8fetb4n  your  ndg^boors.  Do 
you  think  thi^t  religion  teaches  you 
acts  o'  cruelty  like  this  ?  Will  ve  nae 
the  face  to  kni^  afbiip  veur  iHmim  ^ 
night,  and  f»ray  for  a  nesaii^  en  yes 
and  yours,  and  that  He  will  fivgive 
vou  your  debts  as  you  forgive  your 
oebtors  ?  I  hae  nae  aonbt  but  ye  wilL 
Put  lib!  How  sic  an  appeal ivtlllMa^' 
the  coals  o'  divine  vengeance  on  yoor 
head,  an'  tighten  the  belts  o'  burning 
yettlin  rouna  your  hard  heart !  Come 
forret  ye  hallanshaker-Uke  tikes,  an' 
speak  for  yoursels  ilk  ane  o'  ye." 

*'  0,  Mr  A^afnson,  ye  maunna  turn 
my  father  an'  mother  out  o'  their  boose 
an'  their  farm,  or  what  think  ye  k  to 
eoroe  o' us?"  s^  Th^pnas. 

"  Maissa  Adamson,  an  ye  da  ton  my 
faddy  an'  moddy  out  o'  oein'a  Immh^ 
when  ottl  John  tulns  a  geat,  maeUb, 
big,  stong  man,  John  fob  yood  akin 
to  your— let  you  take  tat,"  said  Jobn, 
and  in  the  meantime  he  nodded  Ins 
head,  and  Aook  his  tiny  fiat  at  tisete- 
mer,  who  called  him  an  impettiiieBK 
brat,  and  ssid  he  deserved  iua  cn&. 

The  sole  went  on ;  and  at&U,  on  the 
calling  ofi*  of  every  favourite  animal, 
Mrs  Irvine  renewed  her  anathemas.    *" 

"  Gentlemen,  this  is  the  miatiesa's 
favourite  cow,  and  givisa  thirteen  jfmu 
of  milk  every  day.  She  ia  vdued  in 
my  roup-roU  at  fifteen  pounds,  bat  we 
shall  begin  her  at  ten.  Does  anybody 
say  ten  pounds  for. this  eieeUeat  cow? 
ten  pounds,  ten  pounds?  Nobody  says 
ten  pounds  ?.  Gentlemen,  this  ia  ex- 
traordinary !  Money  is  surely  a  acaree 
article  here  to-day.  Well,  ttien,  does 
any  gentleman  say  five  poonds  to  be- 
gin thiB  excellent  cow  that^ives  twel« 
pints  of  mUk  daily  f  Five  peuada? 
Only  Hve  pounds !  Nobody  bids  five 
]K)unds  ?  Well,  the  stock  must  posw 
tively  be  sold  without  reserve.  *  Tm 
shilhngsfor  theeow->ten  sfatllu^^l^ 
ten  sbillings^WiU  nobody  bid  ten 
shillinn  to  set  the  sale  a-going  ?" 

''  I'll  gie  five-an'-tweiUy  ahiOiniyi 
for  her,"  cried  Adamson. 

«' TheSLk  you,  sir.  One  pound  five 
«— <me  pound  five,  and  juat  a^-goii^ 
Onoe— twice-^lAme.  Mr  Adamson^ 
•one  pound  ^veJ* 

Mrs  Irvine4SS|ne  forward,  drowned 
in  tears,  with  the  babe  In  her  arms, 
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•ndpatlSi^  the  tfm,  Am  nidi, ''  Ah, 
poor  ladv  Bell,  this  is  ay  last  d^t  o' 
VQU,  and  (be  last  tune  Til  cUp  jour 
Aoaest  side )  An'  hae  we  reallv  been 
deprived  o'  your  rapport  for  the  mi- 
serable sum  o'  iive  and  twenty  abilU 
fioga ;  my  curae  light  on  the  Iwad  o' 
lum  that  has  done  it !  In  tbe  name 
of  my  deatitute  bairns  1  curse  him  ; 
im'  does  he  think  that  a  mother's  curae 
tfill  sink  fiaaenless  to  the  ground  ?  Na, 
pa !  I  Qee  an  ee  that's  lookin'  down 
jiere  in  pity  and  in  anger ;  an'  I  aee 
a  hud  tbet*a  gathering  the  bdta  o' 
Heaven  thegither,  for  some  purpose 
that  I  could  divine,  but  darena  utter. 
But  that  hand  is  unerring,  and  where 
it  throws  the  bolt,  ^ere  it  will  strike. 
Fareweel,  poor  beast !  ye  hae  supplied 
us  wi'  mony  a  meal,  but  ye  will  never 
•ttpply  us  wi'  anither." 

lilts  sale  at  Kirkheugh  was  on  the 
1 1th  of  July.  On  the  day  following, 
A&  Adamson  went  up  to  the  folds  in 
the  hope,  to  shear  his  sheep,  with  no 
^wer  dian  twenty- five  attendants, 
oonsisting  of  all  hia  own  servants  and 
cottars,  and  about  as  many  neigfabour- 
IDff  shepherds  whom  he  had  collected; 
it  being  customary  for  the  farmera  to 
aasiat  one  another  reciprocally  on  these 
oecasiona.  Adamson  continued  more 
than  usually  capricious  and  unreason- 
able  all  that  forenoon.  He  was  dis- 
contented with  himself,  and  when  a 
iQan  is  ill  pleased  with  himself,  he  is 
•ddom  weii  pleased  with  others.  He 
eeemed  altogether  left  to  the  influ* 
^oes  of  the  widced  one,runmng  about 
In  a  fume  of  rage,  finding  fault  with 
everything,  apd  every  person,  and  at 
tinea  curaing  bitterly,  a  crime  to  which 
lie  waa  not  usually  addicted ;  so  that 
the  dieeMhearing  that  wont  to  be  a 
soene  of  nilarity  amonsr  so  many  young 
»nd  old  shephmls,  lads,'laE8e8,  wives, 
fOid  GoUanta,  was  Uiat  day  turned  into 
one  of  gloom  and  dissatimctien. 

After  a  number  of  provoking  out-  . 
ragea,  he  at  length,  with  the  buisting- 
iron  tibat  he  held  in  his  band,  struek  a 
dog  that  belonged  to  one  of  his  own 
shepherd  boys,  till  the  poor  animal 
fell  senseless  on  the  ground,  and  lay 
sprawling  as  in  the  lost  extremity. 
Thia  brought  matters  to  a  point  that 
threatened  nothing  but  anarcbv  and 
concision,  for  every  shepherd's  olood 
boiled  wiUi  indignation,  and  each  al- 
most wished  in  his  heart  that  the  dog 
had  been  his  own,  that  he  might  have 
fetaliated  on  the  tyrant.     The  boy 
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w»  wwring  oneof  thefold-4o0n,  and 
perceiving  the  plight  of  his  fiuthful 
9iiinial,  he  ran  to  its  assistanoe,  lifted 
it  in  hik  arms,  and  holding  it  up  U 
le/coYtx  its  breath,  he  wept  and  l^ 
mented  over  it  most  niteously.  ^Mi 
poor  poor  little  Nimble!"  cried  he;  '*\ 
am  feared  that  mad  body  has  killed  ye^ 
and  then  what  am  I  to  do  wantma 
ye  ?  I  wad  ten  times  rather  he  had 
strucken  mysel." 

He  had  not  the  words  said  out  ere 
his  master  had  him  by  the  hair  of  the 
head  with  the  one  hand,  with  whicb 
he  fell  a  swinging  him  round,  and 
with  the  other  bqjan  a  threshing  him 
most  unmercifully.  When  the  boj 
left  the  fold  door,  the  sheep  broke  out 
and  got  away  to  the  hill  among  the 
kmbs  and  the  clippies,  and  the  far* 
mer  being  in  one  of  his  ''  mad  taa* 
trums,"  aa  the  servants  called  them, 
the  mischance  had  almost  put  him  be- 
aide  himself;  and  that  boy,  or  num 
either,  is  m  a  ticklish  case  who  is  in 
the  hands  of  an  enraged  person  fax 
above  him  in  strength. 

Thesheep^hearers  paused,  and  the 
girls  screamed,  when  they  saw  their 
master  lay  hold  of  the  boy.  But  Ro- 
bert Johnston,  a  shepherd  from  an  ad- 
joining farm,  flung  the  sheep  ftom  his 
Inee,  made  the  shears  ring  against  the 
fold-<iike,  and  in  an  instant  had  the 
firmer  bv  both  wrists,  and  these  he 
held  with  such  a  ^asp  that  he  took 
the  power  out  of  his  anns>  fbr  John- 
ston was  as  far  above  the  fiomer  in 
might,  as  the  latter  was  above  the 
boy. 

"  Mr  Adamson,  what  are  ye  about?" 
cried  he; '' hae  ye  tint  your  reason  aw«» 
thegither,  that  ye  are  gaun  on  rampau- 

g'ng  like  a  madman  that  gate?  Te 
le  done  the  thing,  sir,  in  vour  ill- 
timed  rage,  that  ye  ousht  to  be  asha« 
med  of  iMdth  afore  God  and  man." 

''Are  ye  for  flghti|ig,  Rob  John-* 
ston  ?"  said  the  fanner,  struggling  to 
free  himself.  ^'  Do  ye  want  to  hae  n 
fight,  lad  ?  Seqiuse  if  ve  do,  I'll  may^t 
be  gie  yon  enough  o'  that," 

''Xa,  air,  I  dinna  want  tofight^ 
but  I  winna  let  vou  fight  either,  un- 
less wi'  ane  that  s  your  equal ;  sae  gie 
ower  spraughUng,  and  stand  still  till 
I  roeak  to  ye,  for  an  ye  winqa  stand 
to  hear  reason.  III  gar  ye  lie  ^  ye 
hear  it.  Do  ye  consider  what  ye  hae 
been  dcnng  even  now  ?  Do  ye  oonsidei? 
that'  ye  hae  been  striking  a  poor  or- 
pha&  caUant,  wha  haa  neith^  father 
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iwrmoUier  to  protect  him,  or  torui^t 
bis  wnngs  ?  An'  a'  for  ntething,  mit 
a  wte  bit  start  o'  natural  afiectkm. 
How  wad  ye  like,  nr,  an  ony  body 
were  to  euide  a  bairn  o'  youra  thai 
gate  }  and  ye  ai  Httle  ken  what  they 
are  a'  to  come  to  afore  iheir  deaths^ 
as  that  boy's  perenU  did  when  they 
were  rearing  and  fondling  ower  him. 
Fie  for  shame,  Mr  Adamson !  Fie  (br 
shame  I  Ye  tot  strak  his  poor  dumb 
bmte,  which  was  a  greater  sin  than 
the  tither,  for  it  didna  keri  what  ye 
were  striking  it  for;  and  then,  1i^ 
cause  the  callant  ran  to  asast  the  only 
creature  he  has  on  the  earth,  an'  I'm 
feared  the  only  true  and  fiiiUifu'  friend 
beside,  ye  claught  him  by  the  hair  o* 
the  head,  an'  fa'  to  the  daddlng  him 
as  he  war  your  alave !  Od,  sir,  my  olood 
rises  at  ye  for  sic  an  act  o'  cruelty  and 
ii\iU8tice ;  and  gin  I  thought  yc  Worth 
my  while,  1  wad  tap  ye  like  a  pellet 
for  it.-  ^ 

The  farmer  struggled  and  fought  so 
▼iciously,  that  Johnston  was  obliged 
to  throw  him  down  twice  orer,  some- 
what roughly,  and  hold  him  by  main 
Ibroe.  But  on  laying  him  down  the 
second  time,  Johnston  said,  "  Now, 
sir,  I  just  tieU  ye,  since  for  a',  that  if 
I  hae  to  lay  ye  down  the  third  time, 
ye  shall  never  rise  again  till  the  day  o' 
loodgment.  Ye  deserve  tp  hae  your 
i)ide  weel  throbshen;  but  yc're'nae 
match  fbr  me,  an'  I'll  scorn  to  lav  a 
tip  on  ye.  Ill  leave  ye  to  him  who^ 
declared  himself  the  stay  and  shield  of 
the  orphan,  and  gin  some  visible  tea* 
iimony  o'  his  displeasure  dinna  come 
ower  ye  fbr  the  anusing  of  his  word^ 
I  am  ri^ht  sair  misu'en." 

^damson,  finding  himself  fairly  mas- 
tered, and  that  no  one  seemed  dispo* 
sed  to  take  his  part,  was  obliged  to 
give  in,  apd  went  sullenly  away  to 
tend  the  hirsel  that  stood  beside  the 
fold.  In  the  meantime  the  $heeprshea- 
ring  went  on  aa  before,  with  a  little 
more  of  hilarity  and  glee*  It  is  the 
business  of  the  lasses  to  take  the 
ewes,  and  carry  them  from  the  fold  to 
the  dippers ;  and  now  might  be  seen 
every  young  shepherd's  sweetheart,  or 
ifavounte,  tending  on  him,  helping 
him  to  dip,  or  holding  the  ewes  by 
the  hind  legs  to  ma^e  them  lie  easy,  a 
f^eeaX  matter  for  the  furtherance  of  Uie 
operator.  Others' a^n,' who  thought 
themselves  slighted^  or  loved  a  joke, 
would  continue  to  act  in  the  ireversa 
way,  and  plague  the  youths  by  bring- 
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hig  suob  dieep  to  tbM  ta  it  was  i 
to  impossible  to  dip. 

'' Aih,  Jock  lad,  I  hae  broof^  yov 
a  grand  ane  for  ibis  time!  Ye  wiB 
dank  the  shears  ower  her,  ui^  be  the 
first  done  o'  them  a'." 

**  My  truly,  Jessr,  but  ye  hae  gPa 
me  my  dinner  I  I  dedaxe  the  besat  is 
woo  to  the  clooUan'  theeen  holeay  sen' 
afbrd  I  set  the  fleece  broken  to,  the 
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rest  wiU  be  done.  Ah,  Jessy,  Jeasy ! 
ye're  working  far  a  miacfaief  the  day^ 
an'  yell  maybe  get  it." 

''^he'sabraw  sonsiedieep,  Jeek.  I 
ken  ye  like  to  hae  your  arms  wed 
filled.  Shell  amaiat  fill  them  as  wed 
as  Tibby  Tod." 

**  There's  for  it  now !  There's  ftr 
it  I  What  care  I  for  Tibby  Tod,  dame? 
Ye  are  the  most  jealous  df,  Jessy, 
that  ever  drew  coat  ower  head.  Bat 
wha  was"t  that  sat  hdf  a  night  at  the 
dde  of  a  grey  stane  wf  a  crasy  oooper.^ 
An*  wha  was*t  tfiat  gae  the  poor  pre- 
centor the  whiskings,  and  reduced  a' 
his  sharpa  to  downright  fiata  ?  An  ye 
cast  up  Tibby  Tod  ony  moir  to  me, 
I'll  tell  something  that  wfll  gar  thae 
wild  een  ree]  i'  your  head,  UiatRss 
Jessy." 

"Wow,  Jock,  but  I'm  unco  wae 
fbr  ye  now.  Poor  fellow  I  It'a  rvaUy 
very  hard  usage !  If  ye  canna  dip  the 
ewe,  man,  gie  me  her,  an'  111  tide  her 
to  anither ;  fhr  I  canna  bide  to  aee  ye 
sae  sair  put  about.  I  winna  bring  ye 
taither  TibbyTod  the  day,  take  my 
word  on  it.  The  ndst  shall  be  a  real 
May  Henderson,  a  Firthhope-dendi 
ane,  ye  ken,  wi'  lang  1^,  a  abort  tail, 
an'  a  good  l|imb  at  her  fit." 

''  Giide^e,  lassie,  hand  your  tongue, 
an'  dinna  affront  baith  yonrsel  ai^ 
me.  Ye  are  fit  to  garane'adieekbnni 
to  the  bane.  Vm  fairly  quadied,  an' 
darena  say  anither  irord.  Letuathcre* 
fbre  hae  letrapbe  fat  Ict-a-be,  which  is 
good  bamis'  greement|  till  after  the 
dose  o\the  day  sky,  and  theo  111  ftdl 
ye  my  mind." 

'' Ay,  but  whOk  o' your  minda  win 
ye  teO  me,  Jock  ^  for  ye  will  be  in 
fiie  or  si^  different  snes  iiifbre  dist 
time.  Ane,  to  ken  your  mind,  wad  need 
to  be  tauld  it  every  hour  o*  the  jsyt 
and  then  cast  lin  the  account  at  the 
yea/s  end.  But  now  wad  she  settk  it 
then,  Jock  ?  I  fancy  she  wad  hae  to 
nraltiply  ilk  year'a  minds  by  doam, 
and  divide  by  four,  and  then  we  a' ken 
what  wad  be  the  quotients" 

**  Aih  wow,  airs !  heard  ever  ooy  o' 
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ye  the  Itte^'  t&f  Pl^ViMr  tbipee  tuhigi 
tbesheep^fiiuld  is  disquieted,  and  thm 
are  ftmr  vliidi  it  cannot  bear." 
•  ''  An'  what  an  they>  Jock?" 

**  A  iHttj  wendi,  a  woiwhing  dog, 
s  wankit-woo'd  wedder^  aa  a  pair  o' 
flfaambling  shears." 

After  this  manlier  did  the  ffleesome 
chat  go  on^  now  that  the  sunj  good- 
man  had  withdrawn  from  the  scene. 
But  this  was  but  one  couple ;  eyerj 
pair  being  engaged  according  to  their 
biasses ,  and  after  their  kind — some 
settling  the  knottv  points  of  divinity ; 
others  telling  aula  warld  stories  about 
persecu^ns,  forays,  and  fairy  raids ; 
and  some  whispering,  in  half  senten- 
ces, the  soft,  breathings  of  pastoral 
love. 

But  the  fimner^s  bad  humour,  in  the 
mean  while,  was  only  smothered,  not 
eiLtinsuished ;  and,  like  a  fiame  that  is 
kept  down  by  an.overpowering  weight 
of  fuel,  wanted  but  a  breath  to  re- 
kindle it ;  or  like  a  barrel  of  gunpow- 
der, that  the  smallest  spark  will  set 
up  in  a  blaze.  That  spark  unfortu- 
mtely  fell  upon  the  ignitible  heap  too 
soon.  It  came  in  the  form  of  an  old 
b^ar,  ycleped  Patie  Maxwell,  a  well 
known,  and  generally  a  welcome  guest 
ever  all  that  district.  Hecsmeupto 
the  folds  for  his  annual  biiquest  of  a 
fleece  of  wool,  which  had  never  before 
been  denied  him  ;  and  the  fanner  being 
the  first  person  he  came  to,  he  made 
up  to  htm,  as  in  respect  bound,  sc- 
eosting  him  in  his  wonted  obsequious 
<way. 

*•  Weel,  goodman, how's  a  wi'  ye  the 
day?"— (No  answer.)—"  This  wtU 
lie  a  thrang  dav  w'ye.  How  are  ye 
getting  on  wi'  the  chpping  ?" 
'  **  Nae  the  better  o  you,  or  the  like 
o'  you.  Giuig  away  back  the  gate  ye 
came.  What  are  ye  coming  doiting 
up  Uirough  the  sheep  that  gate  for^ 
putting  them  a'  tersyversy?" 
:  '' Tut,  goodmanjwhatdoes  the  sheep 
mind  an  auld  creepii^  body  like  met 
I  hae  done  nae  ill  to  your  pickle  sheep, 
man.  An' as  for  ganging  back  the  road 
I  cam.  111  do  that  whan  I  like,  and 
no  till  than*-" 

-  "  But  I'U  make  you  blithe  to  turn 
hade,  auld  vagabond.  Do  ye  imagine 
I'm  gaun  to  hae  a'  my  clippers,  an' 
|;rippers>bttister8,  an'  biiideni,laid  half 
idle,  gaffing  and  giggling  wi'  you  ?" 

''  why,  than,  speak  like  a  reason- 
able man^  an-  a  eonrteooa  Christian^ 


at  ye  used  to  do,  an'  I'se  crick  wi'  your- 
sel,  snd  no  gang  near  them." 

*'  111  keep  mv  Christian  cracks  for 
others  than  aula  Papist  dogs,  I  trow.** 

"  Wha  do  ye  oa'  auld  Papist  dogs, 
Mr  Adamson? — ^Wha  is  it  ihax  ye 
mean  to  denominate  by  thatftnesound- 
iag  title?" 

**  Just  yon,  and  the  like  o'  ye,  Pkte. 
It  is  weel  keii'd  that  ye  are  as  rank  a 
Papist  as  ever  kissed  a  crosier,  an'  that 
ye  were  out  in  the  verv  fore  end  o'  the* 
unnatural  rebellion,  in  order  to  sub- 
vert our  religion,  and  place  a  Popidi 
tyrant  on  the  throne.  It  is  a  shame  for 
a  Protestant  parish  like  ibis  to  support 
ye,  an'  gte  you  as  liberal  awmosses  aa 
ye  were  a  Christian  saint.  For  me,  I^ 
can  tell  you,  ye'U  get  nae  mae  at  my 
hand,  nor  nae  rebel  Papist  loun  amang 
ye." 

*'  Dearer,  ye're  surely  no  yoursef 
the  day?  Ye  hae  ken'd  I  professed  the 
Cathouc  religion  these  thretty  years. 
It  was  the  faith  I  wsf  brought  up  in, 
and  that  in  which  I  shall  dee ;  and  ye 
ken'd  a'  that  time  that  I  was  out  m 
tihe  forty-five  wi'  Prince  Charles,  and 
yet  ye  never  made  mention  o'  the  facts, 
nor  refused  me  my  awmos  dll  the  day. 
But  as  I  hae  been  obliged  t'ye,  I'll  baud 
mv  tongue ;  only,  I  wad  advise  ye  aa 
a  friend,  that  whenever  ye  hae  occasioii 
to  speak  of  ony  community  of  brother 
Christians,  that  ye  will  in  future  hard* 
ly  make  use  o'  siccan  harsh  epithets. 
Or,  if  ye  will  do't,  tak  care  wha  ye 
use  sic  terms  afore,  an'  let  it  no  be  to 
the  nose  o'  an  auld  veteran." 

**  What,  ye  auld  beggar  worm  that 
ye  are ! — ^ye  profane  wafer-eater,  and 
worshipper  of  graven  images,  due  ye 
heave  your  pikit  kent  at  me  ?" 

**  I  hae  heaved  baith  sword  and  spear 
against  mony  a  better  man,  and,  in  the- 
cause  o'  my  religion,  I'll  do  it  again.'' 

He  was  proceeding,  but  Adamsen'a 
cholerrising  toan  ungovernable  height, 
he  drew  a  race,  and  coming  agunst  the 
gaberlunxie  with  hia  whole  force,  he 
made  him  fly  heels-over- hesd  down 
the  hill.  The  old  man's  bonnet  flew 
off,  his  meal-pocks  were  scattered  a- 
broad,  and  his  old  mantle,  with  two 
or  three  small  fleeces  of  wool  in  it» 
rolled  down  into  Uie  bum. 

The  servants  perceived  the  attack 
made  on  the  eld  man,  and  one  elderly 
shepherd  said,  *<  In  troth,  suv,  our 
master  is  not  himself  the  day.  Ha 
maun  reaUy  be  looked  to.   Itappean 
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but  honest  family  yestenUy^  toe  Lord 
hftt  tft'en  his  onidiog  tm  fnie  about 
Mm.  fiob  Johnston,  yell  be  obliged 
tp  rin  to  the  aiaistftnoe  of  the  auld 
nan.^ 

**  111  tmst  the  auld  Jacobite  for 
another  shake  wi'  him  yet,"  aaid  Bob, 
"  afore  I  steer  my  fit ;  for  it  strikes 
ne»  if  he  hadna  Ixen  ta'en  unawares, 
he  wad  hardly  hae  been  sae  easily 
ooupit." 

Tae  beggar  was  conaidersbly  astound* 
d  and  stupified  when  he  first  got  up 
his  head ;  but  finding  all  his  bones 
whole,  and  his  old  frame  disencum* 
bered  of  every  soperfloou^  load,  he 
sprung  to  his  ieet,  shook  his  grey  burly 
locks,  and  eursed  the  aggressor  in  the 
name  of  the  Holv  Trinitv,  tlie  Mother 
of  our  Lord,  and  all  the  blefised  Sailits 
4M>ve.  Then  approaching  him  with 
his  cudgel  beavea,  he  warned  him  ta 
be  on  his  guard,  or  make  out  of  his 
iceach,  else  be  would  send  him  to  eter- 
nity in  the  twinkling  o'-an  ee^  The  far- 
mer held  up  his  staff  aeross,  to  defend 
kis  head  against  the  descent  of  old 
Patie's  piked  kent,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  made  a  break  in,  with  intent  to 
close  with  him  :  but,  in  so  doing,  he 
held  down  his  head  for  a  moment,  cm 
which  the  gaberlunsie  made  a  jerk  to 
one  side,  and  lent  Adamson  such  a 
kmnder  over  the  neck,  or  back  part  of 
the  head,  that  he  fell  violently  on  his 
lace^  after  running  two  or  three  steps 
precifntately  forward.  The  beggar, 
whose  eyes  gleamed  with  wild  mry, 
while  hb  grey  locks  floated  over  them 
like  a  winter  doud  over  two  meteors 
of  the  night,  was  going  to  follow  up 
hi9  blow  with  another  more  efficient 
one  oA  his  prostrate  foe ;  but  the  far- 
mer^ pertdvtDg  these  unequivocal 
krmptoms  of  danger,  widely  judged 
that  there  was  no  time  to  lose  in  nro« 
Tiding  for  hia  own  safety,  and,  roUing 
hhnadf  rapidly  two  or  time  times  over> 
he  got  to  bis  feet,  and  made  lus  es« 
wfe^  thouirh  not  before  Patie  had  hit 
him  what  he  called  "  a  stiff  lounder 
across  the  rumple." 

The  fanner  fled  along  the  brae,  and 
the  gaberlunsie  pursucil,  while  the 
people  at  the  fold  were  absolutely  like 
tot  burst  with  Unghter.  The  scene  was 
highly  picturesque,  for  the  beraar 
eould  run  pone,  and  still  the  faster  that 
he  essayed  to  run,  he  made  the  leaa 
Biyed-  But  ever  and  anon  he  atood 
stiU^'and  cursed  Adamson  in  the  name 


tks,brandishinghisciidgrfl«n*tiiwip 
inff  with  his  fool.  Hm  other,  tosoing 
still  at  a  smafi  distanoe»  preteAded  to 
hra^  at  him,  aad  at  the  same  tnae 
ifttaredsnchbitterandnnhalhnvedflps- 
theto  on  the  Papists,  and  on  oild  FMio 
in  partieular,  that,  alUr  the  kttar  had 
curaed  himself  into  a  proper  pilA  of 
indignation,  he  eli*«js  broke  at  hia 
again,  making  vain  efiorts  toieach  hm 
one  mete  blow.  At  length,  after  ch»- 
ma^  him  by  dieae  starts  about  half  a 
mile,  the  bmar  returned,  gal^ered  19 
the  scattered  implemema  and  froitaof 
his  occupatioD,  and  cane  to  the  fidd  to 
the  busy  group. 

Patie'sgenml  diaraeteriPBa  that aC 
a  natient,  jocular,  sarcastic  old 
wttom  people  liked,  but  dared  no 
to  contradict ;  but  that  day  hia  1 
ttid  mien  had  become  so  much  altered, 
in  conseouence  of  the  altercation  and 
oonfltettnat  had  just 'tdien  place  that 
the  people  wese  almoet  fr^tened  to 
look  at  him ;  and  as  for  sociai  con^ 
verae,  there  was  none  to  be  had  with 
him.  His  eouotenanoe  was  grim, 
haugblTy  and  had  something  Satonie 
in  its  fines  and  deep  wrinkles ;  and 
ever  as  he  atood  leming  against  the 
fold,  he  uttered  a  kind  of  hoUowgrowU 
with  a  broken  iatem^ted  aouiKi,  liko 
a  war-horse  noting  m  his  sleep,  sad 
then  muttered  cursea  en  the  fanner. 

The  old  shepherd  before-mentioned^ 
ventured,  at  ieng^,  to  caution  him 
against  such  profanity,  saying,  "  Dear 
Patie,' man,  dinna  sin  away  your  aonl 
venting  alccan  curses  as  these.  They 
will  a'  turn  back  on  your  ain  head  ;  fix 
what  harm  can  the  eurses  of  a  poor 
sinfu'  worm  do  to  our  maatcr  ?" 

«'  My  curse,  sir,haabhisted  the  bope^ 
of  better  men  than  either  jou  or  htm,"* 
said  the  gaberlunsie,  in  an  earthquake 
voice,  and  ahivering  with  vehemenes 
as  he  spoke.  ^  Ye  may  think  the  like 
o'  roe  can  hae  nae  power  wi'  heaven  ; 
but  an  I  hae  power  wi'  hell»  it  is  aoC- 
ficient  to  cow  ony  thatli  hei^  I  sanno 
brag  what  effect  my  curse  wiU  bavu^ 
but  I  dudl  my  thia,  that  dtber  your 
roaster,  or  ony  o'  his  men,  had  m  goad 
have  auld  Pbtie  Mam^^'s  bl^muig  as 
his  euTse  ony  time,  Jaoobito  and  Ro- 
man Cathcdic  though  he  be." 

It  now  became  necessary  to  being 
the  aheep  into  the  fold  that  the  fimner 
wn  wearing,  and  they  were*  the  laat 
hiraal  that  wmto^iear  that  day.  The 
farmer's  face  was  red  with  iU-natni^ 
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mhkX  boniMed  bv  reflMtiag  on  the  fU 
gwe  he  had  made.  Patie  nt  on  the 
top  of  the  fold  dike^  and  from  the  b<4d 
«iid  hardy  aaaeverationa  that  he  made, 
Ke  aaeraed  diepoaed  to  provoke  a  dis- 
pute with  any  one  present  who  choiO 
to  Uke  np  thecndgeli;  but  juaTwhile 
1^  •hepberda  weie  sharping  the  shears, 
a  thick  bkck  doud  began  to  rear  itself 
over  the  height  to  the  southward,  the 
front  of  whieh  seemed  to  be  boUing^^ 
both  iu  ontsides  rolling  rapidly  for- 
ward, and  agpun  wheeling  m  toward 
ihe  centre.  I  have  heard  old  Robin 
Johnston,  the  stout  young  man  men<* 
tioned  above,  but  who  was  a  very  old 
man  when  I  knew  him,  deseribe  the 
appearance  of  the  doud  as  greatly  re- 
aembling  a  whirlpool  made  by  the  ed« 
dy  of  a  nmid  tide,  or  fleodeil  river  ; 
and  he  dedsred,  to  his  dying  day,  that 
he  never  saw  aught  in  nature  have  a 
more  ominona  appearance.  Thegaber- 
hmale  was  the  first  to  notice  it,  and 
drew  the  attention  of  the  rest  towarda 
that  point  of  the  heavens  by  the  fbl- 
lowing  flinguto  and  profane  remark : 
^  Ahif  laikl  see  what's  coming  yon« 
der.  Yonder's  Patie  Maxwdl's  ourse 
eoming  rowing  an'  reeling  on  ye  aU 
raidy ;  and  what  will  ye  say  an  the 
CfUfie  of  God  be  coming  backing  it }" 

**  Gudesake,  hand  your  tongue,  ye 
proHuie  body,  ye  mak  me  feared  to  hear 
ye,"  said  one.  **  O,  it's  a  strange  de- 
kiaion  to  think  that  a  Papist  can  hae 
ony  influence  wi'  the  Almighty^  either 
to  bring  down  his  blesdx^  or  hie 
curw." 

**  Ye  speak  ye  ken  nae  what,  man," 
answered  Pate ;  '^  ye  hae  learned  some 
thames  firae  your  poor  cauld-rife  Pro- 
testant whiffs  about  Papists,  and  An- 
tichriat,  and  children  of  perdition ;  yet 
H  is  pldn  to  the  meanest  capadtv,  that 
ye  nae  nae  ane  spark  o'  the  tife  or 
power  o'  religion  in  your  whole  frames, 
an'  dinna  ken*  either  what's  truth  or 
what's  £dsehood.  Ah!  yonder  it  is 
doming,  grim  an'  early !  Now,  I  hae 
called  for  it,  an'  it  is  coming;  let  me 
nee  if  a'  the  Protestants  that  are  of  ye 
ean  order  it  back,  or  pray  it  away 
again.  Down  on  your  kneea,  ye  d(^, 
nn'  set  your  mou  s  ud  against  it,  hke 
as  many  spiritual  wnig  cannon,  an' 
let  me  see  if  you  have  influence  wi' 
Heaven  to  turn  aside  ane  o'  the  hail- 
atanes  that  the  deils  aie  playing  at 
draeks  wi'  in  yon  dark  chamber* 


''I  wadna  wmider  if  bar' dlppbig 
eattit  short,"  said  one. 

**  Na,  hot  I  wadna  wonder  if  sam^ 
thing  else  were  cuttit  short,"  mid  lh4 
tie;  '<  What  will  ye  my  an  soma  o^ 
your  weaaona  be  cutdt  sliort.  Huiraw  \ 
yonder  it  comm  1  Now,  diere  will  ba 
sic  a  hurly-buriy  in  Laverhope  m  mm' 
ver  WM  tin'  the  crmtion  o'  man." 

The  folds  of  Laverhope  w^re  dtn* 
ated  on  a  gently  dopmg  pldn,  in  what 
ia  called  the  forkinga  of  a  burn.  La» 
ver  bum  runa  to  the  eastward,  and 
Widdiope  bum  runs  nordi,  meeting 
the  other  at  a  right  angle,  a  litt^  be-* 
low  the  folds.  It  was  around  the  head 
of  thia  Widehope  that  the  doud  first 
made  its  anpmranoe,  and  there  ita  vor4» 
fex  seemea  to  be  impending.  It  de^* 
aoended  lower  and  lower,  and  that  totf 
with  uncommon  celeritv,  Ibr  the  dew 
ments  werie  in  a  turmou.  The  doudi 
laid  first  hold  of  one  height,  then  of 
another,  till  at  length  it  doeed  over 
and  around  the  pmtoral  group,  and 
the  dark  hope  had  the  appearance  of 
a  huge  chamber  hung  with  mckdotb.^ 
Then  the  big  dear  dro^  of  rain  be« 
gan  to  descend,  on  which  the  shep« 
herds  gave  over  dipping,  and  covered 
up  the  wool  with  bbnkeu,  then  hud- 
dled together  below  their  plaida  at  the 
side  of  the  fold,  to  esdiew  the  spmt, 
whieh  they  mw  was  going  to  be  a  ter^ 
rible  one.  Fntie  still  kept  undaunted- 
ly to  the  top  of  die  dike,  and  Mr 
Adammn  stood  cowering  at  the  nde 
of  it,  with  his  plaid  over  his  hmd,  at 
a  little  disUnce  from  the  rest.  Thcf 
hdi  and  rain  mingled,  now  began  to 
descend  in  a  way  that  had  been  seU 
dom  witnessed ;  but  it  was  apparent 
to  them  all  that  it  was  ten  times  worm 
up  in  Widehope-head  to  the  south- 
wards— ^Anon  a  whde  vdume  of  light- 
ning burst  from  the  bosom  of  the  £rk^ 
ness,  and  ouivered  through  the  gloom, 
daaaling  the  eyes  of  every  beholder ; 
even  old  Maxwell  dapped  both  hfa 
hands  on  his  eyes  for  a  space — a  crmh 
of  thunder  followed  the  flash,  that 
made  all  the  mountains  chatter,  and 
diook  the  firmament  so,  that  the  den- 
sity of  the  doud  was  broken  up ;  for, 
on  the  instant  that  the  thunder  ee»« 
sed,  a  rushing  mund  began  up  in 
Widehope,  that  soon  increased  to  a 
loudneu  equal  with  the  thunder  it- 
ttlf,  but  it  remmbled  tlie  noise  made 
by  the  am  in  a  storm.  '*  Mother  of 
Godr    exddmed  Plitie   Maxwdl/ 
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«<Wh«titUiii?  WlMitbt]iki?Id». 
dare  we're  a'  over  lang  here,  to  Iht 
duBB  of  heaven  are  broken  op ;"  and 
with  that  he  flung  himadf  from  tha 
dike,  and  fled  toward  the  top  of  a  ri« 
iing  hillock.  He  knew  that  tne  loiuid 
pRweeded  flnom  the  deeoent  of  a  tr&* 
mendooa  water-spout;  b&t  the  rest, 
not  conceiving  what  it  was,  remained 
where  they  were.  The  storm  incres- 
aed  every  miuutej  and  in  less  than  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  after  this  retreat 
of  the  Gaberlunaie,  they  beard  him 
calling  out  with  the  most  demrate 
bitterness,  and  when  they  eyed  him, 
be  was  jumping  like  a  madman  on  the 
lop  of  the  knowe,  waving  his  bonnet, 
and  screaming  out.  "  Run,  ye  deil'a 
bttokies!  Run  for  your  bare  lives." 
One  of  Uie  diepherds,  jumping  up  on 
the  dike,  to  see  what  was  astir,  be» 
held  the  bum  of  Widehope  eomii^; 
down  in  a  manner  that  could  be  com- 

Cid  to  nothing  but  an  ocean,  whoso 
ndaries  had  given  way,  descend- 
ing into  the  abyss.  It  came  with  a 
cataract  front  more  than  twenty  feet 
deep,  as  was  afterwards  ascertained  by 
measurement,  for  it  left  sufficient 
marks  wheresoever  it  reached,  to  ena- 
ble men  to  do  this  with  precision. 
The  shepherd  called  for  assistance, 
^  flew  into  the  fold  to  drive  out  the 
sneep ;  and  just  ss  he  got  the  foremost 
of  them  to  take  the  door,  the  flood 
came  upon  the  head  of  the  fold,  on 
which  he  threw  himself  over  the  side- 
wall,  and  escaped  in  safety,  as  did  aU 
the  rest  of  the  people. 
.  Not  so  Mr  Adainson's  ewes;  the 
greater  nart  of  the  hirsel  beiug  invol- 
ved in  tnis  mighty  current  The  big 
fold  next  the  bum  was  levelled  with 
the  esrth  in  one  second.  Stones,  ewes, 
and  sheep-bouse,  all  were  carried  be- 
fore it,  and  aU  seemed  to  bear  the  same 
weight.  It  must  have  been  a  dismal 
sight,  to  see  so  many  fine  animals 
tumbling  ysnd  rolling  in  one  irresist- 
ible mass.  They  were  strong,  how- 
ever, and  a  number  of  them  plunged 
out,  and  made  their  escape  to  tne  east* 
warid-— a  greater  number  were  earned 
headlong  down,  and  thrown  out  on  the 
other  side  of  Laver-bum,  upon  the 
side  of  a  dry  hill,  to  which  they  all 
escaped,  some  of  them  considerably 
maimed;  but  the  greatest  number  of 
all  were  lost,  beingoverwhelmed  amonsp 
the  rubbish  of  the  fold,  and  entanglra' 
so  amoqg  the  fidling  dikes,  arid  the 
torrent  wheeling  and  boiling  amongst 


thflm,  thait  fSiM  wm 
The  wool  was  totAy  cwepl  aw^,  md 
all  either  lost,  or  so  mudk  wasted,  tbst, 
when  afterwards  recovered,  it  waa  un- 


When  the  flood  brake  first  in  amonig 
the  sheep,  and  the  women  began  to 
ran  screaming  to  the  hills,  and  the 
despairing  sh^erds  a-flyin^  about, 
unable  to  do  any  thing,  Falie  bq^sn 
a-laughing  with  a  loud  and  a  heOish 
pSkw,  and  in  that  he  oontinaed  to 
mdulge  till  quite  exhausted.  *'  Ha^ 
ha,  ha,  ha !  what  think  ye  o'  the  anid 
beggar's  curse  now  ?  Hs,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
I  think  it  has  been  backit  wi'  God's 
an' the  deil'a  baith.  Ua,ha,  ha,h»r 
And  then  he  mimickfd  tha  thnnder 
with  the  most  outrageous  and  ludi- 
crous jabberings,  luroing  oocasftonaDy 
Vp  to  the  cloud  streaming  with  l%ht- 
ning  and  hail,  and  csUing  a«t, — 
'/Louder  yet,  deils!  louder  yet  I  Kin- 
die  up  your  crackers,  aiid  yerk  away  1 
Rap,  rap,  rap,  •  rap— Ro-fo,  io>  lo — 
Roo^Whugh." 

*'  I  daresay  that  body's  the  Tom 
devil  himsd  in  the  shape  o'  the  aoM 
Papist  beggar  T  said  one,  not  think- 
ing tlutt  Patie  could  hear  at  sodi  n 
distance* 

'<  Na,  na,  kd,  I'm  no  the  deil,"  cried 
he  in  anawer ;  ''  but  an  I  war,  I  wad 
kt  ye  see  a  snramash.  It  is  a  sublime 
thing  to  be  a  Roman  Catholic  amang 
sae  mony  weak  apostates ;  but  it  is  a 
sublimer  thing  still  to  be  a  deil — a 
master-spirit  in  a  forge  like  yon.  Hs, 
ha,  ha,  1^!  Take  care  o'  your  beads, 
ye  cock-chickens  o'  Calvin.  Take  cara 
<>'  the  anld  coppersmith  o*  the  black 
dudd." 

From  the  moment  that  the  flral 
thunder-bolt  shot  fhnn  the  doud,  the 
countenance  of  the  &rmcr  was  chan- 
ged. He  was  manifestly  alarmed  in  no 
ordinary  degree,  and  when  fhe  flood 
came  rushing  from  the  dry  mountsina, 
and  took  away  his  sheep  and  his 
wool  before  bis  eyes,  he  became  as  a 
dead  man,  making  no  effiirt  to  save  hia 
store,  or  to  give  directions  how  it 
might  be  done.  He  ran  awav  in  a 
cowering  posture,  as  he  had  been 
standing,  and  took  shelter  in  a  iittle 
green  hollow,  out  of  his  aervants'  view. 

The  thunder  came  nigber  and  nigber 
to  the  place  where  the  attonisbed 
hinds  were,  till  at  length  they  per- 
ceived the  bolts  of  flame  striking  the 
earth  around  them,  in  every  dire^ion^ 
at  one  time  tearing  up  its  bosom,  and 
SI 
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nt  mother  spUntering  the  Tdpks.  R<h 
bin  Jehiftiton  said,  Owt  "  the  Urannet 
Mte"  (to  theeountry  people  alwaysde- 
nominftte  the  eleetriciil  flame)  "  came 
shimmering  out  o'  the  cludd  sae  thicks 
^t  they  appeared  to  be  linkit  Uie- 
githerj  an'  fleeing  in  a'  directions. 
There  war  aome  o'  them  blue,  some 
o'  them  red,  an'  aome  o'  them  like  the 
colour  o'  the  bwe  of  a  candle.    Some 
o'  them  diving  into  the  earth,  an'  some 
o'  them  springing  up  out  o'  the  earth 
and  darting  into  the  heaven."    I  can* 
iu»t  vouch  for  the  truth  of  this,  but  I 
am  sure  my  informer  thought  so,  or 
he  would  not  have  said  it ;  and  he  said 
fancier,  that  when  eld  liiaxwell  saw 
it,  he  cried — "  Fie,  tak  care,  cubs  o' 
heU !  fke,  tak  care !  cower  laigh,  an' 
ait  sicker,  for  yoUr  auld  dam  is  aboon 
ye,  an'  aneath  ye,  an'  a'  round  about 
ye.    O  for  a  good  wat  nurse  to  spean 
ve,  like  Jcihn  Adamson's  lambs !  Ha, 
ba,  ha!"    Che  lambs,  itmustbeob- 
served,  had  been  turned  out  of  the 
ibid  at  first,  and  none  of  them  perish- 
ed with  their  dams. 
'  But  just  when  the  storm  was  at  the 
height,  and  apparently  passing  the 
bounds  ever  witnessed  in  these  north- 
em  climes ;  when  the  embroiled  ele- 
menta  were  in  the  state  of  hottest  con- 
vulsion, and  when  our  little  pastoral 
group  were  every  moment  expecting 
the  next  to  be  their  last,  behold  all  at 
onoe  a  lovdj  ''  blue  bore,"  IHnged 
with  downy  pold,  opened  in  the  cloud 
hdiittd,  and  m  five  minutes  after  that, 
the  SUB  acsin  appeared,  and  all  was 
beauty  and  serenity.  What  a  contraat 
to  the  scene  so  lately  witnessed  I-^they 
weve  like  scenes  of  twodiffbent  worlds, 
or  places  of  abode  wbidi  it  would  be 
unmeet  to  contrast  together. 

The  greatest  curioaity  of  the  whole 
to  a  stranger  would  have  been  the  ooii^ 
trast  between  the  two  bums.  The 
horn  of  Laverhope  never  dianged  its 
colour,  but  coBtmued  pure,  limpid, 
and  so  shallow,  that  a  boy  might  have 
stepped  over  it  dry  shod,  all  the  while 
that  the  other  bum  was  coming  in  up- 
on it  like  an  ocean  broken  loose,  and. 
carrying  all  before  it  In  mftnntainous 
districts,  however,  instancesof  the  same 
kind  are  quite  frequent  in  times  of 
summer  speats. 

There  were  some  other  circumstan- 
ces connected  with  this  storm,  at  the 
description  of  which  I  could  not  help 
laugfamg  immoderately,  forty  years 
after  they  had  taken  place ;  and,  ^ 
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mal  as  the  ealastrophe  turned  out  t 

be,  whenever  they  present  themselve 

to  my  imagination,  I  cannot  answe 

for  myself  doing  the  same  to  this  day 

The  storm  coming  from  the  sduth,  ove 

a  low-lyii^,  wooded,  and  {xipttloa 

district,  the  whole  of  the  crows  inba 

biting  it,  posted  away  up  the  glen  a 

Xiaver-hope  to  avoid  the  fire  and  fur] 

of  the  storm.    *'  These  were  thooeaiid 

o'  thoosands  came  up  bv  us,"  said  Ro 

bin,  ^  a'  laying  theiraels  out  as  the] 

had  been  mad.  An' then  whancver  thi 

bright  bolt  played  flash  through  thi 

darlcness,  ilk  ane  o'  them  made  a  div« 

an'  a  wheel  to  aVoid  the  shot.    Aili 

wow  !  I  never  saw  as  mony  as  feared 

beasts,  an'  never  will  again.    Od,  sir^ 

I  was  persuaded  that  wey  thought  a' 

the  artillery  an'  a'  the  musketry  o'  the 

bale  coootry  were  loosed  on  them,  an 

that  it  was  time  for  them  to  tak  die 

gait.   There  were  likewise  several  ool-i 

ly  d(^  came  by  us  in  great  extremi- 

ty,  hingin'  out  their  tongues,  an'  look-. 

in'  aye  ower  their  shoulders,  rinuina 

straight  on  they  kendna  where ;  ai? 

among  other  things,  there  was  a  bhick 

Highland  cow  came  roaring  up  the 

glen  wi'her  stake  hanging  at  her  neck." 

The  gush  of  waters  soon  subsiding, 

all  the  group,  men  and  women,  were 

soon  employed  in  pulling  out  dead 

sheep  from  rubbish  of  stones,  banks  of 

gravel,  and  pods  of  the  burn ;  and 

many  a  row  of  carcases  was  laid  out, 

which  at  that  season  were  of  no  use 

whatever,  and  of  course  utterly  lost* 

But  all  the  while  that  they  were  so 

engaged,  Mr  Adamson  came  not  near 

them,  at  which  they  wmidered,  and 

aome  of  them  remarkM,  that  "  they 

thought  their  n^aster  was  fey  diie  day, 

mae  ways  than  ane." 

*'  Ay,  never  mind  him,"  said  the 
old  shepherd,  '*  he'll  come  when  he 
thinks  it  his  ain  time ;  he's  a  right  sair 
humbled  man  the  day,  an'  I  hope  by 
this  time  he  has  been  brought  to  see 
hia  envrs  in  a  right  light.  But  the 
gaberlunzie  is  lost  too.  I  think  he  be 
sandit  in  the  yird,  for  I  hae  never  seen 
him  sin'  the  last  great  crash  o'  thun- 
ner. 

''  Hell  be  gane  into  the  howe  to 
wring  bis  duds,"  said  Robert  John- 
ston, '^  or  maybe  to  make  up  matters 
wihyour  master.  Gude  sauf  us,  what 
a  nrofime  wretch  the  auld  creature  is  I 
I  didna  think  the  muckle  homed  d&l 
hirasel  could  hae  set  up  his  mou  to  the 
heaven,  an'  braggit  an  bhsphemed  in 
4K 
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sic  a  way.  He  gart  mj  heart  a'  grae 
within  me,  and  dirle  ai  it  had  been 
bared  wi'  led-het  elsina." 
.  '^  Oh,  what  can  ye  expect  dse  of  a 
papist?"  said  the  auld  herd,  with  a 
deep  sigb.  ''They're  a'  the  deil's  baima 
ilk  ane,  an'  a'  employed  in  carrying  on 
their  father'a  wark.  It  is  needless  to 
expect  glide  branches  frae  sic  a  stock, 
or  gude  fruit  frae  siocan  branches." 

<'  There's  ae  wee  bit  text  that  focks 
should  nerer  lose  sight  o',"  said  Robin, 
an'  it's  this, — *  Judge  not,  that  ye  be 
not  judged.'  I  think,"  said  Robin, 
when  he  told  the  story,  "  I  think  that 
ateekit  their  gabs !" 

The  evening  at  length  drew  on;  the 
women  had  gone  away  home,  and  the 
neighbouring  shepheras  had  scattered 
here  and  there  to  look  after  their  own 
flocks.  Mr  Adamson's  men  alone  re- 
mained, lingering  about  the  brook  and 
the  folds,  waiting  on  their  master. 
They  had  seen  him  go  into  the  little 
green  hollow,  and  tney  knew  he  was 
ffone  to  his  prayers,  and  were  unwil- 
ting  to  disturb  him.  But  they  at  length 
be^n  to  think  it  extraordinary  that 
he  should  continue  at  his  prayera  the 
whole  afternoon.  As  for  the  beggar, 
though  acknowledged  to  be  a  man  of 
strong  sense  and  sound  judgment,  he 
had  never  been  known  to  say  prayera 
all  his  life,  except  in  the  way  of  cur- 
sing and  swearing  a  little  sometimes, 
and  none  of  them  could  conjecture 
what  was  become  of  him.  Some  of  the 
rest,  as  it  grew  late,  applied  to  the  old 
shepherd  before  oft  mentioned,  whose 
name  I  hare  forgot,  but  he  had  herded 
with  Adamson  twenty  years— some  of 
the  rest,  I  sayy^applied  to  him  to  go 
and  bring  their  master  away  home,  for 
that  perhaps  he  was  taken  ill. 

**  O,  I'm  unoo  Isith  to  disturb  him," 
said  the  old  man  ;  "  he  sees  that  the 
httid  o'  the  Lord  has  fa'n  heavy  on 
him  the  day,  an'  he's  humbting  him- 
ael  afore  him  in  great  bitterness  of  spi- 
rit, I  daresay.  I  count  it  a  sin  to  brik 
in  on  sic  devotions  as  thae." 

**  Na,  I  carena  if  he  should  lie  and 
pray  y<mder  till  the  mom,"  said  a 
young  lad,  "  onlv  I  wadna  like  to  gu^ 
luime  an'  leave  nim  lying  on  the  nill, 
if  he  should  hae  chanc^  to  turn  no 
weel.  Sae,  if  nanc  o'  ye  will  gang  an' 
bring  him,  or  see  what  ails  him,  i'll 
e'en  gang  mysel  ;"*  and  away  he  went, 
the  rest  standing  stUl,  to  await  the  is- 
sue. 

When  the  lad  went  fint  to  the  blink 
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of  the  little  ahMk  wfaera  AdamaoD  lay, 
he  atood  a  few  nomenta,  aa  if  f^aaag 
or  listeniiub  and  then  turned  hia  bai^ 
and  fled.  The  rest,  who  were 
watching  his  motions,  wondered 
this;  and  they  said,  one  to  anotfier, 
that  the  master  was  angrr  at  bim  fiv 
disturbing  him,  and  that  ne  had  been 
threatening  the  lad  so  ruddy,  that  it 
had  caused  him  to  take  to  his  beds  fir 
it.  But  what  they  thought  moat  cit- 
lioua,  was,  that  the  lad  did  not  fly  t»- 
wanl  them,  butstraightto  the  hill ;  nar 
did  he  ever  so  much  ss  caat  his  eyes  to- 
ward them ;  so  deeply  did  he  seem  to 
be  impressed  with  what  had  psaaed  be- 
tween him  and  his  master.  Indeed,  it 


rather  appeared  that  he  did  not  ] 
what  he  was  doing,  for,  alter  mimiiig 
a  space  with  great  inolenoe,  be  atood 
ana  looked  bade,  and  then  broke  to  die 
hill  again — always  looking  first  over 
the  one  shoulder,  and  then  oyer  the 
other.  Then  he  stopped  a  Aoond  time^ 
and  returned  cautioody  toward  the 
niot  where  his  master  redined,  and  all 
the  while  he  never  so  mudi  as  oooe 
turned  his  eyes  toward  hia  ncigbboin, 
or  seemed  to  remember  that  tfaev  woe 
there.  Hia  motions  were  atrikiB^ 
erratic ;  for  all  the  way,  aa  he  letumed 
to  the  spot  where  his  master  was,  he 
continued  to  advance  by  a  sigaag  di- 
rection, like  a  vesad  beating  up  by 
abort  tacks ;  and severd  timeabe stood 
still,  as  on  the  very  point  of  retreat 
At  length  he  vanished  from  their  i . 
in  the  uttle  hoUow ;  and  they  aaid  i 
to  another,  that  he  waa  gone  in  to  at 
beside  the  maater,  or  to  pray  with  him, 
after  all. 

It  was  not  lon^  however,  till  the 
Ud  again  made  his  appearance,  shout- 
ing and  waving  his  cap  for  them  to 
come  likewise,  on  whidi  they  all  went 
away  to  him  as  fsst  as  they  oonld,  in 
great  amasement  what  could  be  the 
matter.  But  when  they  came  to  the 
green  hollow,.a  shockin*j  spectacle  pre- 
sented itsdf.  There  lay  the  bo^  of 
their  maater,  who  had  beoi  strudt  desd 
by  the  lightning ;  and,  his  right  «de 
having  been  torn  open,  his  bowels  had 
gushed  our,  and  were  lying  beaide  the 
body.  Theearthwasruttedandidoagh- 
ed  dose  to  his  side,  and  at  his  feet 
there  was  a  hole  scooped  out,  a  fdl 
vard  in  depth,  and  vciy  much  reaeni- 
nlingagrave.  He  had  been  cut  off  in 
the  act  of  prayer,  and  the  body  wti 
still  lying  in  the  position  of  a  man 
praying  in  the  Add.  He  had  been  on 
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his  knees,  with  his  dbowB ; 
the  brae,  and  his  brow  laid  on  his  fold- 
ed hands ;  his  plaid  was  drawn  over  his 
head,  and  his  nat  below  his  arm ;  and 
this  a&cting  drcomstanoe  proved, a 
great  source  of  comfort  to  Mrs  Adam- 
son  afterward,  when  the  extremitr  of 
her  suffering  had  somewhat  abated. 

There  was  no  such  awful  visitatioB 
<xf  Providence  had  ever  been  witnessed 
or  handed  down  to  our  hinds  on  the 
ample  records  of  tradition,  and  the  im«  j 
pressiou  that  it  made,  and  the  interest 
that  it  ezdted,  were  idso  without  a  pa- 
xallel.  Thousands  visited  the  spot,  to 
view  the  devastations  made  by  the 
flood,  and  the  furrows  formed  by  the 
dectrical  matter ;  and  the  smallest  dr- 
cumstanees  were  inquired  into  with 
4he  most  minute  curiosity :  above  all, 
the  still  and  drowsy  embers  of  super- 
stition wero  rekindled  bv  it  into  a 
flame,  than  which  none  had  ever  burnt 
brighter,  not  even  in  the  darkest  days  of 
fpepsl  ignorance ;  and  by  the  beqp  of 
It  a  themy  was  made  out  and  believed, 
that  for  horror  is  absolutely  unequalled. 
Bat  as  it  was  credited  in  its  fullest  la- 
titude by  my  informant,  and  always 
added  by  him  as  the  summary  of  the 
tale,  I  am  bound  to  mention  the  cir- 
eumstances,  though  far  fhvm  giving 
them  as  authentic. 

It  was  asserted,  and  pretended  to 
have  been  proven,  that  old  Peter  Max- 
well was  not  in  the  glen  of  Laverhope 
that  day,  but  at  a  great  mstance  in  a 
difibrent  county,  and  that  it  was  the 
devil  who  had  attended  the  folds  that 
day  in  his  likeness.  It  was  farther  be- 
tieved  by  all  the  people  at  the  folds, 
d»t  it  was  the  last  explosion  of  the 
whole  that  had  dain  Mr  Adamson,  for 
they  had  then  observed  the  side  of  the 
brae,  where  the  little  green  dack  was 
situated,  at  that  time  covered  with  a 
aheet  of  flame  for  a  moment  And  it 
so  happened,  thatfh)m  that  moment 
the  jmnane  gaberlimxie  had  been  no 
more  seen;  and  therefbro  they  said, 
and  thero  was  the  horror  of  the  thing, 
that  there  was  no  doubt  of  his  being 
the  devil  waiting  for  his  proy,  and  that 
he  fled  away  in  that  sheet  of  flame, 
carrying  the  soul  oi  John  Adamson 
along  with  him. 

I  never  saw  old  Pate  Maxwell,  for  I 
believe  he  died  beforo  1  was  bom,  but 
Robin  Johnston  ssid,  Chat  he  denied 
to  his  dying  day,  having  been  within 
forty  miles  of  the  folds  of  Laverhope 
on  the  day  of  the  thunder  storm,  and 
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was  exceedingly  angry  when  any  one 
pretended  to  doubt  Ae  assertion.  It 
was  likewise  reported,  that  at  six  o'dodc 
afternoon  a  stranger  had  called  on  Mrs 
Irvine,  and  told  fier,  that  John  Adam- 
son, and  a  great  part  of  his  stock,  hsd 
been  destroyed  by  the  Ughtniiig  imd 
the  hail.  Mrs  Irvine's  house  was  five 
miles  distant  from  the  folds,— «nd 
more  than  that,  his  death  was  not  so 
much  BB  known  of  by  mortal  man  un- 
til two  hours  after  Mrs  Irvine  received 
this  infonnatwn.  It  was  a  great  con- 
vulsion of  the  elements,  exceeding  any- 
thing remembered,  either  for  its  vio- 
lence or  consequences,  and  these  mys- 
terious circumstances  having  been 
bruited  abroad  as  connected  with  it, 
gave  it  a  hold  cH  the  minds  of  the  po- 
pulace, never  to  be  ensed  but  by  the 
erasuro  of  existence.  Itfeilout^n  the 
12thof  July,  1763. 

The  death  of  Mr  Copland  of  Min- 
nigess  forms  another  era  of  the  same 
sort  in  Annandale.  It  happened,  if  I 
mistake  not,  on  the  18tfa  or  July,  1804, 
It  was  one  of  those  days  by  wnich  sH 
succeeding  thunder  storms  have  been 
estimated  and  compared,  and  from 
which  they  are  dated,  both  aa  having 
taken  place  lo  many  yean  befwe  as 
well  as  sf ter. 

Adam  Copland,  Esquiro,  of  Minni- 
ge8s,was  a  gentleman  esteemed  by  all 
who  knew  him.  Handsome  and  come- 
ly in  his  person,  and  elegant  in  his  " 
manners;  he  was  the  ornament  of  ru- 
ral society,  and  the  delight  of  his  fa- 
mily and  fiiends ;  therefore  his  loss  was 
folt  as  no  common  misfortune.  As  he 
occupied  a  nastoral  farm  of  considera- 
ble extent,  nis  own  proper^,  he  chan- 
ced likewise  to  be  out  at  his  fcJds  on 
the  day  above-mentioned,  with  his  own 
servants,  and  some  neighbours,  spean-* 
iiu;  a  part  of  his  lambs,  and  riiearing 
a  few  sheep.  About  mid-day  the  thun- 
der, lightning,  and  hail,  came  on,  and 
deranged  thdr  operations  enttrdy; 
and,  among  other  things,  there  was  a 
set  of  the  umbs  broke  awiqr  from  the 
folds,  and  being  in  great  fright,  they 
continued  to  run  on.  Mr  Copland  and 
a  shepherd  of  his  own,  named  Thomas 
Scott,  pursued  them,  and,  at  the  di^ 
tance  of  about  half  a  mOe  fVom  the 
folds,  they  turned  them,  mastered 
them,  after  some  running,  and  were 
bringing  them  back  together  toward 
the  fold,  when  thedreadful catastrophe 
happened.  Thomas  l^tt  was  the  onlv 
person  present,  of  oouxae  ;  and  thmign 
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h»  WW  vitliin  a  few  tteps  of  him  at 
tfic  tuttey  he  eoald  rive  no  account  of 
anythrog.  I  am  well  acqoainteil  with 
Scott,  and  have  aneationed  him  ahout 
the  particulars  fifty  times ;  but  he 
ooula  not  so  much  as  tell  me  how  he 
got  back  to  the  fold  ;  whether  he 
brought  the  lambs  with  him  or  not ; 
how  long  the  storm  continued ;  nor  in- 
deed anything  after  the  time  that  his 
roaster  and  he  turned  the  lambs.  That 
ha  remcsafoered  perfectly,  but  thence- 
lanrard  his  mind  seemed  to  have  b&. 
come  a  blank.  I  ahould  likewise  have 
mentioned,  as  an  instance  of  the  same 
kind,  that,  on  the  young  lad  who  went 
Ibst  to  the  body  of  Adamson  being 
questioned  why  he  fled  from  the  body 
at  first,  he  denied  tAat  ever  he  fied. 
He  was  not  conscious  of  having  fled  a 
foot,  and  never  would  have  believed 
it  had  he  not  been  seen  by  four  eye- 
witnesses. The  onlynhings  of  which 
Thomas  Scott  had  any  impressions 
were  these :  that,  when  the  lightning 
struck  his  master,  he  sprung  a  great 
height  into  the  air,  much  higher^  he 
thought,  than  it  was  possible  for  any 
man  to  leap  by  his  own  exertion.  He 
also  thinks,  tnat  the  place  where  he 
fell  dead  was  at  a  considerable  distance 
from  Uiaton  which  he  waa  struck  and 
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ieapail  from  die  grosnd  ;  bat  wbea  I 
inquired  if  he  judged  that  it  wvoldbe 
twenty  yards  or  ten  yards,  he  could 
give  no  answer— he  could  not  t^  He 
only  had  an  impreasion  that  he  saw 
his  master  spdng  into  the  air,  all  on 
fire ;  and,  on  running  up  to  him,  he 
found  him  quite  dead.  If  Soott  wm 
oonect  in  this,  and  he  being  a  maa  of 
plain  good  sense,  truth,  and  intcgrity« 
there  can  scarce  be  a  reason  fiir  donbu 
ing  him,  the  ciroomstance  would  aiw 
gne  that  the  electric  matter  that  slew 
Mr  Cophind  had  iasoed  ovt  of  the 
esrth.  He  was  speaking  to  Seott  with 
his  very  hst  breath ;  but  all  that  die 
survivor  could  do,  he  could  never  le^ 
member  what  he  vras  saying.  There 
were  some  melted  drops  of  silver  stand* 
ing  orl  the  cose  of  his  watch,  as  vrell 
as  on  some  of  his  coat-buttons  ;  and 
-die  body  never  atifiened  like  other 
corpses,  but  remained  as  supple  9m  if 
every  bone  had  been  aoflened  to  jelly; 
He  waa  a  married  man,  acareely  at  tbs 
prime  of  life,  and  left  a  young  widow 
and  only  son  to  lament  his  loss.  On 
the  spot  where  he  fell  there  is  now  an 
obelisk  erected  to  his  monory,  with  a 
waminj;  text  on  it,  relatang  to  thesbort- 
ness  and  uncertainty  of  human  life, 

H. 
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This  little  work  bears,  we  think, 
internal  evidence  of  being  in  reality 
what  throughout  it  pretends  to  be,'' No 
fiction."  It  is  a  true  and  melancholy 
history,  apparentlv— a  tale  of  deep  and 
sincere  passion,  of  love,  of  agony,  and 
of  despair.  He  who  writes  under  such 
an  unexampled  accumulation  of  woes, 
may  well  disarm  criticism.  Far  firom 
us  and  from  our  friends  be  the  mood 
that  could  find  room  for  merriment  in 
the  contemplation  of  thia  bruised  spi- 
rit—the anguish  of  this  pure  and  ma- 
appointed  love — the  sadly  Irregular 
pulsations  of  this  half-broken  heart  1 

The  simple  story  which  these  pages 
unfold  in  all  the  soul-harrowing  f  ulnesa 
of  detail,  might  be  analysed  in  a  single 

sentence.    Mr ,  or  (to  borrow  an 

initial  which  is  frequently  made  use  of 
in  the  dialogic  parU  of  the  vdume) 


Mr  H— ^,  a  litoary  character,  and 
indeed  an  author  by  profeasion,  (as  it 
would  seem,)  bappena  to  take  lodgings 
in  the  house  of  Mr  L  >  »  a  tnidca- 
msn — the  name  of  the  street  is  not 
mentioned.   He  is  wailed  upon  in  hia 

chamber  bv  Miss  Sarah  L »  the 

daughter  of  hia  host ;  lalla  desperaldy 
in  love  with  her ;  and  is  admitted  to  a 
species  of  endearina  intimacy  and  fap 
miliarity,  firom  whii%,  {yen  naturally, 
we  must  ssy,)  he  is  led.  to  believe  that 
the  young  Jady  smiles  on  the  passion  of 
his  soul.  The  singukr  girl,  oowever, 
repels  him  with  astonishing  indigna* 
tion  when  he  proceeds  a  certain  length. 

H is  entirely  unaUe  to  understand 

this  behaviour,  but  at  last,  his  paasioa 
being  such  that  nothing  elae  can  allay 
ita  fever,  he  comes  to  &  resolutioa  A 
going  down  to  Scothmd,  aid  getting 
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faimi^  diToraed  ftom  ms  with,  in 
order  that  he  may  have  it  in  his  power 
to  make  honourable  proposals  to  Sarah 

L b  He  does  go  down  to  Scotland 

— ^he  does  get  the  divorce — ^he  returns 
to  London — ^he  throws  himself  at  Sal- 
ly's feet,  and,  mirabile  et  miserabile 
dicitt  I  Sally  will  not  have  him  after 

all.  H weeps,  storms,  pleads,  and 

threats,  in  vain ;  Sail  v  is  immovable 
— she  '*  has  had  enough  of  his  conver- 
sation." The  catastrophe  is  wound  up 

by  H discovering  that  she  has  aU 

the  while  preferred  another  lodger,  one 

Mr  C ;  that  she  is  in  the  habit  dT 

making  private  assiniations  with  the 

happy  Mr  C ;  that  she  walks  out 

with  C in  the  evenings — ^that  there 

is  no  hope  for  him  !  He  nas  got  rid  of 
one  wife,  but  Sally  will  not  supply  the 
Tacant  space.  He  is  the  most  forlorn 
of  lovers,  the  most  desolate  of  lodgers, 
and  he  writes  the  Liber  Amoris,  in  or- 
der to  sooth  his  own  feelings,  and  ex- 
liaust  the  sympathies  of  Cockaigne  J 

Quia  talla  fando 
Rsminidtin],  Tiolopumve,  Rotundsve  li09« 

pita  Mense, 
Temperet  a  lacrymis  ?  ■ .. 

To  be  serious : — ^we  have  bng  wish- 
ed that  some  of  this  precious  brother- 
hood would  embody  in  a  plain  Eng- 
lish narrative,  concerningplain  English 
transactions,  the  ideas  or  their  sdiool 
concerning  morality,  and  the  plain 
household  relations  of  society.  We  now 
have  our  wish ;  and  it  is  certainly  not 
the  less  desirably  accomplished,  because 
this  work  is  not  a  novel,  but  a  history; 
not  a  creation  of  mere  Cockney  imagi- 
nation, but  a  cwntoA/e  transcript  of  the 
feelings  and  doings  of  an  individual 
living  UBKBAL.  We  shall  make  a  few 
eztractfli  and  leave  our  readers  to  form 
their  opinion  of  this  H . 

Our  first  extract  shall  be  from  the 

dkdoguea  that  pass  between  H and 

Sally  L ,  during  the  time  when 

she  IS  in  the  habit  of  bringing  up  the 
tea-tray,  &c.  for  this  amiable  lodger. 
The  reader  being  reminded  that  Mr 

H is  at  this  period  a  married  man, 

and  indeed  that  it  is  long  before  the 
divorce  scheme  has  been  thought  of, 
will  understand  and  appreciate  the 
whole  strain.  But  it  sp^s  for  itself. 

Mr  H addresses  Sally  thus  at  the 

top  of  page  22d. 

"  //.  You  may  remember,  when  your 
servant  Maria  looked  in  and  found  yon 
sitting  in  my  lap  one  day,  and  I  was  a- 
fraid  she  might  tell  your  mother,  you  said 


«4i 

«  YoQ  did  not  osM,  for  yon  had  no  m*- 
tnts  fiom  your  mother.*  This  seenad  t» 
me  odd  at  the  time,  but  1  thought  no  more 
of  it,  till  other  things  bron^t  it  to  my 
mind.  Am  I  to  suppose,  then,  that  you 
are  acting  a  part,a  vile  part,  all  this  time» 
and  tliat  you  come  up  here,  and  stay  as 
long  as  I  Uke,  that  you  sit  oy  Mr 

KNEE  AKD  PUT  YOUa  AEMS  ROUWD 
MY  NECK,  AND  FEED  XE  WITH  KISSES, 
AND  LET  ME  TAKE  OTHER  LIBERTIES 
WITH  YOU,  AND  THAT  FOR  A  YEAR 

TOGETHER  |  and  that  you  do  all  this  not 
out  of  love,  or  liking,  or  reg^  but  go 
through  your  regular  task,  like  some  young 
witch,  without  one  natural  feeling,  to. shew 
your  devemess,  and  get  a  few  presctiis  out 
of  me,  and  go  down  into  the  kitdien  to 
make  a  fine  laugh  of  it  ?  There  is  some* 
thing  mouAtrous  in  it,  that  I  cannot  be- 
lieve of  you. 

**•  S.  Sir,  you  have  no  right  to.  harass 
my  feelings  in  the  manner  you  do.  I 
have  never  made  a  jest  of  you  to  any  one, 
but  always  fdt  and  expressed  the  greatest 
esteem  for  ^ou.  You  have  no  ground  for 
complaint  m  ray  conduct ;  and  I  cannot 
help  what  "Betsey  or  others  do.  I  have 
always  been  consistent  from  the  first.  I 
told  you  my  regard  could  amount  to  no 
more  than  friendship. 

*^  //.  Nay,  Sarah,  it  was  more  than  half 
a  year  before  I  knew  that  there  was  an  in. 
surmounuble  obstacle  in  the  way.  You 
say  your  regard  is  merely  friendship,  and 
that  you  are  sorry  I  have  ever  felt  any 
thing  more  for  you.    Yet  the  first 

TIME  I  EVER  ASKED  YOU,  YOU  LET  ME 

KISS  YOU ;  the  first  time  I  ever  saw  you, 
as  you  went  out  of  the  room,  you  turned 
full  round  at  the  door,  with  that  inimitable 
grace  .with  which  you  do  every  thing,  and 
£xed  your  eyes  full  upon  me,  as  much  as 
to  say,  '  Is  he  caught  ?'— that  very  week 
you  sat  upon  my  knee,  twined  your  arnu 
round  me,  caressed  me  with  every  mark  ^f 
tenderness  cojrsisTsifT  witsmodsstt;  and 

I    HAVE   NOT  OOT    MUCH  FABTBEE    8IHCK. 

Now,  if  you  did  dUthis  with  me,  a  perfect 
stranger  to  you,  and  without  any  particu- 
lar liking  to  me,  must  I  not  conclude  you 
do  so,  as  a  matter  of  course,  with  every 
one  ?  Or,  if  you  do  not  do  so  with  others, 
it  was  because  you  took  a  liking  to  me  for 
some  reason  or  other  ? 

^^  S,  It  was  gratitude,  sir,  for  different 
obligations. 

*'  H*  If  you  mean  by  obligations  the 
presents  I  made  you,  I  had  given  you  none 
the  first  day  I  came.  You  do  not  consider 
yourMif  obliged  to  every  one  who  asks  you 
ibrakiss? 

"  A  No,  sir. 

*'  H.  I  SHOULD  not  HAVE  TIIOUOHT 
ANYTHING    OF    IT    IN  ANY   ONE   BUT 

YOU.  But  you  seemed  so  reserved  and 
modest,  so  soft;  so  timid,  you  sptOce  so  hw^ 
you  looked  so  imtoeeiU^  I  thought  it  inn- 
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poadble  yoa  eonld  ieeAve  me.  Whtaever 
Jawnen  you  granied  mutt  proceed  Jhm 
PUBE  regard.  No  betrothed  Tirgin  evei 
gave  the  object  of  her  choice  kiaaes,  caraaee 
num  modeA  or  more  bamtdan^  than  thom 
you  have  gwen  me  a  thoutand  and  a  tkou- 
aand  timet.  Could  I  have  thought  I  ahould 
ever  live  to  believe  them  an  inhuman 
mockery  of  one  who  had  the  ainoereet  re- 
gazd  for  you  ?  Do  you  think  they  will  not 
now  turn  to  rank  poison  in  my  veins,  and 
kill  me,  soul  ana  body?  Yon  say  it  is 
friendship,  but  if  this  is  friendship,  1*11 
ibrswear  love.  Ah  !  Sarah !  it  must  be 
•omedihig  more  or  less  than  friendship.  If 
your  caresses  are  sincere,  they  shew  fond- 
ness ;  if  they  are  not,  I  must  be  more  than 
indifftrent  to  you.  Indeed  you  onoe  let 
some  words  drop,  as  if  I  were  oat  of  the 
question  in  such  matters,  and  you  could 
trifle  with  me  with  impunity.  Yet  you 
eomplam  at  other  Hmet  that  no  one  ever  took 
ntch  Ubertia  with  you  at  I  haoe  done.  I 
remember  once  m  jtatHadaT  your  taymg^ 
at  you  went  out  at  the  door  in  AirasR-^ 
*  I  had  an  attachment  b^ore^  hut  that  per- 
eon  never  attempted  anything  of  the  hind.* 
Good  God  !  How  did  I  dwell  on  that 
word  before^  thinking  it  implied  an  attach- 
ment to  me  also ;  but  you  have  since  dis- 
daimed  any  such  meaning.  You  say  ]rou 
have  never  profrssed  more  than  esteem. 
Yet  once,  when  you  were  sitting  in  your 
oU  piace  on  my  knee,  embracing  andfind^ 
iy  emhracedy  and  I  asked  you  u  you  could 
not  love,  you  made  answer,  *  I  could  easily 
say  so^  whether  I  did  or  not;  tou  sbould 
JUDGE  BY  HT  ACTIONS  I*  And  another 
time,  when  you  were  in  the  tame  potturcy 
and  I  reproached  you  with  indifference-, 
you  replied  in  these  words«  *  Po  I  seem 

IVDIFFEBENT  ?*    WsS  I   tO  hlomc  aftOT 

this  to  indulge  ray  passion  for  the  bvdiest 
of  her  sex  ?  Or  what  can  I  think  ? 
*^  5.  I  AH  VO  PBUDE,  SIB  I ! ! ! ! ! 

"  H.  Yet  you  might  be  tak^n 
roB  ONE.  So  your  mother  sud,  ^  It  was 
hard  if  yon  might  not  indulge  in  a  Hitle 
levity*  She  has  stranpe  notions  of  levity. 
But  levity,  my  dear,  is  quite  out  of  cha- 
racter in  you.  Your  ordinary  walk  it  at 
if  you  were  performing  tome  reUgfout  cere- 
mony ;  you  come  up  to  my  table  of  a  mom- 
tn^,  toA^n  you  merdy  bring  in  tbs  tkA" 
THtjroa,  at  ^ you  were  advancing  to  the  altar. 
Tou  move  in  minuet4imei  you  meature 
every  ttept  at  if  you  were  qfHxid  of  offending 
in  the  tmaUeat  ikmgt,  J  never  hear  your 
approach  on  the  ttairt,  but  by  a  tori  ofhuth- 
ed  nlence.  When  you  enter  the  roonh  th» 
Gracet  wait  on  you,  and  Love  wavet  round 
your  perton  in  gentle  undulatimt,  breathing 
bairn  into  the  twl  /  By  Heaven,  you  are  an 
angdf  You  look  Uke  one  at  Udt  inetant  t 
Do  I  not  adore  you^-^and  have  I  merited 
thitretumf 

*'*•  S.  I  have  repeatedly  answered  that 


CJ-e. 


question.    Yon 

of  your  own  head,  and  then  'kay 

my  charge.    There  is  not  a  word  of  tnth 

in  your  suspicions. 

^  Jff.  Did  I  not  overiiear  the  coninsa- 
tion  down-stairs  last  night,  to  whidi  yoa 
were  a  party  ?  Shall  I  repeat  it  ? 

*^  S.  I  had  rather  not  hear  it ! 

«<  ^.Orwhatamltothinkof  tAI#j«!vy 

q^TUE  FOOTMAN? 

^^  S.  It  is  FAi.sE»  sir,  /  never  did  may 
thing  of  the  tort. 

''  £[.  Nay,  when  I  told  your  modier  I 
wished  she  wouldn;^      •       •       •         • 

•  •         •         •         •         •         • 

(as  I  heard  she  did)  she  said,  *  Oh,  tlicie*s 
nothing  in  that,  for  Sarah  very  often        * 

•  •         •         •         •  •         • 

and  your  doing  so  before  company,  is  <nly 
a  trifling  addition  to  the  sportT^ 

«^  S.  Vn  call  my  mother,  air,  and  she 
shaU  contradict  you. 

**  Jff.  Then  shell  oontrafict  heradC 
3ut  did  not  you  boast  yon 
pertevering  m  your  retittance  (•  g^  ^ 
meuy*  %nd  had  been  *>  teveral  timet  ekBged 
to  ring  the  bell  9*  Did  yon  ai.wats  rmg 
it  ?  Or  did  you  get  into  these  'WfiTrrt 
that  made  it  neeessair,  merdy  by  the  dew 
mureness  of  your  looks  and  ways  ?  (hr  had 
nothing  cite  patted  9  Or  have  yoa  two  cha- 
lacters,  one  that  you  palm  off  imon  one, 
and  another,  your  natural  one,  ttmt  you 
resume  when  you  get  out  of  the  room,  like 
an  actress  who  throws  aside  her  artHiciBi 
part  behind  Ae  scenes?  Did  you  not, 
when  1  Wat  courting  you  on  the  ttuircaae  the 
frtt  m^  Mr  C ame,  beg  n^  to 


detittt  fir  if  the  new  lodger  heard  ue,  hed 
take  you  fir  a  Ught  character  f  Was  tint 
all?  Were  you  only  afraid  of  being  teieo 
for  a  light  character  ?  Oh,  Sarah  ! 

'«  S.  ru  suy  and  hear  this  no  longec** 

The  next  dialogue  after  thk  ii  en* 

titled '' The  ReoonciliatioiL.''   H 

having  diseovered  that  Sally  bad  Mwe 
been  in  love>  fandea  that  pexfaapa  her 
"  innocent  endearmenta"  bad  been  p»»» 
dneed  hj  aome  eastial  reaonblanoe  be- 
tween hifl  own  face  and  that  of  Una 
enviable  and  envied  individual;  bat 
H was  miataken. 

'«  H.  But  tell  me,  my  love,— I  Imvo 
thought  of  it  as  someUiing  that  mi^t  ac- 
count for  some  circumstances ;  that  is,  as 
a  mere  possibility.  But  tell  me,  waa  there 
not  a  likeness  between  me  and  your  «dd 
lover  that  struck  you  at  first  sight  ?  Wu 
there? 

*'  S.  No,  nr,  none. 

»^.  WeU,ldidn*t  think  it  likdy  there 
should. 

''  S.  But  there  was  a  likmeis 

"  H.  To  whom  ? 

'*  S.  To  that  litde  image  I  (looking  in* 
tently  on  a  small  branse  ^ure  of  Booaa- 
parte  on  the  mantle-piece^) 


lefiS.^  UbcK  Amoris  ;  or, 

^  H.  What)  do  yoa  mean  to  Bnooa- 
parte? 

^«  S.  Yes,  all  but  the  noae  was  just  like. 

«*  H,  And  was  his  figure  the  same  ? 

««  S.  He  was  taller  ! 

***  [I  got  up  and  gave  her  the  image, 
and  told  her  it  was  hers  by  every 
right  that  was  sacred.  She  refused  at 
fint  to  take  jo  valuable  a  curiosity ,  and 
said  she  would  keep  it  for  me.  But 
I  pressed  it  eagerly,  and  she  took  it. 
She  iomiediatdy  came  and  sat  down, 
and  put  her  arm  round  my  neck,  and 
kissed  me,  and  I  said,  *  Is  it  not  plain 
we  are  the  best  friends  in  the  world, 
since  we  are  always  so  ghid  to  make  it 
up  ?*  And  then  I  added  «  How  odd 
it  mu  thai  the  God  of  my  idolatry 
should  turn  out  to  be  HAe  her  Jdol,and 
waid  it  was  no  wonder  that  the  same 
Jace  which  awed  the  world  should  con- 
quer the  sweetest  face  in  it  /'  How 
I  loved  her  at  that  moment  I  Is  it 
possible  that  the  wretch  who  writes 
this  could  ever  have  been  so  blest! 
Heavenly  delicious  creature  I  Can  I 
live  without  her  ?— Oh !  no— never.^ 
never. 

'  What  is  this  worU  ?  What  ssken  am  to  bavc^ 
•  Now  with  his  love,  now  is  the  ooM  gcairt, 
'  Alone  withouten  any  compegnie  I* 

Let  me  but  see  her  again !  She  can- 
not hate  the  man  who  loves  her  as  I 
do."] 
It  would  seem  as  if  this  little  ind* 
deot  had  at  last  determined  Mr  H— 
to  aet  off  for  Edinburgh  in  the  hope  of 
obtaining  a  divorce  from  his  wifs 
through  some  of  the  well  known  fad* 
lities  of  the  Scotch  kw.  Whether  his 
wife  was  to  divorce  him,  or  he  her,  is 
not  mentioned,'  but  we  hope  it  is  not 
very  uncharitable  to  imagine  that  the 
former  was  the  case.  He  reaches  "  the 
Modem  Adiens/'  and  continues  in 
its  neu^bourhood  for  some  time,  wri^ 
ting  d^g^tly  to  Sallys  &e»,  hut  appa- 
rently receiving  but  few  answers  nom 
that  mysterious  housemaid.  ThefoU 
lowing  fimgments  are  extracted  from 
the  correspondence  of  our  romantic 
H ,  who,  it  will  be  seen,  is  an  ac- 
tive gentleman  of  the  press,  and  writes 
lustily  at  the  rate  of  five  pounds  odd 
a  sheet  (for  the  Liberal  ?  or  the  Ex- 
aminer?) in  the  midst  of  his  calamities. 
'*  Feb.  1822. 
*«  --You  will  sodd  me  for  this,  and  ask 
me  if  this  is  keeping  my  promise  to  mind 
my  work.  One  half  or  it  was  to  think  of 
Suah ;  and  besides,  I  do  not  neglect  my 
work  either,  I  assure  you.  /  regularly  do 
ten  pages  a  dasff  which  mounts  uft  to  tAnfy 
guimeas*  worth  a  weekj  so  that  you  see  £ 
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Should  gmw  rich  at  this  rate,  it  I  eouU 
'  keep  on  so :  and  I  could  keep  on  so,  if  I 
had  yon  with  me  to  enoourage  me  with  your 
sweet  smiles,  and  share  my  lot.  7^  3erm 
wick  smacks  saU  twice  a  week,  and  the  wind 
sits  fair.  When  I  think  of  the  thousand 
endearing  caresses  that  have  passed  between 
us,  I  do  not  wonder  at  the  strong  attach- 
ment that  draws  me  to  you ;  but!  aili  sor- 
Ffor  my  own  want  if  power  to  please, 
thought  to  have  dried  up  my  tean  for 
ever,  the  day  I  left  von ;  but  as  I  write 
this,  they  stream  agam.  If  they  did  not,  I 
think  my  heart  would  burst.  I  walk  out 
here  of  an  afternoon,  and  hear  the  notes  of 
the  thrush,  that  come  up  fiom  a  shdtcxed 
valley  below,  welcome  in  die  spring ;  bat 
they  do  not  melt  my  heart  as  they  used  : 
it  is  grown  odd  and  dead.  As  you  say,  it 
will  one  day  be  oolder. — ^Foigive  what  I 
have  written  above;  I  did  not  intend  it  s 
but  you  were  once  my  little  all,  and  I  can- 
not bear  the  thought  of  having  lost  yon  for 
ever,  I  fear,  throu^  my  own  fault  Has 
any  one  called  ?  &>  not  send  any  letters 
that  come.  I  should  like  yon  and  your 
mother  (if  agreeable)  to  go  and  see  Mr 
Kean  in  Othello,  and  Mus  Stephens  in 
LoveinaVilkge.  If  yoa  win,  I  will  write 

toMrT ,  to  send  you  tickets.   Has  Mr 

P called?  I  think  I  must  send  to  him 

fbr  the  picture  to  kiss  and  talk  to.  Kissme, 
my  best-bdoved.  Ah  I  if  you  can  never  be 
mine,  still  let  me  be  yonr  proud  and  happy 
slave.  ^  — Tw 

H." 

In  the  course  of  his  northern  red- 
dence,  he  seems  to  read,  as  well  as 
write;  for  at  pi^  45  we  are  presented 
with  the  following  ^;regious  drivel,  as 

**  WBinXN  IN  A  BLANK  LEAF  OF 
SNDYmON ! !  t 

^  I  want  a  hand  to  guide  me,  an  eye  to 
dic«r  me,  a  bosom  to  repose  on ;  all  whidi 
I  shall  never  have,  bat  shaU  stinger  into 
my  grave,  old  befine  my  time,  um^ed  and 
unlovely,  unless  S.  L.  keeps  her  fiuth  with 


<<  —But  bv  her  dove*s  eyes  and  serpent* 
shape^  I  think  she  does  not  hate  me ;  by 
her  smooth  forehead  and  her  crested  hair, 
I  own  I  love  her;  bv  her  soft  looks  and 
oueen-like  grace  (wliich  men  might  foil 
down  and  worship)  I  swear  to  live  and  die 
for  her  V* 

Then  fbllow  various  letters,  address- 
ed "  to  C.  P.,  Esq."  They  are  aU  full 
<tf  jealousy.  Sally  has  answered  one  of 

H ^'sletters,  and  signedherself  only 

"  Sir,  yours,  truly,"  and  he  is  mad; 
he  turns  to  the  back  of  the  letter,  and 
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some  M.  P.  (for  he  can't  decypher  the 
name)  has  been  at  the  bottom  of  the 
aifidr  all  along.  He  now  utterly  oat- 
Othello's  Othello.  "  C.  P.,  Esq."  re- 
bukes and  consoles  him  touching  the 
M.  P.,  and  thus  writeth  H : 

^«  My  Good  Frioid, 

«« I  recetvad  yoar  letter  this  rommiag, 

and  I  kiss  the  rod  not  only  with  submis- 

■on,  but  grstitadfv    Yoar  repnofii  of  me, 

and  your  defenoes  of  her,  are  the  only 


<^ «  Stony-hearted*  Edinbvn^! 

What  art  thou  to  me  ?  The  dual  of  thy 
streets  mingles  widi  my  tears,  and  Ufads 
me.  City  of  palaces,  or  of  tombs — a  qiiar* 
rr,  rather  thim  tlie  habitation  of  mcB !  An 
thou  like  London,  that  populous  hrrsi 
with  its  sun-burat,  wdl-bakea,  bri^-bnik 
houses — its  puUic  edifices,  its  thcatiea,  id 
bridges,  its  squares,  its  ladies,  and  ifii 
pomp ;  its  throng  of  wealth,  its  ontitrmA- 
ed  magnitude,  and  its  mighty  heart  that 

-      «    .  ,  .  .. .    '      never  hes  still  ?    Thy  oold  grey  walls  le. 

things  that  saTC  my  soul  from  petditiOD.     g^  ^,,^^1^  ^^^  ^^^^  melancholy  of  the 

She  is  my  beat's  idol ;  an^  b<^ve  me,     ^^  ^he  square,  haid-cdged.  unyiddiv 

those  words  of  yoors  spphad  to  the  dear    ^^  ^f  thy  inhabitante  have  no  ^mi     '" 

laint*-^  To  lip  a  efaaste  one,  snd  suppose  '  —  -      -^ 

ber  wanton* — were  balm  and  rapture  to 

me.    I  have  Upped  her^  Ood  knows  how 

often,  and  oh !  is  it  even  possible  that  she 

is  chaste,  and  diat  she  has  bestowed  her 

loved  *•  endesnncnts*  on  me  (her  own  sweet 

word)  out  of  true  regard  ?  That  thought, 

out  of  the  lowest  depths  of  despair,  would 

at  any  time  nudce  me  strike  my  foMhesd 

against  the  stars.    Could  1  but  think  the 

lowe  *•  honest,'  I  am  proof  against  all  ha- 

sards.  She  by  her  silence  tnakes  my  dark 

hour;  and  yon  by  your  encouragemenU 
'  dissipate  it  for  twenty-fbur  hours.    Ano* 

ther  thing  has  brought  me  to  life.    Mrs 

i— -  n  actwMBjf  on  her  we^  ahoui  the  di- 

9oree.     Should  this  unptattani  burinett, 

(which  has  been  so  kmg  talkedqf)  Mucceedf 

and  I  thculd  become  Jhee,  do  you  i/tink  S.  X. 

wiU  agree  to  change  her  name  to  f 

If  she  wiUj  she  ihaU;  and  to  call  her  so  to 

you,  or  to  hear  her  called  so  by  otheis, 

would  be  musie  to  my  ears,  such  as  they 

never  drank  in.  Do  you  think  if  she  knew 

how  I  love  her,  my  depressions  and  my  al- 
titudes, my  wanderings,  and  my  constancv, 

it  would  not  move  her  ?  She  Imows  it  all ; 

and  if  she  is  not  an  ineerrigihU^  she  loves 

me,  or  regards  me  with  a  teeling  next  to 

love.   I  don*t  believe  that  any  woman  was 

ever  courted  more  passionatiely  than  she 

has  been  by  me.  As  Kousseau  said  of  Ma- 
dame d*Houpiot  (forgive  the  allusion),  my 

heart  has  found  a  tongue  in  speaking  to 

her,  and  I  have  talked  to  her  the  divine 

language  of  love.    Yet  she  says  she  is  in* 

sensible  to  it  Am  I  to  believe  her  or  you  ? 

You— for  I  wish  it,  and  wish  it  to  mad- 
ness, now  that  I  am  like  to  be  free,  and  to 

have  it  in  my  power  to  say  to  her,  without 

a  possibility  or  suspicion,  ^  Sarah,  will  yon 

be  mine  ?*  \^nien  I  sometimes  think  of  the 
time  I  first  saw  the  sweet  apparition,  August 
16, 1820,  and  that  possibly  she  may  be  my 

bride  before  that  day  two  years,  it  makes 

me  dizzy  with  incredible  joy  and  bve  of 
her.   Write  soon.'* 

In  the'midst  of  this  correspondence 
with  C.  P.,  Esq.,  quite  abruptly  (at  p. 
Sly)  we  come  upon  the  following : 
S 


to  impart  What  is  it  to  me  that  t  look 
along  the  level  line  of  thy  tenantlesa  streets, 
and  meet,  perhaps,  a  lawyer,  like  a  grass- 
hopper, chirping  and  skipping.,  or  the 
daughter  of  a  Highland  lau^  haughty, 
fair,  and  freckled  ?  Or  why  should  I  look 
down  your  boasted  Prince's  Street,  with 
the  beetle-browed  Castle  on  one  side,  and 
the  Calton  Hill,  with  its  proud  Moou- 
ment  at  the  farther  end,  and  the  ridgy  steep 
of  Salisbury  Crag,  cut  off  abruptly  by 
Nature's  boldest  hand,  and  Arthur's  Scat 
overlooking  idl,  like  a  lioness  waidnDg  hct 
cubs  ?  Or  shall  I  turn  to  the  fiur-off  Poit- 
land  Hills  with  Craig-Crook  neetBmg  fle- 
neaih  them^  where  uSe*  f^  primee  of  erU 
tice  and  the  king  of  mem  9^*  fte.  &e.  Ac 

So  then  it  seems  H is  a  ainend 

of  Mr  Jeffi^'s !— weD,  we  wish  Mr 

H much  joy  of  the  acquaintanee  r 

— ^bnt  no— we  correct  ourselves — ^Mr 
JefilVey  could  not  then  have  known  the 
story  of  **  Sally  in  our  Alley !"  and  Mr 

H will  not  speedily  nestle  agam 

at  Craigcrook ! 

Our  readers  will  easily  pardon  ut 
for  not  quoting  much  from  the  last 
part  of  this  "BooroFLo7Ky''hi  which 
Mr  H"^,  st  last  divorced  from  Mrs  — 
h  {Vee  man,  returns  to  London,  pro- 
poses himself  to  Sarah  L ,  and  hef 

family,  and  i»— REjECTEn!  One  or 
two  moreeaus  only,  and  we  have  done. 

H ,  upon  being  refused  *'  even  m 

kiss"  by  Sally,  gets  absolutdy  dis- 
tracted, stamps,  raves,  smashes  the 
Plaster  Buonaparte  into  atoms,  and 
"  shrieks.**  Tne  whole  house,  "  M* 
cers  and  all,"  as  he  has  it,  rush  in.  He 
bounds  down  stairs '  coois  himsei^ 
however,  after  a  while  in  the  dark,  snd 
re-enters.  The  old  tailor,  or  diccae- 
mong^,  or  whateiwr  he  is,  receifcs 

him  rather  queeiiy;  H is  now 

calm,  ^et  in  aU :  he  beckons  old  L 

into  his  chamber. 

irhcn  we  rsscbed  my  room,  I  reqasst* 


•ir,  I  have  lost  mjr  j^eace  of  miad  for  erer, 
bat  «t  prMcnt  I  am  quita  calm  and  ool- 
lectedy  and  I  wish  to  explain  to  you  why 
I  have  behaTed  in  so  extravagant  a  way, 
and  to  ask  for  your  advice  and  interces- 
sion.' He  appeared  satisfied,  and  I  went 
cm.  t  had  no  chance  either  of  exculpating 
myself,  or  of  probing  the  question  to  the 
llottom,  but  by  stating  the  naked  truth, 
asid  thcn£9ra  I  said  at  once,  *  Sarah  told 
DMy  sir,  <uid  I  never  shall  forget  the  way 
in  wbidi  she  Kdd  me,  fixing  her  dove's 


ttang  and  pure:  dbt  it  eoold. 


^cs  upon  n)c,  and  looking  a  thousand  ten- 
der r^ioach^  for  the  loss  of  that  good 
opinion,  which  she  held  dearer  than  aUthe 
world)  she  toldjne,  sir,  that  as  you  one  day 
iiassed  the  door^  which  stood  a-jar,  you  saw 
her  in  an  attitude  which  a  good  deal  startled 
you ;  I  mean  sitting  in  mv  lap,  wiih  her 
arms  round  my  neck,  *  and  mine  twined 
■ound  her  in  the  fondest  manner.    What 
I  wished  to  ask  was,  whetlier  this  was 
actually  the  case,  or  whether  it  was  a  mere 
snveoiion  of  her  own,  to  enhance  the  sense 
of  my  obligations  to  her ;  for  I  begm  to 
doubt  everything  ?* — '  Indeed,  it  was  so ; 
and  very  much  surprised  and  hurt  I  was  to 
flee  it.' — '  Well,  then,  sir,  I  can  only  say, 
that  as  you  saw  her  sitting  then,  so  she 
had  been  sitting  for  the  last  year  and  a  half, 
almost  every  day  of  htt  life,  by  the  hour 
together;  and  you  may  judge  yourself, 
knowing  what  a  nice  modcsfrdookug  girl 
ahe  is,  whether,  after  having  been  i^it- 
ted  to  such  intimacy  with  so  sweet  a  crea* 
tare,  and  for  so  long  a  time,  it  is  not 
enough  to  make  any  one  frantic  to  be  re- 
ceive by  her  as  I  have  been  since  my  re- 
turn, without  any  provocation  given  or 
cause  assigned  for  it.*    The  old  man  an- 
swered very  seriously,  and,  as  I  think,  sio- 
oerely, '  What  you  now  tdl  me,  sir,  mor. 
tiftes  and  shocks  me,  as  much  as  it  can  do 
yonrselC    I  had  no  idea  such  a  thing  was 
possible.  I  was  much  pained  at  what  I  saw; 
but  I  thought  it  an  aoctdeat,  and  that  it 
would  never  hamea  again.'— ^*  It  was  a 
constant  habit ;  it  has  happened  a  hundred 
times  smce,  and  a  thouslmd  before.  Ihved 
on  her  caresses  as  my  daily  food,  nor  tan 
J  live  without  them.'    So  I  told  him  the 
whole  story,  *  what  conjurations,  and  what 
mighty  magic  I  won  his  daughter  with,' 
to  be  anythhig  but  mine  for  life.  Nothing 
could  well  exceed  his  astonishment  and  ap- 

rmt  mortification.  '  What  I  had  said,' 
owned,  ^  had  left  a  wei^t  upon  his 
mind  that  he  should  not  easily  get  rid  of.*' 
1  told  him,  •  For  myself,  I  never  could  re- 
cover  the  blow  I  had  received.  I  thought, 
however,  for  her  own  sake,  she  ought  to 
alter  lier  present  behaviour.  Her  marked 
neglect  and  dislike,  so  far  from  justifying, 
left  her  former  intimacies  without  excuse ; 
for  nothing  could  reconcile  them  to  pro- 
priety,  or  even  a  pretence  to  common  de- 
cency, but  dther  love,  or  friendship  so 
Vol.  XIII. 


eoold.  piit-flh  te 

rieoflove;    ShewafecfftMBlyasiogUf 
^L    l>id  Rethink  it  tight  and.  be^ 
commg  to  be  free  with  stiangeia,  and 
strange  to  old  friends  ?'  I  frankly  decLu 
red,  *  I  did  not  see  how  it  was  in  human 
nature  for  any  one  who  was  not  rendered 
callous^  to  such  familiarities  by  bestowing 
them  indiscriminatelv  on  every  one,  to 
^rant  the  extreme  and  continued  indulgen- 
ces she  had  done  to  me,  without  eitho* 
liking  the  man  at  first,  or  coming  to  hke 
him  hi  the  end,  m  spite  of  hoMlf.   W^en 
my  addnnet  had  ni^mgy  and  could  Aose 
9kaMngf  kamnmMe  m  them,  the  gpve  them 
eoeiyencotmfgementt  when  IwiMhedlomahe 
them  honourabie,  she  treated  them  with  the 
utmott  contempt.    The  terms  we  bad  been 
all  along  on  were  such  as  if  she  had  been 
to  be  agr  bride  next  dav.     It  was  only 
when  I  wished  her  actuaUy  to  become  so, 
to  ensure  her  own  character  and  my  hap- 
piness, that  she  shrunk  back  with  preci- 
pitation and  panicfear.    There  seemed  to 
me  something  wrong  in  all  this ;  a  want 
both  of  common  propriety,  and,  I  might 
say,  of  natural  feeUog ;  yet,  inth  all  her 
faults,  I  loved  her,  and  ever  should,  be- 
yond any  other  human  being.  I  hsd  drank 
in  the  poison  of  her  sweetness  too  long 
ever  to  be  cured  of  it ;  and  thoush  I  might 
find  it  to  be  poison  in  the  end,  it  was  still 
in  my  veins.  My  only  ambition  was  to  be 

germitted  to  live  with  her,  and  to  die  in 
er  arms.  Be  she  what  she  would,  treat 
me  how  she  would,  I  felt  that  my  soul 
was  wedded  to  hers ;  and  wore  she  a  mere 
lost  creature,  I  would  try  to  snatch  her 
ftwii  perdidon,  and  maocy  her  to-morrow 
if  she  would  have  me.  That  wtea  the  ques- 
tion — *  Would  she  h^ve  me,  or  would  she 
not?'  He  8AU>  he  could  kot  tell." 

Reader^  this  scene  passes  between 
H—  and  the  father  if  the  young  wo^ 
man  he  wishes  to  make  Ms  wife  I  what 
dehcacy !  what  manliness !  what  a  veil 
is  here  rent  away?  what  abomination  . 
is  disclosed!  VhxKty  after  tlus^  is  a 
COCKNEY  and  **  a  liberal  ?" 

Good  public,  since  we  first  took  pen 
in  hand,  nothing  so  disyistfng  as  this 
has  ever  &teh  m  our  way.  "welTave 
gone'!firdttg&  WWf  it,*iMtan8e  we  con- 
ceived that  not  to  do  so  woold  be  a 
most  serious  breach  of  public  duty  in 
a  journal  which  mfiy  trace  five-sixths 
of  all  the  vulgar  abuse  that  has  been 
heaped  upon  its  character  and  conduct 
to  this  one  single  fiict^  that  it  has  ex-  | 

POSED    AND    EtJiNED    THE    CoCKNEY  | 

School.  So  long  as  examoles  were ' 
to  be  drawn  from  Italiaoi^ea  poetas- 
terisms,  and  unintellidble  essays^  it 
might  be  that  some  should  hesitate 
about  adopting  a// our  conclusions.  We 
4L 


C46  l^iber  Amariii  or,  Hk  New  ^fgmaHim.  C^"^ 

iiowUdtliemfiuM«]l:weiiowkftW    aMrnecimaftflrtlMjkriheor 
ihemforoiieeaiidteeTeriiitlieliiiNli    to  whidi  he  fad^Qgi,  («l  this i 


of  every  itiigle  indiTidual,  however  they  are  all  bosvin  puffing  him  as  a^ 
humble  in  station,  however  limited  in  RoaaseaaOandheflpeaksintheooiiiae 
knowledge  and  acqnirement,  who  has  of  his  work  elegantly,  kindly,  and  &- 
dcvationenough  to  form  the  least  no-  miliarly, ,  of  **  CaAiocaoox,  wbsm 
tion  of  what  "  virtue,"  "  honour,"  uvbb  th»  fimt  of  cutigs,  akb 
«nd  "  manliness,"  and,  we  may  add,  the  kihg  of  uxv"  ^^ 
''lo  ve,"mean-«and  penetration  enough  W?  W^f  J^j  jjTT^  W  ttlifi  IjfMM** 
to  understand  a  plain  English  story  not  of  the^TlrsT^  Critics,  and  the 
told  in  phun  English.  ^  ^      ^  IQng  of  Men,"  but  of^nti^     - 

This  book  is  printed  for  the  same  he;  and  we  call  downttpon  h 
JoHK  Hunt  who  is  the  puUiaher  of  'and  upon  the  heads  of  those 
The  Liberal  and  The  Exanuner,  and  plished  refbrmers  in  ethics,  leligioD, 
the  brother  of  Leigh  Hunt,  the  author  and  politics,  who  are  now  d^oying  his 
of  Rimini,  and  me  *' Letters  from  d^/Hfanivrv,  the  scorn  and  loathing  of 
Abroad."  The  el^ant,  polite,  chival-  every  thing  that  bears  the  name  of 
rous,  pure,  high-spirited  Five-guinea-  Man.  Woman !— But  it  would  be  in- 
per-sheet  gendcman  of  the  ^ress,  who  suit  to  go  farther, 
vmtes  this  book,  and  tells  tins  story,  i$ 


AVTOMNAL  MEDXTATIONS. 

Amid  the  stillncBs  of  an  Autumn  eve. 
When,  thus,  the  western  sun  his  latest  ray 
POun  with  a  crimson  lustre ;  and  the  clouds. 
Tinged  with  etherial  glory,  hang  around 
In  many-colour'd  masses,  I  ddiffht. 
With  meditative  step,  to  roam  the  fields, 
The  woodland  paths,  and  pause  on  rural  skypes. 
From  which  my  gase  extends  o'er  far,  wide  vales. 
And  foreste  dim,  and  farms,  and  cottages. 
From  whose  low  hearths  the  pale  blue  smoke  ascends. 

Sacred  to  musing  is  the  Autumn  eve, 
And  dear  to  tender  thought.    The  summer's  pride. 
The  gorgeous  fields,  and  flowers  of  everv  tinc^ 
Have  mellow'd,  and  have  withcr'd.    Silently, 
Across  the  aspect  of  terrestrial  thin|;s. 
The  chillmff  change  hath  pinion'd  its  wide  flight. 
And  all  is  siter'd :  a  wild  sickliness 
Pervades  the  £u»  of  nature:  Evening's  douds 
Are  duskier :  Morning's  sky  less  pure:  the  winds 
More  boisterously  loud,  and  even  the  birds 
Less  joyous  in  their  soft-toned,  simple  songs. 

Scarcely  a  month  hath  past,  since  last  I  stood 
Amid  this  scene,  then  fresh  and  beautiful ; 
Its  long  fields  waving  with  luxuriant  grain ; 
Its  woods  in  rich  variety  attired ; 
Its  flowers  of  every  hue,  and  nerfume  Uand.— 
Now  ^ven  are  the  pldns ;  the  sickle's  sweep 
Hath  levell'd  their  tall  beauty ;  heard  no  more. 
Under  the  atill  repose  of  even-tide. 
The  sweet,  sad  warbling  of  the  reaper's  voice, 

i Calling  from  distance  recollected  themes 
)f  his  lone  Celtic  home,  amid  the  hills, ) 
Steala  on  the  wanderer's  ear,  as  pensively. 
With  cheek  on  hand,  o'er  moss-grown  pale  he  leans. 
And,  in  the  stillneai,  seems  like  a  bw  dirge. 
By  Nature  breathed  in  touching  melody ! 


i3J2  Anhmna!  MedUMnu. 

Tlie  hded  mooAa  s  wdkm  Uvery  wear ; 
Eacli  leaf  that  qoiyers  on  the  droopiiig  may. 
Or,  with  the  transient  breeie^fit  drops  adowv^ 
Spealdng,  in  toiiet  of  deepest  inflaence, 
OF  tlie  <Iecay  of  all  things,  of  the  pomp 
How  passing!  and  the  duuiges  of  die  earth.— 
la  Af  ay  that  fence  was  sprinkled  with  white  flowers 
Of  liawthom,  over^mantling  every  bough, 
JLnd  hiding  Uie  green  beauty  of  tne  leaves  :*- 
In  June  that  chesnut  shot  its  blossoin'd  qnres 
Of  silyer  upward,  'mid  the  ftdiage  dark. 
As  if  some  sylvan  deity  had  hung 
Its  dim  umbra(;eoQsnes8  with  votive  wreaths ; — 
Over  that  turbid  stream,  from  dark,  moist  recks. 
Descending  in  wild  foam,  the  willow  hmgs 
Its  drooping  boughs,  half-leafless:  pastoral  flowers 
'Withering  decHne  their  lan^d  heftds:  the  haw. 
Food  for  the  small  birds,  'roid  the  bnnnal  dearth. 
In  redness  decorates  the  yellowing  hedge; 
The  orange  hipp  o'ertops  the  eglantine ; 
And  ftom  the  bramble's  lithe,  and  priddy  boughs. 
The  wild  rasp  hangs  in  juicy  ripeness  black. 

It  is  a  lone  and  mehncholy  scene 
Of  aicknesa,  stillness,  and  fonom  decay !     * 
A  natural  sermon  to  the  hesrf  of  man, 
A  beautiful  memento  of  the  grave  S-^ 
La!  as  I  pass,  flrom  oiPthe  tall  scathed  ash 
The  raven  startled,  takes  to  flight,  and  wings 
Ita  lonely  way  to  the  mid  wood ;  more  deep 
Eve's  shadows  fall,  till  the  green  hills  become 
Blue,  and  o'ermantkd  with  a  haxy  tinct 
The  spaniel  from  my  foot  starts  forth,  bb  if 
Some  sound  had  lured  him,  and,  with  fbre-paws  [daoed 
On  rising  tuif,  he  stsnds:  thence,  with  raised  ears. 
Looks  fiffth,  attentive :  from  the  nnxMrs,  dim-seen, 
H^on  of  wild  thyme,  broom,  and  heather  green. 
With  wearied  nointers  twain,  the  sportsman  comes ; 
His  gun  sloped  o'er  his  shoulder,  and  his  bag 
Heavy  with  daughter'd  game :  On  he  pursues. 
With  laggard  step,  his  journey,  travel-worn. 
And  weary  for  the  guttering  star  of  home, — 
The  blaiing  hearth,  where,  o'er  his  evening  meal. 
And  cheering  cup,  of  marvels  he  prociaims. 
Seen  on  the  moimtain,  and  of  wowous  feats 
Perform'd ;  the  covey  scatter'd,  and  the  hare 
Shot  at  fsr  distsnce,  ^mid  the  witiieT'd  gorse. — 
Over  the  rutted  road  the  empty  wane 
Homewsrds  is  driven ;  and,  at  flur  intervab, 
Towirds  yon  low  villm,  wends,  the  husbandman. 
Slow  sauntering  by :— -With  a  wild,  wailing  dbriek. 
Heard  from  above,  the  white>mew,  with  slow  wing, 
Dnm  downward  to  the  sea-duire,  and  is  met 
On  Difffa,  by  wild-geese  flock,  on  journey  bent 
Fir  inland,  flying  wedge-wise,  and  drawn  up 
In  regular  flies,  as  if  for  marahsU'd  war. 
Well  it  accords,  at  such  a  pensive  hour, 
Wben  fkook  the  southern  sky  with  beauteons  beam 
Shinei  dewy  Helper ;  and  the  fer-offhiDs 
*  Have  lombred  all  their  tints  of  greenery. 
In  K)litud6  to  ponder  o'er  die  thoog^ta 
Of  duldhood,  and  of  iM^hood,  and  of  youth. 
And  all  the  magic  of  departed  yean  !--• 
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To  conjure  up  the  bright  Blyaiaii  dntms 

That  hovered  round,  and  dieated  the  warm  heart, 

(Ab  in  Arabia's  central  plains^  the  aanda. 

Like  waters  gleani^  mocking  the  pilgrim's  eye ;) 

To  see  again  the  faces  that  around 

Life's  path  then  throng'd,  in  sunny  joyfulness. 

And  now  are  scatter'd  o'er  the  wide  round  world. 

Or,  slumbering  in  the  silence  of  the  grsTC, 

Are  to  its  murmurs  deaf,  its  praises  lost  ;~^ 

Well  it  accords,  then,  in  a  fond  review. 

To  summon  forth  the  heart's  l<mg-baniah'd  loves. 

The  young  affections  that  deooy'd  the  sonl,— 

Beauty's  warm  cheek,  and  Friendship's  laughing  eye : 

In  fond  review  to  dwell  upon  the  scenes 

Where  we  have  been  most  hsMy. — In  this  vale 

We  roam'd,  when  summer  holidays  set  free 

Our  steps,  long  check'd ;  wondering  at  flowers  and  Uoogq, 

The  green  leaves,  and  the  linnet's  song ;  the  stream. 

The  moss-dad  ruin,  the  long-emptied  fosse. 

The  ii^bey's  danky  vaults,  the  ivied  graves, 

The  blue  skies,  the  deep  glen,  and  pastoral  hiUs,— 

Wonderinff  at  everything,  and  pleased  with  all. 

Through  tnat  copse  did  we  stray,  with  cautious  bands. 

Dividing  the  thick  boughs,  and  searching  keen 

The  findies'  mossy  nest,  with  speckled  eggs. 

How  beautiful  they  seem'd !  or  callow  young. 

Stretching  their  phimeless  necks  with  nequent  chirp  :— 

Upon  that  rockv  ledge,  adown  these  bank^. 

Where  the  thick  hasels  overarch  the  stream. 

And  water-lilies  blow,  we  sought  to  lure. 

With  imitated  fly,  the  darting  trout 

From  the  bright  wave,  or,  tirod  with  lack-success. 

Laid  on  the  sward  the  rod  and  wicker  creel,- 

And  sought  out  some  amnaement,  less  austere* 

Nor  are  the  drear  looks  of  the  waning  months 
Adverse  to  thou^t  less  sdfish — ^the  tall  pile. 
Whose  roof  is  matted  o'er  with  withering  flowers. 
In  its  stem  solitude,  prodaims  the  lapse 
Of  years,  the  wrecks  of  man,  the  changes  dire. 
Which  Time  effecte,  and  his  dark  servant  Death ! 
Yea !  all  must  chan^;  unceasing,  though  unseen. 
The  enemy  is  working ;  nought  can  stay 
His  progress ;  strength  is  w^,  and  prayers  are  vain» 

Tis  not  in  spring,  in  summer,  in  the  sun. 
The  doudkss  sky,  and  the  reposing  stoim. 
The  soul  can  f^esn  such  lessons ;  these  awake 
Thoughts  of  light  interest,  vacant  joyfulness, 
Fantastic  visions;  but  the  dim  aspect 
Of  all  earth's  beauties  fading, — ^the  hoarse  winds. 
The  heavv  clouds,  and  the  unsheltered  fields** 
Calls  to  tneir  silent  home  the  wandering  thoughts  ; 
Hushes  unruly  passion ;  quenches  pride  ; 
And,  in  a  still  voice,  whispers  to  the  heart, 
**  Prepare— for  thy  departure  is  at  hand  I" 
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klingexakk's  taust. 


It  might  be  ropposed,  that  enough 
hid  been  written  on  the  atonr  of  Fauet, 
whether  oonaidered  in  his  cnaraeter  of 
a  learned  professor  and  necroniancer> 
or  in  that  of  a  poor  and  unfortunate 
artisan.  The  Germans  of  course  think 
otherwise.  With  them,  a  subject  seems 
never  to  be  looked  upon  as  i»e,  or  ex« 
hausted.  They  do  not  for^t  in.  this 
respect,  the  suggestionB  afforded  by 
that  which  Colendge  calls,  the^  poetry 
of  nature.  Not  more  different  are  the 
influences  which  the  cold  light  of  a 
wintry  snow-storm,  contrasted  with 
the  first  return  of  warm  ski^Sj  and 
west  winds  in  May,  throw  upon  the 
adf-same  landscape,  than  the  ▼ariow 
nuances,  {les  nuances  dwersu,)  the  sha< 
dowings  of  feeling  and  imaginatioiii 
to  which  the  same  gronnd*work  gives 
rise  in  difitent  minds,  or  even  in  the 
identical  mind,  at  diflferent  periods  of 
life. 

But  setting  aside  these  obvious  rev- 
marks,  Klin^^mann's  Faust  should  not 
be  left  unnoticed,  even  if  it  were  for 
no  other  reason,  Uian  that  his  produc- 
tion is  in  some  respects  even  more 
truly  Oerman,  and  therefore,  to  £ng- 
liah  readers,  more  novel  in  its  charao« 
ter,  than  that  of  Goethe.  Not  only  has 
the  author  chosen  a  sulijeet  which 
mig^t  elsewhere  have  been  considered 
exhausted ;  but  he  has  even  as  it  were 
souffht  to  create  additional  diffioultiea 
Ibr  nimself,  by  divesting  it  of  those 
moredignified  attributes  which  Faust's 
character  as  aleamed pro&8aor,and in 
circumstances  raised  above  the  com- 
mon cares  of  this  life,  might  have  be- 
stowedL    For  the  commencemeni  of  hia 

Sy  at  least,  he  has  exhibited  the  real 
)  and  misfortunes  of  John  Faust, 
(or  Foote,  for  the  best  historians  look 
on  him  as  of  English  extraction,)  a 
disappomted  artisan  of  Mains,  whoae 
poverty  (however  unsuited  thb  may 
seem  tor  dramatic  poetr^^)  forms  at 
first  the  leading  source  of  tragic  inte- 
rest. Moreover,  he  has,  as  if  intentioiH 
ally,  debaired  himself  the  use  of  much 
fine  inu^jery,  with  which  the  beautiM 
and  romantic  country  on  the  banka  of 
the  Rhine  and  Maine  might  have  sup- 
plied him,  and  his  dialogue  has  rgect- 
ed  all  adventitious  ornaments  of  Ian* 
gnage,  a»  much  as  Mr  Wordawoilb  baa 


done  in  the  least  adorned  and  least 
imaginative  of  his  Lyriosl  Ballads. 

In  what  then,  it  may  be  asked,  cod* 
sist  the  fOiUiwe  merits  of  Mr  KUngo- 
mann,  since  these  are  but  negaiife  ? 
To  wbich  we  answer,  that  in  ^te  of 
such  peculiarities,  he  has  farmed  a 
work  highlv  diamatic,— 4hat  is,  admi- 
rably suited  for  the  (German)  Theatre, 
insomuch  that  we  do  not  know  any 
production  evincing  mere  of  what  is 
technically  ealled  stage  efl^t.  The  sce- 
nery andactionareaa  varied  and  strikhig 
as  those  of  any  mere  pantomimic  spec- 
tacle. There  is  an  overpowering  hurry 
of  supernatural  incident  and  natural 
emotion,  by  which  die  andietwe  are  so 
oompletelv  carried  away,  that  they 
may  well  beanp|KMed  to  mee  the  power 
of  minute  eriticum ;— and  let  it  be  re- 
membered by  the  bye,  that  to  a  period 
In  this  eoUntry,  idnrnt  two  hundred 
yearaagOf  when  imagination  wasawake, 
and  eriticisalk  slumbered,  we'  are  in- 
debted for  the  beat,  and,  eomiiiuiitively 
spedkinsfi  theenly  dramaticpoductions 
<Kr  whion  we  can  boaaC  the  peasession. 
— ^Besides,  the  conflicts  of  Faust,  after 
he  beoomes  ftdl^  posiessed  by  demonic 
influences,  are  m  many  plaoes  marked 
by  a  sublimity,  which  rightly  disdains 
m  petty  ^tifices  of  styli;  and  the 
eontraatbetween  hia  insuie  vehemence, 
and  the  humble  piety  and  tatddity  of 
Katha  and  of  Blether,  the  Uind  old 
man  (her  father-in-law),  is  extremely 
well  Buatained.  In  the  character  of 
Katha,  the  author  has  for  once  gained 
a  vantage  gnmad  over  Go^e  (we  do 
not  forget  ojf  whom  we  apeak)  which 
advantage,  however,  hia  infieriority  in 
poetic  power,  has  prevented  him.  from 
turning  to  SttiBcaentaoeaant.  Goethe's 
Margaret  falls  like  Katha,  a  rictim  to 
that  idfemMl  agency  to  which  Faust  is 
sttlgected ;  bat  Margsiet  knows  not 
her  heartless  betrayer  until  the  days 
of  his  innooenoe  are  ahready  past — 
Katha,  on  the  contrary,  (who  is  also 
young  and  beaatiftd)  haa  lived  for  se- 
veral yean  as  the  wife  ef  Faust,  in  a 
atata  A  happinesB  whuh  even  extreme 
poverty  couU  not  destroy  ;  she  believes 
nun  to  ha  poteesMd  of  every  talent  and 
every  riitoet  The  anmriai^  therefore, 
of  hte  font  doubts  andfoan— her  hor« 
ror  on  the  final  dinovfrr,  how  i 


MO^  Harm Chrmmiem.    UkXT.  t?tM> 

{Oetdy  that  bdogi  in  whom  were  wrtpt  dieretee  quote  ftom  it  only  a  frw 

up  ddf  her  carulj  afibetions,  han  be-*  lines.    After  a  eolemn  vmSbtmj,  a 

come  ehangtdf  aUenaied,  and  depraved  diftant  dock  is  heard  wowiT  arae 

— her  yet  nncoDquerable  love— M«fe  eleven;  the  curtain  riaes  and  dneoicn 

affi>rd  sooroes  of  tragic  interest,  which  Fanst's  woric-Toom  or  atndy,  ftimiJied 

might  have  given  rise  to  the  moat  with  ihe  strange  and  frightfiil  amia- 

heart-rending  effucionB.    Nor  is  the  tns  soited  fSor  a  votwy  m  oendt  iiiia»- 

opportunity,  by  any  means,  lost  by  Mr  sophV  and  dimly  lifted  by  a  hmp 

iQmgeroann;  only  he  tnista  more,  on  wbicn  Katha  sets  on  the  taUe.    She 

this  occasion,  to  stage  ei&ct  and  action,  enters,  leading  Diether  Fanat,  a  bfiad 

than  to  poetic  dial^fue.  old  man,  to  wtiorn  she  aflerwarta  d»- 

The  first  scene  of  Act  First  is  written  scribes  the  different  oljects  In  ^ 

in  the  author's  lowest  style.  We  shall  room. 

Dieth.  Here  breathes  a  damp  and  snbtenaneooa  air. 
And  from  the  vaulted  roof  our  steps  sound  double. 

Katha.  'Tis  here,  indeed  a  strange  and  doubtful  place. 
For  dead  men's  bones  are  ranged  along  the  walls; 
And  all  anmnd  are  ol^ects,  that,  in  sooth. 
One  may  not  without  shuddering  fear  behold. 

{Lookingr  at  a  tkelHom.) 
Huh!  What  a  hideous  counterfeit  of  man. 
When  thus  his  earthly  beauty  turns  to  dust? 
How  grinningly  he  looks  out  now  on  life? — 

DiHk.  What  is  it,  daughter? 

JEa.  Tis  a  skeleton ! 

Protect  us  Heaven  I  life  is  indeed  so  dear. 
So  sweet  and  fHendlv,  even  when  cares  oppress  us  !— 
Ob  fiidier,  'tis  a  fearful  thought  to  die !  {Skudderu^,} 

Yet  every  one  must  bear  about  concealed. 
Even  snoi  a  finm  and  such  a  spectral  head. 
Through  his  appointed  time  !— 

JDftfM.  Tis  now  eleven  ; 

Nurse  not  these  fHghtftd  dreams,  good  daughter,  Katha, 
But  lead  me  straight  to  bed.    Thy  husband  now 
Will  not  retnm. 

Ka.  Yet,  for  a  apaoe,  dear  father. 

Let  us  remain  here.    Even  though  he  himself 
B^  absent,  yet  so  much  is  here  around. 
That  he  hath  ofttimea  tonch'd,  and  that  he  loves, 
Hethinks,  even  in  this  dim  and  silent  vault, 
1  still  am  nearer  to  him  !— 

IHeth.  Faithful  Katha  !— 

JTo.  Oh  ooidd  I  but  in  fitting  words  express. 
How  dee]ply  I  do  love  him  in  my  heart ! 
But  love  in  truth  lies  far  too  deep  for  words, 
And  therefore  even  to  him  is  unrevealed : 
I  have  no  gifts  of  doqfoence.    {Guides  the  M  num*s  hemd  to  a  dkairJ} 

Here,  father. 
Are  placed  his  desk  and  chair,  where  many  a  night. 
Toilsome  and  lonely,  he  doth  meditate 
On  deep  mysterious  themes!-— 

I>M.^Half  aside.)  God  grant  that  thcae 

Are  good.— 

Ka.         Nay,  father,  this  at  least  is  good  ; 
The  new-invented  art,  whereby,  as  Faust 
So  oft  explains,  full  many  a  Uessed  tekt. 
That  elae  were  locked  m  and  concealed,  shall  be 
Spread  throogh  the  wnruL,  and  bring  to  thousand  hearta 
Sunport  and  consolation. 

Ifet*.— (iff  Ae/bfif.)~  Impious  words. 
And  cnaea  too,  will  tfraa  be  aptead  f— 


Ka^Slmidgrhig.y  Ob,  fittlicr. 
Scan  me  not  thm.    Thy  Faust  ib  good  and  ptout* 

i)»fM.  By  nature— «y !  Yet  now,  he  nounahes 
Too  i^udi  of  piide.---8eLf-cottfidenoe,---«mhition, — 
Snares  of  our  watchful  enemy !—  {firouei  hinueffJ) 

Avaant, 
Thou  Satan  i— 

JTo.— (  Terrified.y-'hL&eyy  Heaven  !— 

Didk,  Whence  was  the  noise  ? 

JTo.  The  tempest  drove  agsinst  the  window  penes--- 
They  ruiig  and  rattled.  {Agaiii  looking  rtmitd.) 

There  above,  are  {daoed 
The  printinff  frames— the  wondrous  characters  ; 
Ah  no!  snc£  arts  as  these  cannot  be  sinful— 
And 'tis  the  blessed  book  of  holy  writ. 
Whereon  Faust  proves  and  glormes  his  art ; 
And  this  he  now  lays  at  the  Emperor's  feet. 
Oh,  iadier,  it  must  bring  on  us  a  blessing, 
And  aU  the  lingering  sorrows  put  to  flight,     • 
Tliat  long  have  nesued  in  these  srloomv  walls ! 
Hereon  has  Faust  himself  now  phoed  nis  h<^ies. 
For  never  more  oppressive  were  our  wants,  , 

And  though  with  Irugal  care  I  still  have  ruled. 
No  longer  will  our  sloider  stores  suffice. 

Dielh.  These  'tisl  the  fiend  disorder  dwells  in  him. 

JTa.  Nay,  do  not  thus  accuse  him.    Much  indeed 
Was  lost  in  study,  profitless  till  now  ; 
And  all  that  he  had  left,  was  on  this  art 
Expended.^ — ^But  at  last  this  wiU  reward  us. 
So  Faust  believes. 

Tliere  ^  sev^  WS^  ii'^vk  ^  ^b    blind  old  man  converse  with  increa- 
dialogne,  in  which  are  described  the    sing  wonder  and  afiright.    There  are 


dififarent  inventions  or  branches  of  oo-  then  five  pages,  in  which  Wagner,  a 

cult  atudy  in  which  Faust  hod  been  pupil  of  Faust,  makes  his  appearance 

epopkyed.    There  is  a  '^  fire-tube  fm:  to  assist  in  the  discussion  of  the  same 

the  new-invented  powder  of  Bertrand  mysteries.    In  the  third  scene,  Faust 

Schwarta,"— «  celestial  globe— a  vast  himself  enters,  in  a  travelling-dress, 

book  of  magical  characters,  with  an  with  a  large  book  (the  Bible)  under 

iron  diain  and  lock,  a  phial  marked  his  arm.    His  lo(^  are  enraged  and 

'  on,  &C.  &c    On  all  these  thiiupB  gloomy,  snd  he  mutters  in  adeep  bn>- 

slmple-minded  Katha  and    the  ken  voice- 


poison,  < 
oe  sIm 


Famtt.  Then,  here  I  am  once  more !  So  take  me— home ! 

Ka.  {Hoitemng  /b  him.)  Oh,  welcome,  dearest  husband  I 

Fausi,  {Gloomy, and  for  tkejirst  time  Uxking up.)  Youare awake  still. 
And  here,  in  ikie  place  r 

Ka.  We  have  waited  for  you 

Far  in  the  nig^t 

Fautt.    '  Wherefore? 

Ka.  Even  Father  Diether 

For  thy  sake  hath  foregone  his  rest. 

DieiL  {Murmuring^)  And  now 

He  greets  his  fiither  not. 

Faust.  (^Snappiehlif.)  J  greet  you. 
.  JDeith.  Nay, 

God  save  you,  these  were  better  words. 

FoMst.  {Jm  before.)  Well,  then. 

So  be  it. 

Dieih.  Hear'st  thou,  Katha  ? 

Ka.  (fiaressin^.)  Beareat  Faust, 

Thou  staid'st  so  umg  away— 

FautL  (CoU/y.)  Inspmck  is  distant. 


JTo.  Haattliou  not  even  ose  look  te  thy  poor  KMlik^ 

Fauit,  Leove  me,  I  will  go  sleep! 

Ka.  Good  heftyens,  how  wUd  I     (MitA  agUaUd.) 
How  little  dream'd  I  that  our  meeting  now 
Woold  he  like  this ! 

Fautt.  My  dreams  were  different  too ! 

Hcor'st  tbou  my  horses  snort,  wherewith  I  promised 
I  would  so  gallantly  oome  home  to  $hee  } 

Wagn,  We  hear  the  storm  without ;  horses  it  seems  noc 

Faust  (Laughing'  urii^.)  The  storm  I  ha !  ha !   Thou  gueasesl 
sbrewdly,  friend  [ 
The  storm,  'tis  true,  has  bonie  me  onward  hither. 
The  horses  vet  are  far  behind.    Somehow, 
I  still  have  kept  before  tbem»  with  the  b6ok 
So  in  mine  arms,  all  the  long  rosd  from  Inspmck. 

Dieth.  {Shuddering.)  How  changed  is  new  hk  ToSce ! 

Faust.  The  oeeklaoe  too, 

The  golden  chain,  that,  for  thy  Sunday's  dress,  ' 
I  vow'd  to  bring  thee,---( truly,  I,  mctnoug^t. 
Had  eam'd  it  by  my  labours  on  His  word^ 
That  in  the  church  the  gold  chain  might  adorn  thee — 

{Pauses,  and  throws  down  copper  coins.) 
There  hast  thou,  now,  even  my  last  kreuiers,  wifb ! 
String  up  these  copper  coins  upon  a  thread. 
And  hang  them  round  thy  neck, — despise  them  not,— 
For  they  are  all  that  Faust  has  left  of  f<Mtune ! 

Ka,  Thy  hopes  then,  and  thy  plans,  have  failed  ? 

Faust.  Ay,  failed. 

Doubly  and  trebly.    Now,  the  Emperor  Max 
Drains  his  exchequer  for  the  Turkish  wars,    • 
While  Arts  and  Sciences  are  thrust  aside, 
like  starveling  beggars  at  the  gate.    For  me. 
With  mine  invention  here  of  printed  books 
I  rank  amid  the  hereties.    The  monks 
Scream  loudly  firom  their  dark  conventual  cells, 
That  I  am  mifering  from  their  greedy  mouths 
The  wine  that  they  by  writing  else  had  eam'd  ; 
Kay  more,  by  printi]:^,  mortau  will  be  taught 
To  read  and  Vnow  the  truth. 

Ka.  (CUnging  to  him.)  Oh,  roll  not  thus 

So  wildly  thy  dark  eyes. 

Faust.  So  have  I  then^ 

My  fortime  wasted,  worn  my  fVame  with  toil. 
All  but  to  reap  ingrniitude  «id  hatred  I 
Learning  beguiled  me  first  of  my  reward^  " 
Leaving  me  liopeless  Doubt  instead  of  Truth ; 
And  then  the  inventive  arts,  through  them  am  I 
Changed  to  a  beggar  and  an  heret£  I 
That  which  I  boldlv  for  the  after  world 
By  kbour  won,  full  early  will  be  paid 
^  By  fiimine  and  reproadi.    Nay,  heaven  itself-r- 

{Throws  the  book  vioieni^  down.) 
Ha,  there  defiance ! 

(7^  storm  is  heard  Uke  thunder  through  the  vauii.) 

Ka.  {Loudfy  and  terrified.)  Fauat,  what  haat  thou  done? 

Faust.  (WUdfy  and  vehemently.)  Yet,  there  are  otheb  Powebs  ! 

Dieth.  What  means  the  noise? 

Wagn.  The  tempest,  like  a  thunder-dap,  baa  shook 
The  tottering  house. 

Ka.  Woe !  'twas  the  holy  book 

Which  thou  hast  thtown  aside.    This  brings  on  thee 
Misfortune. 
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18».3  JObigtwmim's  Fausi.  «6S 

DiM.  (JMgnfy,Mdri$ikmf1»wttrdsFmigi.)  Wretch  I  whst  would'tt 
thoa  r 

JTo.  {Inierponn^.)  Nay,  be  calm- 
He  knew  not  what  he  did. 

JFa^p^  'Twas  horrible ! 

Ka.  (raib'i^F4(iitf^#iirm.)0f  that  sin  will  I  pray  to  Heaven  fbr  thy 
Forgiyeness. 

Fcaiit,  (Siernly.)  Ay,  let  women  say  their  prayers— 
But  man  can  threi^  and  defy  I 

Ka.  Woe,  woe!— 

Blaspheme  not — O  beware ! 

Faust.  {Continuing.)  Can  speak  in  rage-* 
In  thunder ! — 

Ka.  {As  before.)  Faust!— 

Faust.  {Casting-  her  molenifyjrom  kinu)  Away ! — retire  I 

Dieth^  Leave  him 

JTa.  {Distractedly.)  Oh,  what  an  hour  is  this ! 

Wagn,  Mark  you  the  storm?-— 

IHeth,  £yen  like  the  day  of  doom. 

Faust.  {Continuing.)  And  if  to  him 

Both  Heaven  and  Earth  are  iaithless,  then,  with  Hell 

UkITBO,  let  him  yEMTUBS  AOAIKST  BOTH  ! 

He  now  mshes  out,  and  the  rest  follow,  striving  to  recall  him.  The  fturth 
aoene  presents,  on  the  right  hand  side,  a  church-yard,  with  a  chape^  whose 
old  Gothic  windows  are  illuminated.  From  within  is  hesrd  a  choial  song 
ofMonks. 

Anthem.  *'  Tuba  mirum  spalgens  sonum 
Per  sepulcra  regionum,"  && 

Faust.  What  mean  these  mournful  notes  at  midnight  hour? 

{Sees  the  chapeL) 
Ay,  so !— This  is  the  church-yard  of  St  Clarens. 
Wherefore,  then,  did  I  not  avoid  the  church  ?— 
Was  there  no  other  road  nnto  die  forest  ?«— 

Anthem.  {As  before.)  "  Mors  stupebit,  et  Natura, 
Cum  resurget  Creatura,'  &c« 

FausL  They  8itt|f  there  now,  their  requiems  for  the  dead,— 
A  gloomy  and  a  midnight  work — like  mine  I  {Shuddering.^ 

Wnat  whispers  round  me  here  ? — ^Hush ! — ^was  it  not 
The  echo  even  of  mine  own  voice,  that  lowly 
Came  back  to  me  from  the  sepnlchral  cells  ? 
Ha ! — Death  is  Death— Then  wherefbre  should  the  dead 
Thus  in  their  gloomy  dwellings  with  me  hold 
Communion  audible? — ^Too  early  'tis, 
Ye  ghostly  brethren,  with  your  smooth  shaven  crowns. 
To  chum  Faust  as  a  partner-^Nor  to  please 
You  nor  the  world,  snail  he  by  famine  die ! 
Too  boldly  have  I  striven,  too  nobly  toil'd, 
To  join  yet  in  your  rattling  dances  there ! 
With  strength  unbroken,  dauntless  here  I  stand. 
And  I^ife,  with  all  its  joys,  will  force  to  serve  me— 
Ay,  force— (vtQ/^A%) — ^for  Power  is  mine— and,  in  my  hearty 
llie  Will,  too,  yet  IB  free! 

{Steps  onward  towards  the  left  side,  hut  suidenkf  Harts  batk^ 
Yet,  fSor  thi  futube— 
In  after  times,  if  I  must  come  to  you  ? 
You  grin  upon  me— Is  there,  then,  a  Aiture— ^ 
A  life  beyond  your  lifeless  dweUinga  heie  ^ 
Thereon  nave  I  had  counsel  wiser  far 
Vol.  XIII.  4  M 
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Than  tli«t  of  y oa.  sbftven  heada  itt  diidcy  «lli. ' 

The  ^iirtrcfnes  of  knowledge  have  I  ta'en 

Bt  storm,  and  yet  no  other  booty  ndoed 

Than  the  dead  answer — nothing  T  {Mure  moUnUg.) 

Therefore  now. 
Another  gate  for  mO  shall  burst  asunder ; 
And  if  I  am  not  heard  in  realms  above. 
The  powers  beneath  shall  tremble  and  obey ! 

Anthem.  {As  before.)  "  Quid  sum  miser  tone  dietanu, 
Quem  patronum  rogaturus/'  &c 

Faust.  {Siariingback.)  What  means  that  somnMina? — Whtnfyn 
comes  it  now  r 
Could  you  not  bury,  then,  your  dead  in  peace. 

Nor  scare  us  thus  with  your  admonishment?      {Sinks  into  rtfiectiotu) 
Truly,  there  was  a  time, — ^I  do  remember,— 
When  tones  like  these  spoke  sweetly  to  my  heart  I 
Oh,  beauteous  vision  of  my  youthful  years ! 
Oh,  blessed  creed  of  innocence ! — ^Theae  now 
Are  gone,  and  will  no  more  to  me  return  ! 
Here  was  my  play-ground  in  St  Clarens'  dmrch^yaid — 
My  mother's  grave  was  here,  and  I  did  change  it 
To  a  flower-guden— whence,  as  there  outspmng 
A  spotless  lily,  'twas,  methought,  a  gleam 
Of  splendour  ftom  her  pure  and  sainted  soul.        {M^ich  mtived.) 
My  mother  veats  there  too  [^» 

Hereupon  a  Stranger  enters,  rolled  in  a  black  mantle,  and  the  light  in  the 
diapel  is  extinguish^.  The  stranger,  who  *'  looks  like  an  uncertain  shadow 
in  tne  night,"  approaches  somewhat  i 


Faust.  Who  oomea  there  ? 
Some  nightly  wanderer  from  the  swarthy  tndn 
Of  mourners.    (  Thunder.) 

'Tis  not  so !— Ha,  what  speaks  noir 
So  wildly  to  mv  soul  ?  Words  hear  I  not. 
Yet  there  are  thoughts,  which  glowing,— like  Revenge, — 
Meet  inwardly  mine  own.    (TrembUng.) 

Some  frightM  Power 
Is  near  me ! 

{The  Sirimger  pomU  to  the  lefi,) 
Ay,— there  lies  the  Spessar  forest.*— 
Ha,  wherefore  doth  my  hair  thua  bristling  rise. 
And  these  cold  drops  cling  to  my  browsP— Who  art  thou  ?  {TfitmJer.) 
Within  my  heart  again  that  unknown  voice  ?— - 
More  wildly  too  ?— The  voice  of  Rage— of  Vengeance  !— 
Lust  of  Revenge,  like  fire,  buma  in  my  sonL 
Deceived  by  Heaven  and  Earth,  I  would  rush  on. 
Through  life,  even  like  a  tempnt,— -there  exhaust 
The  stores  of  Hatred  that  m  v  wrongs  impUnted ; 
And  when  appeased,  would  like  a  monarch  role 
The  world,  and  quaff  full  cupectf  Joy.    Down,  down 
With  those  weak  bainers,-Hruka  conventional. 
That  here  restrain  nal    Amply  do  I  feel 
The  rights  on  me  bestow'd :  and  what  die  will 
Suggests,  I  kck  not  strength  to  peipeteite^ 

(  The  Stranger  laughs  seomfiay.) 


•The  Speittr  is  «  wild  and  movntaiaMs  district,  not  fior  ftun  Fiankibrt  on  the 


Maine. 


What  meani  this  modcenr?  Off widi  tfiy  diigiiiie,«r 
Rereal  thyBelf,  all  frightad  as  thou  art; 
For  I  am  Faiut>  tfav  Ruler  and  Commander  I 

ilAAtmng.    The  Stranger  poiiUs  to  the  hfi  side:) 
Too  early^  say  at  thou  f  Ha«  deoeitfbl  ahadow. 
Thou  fetf 'st  not  then  my  power  ?— The  word  is  mine. 
And  were  it  hut  pronouneed,  then  Meet  thou  captive 
Beneath  my  feet.    From  pole  to  pde  my  nod 
Could  drive  thee  on  to  labour  in  my  tervioe. 
Come  forth  then,  from  the  douda  that  wrap  thee  up ; 
I  am  a  man,  to  meet  and  dare  thy  worst. 
And  will  behold  thee  !    {Rushing^  up  to  him.) 
YueldF 
{The  Stranger  gtretchee  out  his  arm.    Tkamder*  Hejj^ts  ^tfom 
to  the  lefU) 

It  is  too  mudi  !-— 
Spectre,  lead  on  then — I  defy  thee !  On  !«— 
In  the  dark  forest,  ere  the  day  hath  dawn'd, 
Shalt  thou  be  trembling,  dave,  befee  thy  master  1  {^Exeunt. 

In  the  next  scene,  Katha,  Diether,  and  Wagner  appear  in  seardi  of  Fanst. 
His  fste  is  made  known  only  by  dark  indications.  It  lightens,  and  they  per- 
ceive in  the  momentary  gleam  two  duties  moving  on  towards  the  Spessar 
Y^aod.  Wagner  declares  that  he  is  .protected  by  an  especial  spell  against  all 
power  of  the  £vil  One,  and  rushea  out  done  in  pursuit  of  Faust.  Swm  after, 
nowever,  he  is  obliged  to  return,  bdng  diiven  l»ck  br  the  thunder  and  light- 
ning, by  which,  too,  the  church  is  set  on  fire.  Faust  a  voioe  is  hard  at  a  dia- 
tance  calling  out,  *'  Woe !  Woe !"  Katha  stretches  out  her  arm.  imploring  aid, 
and  faints.  His  voice  ia  beard  agun,  calling,  "  Woe  I  Woe  V  Un  exclamation 
betokening,  in  German,  rather  bodily  pain  than  terror  or  gaef,)  and  the  drop- 
(fidls. 


The  Second  Act  opens  in  the  Alps  of  Switicxland.  Fanat  entora  ftom  the 
back  ground,  magniADsntly  drest,  aqd  speaks  the  fdlowing  soliloquy,  whid^ 
we  thmk,  affords  a  f aur  specimen  of  the  author'a  poeticd  powersb 

Fauit.  Reodve  me  then,  ye  wild  and  rocky  diffi»— 
'  R^ve  mc^  with  my  discontent— <ny  rsge ! 
Here,  in  your  stormy  rmons,  mid  the  doudi^ 
I  fed  restored— -here  voices  rise  again, 
Congenid  to  the  chords  in  mine  own  hesrt,^ 
That  to  mine  inward  wrath,  in  wrath  respond. 

Who  am  I  now?— Have  I  then  reach'd  the  goal. 
By  thfiie  untamed  emotions  yet  oansnmed?     • 
when  Freedom  and  when  Power  to  me  were  given, 
Theii  did  I  rush  out  into  life— and  there 
Sought  vengeance— would  have  erush'd  the  world,  with  aU 
Its  grovdling  bated  habitants.    But  eveuj 
As  f  did  poise  the  threatening  thunder-bdt, 
Then  mortals  seem'd  too  poor  and  pitiful 
For  wrath  lik/s  mine,— and  my  raised  right-arm  sanL— 

Then  forth  I  storm'd  through  varied  Bfo  anewy— 
Sought  luxuryy— ipleaaure,— £ain'd  from  brimming  cups 
The  fiery  spirit  of  the  grape,— and  dream'd 
That  I  was  changed  into  a  king— a  1^  I— 
Yet  when  the  vaporous  phantasm  was  dispdl'd. 
Once  more  I  found  myaelf  what  I  had  been  /^ 
Of  all  my  promised  dignity  beguiled, 
I  was  the  old  man  still . — Ha,  was  it /or  this. 
That  I  renounoed  my  hopes  of  better  life  ?— 


For  this  thai  I  did  barter  mine  own^aoid. 
And  weal  eternal  ?-^ 

Here  is  vet  the  wofond 
On  this  left  arm,— it  heals  not— wfaenoe  was  dimwn 
My  heart's  blood  to  subscribe  the  bond,  nbeiewUh 
Hell's  Ruler  doth  secure  bis  rfshts.    Tet  tiuly, 
I  can  defy  him  stilly — can  laugh  at  him ! — 
Four  mortal  sins, — so  runs  the  oontraet— ^Am, 
And  not  till  then,  am  I  by  him  subdued. 
Thus  on  the  Bond,  I  sternly  can  defy  him  1-— 
Yet  for  a  life  so  stale, — so  oommon-place,— >     • 
It  gnaws  me  at  the  heart,  to  think  that  I 
Even  gave  him  but  the  Hope,  that  he  might  triumph  ! 

I  would  haye  pleasure,  glowing  fierce  delight, — 
Yet  never  shoula  ernoyment  pall  and  fadis  I — 
In  Luxury's  arms,  if  to  her  kisses  sweet 
Endurance  not  is  ^ven,  I  would  pass  by. 
And  scorn  her  invitation. 

^Munc  of  the  Stoiu  herdsfMnfrom  a  dUiimee^-^A  pamteSJ 

Now  the  storm 
Is  hush'd  again^    The  silvery  music  sounds ; 
The  homeward  shepherd  pipes  his  evening  song.— 
How  softly  speak  those  tones  unto  the  heart,— 
Whence  anger  now  departs ; — how  longingly. 
How  gladly  would  my  spirit  float  witli  them 
To  distant  regions,  where  the  sun  goes  down ; — 
There  in  yon  dazsling  flood  of  splendour  bathe. 
Whose  red  waves  gleam  reflected  on  the  sky ! — 

The  notes  sound  on. — ^How  lightlv  through  the  woods 
The  nightingale  is  hastening  to  his  love. 
And  sweetly  greets  her  on  the  distant  bilk  !— 
'Tis  but  where  heart  confiding  shares  with  heart. 
That  joy,  as  in  a  mirror,  gives  back  joy. — 
Ha !  Thus  it  is  that  Life's  enjoyments  too. 
Else  fieeting,  gain  stability,  when  those 
3y  love  united,  interchange  the  glow 
Of  soul  with  ioul, 

{Music  cetues.) 
'Tis  gone ! — But  where  is  then 
The  heart, — ihe  soul  with  whom  I  might  unite  ?— 
Who  is  mine  earthly  friend  ? — ^The  spectral  shape  ?— 
The  Fiend  ? — To  him  am  I  allied, — and  if 
My  spirit  wing'd  its  upward  fiight  for  Heaven, 
Even  then,  from  Hell's  black  mirror, — firom  the  abyss, 
'Twould  be  reflected  I— 

{Music  begins  egiani.) 
Oh,  too  beauteous  dream. 
As  thou  didst  onee  appear,  kind  ftiithfy  Kadia  I 
By  these  mild  kindred  tones  once  more  awoke. 
Thy  form  on  memory  steals^ — ^in  everylook. 
And  gesture  beams  uevotion's  light.    With  thee. 
Oh  might  i  dwdl  once  more,  sm-reconciled. 
Even  m  our  narrow  humble  home ;— with  Uiee, 
Faithful  and  simple-hearted  as  thysdf, 
Share  the  pure  ,treasures  of  thy  pious  soul  !— 

To  this  succeeds  a  striking  scene,  in  which  by  supernatural  agency  (there 
is  a  cave  in  the  back  ground,  inhabited  by  demons)  he  commands  the  fbirmof 
his  absent  wife  to  appear  before  him,  employed,  as  she  happens  to  be  al  tliat 
moment,  in  prayer.    But  we  ahall  €ndeavoiir  to.tan8kte  the  pasM^e.^ 
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Faust,  Paint  to  me  tfaen. 
Even  on  the  etherial  minor  of  the  air. 
My  pioiiB  wife,  who  tarries  now  at  home !-« 
Give  to  her  words  and  actions  wing9.    Unite 
Together  those  whom  wide  space  separates. 

0  er  hill  and  dale  waft  hithenrard  to  me 
Her  thoughts  in  changeless  loye.    Annihilate 
The  waste  domains  of  Distance,  and  once  more 
Let  me  on  the  sweet  contemplation  rest. 

Of  her  calm  sinless  life ! 

Hereupon  there  is  heard  a  loud  clap  of  thunder,  then  slow  church-mune. 
In  the  hack  ground  of  the  cave,  through  a  transparent  veil,  the  form  of  KaUia 
ia  seen  kneemig  in  prayer.     Faust  also  kneels. 

Faust  Forme!  for  me  !^ 
Oh  that  my  prayer  with  hers  might  now  ascend 
To  Heayeu,  where  yonder  purple  ndianoe  gleams-* 
There — (cm^itsed,)  Ha !— <iamned— are  the  fiery  gates  of  Hell  !-- 
Oh,  listen ! — ^never  can  I  thither  go ! — 
Ave  ! — What  voices  answer  me, — '*  Despaik  !"— 
Then  shall  I  mount  von  heavenward  towering  clxfl&,*« 
rU  climh  aloft, — ^rush  like  the  tempest  down  I — 
Ha,  spectre !  Fiend !  Why  thus  pervert  my  words. 
And  cnange  ray  prayers  to  curses? — ^No,  I  cannot,^ 

1  cannot  pray,  if  I  am  near  to  thee. 

And,  therefore,  never,  never  more  can  pray ! 
Thenceforward,  'gainst  me  closed  are  Mercy's  gates ; 
And,  even  if  angels  wept  for  me  in  Heaven, 
No  more  would  they  be  open'd. — 

{Addressing' the  Apparition) 
Kneel  not  then ! 

Pray  not  for  me,— 'tis  all  in  vain  ]  To  Heaven 
Thou  canst  not  raise  me  up.    Yet  let  us  here 
Enjoy  the  joys  of  earth  ;>*-partake  with  me 
The  fiery  raptures  of  mv  soul,  when  all 
The  gifts  of  pleasure  fully  have  enrich'd  it  f 

(  Hastens  toith  open  nrms  to  ihejigure,  but  it  vatuihet,"— Thunder.) 
'Twas  but  a  phantom,  that  in  air  dissolves, — 
No  real  form  that  warmly  to  my  breast. 
In  this  wild  storm  of  passion  I  ooidd  press. 
And  thereby  feel  its  beatings  doubly  vibrate.— « 
Away  then  from  this  desert  solitude  I-~ 
Insensate,  cold,  and  reckless  are  these  diffs,— 
Beckless  the  storm  drives  o'er  my  head.    In  vain 
For  me  the  sun  arises  or  descends ; — 
Vainly  the  birds  renew  their  amorous  song;s. 
Or  Nature  in  the  pomp  of  summer  blooms ; — 
I'll  have  a  loving  heart  to  glow  with  mine  1 — 

{Calling  ufUdly  into  the  cave,) 
Ifp, — From  thy  night,-»arise ! 

{He  is  answered  by  a  hollow  voice,) 
Speed  with  li^htning^s  swiftness  forth. 
To  my  poor  dwelling  in  the  north ; — 
Wend  thy  path  on  gleams  of  light ;— i 
Say  that  I  come  home  to  nightl— - 
Voice,  'Tis  done ! 

In  a  short  dialogue  with  the  devil  selfshallbedireetlytrsnsportedthither. 

which  ensues,he  desires  that  his  house.  Hereupon  he  retires,  and  ia  home, 

previoms  to  his  return,  shall  be  filled  away  in  a  dap  of  thunder.    In  the 

with  rich  presents,  and  that  he  him«  next  aoene,  we  again  find  oonelyesin 
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the  hmue  of  Fanst,  whidi  Ib  now  in  retam  ftom  theuoe,  had  h&mk  met  by 

&e  old  Gothic  fiidiion,  handsomely  a  atnnge  menenger,  who  deHvered 

fitted  up.    Among  other  new  olQecta,  her  a  letter  ftom  Fanat,  endoong  pre- 

there  is  on  the  wall  a  ftmale  portrait  sents,  and  annonndng  his  return,  &c 

Katha,  who  is  now  richly  dmt«  with  Dietber's  ohservatioiia  and  \ 


a  gold  chain  round  her  neck^  describes  as  to  a  story  which  FansI  has  intcnt- 
to  Diether  a  yision^  in  which  she  had  ed  to  acooont  for  his  newly  cot  wealth, 
been  carried  away  amid  wild  rocky  are  highly  effective.  Suddenly  their 
mountains,  and  had  heard  her  bus-  discussion  of  Uiese  incidents  is  inter- 
band  s  voice.  She  was  then  at  pray-  rupted  by  Ka^'s  remarks  on  the  wf^ 
ers  in  St  Mary's  Church,  and  on  her  pearance  of  the  room. 

Ka.  How  ouicklv  in  this  house  has  all  been  changed  !— 
How  new  ana  stately  now  is  all  around  us ! — 
Faust  muat  have  gam'd  some  rich  and  noble  friend. 

{Sect  ike  portraiL) 
But  here— a  picture, — Ah,  how  beautifiil ! — 
How  wondrous,—- terrible, — ^v^at  smiles, — and  yet. 
Sly,  soomfid,  wicked ! — Heaven,  these  eyes, — they  flame, 
Tney  pierce  like  daggers.    How  they  fbUow  me  I — 
Hah,  how  they  glide,  and  aim  at  me ! — Help,— help  !-— 
They  wound  me  to  the  heart.—* 

We  have  not  time  to  extract  the  rest  of  thia  scene  with  the  pictwe,  nor 
even  to  analyze  two  other  very  effective  seenes  immediately  succeeding  the  re- 
turn of  Faust,  but  must  proceed  at  once  to  the  following  diahme,  in  the  ooone 
of  which  Faust  is  left,  for  the  first  time  after  his  return,  with  ^tha  alooe. 

JTo.  {Reinming,)  Faust  I  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Fauit.  The  old  man  vexes  me. — 
In  anger,  I'm  not  master  of  my  words. 

Ka,  llioa  art  so  wild  and  stem  I— 

Fauit.  Wherefore  did  he 

Not  leave  me  but  the  joys  of  our  firat  meeting? 
So  fervently  was  I  attracted  hither  1 — 
I  saw  thee,  Katha,  all  that  I  had  dream'dj— 
And,  with  the  tempest's  haste,  I  flew  to  greet  thee ! 
Tet  all  is  cold  and  heartless  here  as  ever. 

JKo.  Would'st  thou  reproach  him  for  paternal  feara  ? 

FauMt.  Dotage  of  age! — ^I  have  for  it  no  patience- 
Years  make  him  now  a  diild  again. 

Wagfu  if  he 

Is  ill,  I  muat  attend  him. 

(  Wagmer  goes  on/.) 

JTa.  {Taking  his  arm.)  Dearest  husband 

Faust,  {Putting  her  hand  on  his  breast.)  Here,  the  heart  beata  and 
bums! — 

Ka.  'Tis  wild,  indeed. 
In  feverish  rage! 

Faust.  {FehemaUhf.)  Give  me,  then,  fire  for  fire ! 

JTo.  Thou  chill'st  me  with  aflHght. 

Faust.  I  but  demand 

A  heart  that  feela  like  mine.    I  would  not  be 
FcMT  this  life  left  alone,  nor  speak  for  ever 
To  a  dead  echo.    Only  grant  a  soul 
That  bums  to  mine  responsive,  and  hence&rth 
I  shall  be  mild  and  pious ! 

Ka.  {Anxiously.)  Dearest  Fauat !-« 

Faust.  {Timid^.)  Then  all  might  yet  end  well ! 

Ka.  Oh,  iiattome! 

Thy  looks  are  wUd  and  friglufull  * 
18 
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Ftfttff.  .(FeAm«ni(tf.)  If,  indeed. 
He  threw  jjae,  with  this  fierce  and  fiery  hesrt, 
Into  a  desert  waste,  of  nartiue  void. 
Where  nought  mine  inward  hunger  did  appease, 
Then  might  I  curse  the  hour  that  gave  me  birth  ! 
Ka.  Despair  not !— There  is  yet  one  ^aoe  of  refiige. 
Faiui.  What  then? 

Ka,  (Entreaiingli^.)  Go  with  me  to  the  House  of  God ! — 
It  is  so  long  now  since  thou  hast  confessed—*- 
Faust*  No  more  of  that  1 

Ka.  Nay,  do  not  so  repulse  me ! 

Remember  yet  the  sweet  and  tranquil  hours. 
When,  hand  in  hand,  we  to  the  altar  went— 
Together  did  to  Heaven  our  guilt  confess. 
Together,  did  from  Heaven  obtain  a  blessing ! 
Go  with  roe,  then — ^thy  sufierings  will  be  heal'd ! 
Faust.  (.Wildly.)  No,  no! 

Ka.  {Shuddering.)  Almighty  Powers !— thy  left  hand  bleeds ! 
Faust.  That  is — (Staring  on  the  uwund,)  Ay — so  1 
Ka.  {Fearfully.)  How  uist  thou  thus  l)een  wounded? 
The  gash  falls  right  across  the  line  of  life. 
Faust.  {Lauf^ing  wildly.)  Ha  1  ha ! 
Ka.  It  bleeds  even  more ! — 

Faust.  'Tis  an  old  hurt- 

When  anger  moves  me,  then  the  blood  flows  thus. 
Thence  am  I  calm'd. 

Ka.  It  is,  too,  ihy  left  hand- 

Comes  from  the  heart— "Tia  heart's  blood ! 
Faust.  Wdl— what  then  ? 

Ka.  {Monotonously,  in  the  manner  of  one  repeating  a  legendary  ttdeJ) 
**  There  wss  a  Graf,  Uiat  to  a  gloomv  wood 
Went  forth  alone,  and  there  he  add  himself 

To  the  Arch-Fiend " 

Faust,  {Agitated.^  What  mesns  this  nursery  tale  ? 
Ka,  {Continuing.)  "  The  dark  Fiend  cut  him  with  an  iron  there. 
In  the  left  hand,  ri^t  through  the  line  of  life^  • 

And  made  him  sign  a  contract  with  his  blood. 
When  that  was  done,  he  was  baptis'd  with  Fire, 
And  therewith  was  the  night's  work  dosed.    Thereafter, 
The  Graf  became  a  rich  man ;  but  the  wound 
Heal'd  never  on  his  hand— and  evermore 

His  face  bum'd " 

{Looks  at  Faust,  breaks  ojf  suddenly  from  her  former  tone,  and 
shrieks  aloud.) 

Ha  I — LIKE  TBIKK  I 

Faust.  (Involuntarily  trembUnr.)  How  ?<»BUftN'i>  ? 

Ka.  {Wrings  her  hands,  and  throws  herself,  kneeling,  before  him.) 
Oh,  in  the  name  of  all  the  Sainta, 
Tell  me  the  truth  I    Thy  left  arm  bleeda-^hine  eyes 
Bum  even  like  his ! 

Faust.  (Raising  her  up.)  What  boota  this  foolish  tale, 
Wherewitn  the  nurse  once  Inll'd  thee  when  a  child? 
lis  madness — nothing  more. 

Ka.  {  Trembling.)  If  it  were  true  ?-^— 

Faust.  {More  wildly,  and  gaining  courage.)  In  the  Devil's  name,  I 
would  it  were ! 
Long  since  was  I  inclined  to  deal  with  him. 
For  I  have  strength  within  me  to  defy  him, 
£ven  if  he  had  my  heart'a-blood,  r^  on  white  I 

Ka,  Oh  Faust,  is  it  not  so  ? 


Mor^Ckrwrn^^ka*. 


%$0 

Towards  tbe  oonduium  of  this  dia« 
logoe,  FauBt  peroeiTes  on  the  will  the 
female  portrait  akeady  mentioned,  re- 
moves tne  veil  which  Katha  had  thrown 
over  it^  and  instantly  hecoming  inaen- 
■ible  to  all  other  objects  and  consider* 
ationsj  falls  in  love  with  the  picture, 
and  resolves  to  rush  out  into  the  wide 
world  in  search  of  the  original.  We 
had  intended  to  analvze  and  go  regu- 
larly through  the  following  three  acts, 
hutj  on  reflection,  we  leave  them  al« 
together  to  Mr  Terry,  hy  whom  the 
story  of  Faust  will  one  day  be  adapted 
to  the  London  stage.  The  old  popular 
spectacle  of  Don  Juan  had  one  or  iwo 
striking  situations ;  but  here  there  are 
twenfy  or  Mtrfy  scenes,  every  one  more 
tremendous  than  the  best  of  Don  Juan. 
In  the  beginning  of  Act  Third,  Faust, 
in  a  drinking  party,  meets  w^th  a  cer- 
tain stranger  "  with  a  fiery  visage," 
with  whom  he  cements  a  friendship, 
and  who  offers  to  introduce  him  to 
Helena,  the  living  original  of  the  por- 
trait. Faust  proposes  immediately  to 
set  out  in  search  of  her,  but  the  stran- 
ger reminds  him  that  a  sign  or  word 
will  be  sufficient  to  bring  them  to  their 


l^mm. 


wished-far  destinstion.  Aoeordin^j, 
the  stage  is  disnged  as  if  by  endunt- 
menty  into  a  beautifiil  vernal  eonatrj, 
where  Helena  appears  asleep  on  a  green 
bank  under  a  blooming  arbour.  Fioni 
this  point  onwards,  there  is  a  continued 
series  of  new  situations  and  adveDtozcs, 
every  one  surpassing  its  precursor  in 
horrible  effect*  We  would  particnlar- 
Iv  notice  some  heightening  Tirnrhrs 
the  skeleton  scene,  for  example,  in  the 
last  meeting  of  Faust  witli  K^tha,  in 
Act  Fourth,  but  to  analyze,  or  oiake 
further  extracts,  is  quite  incoDsisteot 
with  our  present  limits.  It  is  easy  to 
be  guessea,  that  Helens  is  but  one  of 
the  devil's  agents,  and  the  strange 
knight  with  the  fiery  visage,  the  fiend 
in  a  new  disguise.  Accordingly  Fanst 
is  rapidly  deluded  into  the  commisskiQ 
of  his  fml  measure  of  crimes;  and  at 
the  end  of  the  Fifth  Act,  when  he  iaUs 
off  iflelena's  mask  at  a  ball  in  hononr 
of  their  wedding,  (for  Katha  no  loiter 
lives^)  he  discovers,  instead  of  the  ex- 
pected beauty,  a  death's-head.  Of 
course,  this  is  the  last  scene  but  < 
and  in  the  last,  the  devil  obtains  ] 
session  of  his  victim. 


SONNET. 


THE  EHINB  VISITED.* 


TwK8  yet  a  dream !— The  golden  light  of  day 
Shone  with  so  tranquil  loveliness  around,— 

O'er  the  blue  waters,  difih,  and  ruins  grey. 
There  reign'd  a  thoughtful  stillness  so  profound. 

All  seem'd  a  vision  that  might  fade  away,— 
A  fleeting  spell  that  magic  art  had  wound ; — 

No  sunlight, — 'twas  the  moon,  whose  lustre  lay 
So  sweet  and  silent  on  that  &ery  ground ! — 

Then,  if  a  breeze  came  floating  through  the  vale, 
'Twas  but  the  inroiring  odorous  balm  tp  bring 
From  groves  now  blooming  in  the  pride  of  spring  ;- 

And  if  a  v(Hce  rose,  'twas  the  nightingale. 

Even  ere  the  twilight  honr,  her  cherish'd  theme 

Of  love  reriving. — All  was  yet  a  deeav  I 


•  Vide  Woxdswonh*s  '<  Yarrow  Unwsited  *• 
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THS  CAMBKIDOS  TAAT.' 


itig,  ^at  we  have  been  exoeedin^y  du- 
appcniited  iu  this  production^  and  that 
we  look  upon  it  aa  a  mere  catch-penny 
got  up  between  the  bookseller  ana 
ifeme  ignorant  yonngjpenon,  who  pro- 
liably  assumea  the  utle  of  "  Soeiua/'' 
without  haying  any  i^t  to  such  a  de- 
signation. The  OxrorOSausaffe^  thoogh 
rendered  somewhat  yenerahle  by  its 
antiquity^  must  be  allowed  to  be  on 
Ibe  whole  but  a  poor  aflUr.  But  poor 
aa  it  ia,  this  ia  altogether  inferior,  in.. 
fprior  in  poetvjr  andtn  wit«^mnieaaiiiv 
Mf  ao;  and  at  least  aa  inftrkr-ki 
or^ginalitj,  hj  whicj^  word  we  ^  the 
present  signify  weaUh  in  original 
pieces. 

We  have  (he  higlhest  respect  fbr 
Caabridga;  and  we  have  bo  dimbt 
there'afre  a  great  number  of  good  jokes 
and  Jetui  aesprii  fioa^ng  about  her 
oommon-rooms*  We  oiusdyes  haye 
some  prime  eontributors  both  in  the 
serious  and  ludicrous  line  there^  and 
we  wish,  from  our  great  heart,  some 
of  these  would  do  their  Alma  Mater 
jvatioe.  If  they  haye  aujthinp  they 
think  worth  the  saying  about  this  little 
dwodesimst,  oar  pages  are  a|  their  ser« 
yice— but  that  ia  a  trifle.  Do  let  us 
haye  a  gntoiiie  duodecimo ;  do  let  ua 
see  what  the  CaBtabris|ians-4he  real 
Cantabrigians,  amuse  Aemselyes  with 
—Call  it  "  Tart,"  or  "  Olio,"  or  any- 
thing, but  don't  let  this  abortion  be 
abroad  akne,  to  keep  all  the  fools  laugh- 
Ipg. 

The  soi-disant  Socius  seems  to  have 
been  miserably  at  a  loss  how  to  make 
up  the  requisite  number  of  pages ;  for 
Off  the  two  hundred  md  twenty  the 
yolume  oontaioa,  we  eaonotfind  aboye 
a  dozen  o^  two  occupied  with  things 
that  can,  by  any  torture  of  the  imam- 
nation,  be  brought  within  the  descr^ 
lion  of  materiel  proper  fiir  such  a 
work  aa  the  Cambridge  Tart  asapmes 
to  be.  The  far  greater  proportion  of 
tibe  pieces  here  piihlishol  haye  bse^ 
published  hiiiidreds  of  times  before. 
But  what  is  eyen  woras,  they  ha^e  no- 
thingmon  to  do  with  Ounbridge  than 
with  any  other  town  in  England.  We 
baye  poems  of  Milton ;  beorase,  for- 


sooth, MUttm  was  educated  at  Cam- 
bridge. We  haye,  at  Ml  length,  Dry- 
den's  refaccimento  of  Chaucer's  *'  MH^ 
ler  ofTrompinffton,''becau8e,  forsooth, 
the  scene  of  that  exquisitely  obscene 
poem  ia  laid  in  the  precincta  of  Cam- 
btidge*  We  haye  yarioua  poems  of 
Beaumont,  in  not  one  of  whaeh  there 
ia  the  lightest  allusion  eidier  to  eol« 
leges  or  hslla ;  and,  in  like  taate,  abttn« 
dant  reprinta  from  Cowley,  Ben  Jon* 
aon,  Dr  Byrom,  Ambroae  Hiillips,  dec 
Arc.  &C.  Some  of  Lord  Byron's  **  Hours 
of  Idleness^  fiffure  with  infinite  merit 
alongside  of  Chancer  and  Milton.  In 
short,  it  is  a  meUncholy  hodgB-poda», 
cribbed  three  parts  in  four  from  &e 
Slegant  Extracts,  Dod^^/s  Miseelta* 
nics,  and  inferior  qnartm. 

The  only  things  of  any  sort  of  merit 
that  have  the  least  chance  of  being 
new  to  any  part  of  the  nBadiag  public^ 
are  three  or  mur  highly  libelous  squibs 
ascribed  to  the  late  Mr  Person.  We, 
Indeed,  had  seen  all  these  without  ex- 
ception in  the  newspapers  long  agji^^ 
but  it  may  be  that  others  luive  not 
meea,  or  haye  forgotten  them,  which 
is  pretty  much  the  same  thing.  And, 
after  au,  they  axe  none  of  then  ouita 
worthy  of  such  a  nsme  ss  Poison  s^-^ 
And,  moreoyer,  that  they  are  his  we 
shall  not  beiieye  merely  on  the  auduH 
ffitj  of  tUs  Mr  Sodas,  seeing  that  he 


which  was  written  in  honour  of  an 
appendage  of  the  sister  Uniyersity,  and 
which  was  publiahed  with  aa  expvess 
prodamatioB  to  that  cffiwt,  in  one  of 
tiie  fint  yolumea  of  yeisea  our  good 
Laureate  put  forth.  It  ia  here  nprint- 
«d  verbatim,  but  not  Uieraiim^&t  Mr 
Socius  gives  Gaul  for  gall,  and  upland 
for  iroMed,  and  exhibits  hia  acumen 
in  many  similar  yarioua  lesdmas.  Ws 
willingly  quote  the  concluding  uiiea  of 
the  Laureate  Doctor'sold  nerfonaance, 
becauae  we  dare  aaj  they  naye  become 
rather  obsolete.^— They  haye  conaider- 
able  se8t--and  more  particularly  so,  as 
being  A£f — 

*«  Thoa,  tfldxQiis  hnald  of 
pmyersl 


*  The  Cambridge  Tart ;  Epigrsmmatie  and  Satiric-poetical  Effiisioni,  &e.  &c.  Dainty 
MorteU  served  up  by  Cantabs  on  Tarioiis  occaaions.  Dedicated  to  the  Members  of  the 
UnireitityofCafeabridge.  By  «odos.  James  Smitlu  163,  Slmod.  and  J. 
40,  West-SmithfieM,  Londca. 
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Ssy,  bitft  tfaott  ever  flanmum'd  ftom  hif 

Od«  Being  wak^ning.to  r^Ugioas  ctres^ 
Or  roused  one  pious  transport  in  the  breast  ? 
Or,  rather,  do  not  all  reluctant  creep, 
1^0  linger  out  the  hour  in  listlessness  or 

sleep? 
I  love  the  bell  that  calls  the  poor  to  prar. 
Chiming,  from  Tillage  diurcn,  its  cheerral 

sound, 
When  the  sun  smiks  on  Uboar*s  hoKday, 
And  all  theraatic  train  ai«gather*dround-^ 
Sadi  deftly  dizen'd  in  his  Sunday^s  bat, 
Is  pleased  to  hail  the  day  of  piety  and  rest, 
^nd  when,  dim  shadowing  o*er  the  £ueof . 

day. 
The  mantling  mists  of  eventide  rise  slow. 
As  through  the  forest  gloom  I  wend  my 

way, 
The  minster  curfew's  sullen  roar  I  know ; 
I  pause ;  and  love  its  solemn  toll  to  hear. 
As,  made  by  distanoe  «oft,  it  dies  upon 

the  ear ! 
Nor  Jiot  to  me  thVunfreqaent  midnight 

kneU 
ToUs  sternly  harmoniang  on  mine  iMr, 
While  the  deep,  death-lnught  sounds  long 

lingering  dwell, 
Sick  to  the  neart  of  hope,  and  love,  and 

fear. 
Sloth -jaundiced,  I  do  loath  life's  troubled 

sleep, 
And  with  strange  envy  muse  the  dead  man*r 

dreamless  sleep ! 
But  then,  memorial  of  mooasiie  gall ! 
Which  ihncy,  sad  or  lightsome,  hast  then 

given? 
Thy,nsion<«c»ing  sonnds  alone  lecal 
The  pray'r  that  .ttemUes  on. a. yawn  to 

h^v*n ; 
And  i/iU  I>ean's  gajfe^  and  t?uU  Dean's 

nasal  tone^ 
And  Roman  rites  retain'd,  though  Roman 
fkith  be  flown !" 

The  origiiiiil  articles  in  <' The  Tart," 
are,  aa.we  have  said,  but  few  in  num- 
ber— and  so  much  the  better  certainly 
•^witness  such  sanyisms  as  these. 

*"*  Great  Newton  found  out  the  Binomial 
Uwi 
To  raise  X — ^y  to  the  power  of  b ; 
Fennd  the  distanee  of  planeu  that  he  never 
saw. 
And  what  we  most  probably  never  shaU 


CJ« 


CHORUS. 

Then  lay  by  your  books,  Isds,  and  never 
repine; 

And  cram  not  your  attics 
With  dry  mathematicB, 
Bnt  moisten  your  day  with  a  bumper  of 
wine. 

**  I  jet  W%islon  and  Ditien  star-gasangen- 

joy» 


And  taste  all  the  i 
.can  give; 
list  us  for  our  time  find  oiUbettereenlpy,' 
And  knowing  life's  sweets  let  ns  lean 

how  to  live. 


Then  Uj  by  your  books,  lads,  and  aeter 
rq^e; 

And  cram  not  your  attjcs 
With  dry  mathematics. 
But  moisten  your  day  with  a  bumper  of 
wine." 

The  above  is  from  '' A  BacdmaliaB 
sonff !  i  T'  The  following  luxory  is 
of  the  same  class.  Who  will  not  eavy 
the  festive. botrds  whioh  ne  «et  in  a 
roar  by  such  things? 

*«  GOKO, — OB,  MATHEMATICS,   THKT 
nOTBKft  M£  SO. 

<«Oh,  Mathematios,theybodMrmeaDk 
Oh,  Mathematies,  they  bochcrine so, 

Wit|i  squares^  definirinoa. 

Mechanics,  and  stuiE; 

And  Euclid  and  Alg^vn 

More  than  enough : 
Oh,  Mathematics,  they  bother  me  so. 
Oh,  mathematics,  they  bother  me  so. 

<<  Mathematics  in'  person  they  are  a  greai 

bore, 
Maiiiemadcs  in  peisoD  they  aw  m  gieet 
bote. 

They  give  me  a  headache. 

And  that  I  dftBtt» 

To  a  man  of  my  genios 

It  is  such  a  pest : 
Oh,  Mathematics,  they  bother  me  so. 
Oh,  Mathematics,  they  bodier  me  so. 

<«  To  lectures  they  sometimes  compel  me 

to  go, 
To  lectures  they  sometimes  oompci  me  is 

One  stormy  day. 

Oh  1  me,  idiat  pain  I 

Oat«fbedI  wasfose^d 

To  run  throu|^  thejmin : 
Oh,  Mathematics,  they  bother  me  so^ 
Oh,  Mathematics. they  bother  me  so^ 

<«  Oh,  if  Mathemadcs  were  all  laid  quite 

low, 
Oh,  if  Matfaematies  were  all  laid  qoitc  low, 
I  think  I  eoold  ne*er 
Be  wretch*dagahi, 
rd  be  clerk  at  their  fbMBiA, 
.  And  shout  out  ^9011. 
Mathematics  would  ne*er  again  bother  me 

«o. 
Mathematics  would  ne*er  a^un  bother  me 

so.'* 
.  *  So  much  for  the  poetet-^iiow  for 
a  single  speciraen  of  the  wit. 


sa 
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'**  Whek  Byron  was  at  Trinity- 
Studying  classics  and  Dirinity — 
He  kept  a  rugged  Russian  Bear, 

'WhichBear, 
IVonld  often  scratth  and  tear, 
And  danoe  and  roar, — 
DDuch  eiH  that  even  men  in  the  adjacent 

college 
d,  ^  wi&in  the  sphere  of  their  own  know, 
ledge. 

They  never  knew  so  great  a  bore !' 
leed  the  niaster,  then  a  bishop,  was  so 

baited, 
!  ordered  that  the  beast  should  quick  be 
sold  ; 

Or  if  not  sold  at  least  irantlated. 
irfcat,*  aftid  LoidBynm, « what  does  the 
master  <say  ? 

Send  «9y  friend  away  ! 
>-^Te  my  oomplimento  to  I>oetor  Man^ 

aa, 

Qd  say,  my  Bear  I  certainly  can  sell ; 
at  'twill  be  rtrj  hard— for  tell  him  *Oyp, 
he  poor  thing's  sitting  fottifeUowsMpJ* " 

As  mi^t  be  looked  for>  there  is  an 


T%e  CmMdf^  Tori.  *6«3 

•ftlmpt  to  make-up  fat  tlie  lack  of 
•ense  and  wit,  by«  wtofs  occasional 
aprinklings  of  gross  boyidi  indecency. 
Indeed,  ooucerning  the  character  of 
^e  book,  we  only  ironder  the  Editor 
did  not  enrich  it  with  some  of  those 
joTenile  iabridties  (Versions  of  Bo&* 
cacdo,  &e.)  which  were  printed  some 
ten  or  fifteen  years  ago,  by  Gam  Hob- 
house  and  Co.! — In  every  point  of 
view  the  "  Cambridge  Tart  ia  dis* 
graceftil  to  its  manufactat«rtf*-«nd  we 
once  more  express  oar  hope,  that 
some  accomplisned  young  Cantab  may 
have  the  pietv  to  shew,  that  the 
blame  of  its  diuness  and  poverty  lies 
with  «  Sociufc,"  and  with  "  Sodiis" 
alone.  We  had  the  pleasure  to  get  ra- 
ther misty  oneevening — as  Barry  Com- 
waU  hath  it, "  ('tis  years  ago  l)'<-at  St 
John's;  and  we  certainly  are  egregi- 

E  mistaken,  if  we  did  not  hear  more 
things  uttered  in  the  coarse  of 
angle  sederunt,  than  are  to  be  by 
atay  perspicacity  discovered  beneath  the 
puff-woiic  of  "  The  €aml«idge  Tart." 


THE  SCOTTISH  EMIOKANTS. 

Chapter  I. 

*^  On  von,  dear  native  land^  fpna  whence  I  part, 
Hot  the  best  blessings  of  a  broken  heart  I" 

£i?iiigTaN<— Erskivs. 


It  is  from  no  politicd  feeling  I 
lave  left  the  hind  I  love.  Of  all  the 
noUves  for  expatriation  a  Briton  can 
dead,  this  I  hold  to  be  the  silliest, 
^y  excuse  is,  the  fear  of  want  and 
leggary  in  my  old  age— the  dreadful 
bought  of  learing  a  young  fkmilv 
;o  poverty,  and  A  stm^le  at  which 
ny  heart  sickens.    When  I  lodk  back 

0  what  I  have  endured,  1  am  consd- 
3UB  my  situatkn  was  not  singular — 
my  lot,  only  the  lot  of  all  who  begin 
business  without  a  capital.  But,  alas ! 

1  am  not  of  a  temperament  to  feel 
comfort  from  knowing,  that  others 
raffier  as  much  as  myself.  Few  would 
have  borne  up  against  the  tide  of  diffi- 
cnlties  I  have  bufibted,  with  as  &ir  a 
characteiv-let' facta  speak  for  me — I 
shsU  only  detail  the  rew  last  years  of 
my  reridence  in  Edinburgh,  and  lay 
open  theworkinga  of  a  mind  formed  for 
enjoytoent,  but  driven  from  it  by  a 
wayward  fkte,  capable  of  an^  underta- 
king, but  rendered  inert  by  its  versati- 
lity ^  always  forming  imposing  projects, 
enjoyhig  them  for  a  time,  then  abanr- 
doning  them  for  others,  to  be  in  tunk 
abandoned— to  sum  up  ijl,  a  mind 


ruined  by  its  capabilities.  But  the  die 
is  struck,  and  the  impression  must  re- 
main until  it  please  the  Great  Author 
to  dissolve  the  metal,  and  give  a  new 
impression^  as  His  wisdom  shall  think 
fit. 

My  father,  John  Paton,  was  a  poor, 
but  honest,  day-labourer,  in  the  city 
of  Edinburgh,  where  I  was  bom,  in 
the  y^sr  1788,  and  was  christened  An- 
drew, after  my  grandfather.  There 
were  six  of  us  whom  my  father  con- 
trived to  bring  up,  educate,  and  put 
out  to  different  businesses,  upon  tiis 
scanty  wages,  which  never  exceeded 
158.  per  week,  and  that  only  for  a 
short  time  before  his  death.  I  chose 
the  trade  of  a  cabinet-maker,  and  af- 
ter my  apprenticeship,  baring  wrought 
a  few  years  as  journeyman,  I,  by 
the  advice  of  fnends,  seconded  by 
my  own  wishes,  commenced  business 
for  myself,  and  succeeded  beyond 
my  utmost  ambition  in  obtaining  em- 
ployment. Haring  no  capitd  but 
^hat  I  was  forced  to  lay  out  in  the 
puTchaae  of  necessary  implements  for 
my  ^ork,  I  thus  expended  all  my 
former  sarings,  and  had  not  a  pound 


jHlf  aMNRpfr  AMl(^ffWMrA>      CAflyH  !• 


to  1^  «M  WlfeB»«r  liOK  I  < 

My  crtdit  wat  gooA^  kowever,  mA  I 
Ibaad  aor  diiBoiilty  in  obttiiiing  tke 
neoBMBry  mitliyialg  for  ray  bumcii^ 
kat  the  vigM  csme  mpon  me  ev«ry 
SfttiirdMrwitbinnBBfllabfefiorce.  ihn/ve 
CBMculM  md  ddiwed  woric  foir  wedos 
to  theaouNRit  of  L.19  or  L.lil  a«w«d^ 
tat  often  hftve  not  leoovedone  pvimd 
in  wtnrn.  Those  who  give  employ* 
menty  are  utterly  moonscioiu  of  a 
imith  nart  of  the  pain  a  maaCer  tnid0»- 
aan  mbj  when  Saturday  airivea«^ 
hia  men  atudoua  lor  their  earnings^  he 
iMM;  having  one  ponnd  in  hia  powei  - 
akm^-hia  hoya  out  in  all  direetkma 
with  unpaid  aoooants  to  three  timaa 
the  amount  of  what  would  set  hii 
mind  at  caae,  hy  rriieving  all  hia  wont^ 
Hia  meaBflngeri  go  ont^-^hia  hopea  are 
high.  Alaal  they  return  one  by  one^^ 
<'Mr  A.  wiU  all  in  a  few  days,"  mya 
one.  '' Bir  B.  pays  all  hia  aeoonnta  al 
the  end  of  the  year^you  need  not  aaaid 
until  theUf"  saya  another.  Thua  hia 
apiritB  aink— at  laat  l2ie  hour  of  par* 
ment  advanoea— hia  men  stand  look- 
ing fo  him,  he  scarce  knowing  where 
to  look.  All  other  endeavours  having 
fidled,  he  goes  humbled  in  spirit  to 
some  friend  or  acquaintance,  and;  in  a 
subdued  voice,  begi  the  loan  of  a  few 
nounds — after  numerous  attempts  he 
IB  sucoessftil— pays  his  men  witii  bor- 
rowed money— rendered  a  beggar,  by 
the  want  of  that  money  kept  fW>m  him 
by  thoae  who  need  it  not,  merely  fW>m 
not  knowing  the  misery  their  lak  pay<* 


For  seven  years  I  bore  this  misery, 
hoping  each  year  would  lighten  the 
burden,  yet  it  increased.  My  mind 
could  not  stoop  to  the  haae  acta  of 
many.  Unfeeling  tomv  work-people  I 
eoold  not  be,  for^  while  I  had  work  I 
never  paid  <^a  man— my  difficulties 
thickened  around  me,  and  my  eireum« 
atanoea  did  not  become  bettet^-^my  spi- 
rits sunk  in  the  struggle.  IdidBotysa 
manr  in  the  same  situation  have  done, 
yield  to  despsi|r>  and  give  mysdf  to 
dissipation,  to  obtain  fora  short  period 
an  oblivion  of  my  sufferings,  by  a  to^ 
tal  relinquishment  of  my  better  luur 
bits,  and  the  much  valued  good  <^-* 
nion  (tf  many,  who  had  been  my  an* 
cere  and  disinterested  friends. 

Like  the  patient  angkrj  who  haa 
Jong  tried  one  part  of  toe  river  with- 
out  auoeew,  yet  haa  uaed  hia  beat  akiU 
to  o^mmand  it,  and  retiteato  sBOthar 
with  equal  detamunalion  to  pena- 


treme  pain  and  dfSenlfy.  ToaaaiBi 
which  aan  view  d^ecta  ia  all  their 
beariugB,  perhaps  the  prepwataoMs  aie 
hy  tm  the  moat  Iryiis^  parts  of  enigia- 
tion;  buttbeieisahopeleaaieeliBfcef 
despondeney  eomes  Ofver  theliearty  i 
chills  it  to  the  eos^  whew  Hie  \ 
is  up,  the  sails  spacnd,  siad  a 
scenes  lessen  to  our  view,  and,  with 
fingering  step,  ire  leave  tifee  deck  ta 
pour  our  feelings  out  in  silence.  I  have 
gone  through  the  whole,  and  I  am  yst 
under  its  benumbing  influenoe.  f  esa 
compare  our  embarhstioii  to  noAi^g 
but  the  ceremonies  of  a  ftmeral ;  nay, 
it  was  a  Amend,-  myaelf  tke  olrieet  of 
intflvment.  I  hwfce  asy  tiaaof  fliiil 
riiip  one  by  one,  only  to  ted  them 
unite  wiQi  double  energy.  Aatkehonr 
tf  embaxkatiott  advanced,  ny  vriBd  b^ 
came  incapable  of  connecting  idaaa — 
fkrewell  rung  in  my  eara  deepiwor 
waking— It  resemblra  the  aoemd  octte 
earth  upon  the  coffin  of  the  object  of 
our  deareat  hopsa  it  yet  rinfls  fmmy 
ears-— I  think  every  sound,  tnat  die* 
turbs  the  stiQness  of  my  nirthy  saya 
farewell  f—<he  riuple  of  the  waves 
along  the  side  of  tne  vessel,  only  aonnw 
muiB  fiurewell ! — ^when  I  sit  upon  ^ 
deck,  and  look  to  thekngtbenedwaffe 
that  glides  slong  Uie  sorfaoe;,  ao  even 
and  serene,  untu  oar  intruding  hark 
impedes  ifB  praness^  when  it  Mab 
upon  her  side^  the  sound  it  dies  wmasf 
in  is  toewell !— Whither  am  I  wan- 
dering in  thia  roeUmehdy  manner  ^  I 
took  up  my  pen  to  amuse,  not  to  make 
aad ;  but  I  am«  aiaa  1  the  old  mai^ 
hurried  off  by  the  nreaent  ffntian 
What  I  am  at  the  tuM,  I  am  witt 
all  my  heart.  I  may  be  fiaUa^  hat 
fidse  or  ungmlefsd  I  never  wan. 

The  preosding  are  dM  tea  finsa  I 
have  wnttettj  sinca  ay  leooveiy  i 
a  moat  dbtresaa^  fit  af  sra  ■ah 
Now  that  ray  hevt  is  eaaed  by  poaf* 
ing  out  ita  feelin^iii  I  shall  praasad  ia 
the  narrative  of  our  v^^«ge«  and,  aaftr 
aa  ia  in  ray  powery  give^a  deacff^tim  af 
roy  fdloir-emigrant^  and  othsr  lm»> 
resting  events  m  they  oeeor« 

The  first  nine  days  of  our  iwy^  I 
raost  kave  ont^  aa  they  are  to  me  a 
perfeatUank.  My aniMn0B woe sa 
acute  fnm  ridmesa^  I  waa  uttcriy  un- 
fit for  thoi^t»  and  iteost  uncooaeiaas 
ofwhat  was  naasing  around  me  niiN 
fy  aU  my  llslWw.voyagera  warn  in  iht 
aama  state  nothing  Imt  anrnfisiatt 
and  gfoauings  to  ha lisiid.  In  vain  I 
loaM/ar|iqrtattiho«iivhoJibaiiN 
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mtde  Hghl  of  my  ■Bifeiiiin;^even  the 
offdnn  oi  a  eabia^-boy  hmAj  oMotalcd 
n  mnfe.  M  he  witDMed  our  oootor* 


At  length  it  wove  off,  and  thii  is  the 
Ibat  day  I  have  tiod  the  deck.  I  feei 
9m  ome  laiaed  from  the  dead^>-<BU  ia 
«CnBge  aveuad  me — ^not  a  ftae  I  ever 
knew  befam  -*■  the  Britieh  there  ia  fltf 
^Bftan  t-^oy  heart  nnks  as  I  look  ofer 
the  expanse  of  watera;  bat  my  fate  is 
fixed'-'fiaewellstd  thoughts!  I  most 
look  fer  amosement  among  my  fettow*^ 
passengers.  ThmearetweDty-sevmiof 
tea  aUboand  Ibr  the  Land  of  Pivmise^ 
yet  I  eswMt  dissover  a  dieerfdt  eoan- 
Each  tslka  of  hia  bopei^  yet 
betid  to 'sigh,  Aan  seen  to 

Itekl  the  Tome  of  wild  melody 
lajngifis   with   the  moaning  of  the 
taneae  through  the  tseUe;  it  ia  the 
Iridiman,  as  he  sits  upon  the  prow  of 
the  Tsssely  looking  to  the  spray  sa  we 
dssh  thnmgh  die  waves ;  nis  look  is 
«ae  of  bitterness,  hia  tateiws  are  knit. 
•^  Psievdlf  iidier,  tad  mother  too ! 
AnA^  uifttt  Maty,  I  havt  but  yoa ; 
if  I  ssi  Dsnd  to  retain  s^ub. 
My  pskf  I'll  kbtath  ia  the  onMigs  ▼euu" 
file  has  estaed  his  song  abruptly^  his 
tseth  are  pressed  together,  and  his 
ismda  are  clenched--«  mvage  scowl 
darkens  hia  open  ooontenaooe,  the  in- 
4es  of  hia  bitter  ftelings. 

Again  a  ihint  murmur  floats  upon 
the  taieeae  from  another  quarter ;  the 
air  is  phdntivey  thrills  throof^  my 
hearty  and  quite  unmans  me«  I  te 
i  am  lesTing  joys  I  never  valued  at  an 
hnndiedth  part  of  their  value,  until 
this  moment. 

**  O  Iflt  me  wtader  s*  my  days 
Where  hetther  Meoms,  aa*  moor-oocks 


'Thai  dig  my  grave)  tn*  lay  my  bsaet 
Amang  the  hUk  o'  Gallowt*.*' 

It  is  the  audible  thought  of  the  West- 
oonutry  fsrmer,  as  he  stands  support- 
ed by  the  mast,  his  eyes  wandering 
te  a  vacant  manner  over  the  waste  of 


;iavai»l 

hig  heather  and  (^ 
way.  I  can  marie  a  tear  gis 
eye;  hisveioeishaitliaMu 
jret  no  strain  I  ever  heard  su 
mto  my  heart.  In  vain  I  tun 
eounteaanoa  in  quest  of  oomf 
hesrt  seems  aa  sad  as  my  ow 

Nay,  I  am  wreng:  then 
and  joy  wbeie  woman  is. 
smile  ot  joy  and  hope  bri( 
ftes  of  one  aa  she  sits  in  eoi 
wkh  d»e  Veteian :  die  is  t 
beautiAil ;  to  her  I  go,  my  n 
after  a  plessant  look  and  a 
tton;  in  wliich  (^eom  baa  no 

Andtem.  I  hope,  Mary,  } 
nesa  is  quite  gone  ? 

Mmry.  O  yes,  I  am  well  m 
^How  long  will  it  bebetei 
dte  end  of  our  voysge  ? — h 
it  will  be  four  months  at  lei 
1  will  not  believe  him,  althfl 
an  old  saihar;  in  that  time 
sail  round  the  whide  world 
esnnot  be  half  so  long  as  thi 
■  Andrew*  Hugh  is  quite 
even  if  we  have  die  vreatner 
able  aa  it  has  been,  we  ctnn 
plish  it  in  lem  time. 

Maiy.  Well,  I  do  notgrv 
and  even  more  woubl  I  d^ 
bringa  me  nearer  to  the  ei 

rtge,  and  makes  my  h 
Iter  in  my  boeom. 

Andrew,  To  make  our 
lighter,  and  beguile  the  tedii 
vnll  you  be  so  kind  aa  tell  ua 
of  your  leaving  Scotland  aloi 
protected,  and  I  fer  one  w 
nest  in  my  power  to  amuse 
require  every  eflbrt  of  escl 
dispel  the  melancholy  that 
weigh  upon  us  sll,  except  yf 

A  number  of  the  other  ] 
having  collected  around,  v 
an  agreement,  etch  to  narrai 
tory  of  hia  life,  or  the  mot 
eircumttanoe  he  knew,  and 
hetrted  and  sprightly  Mary 
eed.— 


THB  UI8T0BT  OF  MAR\  BAXTER. 


Yooall,  I  am  aftaid,  will  find  little 
to  interest  you  in  my  history ;  but  if 
It  vrill  in  the  letst  amuse  you,  I  pro- 
ceed with  ]deaaure,  at  my  cares  are 
now  wearing  to,  I  trust,  a  happy  ter- 
atination. 

I  wat  ben  in  Glatguw,  and  have 


yet  teen  nineteen 
Jamet  Allan  wat  the  son  oi 
boar;  when  inftntt  we  m 
upon  our  mothert'  kneet;  i 
dren,  we  Went  to  school  tog* 
as  we  g^w  up,  we  felt  a  p 
caefa  other's  oompaoj^,  we  in 
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cdfoSnthftOinifnyofotlieEs.  A& 
tcr  we  were  itoutenooffh  for  work>  and 
were  parted  through  the  day,  we  met 
in  the  eTenisg  upon  the  hanki  of  the 
Clyde,  or  in  the  houaea  of  our  parenta, 
who  amiled  upon  our  growing  friend- 
ahip.  We  only  waited  until  we  had 
aaved  hy  oor  laboura  aa  much  money 
aa  would  fumiah  our  houae,  and  buy  a 
loom  or  two.  I  did  my  work  with 
alacrity  in  the  apinning-mill,  while 
Jamie  was  aa  busy  at  his  loom ;  eadi 
Saturday  we  counted  our  savings,  and 
mirpleaaure  was  without  bouQ^.  We 
looked  in  joy  to  the  period  of  our  pro- 
bation;* it  waa  almoat  at  hand;  we 
were  near  the  wished-for  sum,  and  the 
house  waa  to  have  been  taken  for  ua 
at  the  term;  but  trade,  which  had 
been  long  backward  at  Glaagow,  be* 
same  worse  anil  worse ;  little  was  to  be 
got  for  weaving,  when  any  was  so  for*- 
tunateasobtainaweb.  With  fourteen 
and  fifteen  hours'  hard  labour  a-day, 
Jamie  could  not  earn  above  seven  or 
eight  shilU^gaa-week.  Little  could  be 
«aved  o£Pthis;  and  as  misfortunes  al- 
waya  come  in  company,  two  or  three 
at  a  time,  his  father  fell  ill,  and  con- 
tinued to  get  worse  until  the  spring, 
when  he  died.  The  expense  of  his 
funeral  and  other  thinm  diminished 
our  store.  There  was  Tittle  prospect 
now  of  accomplishing  what  our  hearts 
were  bent  upon,  and  waa  necessary  to 
our  happiness.  James  wished  the  mar- 
riage to  go  on,  but  my  father  would 
not  consent  except  upon  the  first  agree- 
Qcmt,  and  he  insisted  it  was  more  ne- 
cessary now  than  ever  to  abide  by  it. 
Jamie  saw  the  truth  of  his  opinion, 
but  he  looked  so  sad,  I  thought  my 
fitther  was  over  strict.  Shortly  after 
this,  I  first  began  to  perceive  an  alter- 
ation in  Jamie ;  he  was  less  joyful 
when  we  met,  and  did  not  smile  so 
kindly  when  I  spoke  to  him,  and  once 
or  twice  he  disappointed  me  in  our 
tryst.  1  felt  my  mind  so  uneasy,  I 
thought  my  heart  would  burst,  yet  I 
never  complained  to  him.  Once  when 
he  came  into  my  Other's  unexpectedly, 
and  found  me  in  tears,  he  took  my 
hand  so  kindly,  and  asked  my  forgive- 
ness  with  so  much  sincerity,  I  doubt- 
ed not  his  faith  and  love,  but  I  saw  at 
once  his  mind  waa  wholly  taken  up 
with  politics;  for  the  cause  of  his 
mistrysting  me  waa  hia  attending  the 
meetings  at  which  he  was  a  leading 
inan.  There  was  a  stranger,  an  Eng- 
Jishroan,  whom  I  blame  for  all  my 
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put.all  ^  nonsenae  into  hk  head.  I 
often  told  him  to  beware  of  die  be- 
li8hman,forbewaanothialraefikn2; 
he  had  far  too  much  money  to  ^ei  it 
hooeatly,  and  pretended  to  kiio#  gen- 
tlemen  .1  believe  he  never  spoke  ta^ 
Often  I  UM.  Jamie  polities  were  imc 
for  poor  folks ;  <'  for  iHioever  we 
the  doth,  he  must  be  the  weaver."  I 
knew  little.of  these  things,  yet  nandi 
grief  they  have  been  to  me. 

I  had  not  seen  Jamie  for  two  kog 
days,  the  longest  I  ever  spent ;  my 
heart  was  full  of  aonow,  and  the  m- 
moura  I  heard  of  private  meetinga  and 
riaings,  had  banisfaed  all  pence  finot 
myboaom.  I  could  notettend  to  my 
work ;  every thing.waa  a  burden  to  me; 
I  could  only  feel  easy  when  I  was 
alone,  and  vented  my  griefaiii  lean;  I 
really  thought  my  heart  would  bra^ 
for  Jamie  was  always  from  home  wImo 
I  called  at  hia  mother'a.  I  feltaldnd 
companion  to  my  woea  in  hk  mo- 
ther ;  for  houra  we  sat  mixing  4Mor 
tears,  and  looking  anxiously  for  liia  jne* 
turn.  If  at  a  time  I  waa  so  fortunate 
aa  aee  him,  he  looked.8o  sad  and  pale, 
I  could  eaailv  see  there  waa  a  war  in 
his  mind  that  preased  upon  him  ; 
something  dreadful  which  ht  cooooi- 
ed  iVom  his  mother  and  me.  In  vaiai 
we  pled  with  liim  to  stay  from  the 
meetings,  and  heef  himadf  ftom  nria^ 
chief.  I  would  nave  urfnd  him  to 
name  the  day  of  our  wcNdding,  if  my 
fother's  advice  waa  the  cauae  of  his 
unhappiness,  but  this  my  modei^ 
forbade,  as  he  himself  had  for  we^ 
ceased  to  speak  of  it  This  added  to 
my  woes,  to  think  I  waa  beoonung  leas 
dear  to  him ;  yet  at  our  meetings,  be 
waa  kind  aa  ever;  his  restraint,  I  could 
see,  proceeded  from  another  caaae 
than  want  of  love.  In  vain  were  our 
entreaties;  his  only  answer  vraa,  thcve 
is  no  fear,  to  ke^  ouradvea  easy,  he 
knew  well  what  he  waa  about,  and 
that  be  did  all  through  love  of  us. 

I  am  confident  had  he  only  1ml 
work,  he  never  would  have  gone  near 
a  meeting  of  the  kind ;  the  cause  was, 
he  could  not  bear  to  see  ourhsrd- 
eamed  little  store  dissolving  amongst 
our  hands— for  months  it  bad  been 
growing  leas.  One  evening  in  Anril, 
with  a  lighter  heart  than  I  had  nad 
for  a  long  time,  soon  as  my  day's  work 
was  over,  I  walked  over  to  Jamie's. 
My  father  had  got  the  promise  of  a 
web  for  him,  yet  he  knew  not  wliere 
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to •  obtain  snottier  for  hinuielf,  when' 
the  oBft  he  had  in  the  loom  Was  out ; 
for.xny  lake  and  Jamie'e,  he  trembled 
for  hia  coaaorting  with  the  Radicals. 
Aa  I  tzipped  nji  ataiia,  I  heard  the 
voice  of  Jamb  ainging ;  bat  it  waa  a 
feariul  aoand :  it  waa  not  of  lore  or 
homely  joya  he  song;  hta  voioe^  by  na« 
tuie  aweet  aa  a  flute,  now  aoimded 
like  a  trumpet ;  erery  note  was  abort 
and  abrupt;  hia  heart  in  bittemeaa 
aeemed  poured  out  in  the  atrain.    It 
waa,  "  Scots  wha  hae  wi'  WaUaoe 
bled."  I  Btood  at  the  door ;  my  knees 
trembled,  and  a  fearful  feding  came 
(xrer  me ;  I  twice  put  my  hand  to  the 
■Deck  before  I  found  reaolotion  to 
lift  it,  yet  I  had  nothing  to  daunton 
me>  but  the  sound  of  that  moe  I  had 
so  often  heard  with  joy— but  never 
before  had  I  heard  it  aa  at  preaent. 
IVhen  I  entered,  there  was  Jamie  busy 
aorting  an  old  fowling-piece  that  had 
belong  to  his  father ;  the  light  for- 
aook  my  eyes,  I  sunk,  upon  a  chair,  I 
oQfuld  not  speak,  for  I  was  sick  at- 
heart,  but  the  tears  ran  down  my  ftoe 
aa  ftst  as  rain.    He  threw  down  the 
anin  and  ran  to  me,  or  I  most  have 
nllen  to  the  floor  overpowered  by  my 
tenors.  I  had  long  seen  the  tronues  he 
was  like  to  taring  upon  himself,  but  I 
was  not  awareof  the  lengtha  he  meant 
to  go.  ''  Where  is  your  mother,  Ja«- 
mie?"  I  said ;  '^'and  what  are  you  go*- 
lag  to  do  with  the  gun  ?"-*<<  Mary, 
lanie,  you  aie  jealoua  of  me,  sur^  ? 
eterythilig  alarrae  you,  but  do  not  be 
sfiraid  of  the  gun ;  it  is  not  loaded,  and 
irill  not  riioot  you.    Mv  mother  will 
be  at  home  in  a  little,  sne  is  out  fbr 
half  a  pound  of  powder."  ''What  in 
the  world  do  ye  say  ?  what  want  you 
with  powder  r  if  yon  knre  me  as  vou 
haye  often  said,  if  yotf  love  me  naif 
aa  well  aa  I  love  you,  put  the  gun* 
into  the  fire.  O !  Jamie,  Jamie !  wnat 
will  become  of  vonr  poor  mother  1  you 
will  break  her  neart ;  nrine  is  already 
hke  to  burst  when  I  see  you  thus,  and 
hear  all  the  people  speda^  of  a  rising 
gmng  to  be.    O !  Jamie,  So  you  love 
me? '  "  How  can  you  aak  me  that, 
Mary  ?    What  am  I  not  daring  for 
your  sakel  Bat  the  timea  will aoon be 
better.  VThen  all  thia baadeis over, 
then  Mary  will  be  my  bonny  bride." 
"  Jamie,  put  away  that  gun,  or  my 
bridal-bed  wiU  be  the  kirkvud-^ 
you  go  out  with  the  Radican,  I  am 
sure  we  will  never  meet  again ;  O 
tell  me,  aa  you  hope  for  hi^piness. 


what  you  are  going  to'do'wi 
son  r  «  WeU,  Mary,  you  m» 
laaaie,  to  mind  the  reporta  yon 
Myself  and  two  or  three  more  i 
ing  down  the  Clyde  to  ahoot  ac 
in  one  of  the  raot  boats,  as  w 
nothing  better  to  do;  we  will  b 
two  or  three  days — ^will  this 
you?  My  mother  is  quite  pleaac 
the  acheme." 

What  could  I  reply?  I  had 
doubta  of  the  truth ;  but  hia  i 
came  in,  and  ahe  perauaded  me,  i 
my  will,  almost  to  believe  hin 
there  was  a  foreboding  of  evi 
my  mind,  I  iu  vain  endeavov 
shake  o£  On  the  Wednesday  ei 
as  I  was  buqr  at  my  spindles, 
the  men  came  into  the  mill,  i 
qnired  if  we  had  hesrd.of  the 
at  Bonny-muir,  between  the  i 
and  the  Radicals. 

The  tru^  flaahed  upon  my 

every  word  he  aaid  annic  like  ; 

into  my  boaom,  and  drove  hof 

mybreaat  He  knew  not  the  ni 

any  who  had  either  been  tak( 

aonera  or  were  wounded :  the 

mill  vraa  in  one  moment  a  m 

confhslon.    I  alone  uttered  no 

thoae  arooBd  me  ^ere  doings  a 

ing  fiir  a  lover  or  fnend.   I  alo 

certain  James  had  joined.  M 

burned,  and  all  was  a  scene  of 

sion  in  my  mind.  I  left  my  yn 

readied  home,  scarce  conscious 

got  there;   my  fiuher  and 

knew  more  than  I,  but  in  vau 

plored  information ;  my  moth 

anawered  by  her  teara,  and  ] 

hear  my  fliwer  sigh  heavily  ai 

at  his  work.  My  health  sunk  ui 

sufferings ;  and  for  some  days  I  i 

knowing  of  everything,  in  a  fev 

as  I  recovered,  a  settled  gloon 

itself  upon  my  mind ;  end  to  all 

quiiies  I  only  got  evasive  answ 

length,  yielding  to  my  tears  i 

portnnities,  my  mother  infon 

Jamea  had  be^  wounded  in  l 

tie,  but  had  made  his  eacape 

cealing  himaelf,  but  they  ki 

where  he  was,  aa  he  had  nev 

heard  of  ainoe  the  battle.    M^ 

inga  before,  I  thouaht,  coulc 

of  no  addition ;  but  ttie  dreadfV 

by  baniahing  my  dreama  of  ho| 

overwhehp^  me.    I  prayed 

that  he  would  take  me  to  nim 

fore  the  day  of  hia  exeeutiooj 

he  be  takra.    I  could  aee  n 

hope ;  the  dreadfhl  inaignia  < 


irere^erbeAmnyeye^orhisfiQld  tbe  iMffMife  tf 

oomewMtlngintomeeonoededplMe  ivg^  i]iM«fytt0^iHo«liig 

hi  dl  to  konon  hanuled  mv  mmd,  **  You  almdr  knovT  nqr 

deepitig  w  wskiiig.    I  would  lum    with  the  Badicdi^  btti  I  ea 

«T«n«w«rldtotee  lmDifalm»«id  fmll  extent  ftom  yim ;  and  m  my  n^ 

to  sooth  his  esres ;  if  dead,  to  paj  the  ferings  haTQ.beett  gnat,  and  my  le. 

last  tribute  to  faia  body.    I  was  so  xe-  peatanceiaflisicere,  Marj^and  mydear 


duoed,  I  oould  scarcely  lea»e  my  bed^ 
his  mother  was  tfaeconatasit  attendant 
of  my  bed-side.  Theofficeia«£ji»aUcc 
had  heen  mere  than  oaoe  at  her  honue 
hk  mieat  of  him ;  bat  to  oar  grief  she 
knew  as  little  of  him  aa  they ;  yet  ahe 
here  her  affiction  with  ^nstian  te- 
Iftode.  Iheheatofporsuithadeeaaed, 
and  tl^gt  were  settled  into  agbomy 
oahn  that  mnerved  our  minds.  I 
brooded  upon  my  misfortnnes,  yet  my 
health  grew  better  apace.  Ihadnodo- 
dre  to  me.  At  tmies  a  fiunt  gleam  of 
hope  wonld  dioat  acrosa  my  asiBd, 
and  throw  a  faint  twilight  over  my 
eheerless  proqpecto,  then  Tamsh,  and 
leave  me  in  greater  despondency  than 
before.  "  If  he  atai  nved  he  wonld 
have  found  aome  way  to  let  ns  know 
where  he  was."  This  fatal  thought  waa 
dways  the  coBclosion  of  my  reflections, 
and  Bke  a  bogie  scared  hope  from  my 
breast 

'  One  ibrenooB  as  I  was  seated  at  the 
t»lndOw,  my  Bibleupon  mj lap,  weary 
and  unable  to  read  or  thmk  of  any- 
thing but  Jamie,  a  poor  man'  eame 
to  the  door  with  a  baaket  of  wsiea 
tb  sell;  he  Hfted  the  anedc,  looked 
round,  and  asked  for  leave  to  light  hia 
pipe— ihe  voice  thrilled  through  my 
heart.  I  started  up,  but  when  I  fixed 
my  ejeft  upon  the  person  fh>m  whom 
it  proceeded^  I  sunk  bade  npoi  my 
aisat,  and  burst  into  tears.  He  advan- 
ced, and,  taking  my  hand,  whisper- 
ed, "  Dear  Mary  f"  What  I  felt atthia 
moment  more  than  repaid  me  for  allmy 
suffisrings;  I  fdt  his  words  as  balm  up« 
enheart.  I  gave  a  cry  of  joy ;  and  fer 
a  time  I  was  uneonscwus  of  all  around, 
eidy  foarful  the  vidon  would  depart. 
As  ray  first  transport  aubsided,  pity 
filled  my  heart;  he  was  so  thin  and 
pale,  liis  beard  so  long,  his  dodKS  so 
nigged  and  ill  fltting;  had  it  not  been 
his  voice,  I  never  oould  have  reoog^ 
niaed  him,  so  widely  did  the  Jamie 
before  me  di^r  from  the  Jamie  with 
whom  I  used  to  walk  upon  the  banlw 
•of  the  river,  and  goto  church.  Fearful 
of  discovery,  we  dared  not  change  hia 
dress ;  he  eat  by  the  fire  in  his  di»-  ^ 
guise  until  night,  when  he  went  to  his 
mother'a.  During  the  day,  he  gave  vs 


mother,  call  you  pardon  my  fidly  and 
docdt?  I  have  been  haaefy  helnyod, 
aa  wdl  as  others.  I  now  aee  the^idf 
I  havvvohinlacyiy  plunged  into;  y«t, 
Qod  laww,  I  meant  well,  aosd  vonld 
yetilareevorythingtemyeoiintrT.  It 
waa  hmg  ere  we  had  the  amallcat  idea 
ofrisi^g,#nd  we  were  at  length  oady 
mged  to  it  by  the  baaeat  Af-^^*^^ 
The  maasacre  at  Maaehealer,  and  the 
uaeksaneas  of  o«r  petitiana,  wck  need 
as  topics  of  their  dedamatioB.  Qor 
rninda,  frooMmr  pavatuma,  weae  ready 
to  reodve  the  worst  impresaioBa ;  jet 
we  shrunk  Irom  Mood  until  told,  OMd 
aj!gued  into  the  hdief,  that  there  was 
not  the  amaUest  daa^ar,  m  A 

kingdom  waa  ripe  fone^utaen.  ^ 

ch^feer  waa  to  riae,  and  every  tawa  in 
Enriand,  on  the  samefky-^iiHt  Seat. 
landL  muat  do  the  aame,  to  msdoi  k 
of  any  use  jand  that  everydiiiig^  vua 
ripe  for  eseention.  Hie  prodamatioBi 
of  Sabbath  morning  oonftmied  w; 
and  on  Mandi^  we  were  told  that 
the  Falkirk  people,  and  aH  Soadaad, 
wo^ld  riae  on  Wednesday,  as  Bnglaiid 
waa  sore  to  do,  whether  we  did  or  not— 
that  the  whole  hosiaess  wonld  be  oiar 
in  a  fow  days,  aa  then  were  aoaata 
foar,  but  the  yeomanry  oavidry,  who 
wished  tokeepuptheprieeof  grBi»— 
that  these,  whan  they  aaw  the  asimr 
80  uiBverml,  would  ride  home;  and 
Government,  ha^ng  none  to  ai^part 
it,  would  yield  to  our  joat  rtiimnts  ; 
and  so  die  matter  would  end«  and  Bki* 
tdn  be  aaved4  But  judge  oar  diai^ 
pointment  when  we  eame  to  Uie  aoi* 
desvous  to  ind  not  above  dscty  ner- 
iSd 


aana !  Umj  went  hack^-wodd'] 
been  aa  ihrtonate  aa  do  the  aaaM  Ibnl 
I  aoQxned  to  flmdi*  No  Bndidiraaa 
waa  tliere;  And,  yet  undeodved,  we 
proceeded  towuda  Fdldrk^  every  mo* 
meat  in  hopes  of  meeting  cMrfnenda. 
Near  Kilsyth,  we  met  one  of  the  yeo* 
men  on  the  road.  Onr  hearta  leapt 
for  joy,  as  we  thoiu^t  him  a  fti^cm 
from  his  troop,  and  that  the  hniiiwBs 
waa  already  over.  We  called  ufMi  him 
to  atop  and  deliver  his  arma,  hnt^  t» 
our  disappointaient,  he  wheded  round 
liis  home  and  galioped  badu  0«r  hones 
foUaisuddeoIyaa  they  had  riaea;  hal 
12 
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wolvedl  to  w«iiwiieBeiv«w6rftfar 
>rt  time,  «nd,  if  no  word  «rrif ed, 
speraequietljrtooiirliomei.  While 
were  yet  consideriiig  what  was  best 
e  done,  tl&e  HaaMnand  YeaaMaxj 
e  At  WL  round  pace.towards  ua.  To 
vras  in  vain  ;  and  without  oonoert, 
natural  instinct^  we  leapt  over  die 
^3  to  gpet  it  between  us  and  thehoiae, 
1   tliose  -wlxo  had  guns  gave  fire« 
vile  those  ^who  had  other  weapons 
»od  firui«      \^e  were  aU  true  Soot^ 
3T1 — ^tbere  "waa  not  a  coward  in  the 
nd.    The  cavalry  got  through  a  gap 
the  wall,  and  were  in  a  moment 
nongstua.  We  were  soon  put  in  c(»i- 
i&ion.     I  got  a  pistol-wound  in  m^ 
ide.  (.Here  Jamie  opened  his  vest — ^it 
fas  scarce  healed— and  a  fearful  gadi 
t  was.)  I  fell,  stunned  hy  the  Ml ; 
t  had  only  glanced  along  my  rihs; 
fvhen  1  recovered  and  look-up,  I  saw 
the  whole  psorty  prisoners  or  dispersed. 
I  crept  alotig  the  wall,  and  got  to  ^ 
small  plantationr^then  slipped  down 
into  the  canal,  and  swam  over  to  the 
other  side.    The  blood  flowing  &at 
from  my  side,  I  became  quite  faint,  as 
I  lay  concealed  in  a  ditch  praying 
anxiously  for  night.    The  nain  of  my 
wound  waa  dreadful — ^the  thirst  I  au£i 
lered  was  extreme.    I  thought  mysdf 
dying.  O !  Mary,  I  would  nave  given 
a  world  to  have  been  near  you,  I 
thought  at  one  time ; — at  the  next^  I 
washsppv  you  knew  net  of  my  suffer*- 
ings«.  Kigntat  last  arrived.  O,  bow  wel* 
come  to  me  was  the  sight  of  the  first 
star,  as  I  saw  it  twinkle  over  the  ditch  in 
which  I  lay  burning  in  agony !  I  dared 
not  lift  my  head  until  now,  yet  it  ached 
and  throbbed  until  I  thought  my  * 
temples  would  have  burst.    When  I 
crawled  out,  I  waa  so  weak  and  stiff  1 
oould  scarce  stand.  I  knew  that  to  re* 
main  where  I  was  through  the  night 
was  death.    The  bleeding  had  long 
ceased,  but  the  pain  increased ;  and 
wbere  to  go,,  as  I  staa;ered  along,  I 
knew  not.   At  length  I  had  the  good 
fortune  to  come  to  a  cottage.    Its  in* 
habitant  I  had  never  seen  before,  but 
he.waa  a  Scotsman,  and  I  threw  my- 
•df  upon  his  humanity.  Honestly  and 
ftithfully  has  he  redeemed  his  pledge. 
I  Uy  there  concealed  until  my  wound 
b«g^  to  heal;  but  the  pain  of  my 
wound  was  little,  compared  with  the 
buffering!  of  my  mind  when  I  Uionght 
of  my  motbei  and  Mary. 
\  had  dashed  fi-om  my  lips  the  cup 
of  happiness,  and  m%de  myself  an  exile 
.  Vol.  XIII. 


fiom  my  oountij.  I  tiiat  waa  saliiq^ 
befbre  I  knew  politics,  I  was^  now  a 
proscribed  man,  with  a  price  set  upon 
.my  head.  O !  Mary,  a  thousand  times 
.have  I  cursed  my  folly  and  credulity, 
that  made  me  a  prey  to  designing  men, 
and  my  own  conceit,  Uiat  set  me  up  for 
a  judge  of  what  I  knew  not  Often  in 
my  ravings  did  I  wish  mvself  better, 
that  I  might  brave  every  aang»  in  at* 
tempting  to  discover  any  of  tiiese  vile 
incendiaries  who  urged  us  to  the  deed 
of  wickedness.  I  do  not  love  to  shed 
hlood,  but  I  could  even  now  sacrifice 
them ;  and,  should  we  ever  mee^  let 
them  beware ! 

'^  0 1  Jamie,  Jamie,"  I  said, ''  is  the 
fierceness  of  your  spirit  not  vet  sub- 
dued? Is  the  thirst  of  blooa  an  ia« 
mate  of  your  bosom  ?  Are  the  precepts 
.of  your  mother  all  banished  from  your 
breast  I  Have  you  quite  forgot  the  re- 
ligion of  our  Lord,  and  the  right  fl- 
ings of  a  Christian  ? — Leave  them  ha 
the  hands  of  Him  who  baa  said,  *  Ven- 
geance is  mine,  and  i  wiH  repay  I' " 

*'  0 !  Mary,  had  I  fbllowect  your  adfi 
vice  whom  I  love,  or  the  tears  of  my 
mother  whom  I  reverence,  and  not  the 
dictates  of  my  proud  mind,  I  had  ne- 
ver been  the  outcast  that  I  am  at  this 
moment."  As  he  glanced  athis  wretch- 
ed appearance,  his  eyes  again  flashed 
in  anger.—''  Mary,  you  cannot  feel  aa 
I  feeL    Can  I  thimc  upon  the  inmates 
of  Stirling  Castle  and  be  calm  ?  Can  I 
meditate  upon  the  blood  that  shall  stain 
the  scafiyd,  and  my  connexion  with  the 
sufferers  ?  I  am  roused  to  madness  at 
the  thought  1 1  will  deliver  up  myself* 
and  share  their  fate.    Bv  my  persua- 
aion  and  example  I  helped  to  urae 
them  to  their  fate.    I  feel  the  weig^ 
of  blood."  He  started  to  his  f^t,  and 
rushed  towar&s  the  door.  His  mother 
and  my  &ther  caught  him  in  their 
arms.    I  sank  at  his  feet  in  an  agony 
of  grief.    I  too  would  have  Joined  in 
supplication,  but  my  voice  would  not 
obey  my  wilL    I  fixed  my  eyes  upon 
his  face.    I  felt  as  if  a  strong  hand 
grasped  my  neck.    I  breathed  with 
difficulty.  He  sank  hack  upon  his  seat 
exhausted,  and  covered  his  face  with 
his  hands.  A  long  silence  ensued,  and 
tears  at  length  came  to  my  relief.  He 
vMded  at  last  to  the  entreatiea  of 
his  mother  and  me,  and  solemnly  pro- 
mised not  to  deliver  himself  up ;  but 
a  setUed  gloom  hung  upon  his  mind, 
and  even  my  presence  scarce  roused 
bin*   Joy  had  fied  our  house — suapi-. 
40 
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cion  had  Ukeir  kM  plaee ;— >we  feared 
every  Btnfhger.  At  length  the  15th 
of  May  arrived^  and  hia  unfortunate 
•aaaociates  were  all  found  guilty.  When 
the  sad  news  reached  us,  Jamie  was 
far  more  compoeed  than  I  could  have 
hoped  ;•  but  It  was  a  fearful  compo- 
sure*' I  oobld  perceive  a  deep  working 
kt  his  mind.'  Whatiev^  were  )ub 
thoughts,  he  gtiVe  them  no  utterance, 
'but  brooded  up6n  them  in'silence.  We 
wished  him  to  think  of  some  way  to 
make  his  escape  agreeable  to  himtel^ 
but  he  was  listless  and  careless.  In- 
deed ii'  was  more  through  our  care 
than  his  own  he  had  remained  so  lonjg 
safe.  I  knew  not  what  to  think  ;'hi8 
iove  I  could  not  doubt,  and  still  there 
-were  feelings  in  his  bosom-  that  master- 
ed his  love.  I  was  sitting  one  mon>- 
Sng  weeping  upon  my  bed,  and  obm- 
■muning  with  my  heart,  leaving  com- 
mitted myself  to  God,  when  I  heard 
Jamie  cry,  in  a  voice  of  joy  and  gra- 
titude, "  Gad  bless  his  Migesiy ! — Poor 
Baiid !  poor  Hardie !  Would  they  had 
spared  you  also."  I  ran  to  know  the 
chuse.-— •*'  Alary,"  said  he,  "  my  mind 
is  now  at  ease ;  I  know  the  worst,  and 
-it  is  much  better  than  I  ever  could 
hope.  I'haVe  wronged  the  Grovernment 
much  in  mv  opimon  of  it ;  they  are 
eon  tent  witn  two  victims,  these  are 
Baird  and  Hardie ;  the  others  go  to 
Botany  Bay — there  I  will  also  go. 
Mary,  you  havt  loved  me  through 
good  report  and  bad  report  I  havelo- 
ved  you  with  as  great  a  fervour  as  ever 
man  loved,  yet  I  must  resign  you,  and 
•thethbught  is  more  than  I  can  bear.- 
^  "  In  Scotland,  I  cannot  settle  in  s&fe-» 
ty,  for,  by  the  weaving,  I  can  scarce 
maintain  myself;  and  poverty  I  wifl 
never  entail  upon  you — the  thought  of 
Hiis  is  worse  than  all  I  have  brought 
upon  myself.  I  am  resolved  to  go  to 
New  South  Wales,  and  then  I  will 
goon  raise  myself  above  the  fears  of 
want.  Every  rood  of  land  I  clear  will 
add  to'my  comfort— here  ev^ery  web  I 
wov«  would  only  reduce  my  stpength, 
as-1  must  make  exfttions  above  the 
power  of  man ;  then  comes  want  and 
oeggary,  either  with  sickness  or  old 
age.  I  must  leave  my  mother,  but 
John  and  Peter  will  ccimfort  her ;  but; 
Mary,  must  I  leave  you  ?*'  Jtaiie  had 
run  on  in  so  rapid  a  manner,  I  oouKl 
not  have  interrupted  him,  even  if  I 
wouM.  Now  that  he  required  an  an<« 
twcr,  my  heart  was  torn  by  a  thou- 
taadfeart.  '' Jamie,  I  coul(i  go  wkh 
you  a  wanderer  over  the  whole  world. 
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bu^  I  caanot  go  withoul  my  ^iha^s 
Ue&BiHgv  If  he  consents,  I  will  either 
go  or  IbUoW  you."  Not  to  fiitigoe 
you  with  what  coxAdi  not  iatei«sk  you 
^-we  raised  as  much  as  paid  his  pa». 
sage.  We  were  anxious  Ur  get  him 
safe  away*  His  lm)then  ware  very 
kind ;  and  my  dear  father .  looked  up- 
on us  long  ere  this  as  maRxed,  and 
wonld^not  part  us,  after  being-so  Ions; 
engaged  to^  each  other-^he  left  it  eti- 
tircly  to  myself.  I  promised  to  follow 
Jamie,  with  a  willing  heart,  the  ^m 
notice  I  got  of  his  safe  arrival.  Bderc 
we  parted,  we  were  married  priTately. 
•At  length  the  long  wished-ibr  letter 
came — I  took  leave  of  my  father  ud 
friends,  I  fear  for  ever,  and  am  now 
going  to  Jamie.  This  is  the  whole  of 
.  ray  sad  tale* 

We  all  thafefked  her  f<fr  her  kind- 
ness, and  the  agreeable  manner  she 
had  beguiled  the  time,  by  the  interest 
we  felt  in  her  story.  The  wind  luA 
been  blowing  a'  fine  steady  breeze 
for  the  kst  two  days,  and  we  were 
moving  through  the  waters  with  great 
velocity.  At  the  end  of  Mary's  story, 
I  began  to  walk  upon  deck,  and  muse 
-upon  the  folly  of  people  sacrificing 
their  happiness  to  politics ;  and,  as  is 
eften  mv  way,  I  unconsciously  bcgaa 
to  whistle  a  tune,  first  slow  aiid  plains 
tive,  then  quicker,  as  my  fancy  warm- 
ed. I  was  suddenly  roused  from  my 
reverie  by  a  gentle  slap  upon  the 
shoulder,  and  on  admonition,  not  la 
the  most  gentle  manner,  to  desist,  as 
we  had  wind  enough.  I  felt  offtnded 
at  the  interruption,  and,  in  rather  a 
surly  manner,  demanded  what  die 
sailor  meant  "  Only  you  to  cease  your 
whistling,,  or  you  may  have  more  wind 
than  you  would  choose,  in  a  short 
time."  I  felt  now  more  amaxed  at  this 
superstition,  than  angry  at  the  man, 
and  humoured  his  prejudice,  whiefa  I 
saw  prevailed  among  the  whole  crew, 
and  many  of  the  passengers.  I  then 
went  down  to  my  birth,  and  brought 
up  my  fiddle.  I  scarcely  had  her  iu 
tune,  when  the  farmer's  mother  came 
and  begged  me  to  desisL — *'  It  is  a 
tempting  of  Providence,"  she  said,  *'  in 
our  present  situation.  We  have  more 
need  of  a  minister  to  pray  for  us,  than 
a  fiddler  to  play  to  us. 

''  The  worthy  Mr  MacNair  once  told 
me  of  an  awttkl  jeopardy  he  was  in 
from  a  fiddler  and  a  wicked  crew  of 
•aildrs,  between  Fortpatrick  and  Do- 
haghadee.     The   ungodly   creatures 
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had  a  fiddler  on  boards  fiddle  and  a'- 
thegitber,  and  they  bade  him  play  to 
them.  Mr  MacKair  warned  tnem  o(^ 
their  danger,  but  in  vain;  but  they 
fliDODtufi^ed  for  tempting  Prortdence ; 
the  wind  rase  upon  then,  and  their 
joy  was  turned  to  fear ;  but  the  most 
awaome  thing  was  to  hear  the  sailors 
swearing  in  the  very  middle  of  the 
winds  and  waves  like  as  many  pagans. 
'Mr  MacNair,  worthy  man,  begged  the 
captain,  for  the  1ot6  of  God,  to  order 
his  men  not  to  swear,  as  it  made  his 
aoul  tremble  within  him.  The  captain 
declared,  if  the  men  did  not  swear, 
they  could  not  work  the  vessel ;  but 
the  worthy  minister  at  length  prerail- 
ed  u|M)n  him  to  cause  his  men  desist ; 
but  so  wicked  were  they>  that  after  they 
ceased  to  swear,  they  in  a  manner  ceoF- 
aed  to  work,  and  the  ship  grew  to  be 
in  more  danger  every  moment — the 
waves  swept  over  it,  and  the  worthy  Mr 
MacNair  almost  swooned  with  Tear ; 
Ibr  in  this  moment  of  extremity,  like 
Peter,  his  faith  failed  him  ;  and  when 
the  captain  requested  leave  for  his 
inen  to  swear  as  usual,  or  in  %y^  mi- 
nutes they  would  all  be  at  the  bottom, 
he  yielded  to  the  temptation,  and  said, 
*  O,  captain,  if  it  will  save  us,  let 
them  swear  as  they  please  1'  The 
men  wrought  as  active  as  ever  after 
this,  and  the  ship  came  safe  to  port, 
but  many  a  bitter  reflection  it  was  to 
J^m,  poc^jnan/' 

Anxirew.  And  do  you  really  think 
the  fiddler  was  the  cause  of  the  storm  ? 

Old  Woman.  Do  you  think  it  is  not 
«  tempting  of  Providence  to  forget  our 
duty  in  noisy  music  and  revelry,  when 
there  is  only  a  few  planks  between  us 
and  eternity  ?  It  gives  the  Enemy 
power  over  our  bodies  as  by  nature  he 
nas  over  our  souls — ^it  is  awsome  to 
look  around  and'  no  to  aee  so  much  as  a 
rock  to  set  a  foot  upon — the  green 
award  is  out  of  the  question. 

Andrew.  I  doubt  if  the  Enemy,  as 
you  call  him,  has  such  power. 

Old  Woman,  And  you,  young  man, 
are  one  of  the  wise  in  their  generation, 
who  set  up  doubts  in  place  of  belief. 
Do  you  thmk  I  am  less  shrewd,  or  more 
apt  to  be  cheated,  than  ray  neighbour  } 
Yet  I  have  seen  such  things,  and  heard 
sueh  truths  f^m  trust-worthy  men, 
as  I  am  amazed  a  doubt  could  remain 
in  a  Christian  mind. 

Andrew,  Do,  good  woman,  tell  us 
one  of  the  sights  you  may  have  seen  } 

The  others  jdned  in  my  request,  and 


the  old  woman  tdd  us  the  fc 
•t(Hry,  for  the  truth  of  which  1 
vouched  { — 

'*  Yo«L  must  know  I  am  a 
way  woman,-  and  never  was  p 
Rinns  of  Galloway  until  I  folk 
son  Tam,  right  sair  against  n 
My  husband  s  forebears  had 
the  fialdoon  lands  for  mor 
three  nineteen  years,  and  a  nc 
of  seven  yearrf ;  but  we  are 
forced  to  leave  the  land  of  our-: 
through  the  fears  ci  being  be^ 
our  old  age— blessed  be  God  tl 
ver  was  a  b^:gar  counted  kin  ^ 
To  be  short,  high  rents  and  kv 
has  forced  us  from  the  best  co 
fear  we  will  ever  see  again.  1 
cumstance  I  mean  to  tell  you  < 
follows : — ^It  was  in  the  spring 
year,  towards  the  ktter  end  of 
my  brother  Joseph  was  lying 
of  a  fever,  at  the  ferry-t6wn  o 
and  I  longed  much  to  see  bin 
was  told  he  was  dying.  'WilH 
promised  to  nurse  Tam  until  I 
run  up'io  the  ferry,  as  soon  as 
unyoked  the  beast  I  was  sitting 
fire  with  Tam  there  upon  m] 
the  sun  glenting  tlirougn  the  w 
and  all  was  still.  1  was  wishing 
would  soon  come  to  let  me  awa 
looking  often  to  the  door,  ^en  i 
ed  slowly  and  without  noise,  ai 
stood  before  me  upon  the  floor  1 
seph.  I  said,  *  Joseph,  I  am 
to'  see  you  better,  alter  the  newi 
heard ;  you  have  saved  me  the  t 
as  I  was  coming  to  see  you.'-" 
are  too  kte,'  he  said,  then 
round,  and  went  out  at  the  d< 
thought  he  had  gone  to  the  bacl 
knowe  to  WiUiuoi,  who  came  \ 
after,  alone.  I  inquired  for« 
— ^what  he  had  done  with  bin 
looked  wild  at  me^  and  said, '  C 
are  you  wise  ?  Joseph,  if  he  is 
that  is  all. — I  have  seen  no 
this  day  upon  the  road,  yet 
looked  anxiously  for  word.  In 
ment  I  felt  overcome  by  feai 
both  agree<l  it  must  be  his  wra 
I  durst  not  step  out  over  the  < 
and  early  next  morning  word  c 
Baldoon,  that  he  had  died  at  tl 
time  I  saw  him.*' 

While  she  spoke  we  all  d 
round  her,  and  felt  so  eiry,  ev< 
was  in  a  humour  to  tell  some 
witch,  fairy,  or  hob-goblin. — J 
ferred  to  Tarn,  who  gave  hei 
all  the  weight  of  his  testimon 
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vaferton^ely  tnmed  tlie  Ubks  i^ 
on  lumielfs  dj  two  Indicroui  ttonoi 
of  his  own.  Yet  1  will  give  tbcnij  as  I 
have  nothing  hotter  to  do«  and  ihi^ 
may  aerre  to  illustrate  the  anperata* 
taona  of  my  love4  country*  I  am  not  one 
of  those  who  rejoice  at  the  downfall  of 
populiff  iuperstitions,  if  they  serve  to 
keep  ua  in  awe,  and  deter  us  from 
evil»  hy  causing  ua  to  feel  our  immedi- 
ate need  of  die  aid  and  countenance 
of  God^  to  protect  us  against  a  power 
we  dread,  whether  real  or  ima^nary. 
There  may  he  evil  attending  it,  yet 
there  is  good  to  halanoe ;  when  there 
was  more  of  local  superstition  in  Scot- 
land,  there  was  infinitely  less  of  crime. 
Bi^t  to  proceed,  and  have  a  laugh  at 
the  fiirmer ;  his  stories  tfre  as  follows : 
''  I  was  once  sitting  herding  the  sheep 
upon  the  Hawk  Hill,  near  Bamhar- 
roch — it  was  in  a  summer  aftenioon. 
I  saw  a  large  company  of  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  most  elegantly  dressed, 
riding  past  upon  horsehack.  I  won- 
dered mudi  who  thev  could  he.  They 
were  too  well  dresBed  for  me  t9  think 
of  sneaking  to  them.  At  length  a  small 
hlack  greasy  figure  came  past,  riding 
at  a  ^eat  pace.  I  r^n  to  the  road  and 
inquired  who  the  company  were,  who 
had  rode  past  a  little  before  ;  he  stop- 
ped hii  horse,  and  said, '  It  is  the  king 
and  the  queen  of  the  fiiiries,  and  their 
train.'—'  And  where  are  they  going  ?' 
I  asked.— 'To  the  back  of  Burrulion  to 
dine.' — '  And  who  are  you  ?* — *  I  am 
their  cook,'  he  replied,  '  snd  what  is 
that  to  you  }' — and  awav  he  rode. 

''A  burst  of  laughter  m>m  the  Irish- 
man at  the  fiumer's  story,  in  which 
he  was  joined  by  many  present,  made 
the  farmer  quite  sulky  and  displeased. 
I  saw  in  one  moment  his  feelings  were 
wounded  by  the  laughter,  and  unless 
he  waa  appeased,  we  could  draw  no 
more  amusement  from  his  belief  in 
ftiriea. — Good  humour  was  restored  by 
my  relating  the  following  story,  which 
was  often  told  me  by  my  mother  in 
the  same  words. 

''  At  the  Mill  pf  Creich,  parish  of 
Sorhie,  County  of  Wigton,  lived  a  de- 
cent pious  man,  named  Thomas  Muir. 
His  wife  having  been  delivered  safely 
of  her  first  child,  and  done  well  for  the 
first  two  days,  he  then  became  alarm- 
ed at  the  sudden  change  in  her  beha- 
viour. He  bore  it  patiently  for  three 
days,  hut  aa  ahe  gave  no  indication  of 
amendment,  he  went  fiir  the  midwift 
who  attended  her.    When  she  came. 


C^Me, 


instead  of  goinr  lo  Ae 
make  inquiry,  ahe  mddaDly  left  the 
houses  giving  him  «  sign  to  lollaw  her ; 
and  aa  aoon  aa  they  were  oataide  of  the 
house  the  midwifeaaid,  <  Whal  latfais 
yon  have  brought  me  to  see  ?  tbai  ii 
not  yonr  wife ;  have  you  allowed  hs 
to  he  taken  away?' — Poor  Thosnas 
began  to  weep  in  a  piteous  auwir, 
and  bewail  hia  wife,  but  the  midwife 
said  smartly, '  The  evil  is  already  done ; 
are  you  willing  to  win  her  bai&  ?* — 
Poor  Thomas  replied,  he  wvold  do 
any  thing  on  earth  to  get  haek  his  wif& 
'  Well  then,' said  the  woman,' go  iDli 
the  house,  and  put  on  aa  lai^e  n  fire 
as  you  can,  without  endangering  die 
honse ;  the  creature  in  the  b^  will  he- 

S'n  to  complain  of  the  amoke  and  heal. 
0  not  mind  her,  and  on  no  aooooat 
tell  her  what  you  mean  to  do  with  it. 
Then  ateal  out  a  four-footed  atool, — 
but  upon  no  account  let  her  see  yoa  da 
this;  then  place  it  upon  your  head, 
the  feet  upmost,  and  so  boldly  to  the 
bedside ;  (Mrder  her  to  leave  tiie  house 
and  restore  you  your  wife.  She,  in  aU 
probabilitv,  will  not  abide  yonr  eoraii^ 
to  the  beoaide ;  if  she  does,  diieaten 
to  throw  her  into  the  fire;  hut  what- 
ever you  do,  be  sure  to  keep  the  stool 
firm  upon  your  head,  or  woe  he  to 
you.' 

«^  Poor  Tom  did  as  he  waa  hid,  tnd 
put  on  the  fire,  unmindful  of  the  en- 
treatiea  of  the  fairy,  and  got  out  the 
atool  unperceived,  and  entered  with  a 
(quaking  heart,  with  the  stool  upon  hii 
head,  and  in  the  boldest  voiee  he  could 
assume,  ordered  her  out.  She  did  not 
t^nry  until  he  reached  the  bedside^  but 
went  over  his  head  in  a  flash  of  fire— 
aplit  the  stool  in  twsin  upon  his  hud, 
and  made  a  hole  over  ^e  door  throagh 
which  you  might  have  put  a  hoU  ef 
barley.  The  midwife  came  in,  and 
after  waiting  for  a  few  minutea  togive 
the  fkiriea  time  to  hring  hack  the  wo- 
man, they  went  out  to  loc^  for  her. 
They  looked  long  in  vain,  untfl  they 
came  to  a  large  hole  in  the  peat-stack, 
— 4md  there  the^  found  her  sitdQg 
cowring  with  a  piece  of  hlanket  about 
her.  The  huaband  brought  her  infiD 
the  honse,  and  began  to  qubestion  her 
what  she  saw, — but  she  cned  earnest- 
ly for  a  drink  of  water ;  this  the  mid- 
wife ordered  her  not  to  get  until  she 
answered  the  questions.  She  aaid,  die 
had  seen  only  an  old  woman,  who 
held  a  child  to  her  breasta,  and  order- 
ed her  to  suckle  it;  hot  ahe  kDew  it 
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^rw  nol  her  ews  dnldy  aid  hdd  her 
•huidft  aeraM  her  boflom,  and  .weald 
not  Hie  midwife  said,  had  you 
xiTeQ  sodc  to  the  child^  we  ooold  not 
nave  p>t  yoa  back  so  easU j*  When 
qneitioned  how  long  she  had  been 
AwajTyShe  eaid, about  an  hoar  or  so;  but 
«fter  she  got  the  drink  of  water,  she  had 
BO  more  reeoUectton  of  the  matter." 
When  1  finished  my  story,  there 


was  no  incteatkm  to  laugl 
serionaness  came  over  all  the 
and  the  fiirmer  cast  a  look  oi 
at  the  Irishman,  as  much  as  i 
laugh  now  if  you  can.  Bt^ 
having  stole  uixm  us  almost 
▼ed,  we  were  forced  to  part  lie 
sent,  after  making  the  Vet 
mise  to  relate  his  history  the 
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Wz  heg  earnestly  to  solidt  the  at- 
tention of  ALL  who  are  likely  to  be 
ladled  upon  to  serve  their  country  in 
the  important  character  of  jurymen, 
to  a  work*  which  has  lately  been  pub* 
lisbed  in  London,  by  two  professional 
gentlemen— -a  physician  and  a  lawj^er ; 
both  of  them  men  of  most  distinguisb- 
ed  talents  and  reputation.  The  sub- 
ject is  that  science  which  the  French 
writers  csU  ''  Medicine  Legale ;"  and 
which  we,  who  may  be  said  to  have 
bonowed  this  science  from  the  French, 
call  ''  Medical  Jurisprudence."  It 
has  been  defined  by  the  present  au- 
thors, "  that  sdencaby  which  medi- 
cine, and  its  oolkteral  branches  are 
made  subservient  to  the  construction, 
elucidation,  and  administration  of  the 
laws ;  and  to  the  preservation  of  public 
heslth."  That  part  of  the  science 
which  is  describea  in  the  last  clause  of 
this  definition,  is  in  itself  of  high  im- 
portance, and  genUemen  likely  to  be 
summoned  as  jurymen,  in  cases  where 
damages  are  demanded  for  nuisances, 
onght  to  be  acquainted  with  all  that 
Messrs  Paris  and  Fonblanque  have 
said  concerning  it.  But  the  other  is 
something  of  a  still  higher  character. 
It  embraces  matters,  in  the  r^ht  un- 
derstanding of  which  human  lue  itself 
18  ever^  dajr  involved ;  and  we  have  no 
hesitation  m  saying,  that  he  who,  now 
that  there  is  a  plain  and  distinct  Eng- 
lish treatise  upon  it  Qwhich  there  never 
was  before),  shall  wilfully  continue  in 
a  state  of  ^orance,  and  in  that  state 
nt  as  a  judge  upon  the  fate  of  a  fel- 
low citizen,  is  duurgeable  with  the  moat 
serious,  and  most  culpable  of  indiscre* 
tions. 

Take  the  ordinary  case  of  a  trial  fbr 
murder,  by  poisoning;  and  let  any 
one  who  has  ever  been  present  at  a 
scene  of  the  kind»  reflect  for  a  moment 
on  what  that  scene  presented.    What 


is  more  common  than  to  1 
doctors,  or  soi  disant  doctoi 
one  side,  swearins  that  th 
was  poisoned,  ana  as  man] 
of  the  trade  swearing,  five 
af^rwards,  directly  the  reve 
then,  how  are  these  oonfli 
positions  commented  upon 
oy  a  couple  of  barristers, 
bably  cannot  speak  three 
on  end,  on  such  a  ouestion 
satisfying  every  medical  m 
room  that  they  have  no  idee 
at  all,  and  are  merely  quirkii 
the  strength  of  a  dooen  or 
words,  and  long-winded  phr 
then,  perhaps,  &r  a  judge  whc 
earnest  is  nis  (ksire  to  pern 
the  truth  of  the  case,  is  onlj 
perplexed  by  the  real  or  app 
tradictions  of  the  evidence 
note-book  contains.  What  < 
such  circumstances,  be  ha 
the  condition  of  the  jun 
what  less  wonderful  than  to 
dsions  of  juries,  upon  questi 
kind  have,  more  frequenti^ 
others,  excited  the  astonu 
scientific  persons,  in  reading 
ed  details  of  the  whole  proc 
Suppose  a  jury  of  plain  i 
upon  to  decide  (j^uestions  of] 
same  way  in  which  they  are 
called  upon  to  decide  thes 
questions.  Suppose  Dr  At 
and  Dr  Thomson  fi^^ting 
battle,  and  quoting  against  1 
the  Pandects,  Maxwell 
Dictionary,  and  the  Acta  oi 
jind  A^journaL  Suppose  1 
ton  summing  up  the  aigu 
and  con,  in  a  i^ieeeh  of  t 
lengtii ;  can  any  body  doul 
this  would  move  much 
among  the  lawyers  in  the  g 
if  the  case  were  one  of  serio 
anoe,  emotions  of  a  very  di 


*  Mcdtod  Jamptttdsnee.  By  J.  A.  Psiis,  M.D.,  ftc  Ac  and  J*  S.  M. 
Barrister  at  Law.    3  vols.  8vo.    W.  Phillips,  London,  1823. 
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lure?  And  yet,  whocm^doabl  thai 
Dn  Abercrombie^  Thoipaon,  and  Ha« 
milton  have  all,  and  each,  or  one  or 
other  of  them,  ere  now,  listened  with 
equally  disrefipectful  fedings'  to  the 
medical  prose  of  the  first  barristers  and 
judges  of  the  country  ? 

Were  it  possible  that  juries  should 
be  summoned  to  determine  points  of 
pure  law,  no  lawyer  will  hesitate  to 
say,  that  jurymen  ought,  all  of  them, 
to  become  lawyers.  And  uje  con  have 
no  more  hesitation  about  saying,  that 
as  juries  are  every  day  called  upon  to 
determine  questions  burely  medical, 
diemical,  &c.  it  would  be  most  de- 
sirable  that  jurymen  should  endeavour 
to  acquire,  we  do  not  say  the  know- 
ledge and  skill  of  professional  physi- 
cians and  chemists,  but  certainly  such 
an  acquaintance  with  the  elements  and 
phraseology  of  these  sciences;  as  might 
enable  them  to  attach  distinct  ideas 
to  the  words  which  they  are  to  hear 
flrom  the  Ups  of  medical  and  chemical 
witnesses.  It  is  to  the  vague,  indis- 
tinct, and  dreamv  state  of  mind  pro- 
duced by  the  sudden  infusion  of  a  great 
mass  of  half  understood  words  and 
facts ;  it  is  to  this  alone  that  we  can 
refer  the  gross  and  flagrant  absurdities 
of  certain  famous  verdicts  in  cases  of 
poisoning,  which  will  immediately 
suggest  themselves  to  the  mind  of  any 
professional  person.  We  are  quite  sa- 
tisfied that  tne  thing  we  have  spoken 
of  as  desirable,  is,  to  any  extent  at 
least,  impossible.  Nevertheless,  every 
juryman  who  is  in  the  habit  of  read- 
ing, ought  to  read  Paris  and  Fon- 
bknque.  And  certainly,  if  such  read- 
ing were  to  become  common,  we  do 
not  think  it  could  fail  to  produce  most 
admirable  effects,  both  directly  upon 
the  minds  of  the  jurymen  themselves, 
and  indirectly  upon  the  minds  of  those 
professional  persons  who  have  occasion 
to  open  their  mouths  in  their  pre- 
sence. 

And  the  book  has  this  great  merit, 
that  it  is  a  most  amusing  as  well  as  a 
most  instructive  and  learned  book. 
We  venture  to  say,  that  no  three  vo- 
lumes containing  such  a  mass  of  in- 
teresting information,  ddiveredin  such 
a  clear^  unaffected,  and  engagoig  style, 
have  appeared  for  these  many  years 
past.  It  is  very  true,  that  the  profes- 
sional student  must  still  make  fre- 


Hinisjvr  JutymifU  Cw*, 

qiientrefei«Boe  lo  Fodef^,  wlioaemidi 
more  exlemdve  work  iadieed  will  po- 
bably  hold  ita  plaoe  fat  a  ftill  eentmrf 
to  come.  But  for  all  the  great  pnUic 
of  England,  here  is  a  bode  perfect  and 
Bufiicient  in  itself— profound  and  ac- 
curate in  science — skilful  in  iUuatia* 
tion — and  elegant  and 
language.  We  may  add,  that  t 
it  be  the  work  of  two  authors  of  aif- 
ferent  professions,  they  have  contrived 
to  blend  themselves  so  thoroughly, 
that  we  suspect  it  would  be  no  tatj 
matter  either  for  a  lawyer  or  a  phy»- 
daii  to  say  where  the  one  handiYrark 
commences  and  the  other  ends,  in  al^ 
most  any  one  section  of  the  three  vo- 
lumes. 

We  have  no  intention  of  rcvleicut^ 
Messrs  Paris  and  Fonblanque  in  a 
monthly  miscellany  sudi  as  this,  thai 
will  be  done  in  the  proper  sdentific 
loumals— but  we  h^ve  been  much 
struck,  in  going  over  the  work,  with 
the  propriety  of  doing  what  we  can  for 
the  extent  m  its  non -professional  cir- 
culation, and  we  now  do  so  by  throw- 
ing together  a  few  extracts  relaiing  to 
subjects,  which,  we  are  sure,  no  rcadtr 
will  consider  as"  uninteresting— or  as 
unsuitable  to  the  unpretending  phoe 
in  which  they  are  to  make  their  ap- 
pearance. We  shall  endeavour  to  se- 
lect passages  of  very  various  character, 
and,^  far  as  we  can  judge,  containing 
new  facts.  The  first  we  shall  quote, 
presents  us  with  the  nUtonaie  of  a  very 
old  trial  by  ordeal  among  the  Hin- 
doos. 

«>  The  trials  by  orded  in  the  dark  ages 
of  modem  Europe,  when  the  dedsioas  of 
the  most  important  qaettiona  was  abandon- 
ed to  dtance  or  to  fraud,  when  canjing  in 
the  huid  a  piece  of  red  hot  iron,  or  phin- 
ging  the  aim  in  boiling  water,*  was  deemed 
a  test  of  innocenee,  and  a  painful  or  fraud* 
ulcnt  experiment,  supplanting  a  righteous 
award,  might  consign  to  punishment  the 
most  innocent,  or  save  from  it  the  most 
crimind  of  men,  have  ever  becsi  deemed  a 
shocking  singularity  in  the  institatioos  d" 
OUT  barbarous  ancestors.  We  are  leady  to 
admit  the  justice  of  this  charge  gencrdly ; 
and  yet  we  fancy  that,  upon  some  occasions, 
we  are  enabled  to  discern  through  the  dim 
mist  of  oredttUty  and  ignorance,  a  ray  of 
policy  thatmay  have  beoi  derived  from  the 
dawning  of  a  rude  philosophy.  Triab  ky 
orded,  as  we  are  mfimned  by  Mr  itfw. 
"        *    "  itimtes  of  das 


hold  a  high  rank  in  the  instimtes  i 


•  Priests  were  among  the  ewUcr  chemUts,  and  it  U  asserted  that  they  frcquenUy  JM*n»«t«^lbeaf- 
cuted,  either  from  a  oonTiction  of  his  Imioccncc,  or  from  Icn  ditiotercstad  motives,  la  MMiia  of  tboie 
mcuuiof  ictitttagtheactioB  of  fire,  hy  which  mcdem  Juggten  are  iCitt  eoaUed  to  aoHM  a»i  So  a*- 
tottish  the  vulgar. 


Miftitjbr  Jwrymen: 


.  Itft;)paBt4liiit^Mn«reiiokM 
ic  differant  modes  of  trkl,  but  tluH 
r  in  whidi  an  idol  hat  been  washed^ 
one  by  rice^  are  those  which  we 
lect  as  well  calculated  to  iUusttate 
n-vations  which  we  shkU  rentuTe  W 
The  first  of  these  trials  consists  in 
;  the  accused  person  to  drhik  three 
»  of  the  water  in  which  the  images 
Sun  and  other  deities  ha?e  been 
;  and  if  within  fourteen  da^s  hehas 
ispoailion,  his  crime  is  oonsideied  aa 
In  the  other  species  of  ordeal  aU 
0,  the  persons  suspected  of  theft  af  e 
lade  to  chew  a  quantity  of  dried 
d  to  throw  it  upon  some  leaves  or 
a  tree ;  they,  from  whose  mouth  it 
iry,  or  stainod  with  Uood,  are  deem- 
ty,  while  those  who  are  capable  of 
ig  it  in  a  pulpy  form,  are  at  once 
3ced  innocent.  When  we  reflect  up- 
superstitious  state  of  these  people, 
the  same  time,  consider  the  influ* 
lich  the  mind,  under  such  drcum- 
,  is  capable  of  producing  upon  the 
ns  of  the  body,  it  is  impossible  not 
it  that  the  ordeals  ahore  described 
able  of  assisting  the  ends  of  justice, 
leading  to  the  detection  of  ^uilu 
xused,  conscious  of  his  own  mno« 
will  fear  no  ill  etfects  from  the  ma- 
itations,  but  will  cheerfully  acquiesce 
3rJeal ;  whereas  the  guilty  person, 
le  mere  uneasiness  and  dreaa  of  his 
ind,  will,  if  narrowly  watched,  most 
ly  discover  some  symptoms  of  bodi- 
sposition,  before  the  expiration  of 
iod  of  his  probation.  In  the  case  of 
leai  by  rice^  a  result,  in  oorrespon* 
vith  the  justice  of  the  case,  may  be 
.nticipatedon  the  soundest  principle 
itology.  There  is  perluips  no  sccre* 
It  is  more  immediately  ianuenced  by 
«ions  tlian  that  of  saliva.  The  sight 
licious  repast  to  a  hungry  man  is  not 
Sectual  in  exciting  the  salivary  se- 
,  than  is  tlie  operation  of  fear  and 
'  in  repressing  and  suspending  it. 
reader  be  a  medical  practitioner,  we 
im  for  an  illustration  to  the  feeUngs 
lie  experienced  during  his  ezamina- 
fore  the  medical  colleges  ;  and  if  he 
rrister,  he  may  remember  with  what 
led  lip  he  gave  utterance  to  his  first 
to  the  jury.  Is  it  then  unreason- 
believe  that  a  person  under  the  in- 
of  conscious  guilt,  will  be  unable, 
le  dryness  of  his  mouth,  to  surren- 
rice  in  tliat  soft  state,  whi'di  an  in- 
iodividual,  with  an  undiminished 

of  saliva,  will  so  easily  acoom- 

•» 

Fodor^,  in  his  great  work,  (voL 
.  204^)  details  the  horrible  case 
x>r  man  at  Rheims,  who  was  ex- 
in  the  course  of  the  last  century 
;  supposed  murder  of  his  ^ife^ 
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by  stabbmg  or*  ttnxkfjdng,  tnd  ihen 
bumlng  her.  She  was  much  addicted 
to  the  use  of  roirituous  liquors,  and  the 
huslNind  to  the  last  moment  persisted 
in  saying  that  he  had  entered  tne  house 
m  the  evening  after  his  work  was  done, 
and  found  nothing  but  cinders,  and 
bones,  and  rags  on  the  floor  by  the  side 
of  his  barrel  of  eau-de-vie.  Another 
story  of  precisely  the  same  kind  is  told 
of  one  MiUet  in  1785.  Messrs  Paris 
and  Fonblanque  do  not  go  into  these 
details  of  their  great  master's  -work, 
but  they  agree  with  him — Ist,  that  it 
is  quite  possible  for  persons  to  die  of 
what  has  been  called^  (though  rather 
inaccurately)  spontaneous  combusiion  ; 
and,  2d]y,  that  all  tiiosp  who  have  so 
died,'  have  owed  their  fate  to  immo- 
derate indulgence  in  the  use  of  spi- 
rits. They  abridge  from  Fodore  in  one 
of  their  notes  the  following  appaling; 
example— it  happened  in  the  vicinity 
of  Florence  in  1776# 

*'  Don  Gio  Maria  Berlholi  Raving  spent 
the  day  in  travelling  about  the  country, 
arrived  in  the  evening  at  the  house  of  his 
brother-in-law  ;  he  immediately  requested 
to  be  shewn  to  his  destined  apartment, 
where  he  had  a  handkerchief  placed  be- 
tween his  shirt  and  shoulders,  and  being 
left  alone,  betook  himself  to  his  devotions. 
A  few  minutes  had  scarcelv  elapsed  when 
am  extraordinary  noise  was  heara  from  the 
apartment,  and  the  cries  of  the  unfortunate 
priest  were  particularly  distinguished ;  the  * 
people  of  the  house  hastily  entering  the 
room,  found  him  extended  on  the  floor, 
and  surroiinded  by  a  light  flame  which  re- 
ceded (^  measure)  as  they  approached,  and 
finally  vanished.  On  the  following  mom-  - 
ing,  the  patient  was  examined  by  M'.  Bat- 
taglia,  wtio  found  the  integuments  of  the 
right  arm  almost  entirdy  detached  and 
pendant  from  the  flesh ;  from  the  shouklers 
to  the  thighs  the  integuments  wese  equally 
injured ;  and  on  the  right  hand,  the  part . 
most  injured,  mortificiuion  had  alrosdy 
commenced,  which  notwithstanding  imnie^  ' 
diate  scarification  rapidly  extended  itself. 
The  patient  complained  of  burning  tliirst^ 
was  horribly  convuL*ed,  and  Was  exhausted 
by  continual  vomiting  accompanied  by  fe- 
ver and  delirium.  On  the  fourth  day,  af- 
ter two  hours  of  comatose  insensibility,  he 
expired ;  during  the  whole  period  of  hia 
suffering,  it  was  impossible  to  trace  any 
symptomatic  affection.  A  short  time  pre- 
vious to  his  disease,  M.  Battaglia  observed 
with  astonishment,  that  putrefaction  had 
made  so  much  progress  that  the  body  al- 
ready exhaled  an  insufiferable  odour,  worms 
crawled  from  it  on  the  bed,  and  the  nails 
had  become  detached  from  the  left  hand. 

♦*  Tfie  aceoont  given  by  the  unhappy 
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agtot  WM,  «lMlh«  fblt  »^  ttioke  Uki  the 
bew  cf  »  eadgd  on  theright  lund,  and  at 
the  MDM  time  he  saw  a  lambent  flame  at* 
tacfa  itself  to  his  shirt,  which  was  imme* 
diatdy  reduced  to  ashes,  his  wristbands  at 
the  same  time  bong  utterly  untouched. 
The  handkerchief,  which  as  before  men* 
tioned,  was  placed  between  his  shoulders 
and  his  shirt,  was  entire,  and  free  ftom  any 
tiaee  of  burning ;  his  breeches  were  equally 
naii^jiired;  but  though  not  a  hair  of  his 
liead  w»  bunt,  his  coif  was  totally  eon. 
■amed.  The  weather  on  the  night  of  the 
«ocadflDt  was  calm,  the  air  rery  pure  \  no 
empyreumatie  or  bituminous  odour  was 
perceived  in  the  room,  which  was  also  free 
from  smoke  \  there  was  no  vestige  of  fire, 
except  that  the  lamp,  which  had  been  full 
of  oil,  was  found  dry,  and  the  wick  redu- 
ced to  dnder. 

^  **  M.  PodoT^  obserres,  that  the  inflamed 
hydrogen,  occasionally  obserred  in  church- 
yards, Tanishes  on  the  approach  of  the  ob- 
■errer,  like  the  flame  which  consumed  P« 
Bertholi;  and  as  he,  in  oommon  with 
others,  has  remarked  that  this  gas  is  der^. 
loped  in  certaia  cases  of  disease,  even  in  the 
Hying  body,  he  seems  incUned  to  join  M. 
Mere  in  attributing  this  species  of  sj^onta- 
neotts  combustion  to  the  united  action  of 
hydrogen  and  electricity  in  the  first  in- 
stance, favoured  by  the  accumulation  of 
cnimal  oil  and  the  impregnation  of  spiri- 
tuous liq[Uon.*' 

Ottr  autlion  furnish  the  following 
(among  other ]j  circumstances,  by  which 
the  victims  or  Ais  species  of  combus- 
tion are  to  be  distinguished. 

•«  The  extremities  of  the  body^  sudi  aS 
the  feet  and  hands,  have  in  general  esca- 

*^  The  fire  has  little  injured,  and  some- 
thncs  not  at  all,  those  combustible  things 
that  were  in  contact  with  the  body  when  it 
vasbuning:* 

*«  The  combttsdon  of  these  bodies  haa 
left  a  residue  of  greasy  and  Ibetid  ashes  and 
fat,  that  were  unctuous,  and  extremely  of- 
fensive and  penetrating." 
,  Both  culprits  and  witnesses  fre« 
quently  simulate  various  physical  de- 
fects and  incapacities.  There  is  a  great 
dc«i  of  most  interesting  matter  as  to 
the  tricks  of  such  persons,  and  the 
tests  by  which  they  may  be  exposed. 
As  for  example*— 

^^  Insanity  Das  in  all  ages  been  feigned 
fer  the  accomplishment  of  particular  ob- 


jecu;  wensdff  lis] 
mulated  bv  IHvid,  Uly 
Brutus ;  the  observations  whidi  we  ban 
already  made  upon  the  subject  of  hnprtrf 
insanity,  will  suggest  to  the  medical  iiiqas» 
rer  a  plan  of  examxnatioD  moat  likd^y  Is 
lead  to  a  just  conclusion.  In  general  ths 
detection  of  such  an  impostor  will  not  bs 
dtfilcult;  thejmgntd  wtaaiae  neear  wailw^ 

am  befiead,  ike  ckamgm  m  ki$  emmUmtame^ 
on  being  aeaued,  wili  hetinmg^  mdiu^mt^ 
hit  real  aUOe  of  mmdg  it  is  moroow  wiy 
difficult  to  imitate  the  habits  of  a  hmatieibr 
any  length  of  time,  and  to  forego  sleey ; 

am  ituoime  tt^»Mnm.  atgmenUht  aImh*  Aatf  Sttk. 
aitdkUk$nmckd»irnigikenigkt,b%atkepf9'' 
tender,  jf  he  tkmh  ke  u  not  watehedt  «tf 
deep,  and  onfy  act  his  part  when  he  ftefims 
ku  ctmduct  to  be  obaerved, 

«^  Somnolency.  This  is  a  slate  of  body 
which  the  sturdy  impostor  has  in  several 
instances  assumed ;  he  pretends  to  be  in  a 
state  incapable  of  any  muscular  motion  ; 
be  is  oonstantbr  in  bed,  retaining  that  pas- 
tore  in  which  his  limbs  are  placed,  or  may 
happen  to  fell  $  his  great  aim  is  to  appear 
unconadous  of  the  external  world ;  the  in- 
teresting case  of  this  kind  related  by  Dr 
Hennan't*  must  be  considered  as  the  mas-, 
ter-piece  of  imposture.  .  A  person  of  the 
name  of  Drake,  in  the  Royal  Afncsn  Corps, 
assumed  an  appearance  of  total  fisenalbt- 
Hty,  under  whidi  he  resisted  every  kind  of 
treatment ;  he  resisted  the  shdwer  bath  as 
wdl  as  shodcs  of  dectricity ;  hnt  on  a  pro^ 
pond  being  tOtered  m  his  presence  to  tqipfy 
the  actual  cautery,  his  mUse  rose  g  and  on 
preparations  being  made  to  remove  him  to 
Bethlem  Hospital,  an  amendment  soon 
manifested  itself. 

**  Deafness  and  Dumbness.'^When  the 
former  of  Sese  maladies  is  alone  simula- 
ted, the  inspector  will  be  able,  with  a  lit- 
tie  address,  to  detect  the  imposture ;  a  sud- 
den noise  will  frequently  betray  the  patient, 
and  an  instance  of  this  kind  is  related  bj 
Ambrose  Par< ;  we  may  also  contrive  to 
communicate  in  his  presence  some  circum- 
stances in  which  he  is  greatly  inteiated, 
and  notice  the  effect  of  the  intelligence  up- 
on his  countenance,  or  upon  hu  pulse.^ 
Where  dumbness  only  is  feigned,  we  should 
remember  that  the  powers  of  arUculatioa 
never  leave  a  person  without  some  cause, 
which  medical  inquiry  must  ^Uscover.  It 
has  been  a  miestion  whether  the  absence  of 
the  tongue  snould  be  considered  a  sufficient 
reason  for  muteness;  althou^  we  cannot 


«  See  case  of  MoHe-enne  Jaxffrtt,  A.  D.  1779,  {Jfodori,  vol.  III.  p.  906,)  where  abo  mc  other  cam 
In  iUitttntioB  of  Uilt  curioiu  iul|)eet.  Wodori  aUuda*  totonie  OMCf  wh«i«  la  eofMequetiee  of  eomlna- 
tlon,  ponildy  •pootanaoiw,  pertoiu  have  been  accused  sad  oondonuMd  lor  munleK;  Tmu  IlL  p,  fCH» 
nee  &oMedaHrWa  Crim.  Co.  p.  177  «•  and  75i. 

t  Oik  eilat.  p.  458. 

t  The  rewler  wiU  reroeralier  the  um  made  ofrthU  by  Clisilff  !!« la  Pcveril  of  the  Psalu 
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lKM!r.loVA^^3Ftam. 


Inpnte  nn  ywKtfy  df  lAdi  •  prao^  It  it 
leeeMvy  tb  kooir  tint  ctai  are  nooided^ 
then  pcnou  did  raj  well  wkbont  that 
rgu ;  but  we  lie  iacnned  to  bdieve  with 


h  Smith,  diat  the  miueke 
w  tongue  wtxtj  In  inch  oMee,  not 
ieoc  BnttheaeolMerfationitppljr  toin* 
anctt  of  impoetufe*  wImm  dnfness  or 
iimlnm  hm  been  eiof^  ehnnlted  i 
ippoae  ft  mefiod  prictitionear  istnUed  np- 
1  to  enmink  a  iMdleBt  who  dedana  hhn* 
Jf  to  kbooraiMMr  tiie  nuafoitniie  of  eon. 
nitai  dnfliaM^  and'Oooae^uflit  dtiBil>« 
iM,  what  plan,  of  intodgatioo  «>be  to 
inoenponnchanoccaiion?  Itmuatbe 
imitfted  that  whaio  thia  ainmlation  ia  weU 
rformed,  U  beeomea  eztramely  difficult 
detect  it ;  but  it  nauiiea  ao  much  art 
d  perperennce  that  nw  pereona  will  ba 
tnd  amiable  of  the  deception:  M-Sicbard 
eceeded  in  the  detection  of  a  moat  aoeom- 
shed  impottoTf  bj  requiring  him  to  an* 
er  a  nuouMr  of  qncriee  in  writing ;  when 
i  Abbi  KMn  found  that  he  spelt  lereml 
rdi  in  compliance  with  their  lound,  in* 
id  of  aeoonlmg  to  their  eatabliehed  or* 
graphy  i  by  wbatitttting  for  instance  the 
)r  the  9,  which  at  once  enabled  the  Abb< 
dedaie  that  it  waa  imposaible  that  ha 
uld  haTo  been  deaf  and  dumb  fiom  his 
:h,  becaase  he  wrote  aa  we  hear^  and 
,  as  In  the  case  of  the  real  deaf  and  dumb» 
ire  Me. 

'  BHndMisi^^^Jn  casetof  alleged  aman* 
8,  the  pmetitioiier  baa  menUy  rdied 
n  the  contiaekilitT  of  toe  pnpiU  aa  a 
ai  riaion  i  but  Bwblar  asaarta  that  no* 
g  poatire  can  be  drawn  fiom  the  mo* 
y  or  immobility  of  the  iris*  as.  som^ 
a  the  one  and  somethnes  the  other  o^ 
I  if,  however,  the  pupil  does  not  coo* 
,  we  most  think  that  the  practitioner 
Uioriaed  in  ooodiuding  aa  to  the  eziat* 
of  the  diacaae.  By  unexpectedly  ra- 
ng the  raya  of  the  sun,  by  meana  of  a 
Jtt  upon  the  sye  of  the  pntient,  we 

generally  be  able  to  diaeover  any  da- 
m  that  may  haTC  been  pracdsed. 
re  abert-aji^tedness  is  pleaded  as  a 
alification,  the  truth  may  be  earihr 
tained  by  inspection.  The  French 
ed  m  very  simple  and  ingenious  mode 
(tingoialuBg  the  feigned  myopes  who 
voared  td  escape  theoonscnption  lawa  ; 
placed  apectades.  of  Tarious  powers 
the  pereona  to  be  eiamincd,  aiM  sud* 

briogiiy  before  their  eyes  a  printed 
,  the  subject  of  which  was  wholly  u9* 
I  to  them*  the  fodlHy  with  which  the 
I  rea4  pointed  out  with  tolerable  ac- 

the  atate  of  hia  rinon.    A  myope^ 
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for  inaCaaee,  aifd  none  bat  ^myope*  could 
lead  fluently  a  paper,  brooi^t  dose  to  his 
eyes,  with  concare  glasses,  and  vice  versd,^ 

OrdinuT  readers  will  be  altogether 
unprepareu  for  the  maas  of  fiicU  which 
profesaioiial  writers  have  accnmnlaffd 
upon  the  subject  of  the  likenesses  sub* 
stsHtig  between  djghrefUmdMdtials,  In 
numy  cases  the  possession  of  an  estate 
has  been  In  a  ghsat  roesBure  determin*  ^ 
ed  by  a  likeness. — ^Asfor  example^  ouf 
own  great  Douglas'  caae^  where  Lord 
Man^eld  dedded  in  fitvour  of  the  pre« 
sent  Lord  Douglas,  very  much  in  con* 
sequence  of  die  extraordinary  reeem- 
bknoe  which  he,  and  his  brother 
Sholto,  were  proved  to  bear  to  Sir  John 
Stewart  and  Lady  Jane  Doo^^  "  If 
Sir  John  Stetrart/'  said  he,  '<  was  alitor 
in  the  enlevement  of  MIgnon  and  Sta^ 
ry's  children,  he,  the  most  artless,  of 
men,  did  in  a  few  dm  what  the  acuw 
test  genius  could  not  nave  accomplish* 
ed  in  years :  he  fbund  two  children'^ 
the  one  the  finished  model  of  himself^ 
the  other  the  exact  picture  in  minla* 
ture  of  Lady  Jane.  Nothing  could 
be  more  convincing  than  that  partica* 
lar  case'  of  two  children  ;  and  ^et,  if  the 
reader  turns  to  Fodor^,  (vol.  i.)  he  vritt 
find  some  most  extraordinary  histo« 
ries  .firom  the  French  Caused  CeUhres. 
W(B  prefer,  however,  to  quote  from 
our  present  authors  some  cases  which 
have  occupied  the  attention  of  English 
Courts,  and  in  which  the  uncertainty 
ofhumanresemhlancehasbeen  bronght 
out  in  a  most  strange  wav  indeecL^ 
Mr  Fnlok  Dou|^,  a  weU-kiiown  man 
offashion  in  the  kst  agt,  was  very  nesr* 
ly  hanged  for  a  highway  robbery.  The 
xlotoriotts  Page  happened  to  be  bronght 
to  Newgate— &  man  who  had  bete 
robhed  saw  him,  and  the  extraordi- 
nary rceemblanoe  explained  what  had 
put  all  London  in  a  fekteeht  of  ssto« 
nisnment.    We  shall  now  quote. 

*«  At  the  Old  Pailey  seanons,  for  Sep- 
tember, 188S«  before  the  Common  Seijeant 
and  Middlesea  Jurv^  Joseph  Bedman  was 
indicted  for  .assaultmg  Willism  Brown,  csi 
the  King*s  highway,  and  taking  from  bis 
person  a  gold  watch,  &c.  his  property* 
Ptosfcutor  stated,  on  ooss-examkiation, 
that  he  knew  a  man  of  the  name  of  Green- 
wood, ao  mudi  like  the  prisoner,  wuh  his 
hat  on,  that  he  should  hardly  know  the  one 


lieu  hasgHeBan  aeewmt  cf  a  POitmam  sW<  orfUlfecii  yean  of  age».  who  bad  bewi  bdtn 
a  tooffue.  and  he  wfw  to  >  itwU»r  csie  wwded  <liht  yeealwtois  Wf  a  wufBOB  of  SaiimT. 
%m  Mib^ett  was  a  Iwy,  who  had  lost  hi*  tongue  by  gangieife,  and  yet  to  a  ccitrin  degvca.  wto 
(lerStfffm  thm  ftinotioitiof  ».  AeaMoraaGnlIaTiiature«  toMdicf  with  a  raAmneatoMMaal 
•teiM!«a,  atenda  r«eofd«k  in  the  aiMMll  of  our  o«m  oourtnr/asd  Bwv  be  ftiuiid  la  the  PhM4a^ 
*n»iaacUaaa, 
-  XIII.  4P 
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ftmntfaeodMr.  Onmrood  was  in  < 
dj^  and  vppmnA  al  the  bar,  whcD  die  aU 
mUwity  between  them  struck  ctcrjrbodf 
with  aitooiahment.  The  priaoner,  Red- 
man, mofed  an  oliM,  and  the  jurj  rehimed 
a  Yeri£ct  of  not  gwUy.  We  have  ftequmu 
ly  in  the  pteceding  parU  of  our  work  al* 
Ittded  to  the  eaae  of  Richard  Coleman,  a 
biewer*i  derk,  who  was  indicted  at  the  as- 
sizes held  at  Kingston,  in  Surrv,  in  March, 
1749,  for  the  rape  and  murder  of  Sarah 
Oreen,  on  the  23d  of  July  preceding,  when 
*  he  was  capitally  convicted,  and  executed 
on  Kennington  Common,  on  the  13tfi  of 
ApriL,  1749.  In  this  case,  Coleman  w«a 
poaiavely  sworn  to  by  Sarah  Gieen,  just 
before  her  death,  aa  being  one  of  the  aa* 
nilants.  Two  years  after  the  execution  of 
this  unfortunate  man,  it  was  discovered 
that  James  Welch,  Thomas  Jones,  and 
John  NicbdUs,  were  the  persons  who  had 
treated  Sarah  Qreen  in  the  inhuman  man- 
ner which  had  occasioned  her  death.  John 
Nicholls  was  admitted  King's  evidence,  and 
Welch  and  Jones  were  accordingly  convic- 
ted and  executed.  Another  case  in  which 
the  identity  of  a  person  was  erroneously 
fwom  to,  was  that  of  Mr  Jamea,  a  taikir, 
who  was  robbed  on  the  Dulwich  road,  by 
the  notorioua  gang  of  highwaymen  that 
infested  the  en^rona  of  London,  and  was 
headed  by  a  person  named  Cooper,  who, 
after  a  lifo  of  crime»  suffered  death  for  the 
muidei  of  Saxby,  near  Dulwich.  In  thia 
case,  Mr  James  swore  positively  to  two 
soldiers  in  Uie  Guards,  who  were  according- 
ly tried  for  the  ofiteoe,  but  fortnnatdy  ac- 
quitted.  A  diort  thne  after  this  event,  the 
same  gang  robbed  one  Jackson,  a  former, 
in  a  Ume  near  Croydon,  for  which  robbery 
two  forriers,  named  Skdttm  and  KiUet, 
wetv  ^ypichended,  and  being  tried  at  the 
ensuing  aasiaea  for  Surry,  the  latter  waa 
acquitted,  &hI  the  firmer  pm  emvieUd  <m 
$fu  poMve  oath  ^  the  pcrton  robbed^  andj 
mUifnigh  iimoeenti  tuffered  death  !  !  I 

'*  Martin  CUnch,  bookseller,  and  James 
Mackley,  printer,  were  tried  at^the  Old 
Bailey,  in  1797,  before  Mr  Justice  Grose, 
for  the  wilful  murder  of  Syder  Fryer,  Esq. 
at  the  back  of  Islington  -workhouse,  and 
were  convicted  and  executed.  On  this  oc- 
casion the  identity  of  flie  prisoners  was  po- 
aitivdy  sworn  to  by  Miss  Ann  Fryer,  who 
was  in  company  with  hereouiin,  the  dece*- 
aed,  at  the  time  of  the  robbery  and  murder. 
Some  years  afterwards.  Burton  Wood,  who 
was  executed  on  Kenninctott  Common,  and 
Tnnms,  who  suflfered  a  sunilar  fote  at  Read- 
ing, severally  confessed  at  the  gsUowa  ^e 
conunission  of  the  deed,  for  wiudi  dinch 
and  Mackley  had  innocently  sufiered.  To 
the  above  interesting  cases  we  may  add  that 
of  Robert  and  Daniel  Perraau  (twin  bro- 
thers,) who  were  tried  in  1776»  tnd  exe- 
cuted for  a  foigery  upon  Mr  Adiur.  Theso 
pwwna  so  neariy  fesamblsd  each  other, 
<hat  Mr  Watson,  a  money  scrivener,  who 
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bad  drawn 
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of  tisw 


The  I 


howwor,  to  make  a  \ 
at  length  fixed  upon  BnnseL 
of  these  unfortonate  omu  ia  foi 
pnUic,  ftoan  the  wcQ-kBown 
of  our  late  King,  upon  being  naked  te  par- 
don Dr  Bodd,  Mf  IjmBodd,  I  £■ 
havte  mmritrmt  tiie  Peeseena.' 
-  •*  Upon  theanbjeetof  iisiiHiil  iliiBiliij» 
a  enious  quastieaiias  pBeasBlBd  itaalf  for 


nqnnts 
f  Jkgrm 


mojf  be  miiaaa^  la  eisaMr  a»  aAaerser  Si 
Mtttngkuk  ikefiaimeh  »  thai  the  penm 
may  6e  hereafter  identijieif  In  a  cmt 
which  occurred  in  France,  in  18119,  of  a 
person  riiot  in  the  nitfht,  it  was  ataied  that 
the  flash  of  the  pistal  enabled  the  witaos 
to  identify  the  foafeaica  of  the  oasaassB.  The 
posaibiBty  of  the  atatcment  waa  reiuied  la 
the  physical  dasa  of  die  Inatitnte,  who  w^ 
nortod  against  it.  Stffl,  howrrer,  M.  Fa- 
nor^,  wlio  rdates  die  eiacnmalaBeea,  ia  ki- 
lned to  believa,  that,  if  the  pcraona  be  at 
a  small  distanee^  and  the  night  be  dark, 
ancfa  an  event  is  by  no  meane  innossUfr 
tAfed.  Leg,  tip.  €&)  ThefoUowfag &ig^ 
lish  case  may  be  here  introduced  in  ilna- 
eratkm  of  theqncstion.  «  Joltt  HalaeBwai 
mdicted,  Jan.  12, 1790,  for  maKoiensiy  and 
fobuMNiBly  shoodng  at  H.  Edwards,  T. 
Jones,  and  T.  Dowsoo,  Bow^ataeetofficen, 
«n  the  highway.  Edwarda  depoacd,  that,  hi 
consequence  of  aevcral  robberies  hava^ 
-been  oommitteA  near  Hoiinalow,  he,  tags, 
■dierwitfi  Jones  and  Dowoon,  were  empio^ 
-to  seonr  that  neighbourhood ;  and  that  they 
-aooordinghr  set  off  ki  a  noafe^diaiae  en  the 
«venhig  of  Saturday,  Nov.  10«  when  Ihcy 
^ereattadced  near  Bedford  by  tiropenons 
-on  horseback,  oneof  whom  statiooedhonelf 
at  theliead  of  the  horsea,  whSe  the  ether 
went  to  4he  side  of  die  diaise.  The  nif^ 
was  dark,  hnt  from  the  ^tk  ef  Ote  fiMt 
he  oouM  distinctly  see  that  it  wae  a  dark* 
brown  horse,  between  t8  and  14  hands 
high,  of  a  Tery  remarkable  ahape,  having 
a  square  head,  andverv  thick  ahouddan; 
and,  siltogedier,  sndi  tliat  he  eonld  pkfc 
him  out  of  fifty  horses ;  he  lind  aesn  dM 
horse  ainee  at  Mr  Kendsini  stables,  m 
Loi^Aeie.  Healaopevoeindftyiftraaav 
jfo»Aqfil^,diat  the  person  aft  the  sida- 
glass  had  on  a  longh-diag,  brawn  great 


^  Writer*  on  foreneie  medieineliave  csn- 
nerated  die  varfona  eirounisCanessby  wfaidi 
the  oountenanee  of  an  intfividna]  may  beso 
dianged,  as  to  defeat  every  attempt  to  iden- 
tify him.  Fodor^  mendons  the  lUlowing, 
agjts  ion,  or  aogvkUim  ^Jat,'  ekemge  m 
the  cobur  if  the  eyee  or  kairj  the  ^eeU  / 
cfimotf ,  diif ,  diisaBUK%  and  fomnmt  €f  tke 
fsdndt  Tiiese  may  also  be  metamoijiuosed 
by  ait.    The  hifloenoe  of  mental  anxiety 


XB$nO. 


fKtoto.t/yyiwtit* 


SoomAma§b  tDe.fiinii  that  beil  w  know  { 
Kor. deadly  fear  can  time  outgo. 

And  tilaiich  at  once  the  luUr  t 
Head  toil  ean  roaghenAvm  and  fiMHb 
Aad  want  eia  qumcli  .the  eyeTs  biif^  gnee^ 
I^or  does  old  age  a  wrinkle  tiaoe 
.  More  deeply  Oian  dtepatr."* 

.    As  we  are  not.  following  any  zi|^u]ar 
a^ieme  or  plan  in  (Wse  aekcttons,  but 
merely  f^tauAog  evsor  the  voliunes  «id 
fkotiiig  what  ftrikoB  naaa  likely- to  m« 
tiiy  ordinary  readers^  we  abaU  now 
pass  on  to  a  exthject,  iMdk,  however 
we  may  deapue  idl  the  utigw  canorm 
about  trances,  premature  interments, 
and  extraordinarT  resuscitations,  must 
alwaya  command  the  moat  lively  inte- 
rest— that  of  Suspended  Animation,  It 
is  admirably  treated  by  our  authors. 
We  have  room  only  &r  what  follows : 

^  AmoogBt  the  di0k«Dt  anecdotes  whidi 

Have  been  bnmght  fimraid  in  sapport  of  ^ 

the  popvhur  belief  in  the  firequency  of  livijag 

intenneot,  and  in  proof  of  the  fallecy  of  the— 

ogns  which  toe  tonanm^y  reeeived  as  die 

aaeaukg  indicBtions  of  deaths  we  reed  of 

nunierons  inefancps  wbeie  the  knife  of  the 

anatoinist  has  proved  the  means  of  resusd- 

tatiag  the  snoposed  corpse  4  PbHippe  Peu, 

the  celebnted  Fiendi  aeeradiear,  rdatcs, 

himself,  the  case  of  a-  wmnaB,  upon  whose 

Supposed  oorpse  he  pneeeded  to  perfonn 

die  cassNsii  seeiioo,  when  the  fint  ines* 

sloB  betnyed  die  awfbl  feUsiy  under  which 

he  opetated.  The  histecy  of  the  imfarta« 

Hate  Veeslitts,  physieiaa  to  Philip  II.  of 

SwiB,  Aumshoi  another  instsace,  upon 

aiiieh  oomMetabld  streia  has  been  laidi 

upon  dhteethig  a  Spanish  wsntlflBiaa,  It  ie 

Slid  thsl  on  openlsff  the  imas  the  hent 

wss  fbmid  pupitattng  ;  fiw  which  he  was 

bronght  before  the  inquisition,  and  would 

jptobably  have  suAred  its  most  severe 

jadgnsnii  had  not  the  hmg  inteeesded  hi 

Mb  behalf,  and  obtainod  for  fahnthe  privi^ 

lege  of  expMng  his  oftnce  by  a  pilgrim* 

age  to  the  Holy  Lead.* 

»  M.  Bnihier  also  rdales  a  CBse^  on  the 
SudiorHy  lof  M«  PAbb^  Menon,  of  a 
yonng  woman  who  was  rcsUned  by  the 
(htt  indskm  of  the  anatomist's  scalpd,  and 
Bfcd  many  fears  afterwards.  With  respect 
10  the  inBtanoe  of  Vcsalhis  we  would  make 
this  general  observation,  whidi  w31  proba- 
bly apply  to  mosC  (^  thie  cases  on  record; 
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is  naivenaUy  that  the  BMsmuats  which  have  been  ob- 
served OD  such  occasions  are  not  to  be  re- 
ceived as  demonstrationsof  lift, they  merely 
arise  (rcpi  a  degree  of  muscular  irritability 
which  oAen  lingers  for  many  hours  after 
dispolutioo,  and  wh^di,  on  its  M>parent  ces- 
satioB,  may  be  even  re-ezdted  by  the  iqp- 
plication  of  galvanic  stimuli. 
.  **  But  there  is  a  propensity  in  the  human 
mind  to  believe  in  these  horrors,  because 
between  credulity  and  fear  there  is  an  in- 
hereat  affinity  and  alliance ;  and  it  may  be 


veiry  safely  asserted,  that  thoe  is  nothing  of 
which  we  have  a  greater  instinctivehonor,  f 
than  of  any  force  by  which  our  voluntvy 
exertions  are  totally  repressed ;  hence  it  ia^ 
as  Cuvier  has  remarked,  that  the  poetic 
'  fictiona  best  calculated  to  insure  our  sym- 
pathy, are  those  which  represent  sentient 
beings  endoied  vithin  immovable  bodies  ; 
the  sig^s  of  Clorinda  issuing,  with  her 
blood,  from  the  trunk  of  the  cypress,  as  rc« 
lated  in  the  fable  of  Tasso,  would  arrest 
the  fury  of  the  most  savage  mortal ;  and 
the  suflTerings  whldi  attended  the  confiue*i 
mentof  Arid,  by  the  witch  S'ycoraZ|  within 
the  rift  of  a  clovm  pine,  are  described  by 
Proepero  as  being  of  so  pitiable  a  descrip. 
tion  as  to  move  the  sympathy  of  the  very 
of  the  forest. 


'She  did 

By  haip  of  hm  waan  potant  mhil'rtaw, 
And  in  her  most  uamittaaWa  laAB^ 
Into  a  doven  pine ;  witBin  whidi  rift 
Impriaon'd*  thou  didst  painftiUy  remaii 
AooBeny 


*  Thou  best  know'st 


What  tofrment  I  did  find  thie  in :  thy  s 
Did  mafcevolvai  howl,  and  peofltiate  m 
Of  ever-angry  bean;  it  was  a  tonaent 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd.* 

Tempeti,  Att  I.  Sean  If. 

*(  The  anther  of  the  present  chapter  had 
once  an  oppcftuaity  of  wimessing  a  most 
strfldng  mamfestatam  of  the  popular  fed- 
ing  to  which  he  baa  just  aUndbd ;  a  sailor» 
who  had  died  suddenly  on  board  a  vessel 
in  Mount's  Bay*  was  sent  on  shore  for  in- 
terment on  the  same  evening :  this  indecent 
haate  in^coosigniDg  the  yet  warm  corpse  of 
a  human  being  to  the^ve,  excited  a  very 
atrong  and  natural  fedmg  in  those  to  whoiy 
the  fiict  was  communicstM ;  in  a  few  houn 
the  knowledge  of  the  circamstance  became 
general  in  the  town  of  Penaance,  and  ima- 
ginatbn^  which,  in  cases  that  interest  tha 
icdings,  u  always  ready  to  colour  eadi 
£eatdK  with  the  hue  most  congenid  to  the 
fancy,  soon  represented  the  case  as  one  of 
living  inteement,  and  by  midnight  the  im- 
pression 1|^  produced  so  strong  an  effect  up- 


•  la  returning,  the  ship  was  cast  away  upon  the  island  of  Zante,  where  this  unfbrtonale  pfailoso|lier 
pemhed  Arom  hunger. 
t  Horrible  as  it  may  appear,  it  was  a  custom  in  Persia,  at  the  time  that  Herodotus  wrote*  of  bory- 

SiiiTf ;  ami  tliis  historian  was  infSonnedthat  Amcstrto,  the  wife  of  Xerxes,  when  she  was  frradiran^ 
jD  SIS,  commanded  fourteen  Persian  chiUlren  of  ilhistrlous  hirtfa  tohe  interred  Siive,  in  aoaour  q| 
dtity  whom  they  supposed  to  exist  under  the  earth.— Fof^/iywafa,  c.  iriT. 
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on  te  credoHty  of  die  tmni,  ti^at  atonylnm- 
4zed  penom  aventbled  attheiioiue  of  Um' 
mayor,  and  iiwsCed  apon  Che  dtrialerment* 
of  the  body ;  the  author,  inhb  profesdonal 
capacity,  was  called  upon  to  aocoonany  the 
magistrate!  in  die  investigation,  whieh  waa 
aoeomplished  by  torch  li^t,  amidst  an  im- 
mense coneomse  of  jMople ;  the  bodv  waa. 
diiintened,  when,  it  is  almost  needless  to 
add,  tfaa(  not  die  slightest  mark  was  ob- 
served that  eottld  In  die  least  sanction  the 
popular  belief  Im)  readily  adopted,  and  co- 
diusiastically  maintained. 

^  Within  the  last  few  yean  a  ihigular 
and  unphiloBOphlcal  work*  has  appeared 
from  the  pen  of  a  leaned  ditine,  whieh  is 
well  calculated  to  cheridi  the  publie  credu- 
lity upon  the  subject  under  discussion,  and 
to  excite  many  groundless  alarms,  as  well 
as  unjust  expectations,  respecting  die  pos- 
sibility of  latent  )ife ;  the  reverend  autnor, 
it  must  be  oonfeesed,  has  furnished  a  prao- 
iical  proof  of  his  tafents  in  his  fiivourite  art 
of  resusdtatioQ,  by  recallto^  into  life  the  nu- 
merous i^e  tides,  and  superstitious  histo- 
ric^ duit  we  had  hoped  had  long  sinoe  been 
Ibr  ever  oonsij^ed  to  die  ^  tombs  of  sil 
the  Capulets.' 

**  The  hisUnici  of  persons  having  been 
buried  alive,  or  recovered  after  apparenl 
death,  are  not,  however,  confined  to  the  an- 
nals of  modem  times ;  we  are  informed  by 
Diogenes  LaertlUs  th^t  Empedodes  aocpii- 
rcd  great  ^ame  for  restoring  a  WjDmjin,  spp- 
posed  to  be  dead,  from  a  paroxysm  of  hys- 
teria ;  and  Pliny,  in  his  Natund  Histonr, 
devotes  a  chapter  to  the  subjecti  under  uie 
tide  of  *  DeM*  gui  eloil  revixenmi  ;^  in 
wiiich  an  interestihg  case  is  related  of  \yu 
0oU,  whose  body  was  brought  out  and  pla- 
ced on  the  funeral  pile,  the  flames  of  which 
are  said  to  have  resuscitated  the  unhappy 
victim,  but  too  late  to  allow  it  to  be  re« 
ecued  from  its  powers';  but  such  eases  merely 
go  to  shew  that  the  common  observer  may 
be  deceived.  We  fed  no  hesitation  in  as- 
verting  that  it  is  physiologically  impossible 
!for  a  human  being  to  remain  more  dian  a 
ft  w  minutes  in  such  a  state  of  asphyxia,  as 
not  .to  betray  some  sign  by  whidi  a  medi- 
cal observed  can  at  once  recognise  the  ex- 
istence of  vitality,  for  if  the  respiration  be 
«n]y  suspended  for  a  short  interval,  we  may 
-eondude  that  life  has  fled  for  ever ;  of  all 
•Hie  acts  of  animd  life  this  is  by  far  the 
moAt  essential  and  indispensable;  breaih 
and  life  are  very  properly  considered  in  the 
scriptures  as  convertible  terms,  and  the 
same  synonym,  as  far  as  we  know,  prevails 
in  every  language.'  However  dow  and 
foeble  respiration  may  become  by  disease, 
yet  it  must  always  be  peroeptiUe,  fnovided 
the  naked  breast  ta^  bdly  be  ex|>05ed ;  for 


[^Att^ 


are  elevated,  ttid  the  ttSRnm  is 
forward ;  when  tiie  4Stifkuwign  ants, 
domen  swdb ;  now  d^  obb  never  cao 
the  attentive  eye,  and  by  looking  «t 
cheat  and  bd^  we  shall  fosm  •  m 
eondttsion  thi)n  by  d|e  p^Mlar  i 
wliieh  have  been  oaoaUy  adopted^  a«h 
as  4he  piaeing  a  vewd  of  water  on  the  the. 
rax.  in  order  to  Judge  by  the  atiPnsBa  er 
agitation  of  die  ifaiid;  or  hfli^M  Ae  s«r- 
fiwe  of  a  mirror  befove  the  moutti,  wdw^ 
by  oondensing  tlie  aqMon  vraour  of  die 
bceath,  is  supposed  to  denote  ttie  avirtwue 
of  fesplration,  ahhoni^  too  fiMble  ui  Ve  it« 
cognised  in  any  oth^r  way. 


irthst  her  breath  willinist  or  a 
Why,  then  die  lives.* 

^*  For  the  same  purpose,  light  down,  or 
any'  flooculent  substance,  horn  the  extieme 
fodlity  with  whtdi  it  is  moved,  baa  been 
supposed  capable  of  iumishiiig  a  iiiiiiHar 
indication ;  but  the  result  must  not  be  re. 
edved  as  an  nnequrvuflal  proof,  and  ae- 
eordingly  Shakspeare,  wiOi  that  knowkd^ 
and  judgment  which  eo  prebemiaeBtly  dn- 
dnguish  him,  has  rejMreaented  Prinee  Hcd- 
ry  as  having  been  thns  defaided,  when  he 
carried  oiF  the  crown  ftom  the  psBow  of 
Henry  the  Fourth. 

..   I  *  By  .big  gsteg  of  breath 

There  Um  s  downy  fosflMr,  whidi  itiii  not 
Didhesuspiie,tlistUdUi    ' 

MMl* 


««  Widi  respeottodie«boveteBti,itaBay 
be  remarked,  that  an  imperceptible  cuneBt 
of  air  may  agitate  the  li^tdovn,  and  tfaaa 
simulafte  the  d&elaof  K^i^ntion,  whOeaa 
whwlation,  totally  anoowieoted  vn^  thai 
function,  may  sully  the  auifoeeof  amhier 
hdd  befoee  the  mmidi ;  on  the  otiMr  hand, 
we  have  learnt  ftom  cxpcnenoe  that  niir<. 
rora  have  been  i^lied  to  peaonain  aeiaie 
of  mere  syncope,  without  being  in  thfilemt 


«^  Havmg  thus  eonddend  die  valpe  ef 
the  testa  of  respihoion,  we  ahall  pveoeed 
to  ^ipieaiate  those  idodi  liAve  been  consi- 
dered  as  fomidiing  no  lesa  certain  iiidiea> 
tions  of  deadi.    The  absence  of  die  cheu. 


lation,  the  impoesihilxiy  of  fociing  the  pul- 
aadons  of  the  heaic  and  aiterieih  h^ve  beat 
regarded  as  infoUible  means  of  deciding 
whediertheindividBal  be  deadf  but  it  it 
proved  beyond  all  doubt,  that  a  peiaon  may 
live  for  sevcnd  houza  without  its  bcu^ 
fosdble  to  petedve  the  dig^test  mowcmeat 
m  the  parts  juat  mentioned.  Jt  hes  beep 
thought  also,  saya  Orfila,  that  an  indivi- 
dual was  dead  when  he  waa  cold,  and  that 
be  still  lived  if  die  warmth  of  the  body  was 


••  V  A  Diiiiiertatioo  on  the  nborder  of  Death,  or  thnt-SUtc  of  the  Frame  vader  the  Sigcmof  I 
railed  Suspended  Anlm»tkm,"  By  the  Rev.  Walter  Wbitef^  Rector  of  Haidingham.   Norwidi.  UH3* 
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1 1  AiMiflNllMipftBOligiiOf  •» 

>  wtlvM ;  the  drtwned  wbp  bmj  be  !••■ 
ttidled  to  ttfe,  we  MMially  Toy  eold ;  whilst 
lift  eiMsofapofjIexsr,  and  aoiiie  ether  lital 

diwruaei,  e  certein  dq^ree  of  wmnth  ia  pfe» 
Msnrcd  er«Q  |br  along  Moiod  after  death*. 
StiffiMe  of  the  body  m  another  sign  of 
deachi  upon  wfaicfa  great  rdianoe  has  beei| 
plaoed ;  but  as  it  sometimes  happens  that 
It  eapsis  during  life*  it  becomes  neeessaiy 
to  point  oat  the  difference  betireen  the 
•timess  of  death,  and  that  which  occuts 
dming  life,-  in  certain  disMS^  For  the 
loUowing'obseryations  i)po^  U^  subjept,. 
weittknowled^  omselres  indebted  to.th^ 
judicioi^  treatise  of  Orfila. 

^^  1.  Stiffness  may  be  very  considerable  hi 
a  person  who  has  been  frozen^  who  is  not 
yet  dead,  and  who  may  even  be  rec$Uedto 
life.  This  stiffness  cannot  be  confounded 
with  that  which  is  the  inevitable  leault  of 
death,  because  it  is  known  that  the  body 
has  been  exposed  to  the  action  of  severt 
coUt  and  above  bU«  because  'U  is  very  g»* 
nend ;  in  fiMt,  th^  skin,,  breasts,  the  htU 
ly,  and  all  the  organs  may  possess  the 
aame  rigidity  as  the  muscles, «  circumstance 
not  observable  in  eadavcrow  stifihess^in 
which  the  muscles  alone  present  any  der 
gree  of  resistance  {  besides^  when  the  skin 
of  a  frozen  person  is  depressed,  by  pressing 
forcibly  upon  it  with  tne  flo^,  a  hollow 
ia  produced  which  is  a  long  time  in  diiap* 
aring.  When  the  position  of  a  ftoaea 
nb  is  changed,  a  little  none  is  heBid» 


by  the  rupture  of  particles  of  ic^ 
contained  in  the  dMyleeed  part. 

^^2.  The  stiffness  to  which  the  l^te  M« 
Nysten  hi|s  given  the  name  of  amvuinvef 
and  which  sometimes  manifests  itsdf  ia 
violfsnt  nervous  diseases,  may  be  easily 
dixtioguiMhed  from  cadayerouM  stiffness; 
when  a  limb  is  stiff  in  consequence  of  cod* 
vubioDs,  &C.,  tile  greatest  difficulty  u  ex* 
perienced  in  diangtng  its  direction,  and 
when  left,  it  jmmediattly  tesiuncs  iti  for* 
mer  position ;  it  is  not  thesameinetiffheis 
fiom  death;  the  limb,  the  dinection  of 
which  has  been  cbaoge4>  does  not  return 
to  i|s  former  position. 

>*  3.  The  stiffness  which  occurs  in  certain 
forays  of  Syncope^  can  never  be  confounded 
with  cadaverous  stiffness ;  for.  In  the  for- 
mer case,  the  stiShess  takes  place  imme- 
diatdy  after  the  commencement  of  tiie  dis- 
ease, and  the  trunk  preserves  a  degree  of 
warmtli ;  whereas  the  cadaverouM  stiffhess 
is  net  observed  until  some  time  after  death, 
«ad  when  the  heat  of  the  body  iano  looger 
^iSdent  to  the  eeBses. 

**  If,  from  a  cause  wliich  it  is  not  alwi^ys 
pMuble  to  forttee,  the  individual  who  has 
been  thought  dead  for  a  long  time>  be  cold 


majksim,  bmmA  tf  dMi«  a  eertw 
degree  of  stiffiiess,  and  at  the  same  lime  if 
■o  evidcnee  of  putrcfiurtioo  haa  aa  yet  die- 
played  Itself  the  body  ought  not  to  be  bu- 
lied  hastilT— «  SaHut  ett  odMberi  mitftci 
nimiam  Silmtiamj  quam  temel  omUU 

The  ever  popular  sutnect  of"  Hang« 
ing"  furnishes  another  nighly  merito« 
rious  chapter. 

Tbe  authors  are  of  opinion,  decided- 
Ij  tOy  that  the  immecUate  cause  of 
death,  in  the  case  of  a  banged  man, 
hsuffbdUion.  There  has  been  a  greal 
dealof  diapiiie  aa  to  this  matter  among 
medical  writers  lately,  and,  if  we  may 
priesome  te  ofibr  an  opinion,  it  is  not 
yet  settle^.  -  Dr  Pans  admits,  how* 
ever,  that  there  are  often  other  in« 
juries  besides  that  of  8top{4qg  the 
breath ;  as,  for  e^mple.  Pressure  on 
the  Ves4fl9-^Yi\iiif^  is  thus  diacussedf 

**  1.  Pressure  on  the  Vessels.^The  red 
and  livid  hue  of  the  ftce  of  persons  killed 
by  hanging,  very  naturally  induced  a  be- 
lief that  Apoplexy*  was  the  iqimediate 
cause  of  death ;  while  it  is  evident  that  the 
pnasure  on  the  jugular  veins  must  neoe|« 
sarily  so  prevent  the  retam  of  blood  to.  the 
heart,  as  to  produce  an  aseumulation  in 
the  vessds  of  the  bram*  Dr  Hooper  has  a 
preparation  of  the  brain  of  an  ^sepuied 
criminal,  in  vi^ich  Uood  is  seen  qitrava* 
sated  among  the  membranes  i  ao4  varioii» 
odier  cases  have  ooourred,  where  disseaioo 
has  clearly  demonstrated  the  eyistenoe  of 
those  vascular  congestions  and  sanginneous 
elHisions,  upon  winch  apoplexy  is  supposed 
to  depend ;  but  this  mendy  goes  to  prove 
that  apoplexy  occauonally  takes  pbu»  from 
hanging ;  it  does  not  establish  the  fact  of 
its  being  the  common  cause  of  death  on 
such  occasiMis.  Gregory  made  the  follow* 
Ing  experiment  to  shew  that  it  is.lp  the  ia» 
terosption  of  air  that  death  is  to  be  attri. 
buted :  After  having  opened  the  trachea  of 
a  dog,  Ite  passed  a  sUp  knot  round  the  neck, 
\bove  the  wound;  the  animal,  though 
hanged,  continued  to  live  and  ijequre,  the 
air  was  alternately  admitted  and  ourily  es;^ 
polled  through  the  small  opening ;  but  as 
soon  as  die  constriction  was  made  below 
the  orifioe,  the  animal  perished.  MrBrodia 
hanged  a  dog,  and  as  soon  as  it  became  in^ 
sensible^  the  trachea  was  opened  below  the 
ligature,  upon  which  he  breathed,  and  his 
sensibility  returned. 

^  2.  Pressure  ou  the  NervesQfthe  Neck. 
— ^Althottgh  the  pressure  of  a  ligature  on 
the  nerves  of  the  neck  cannot  be  oonsider- 
ed  as  the  immediate  sauseof  death  in  hang- 


_   heovini 
that  the  eiuuniqadcm  of  tbs  bodiw  of  cxeeul. 
jRialM  Ibthiilsctttnt,  hai  eonflnned  him  ia 


itodaimiiiak  lonnerlycaiiiea  to  mm  aft  the  JsrMa  ds$ 
la  this  idea. 
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Big,  yet  Mr  tMdae  luA  rmj  JoiAr'olMw- 
Tcd,  that  if  the  uriiHal  rMOf«n  of  the  di» 
rect  coiueqaenoe  of  the  itraBgiiktioii,  he 
may  probably  suffer  from  the  effects  of  the 
ligature  upon  the  nerves  afterwards.  Mr 
Brodie  passed  a  ligature  under  the  traebe* 
of  a  Guinea-pig,  and  tied  it  tight  on  the 
back  of  the  neck  with  a  knot ;  the  animal 
wait  unea»y,  but  nevertheless  breathed  and 
moved  about ;  at  the  end  of  fifteen  minutf:S 
the  ligature  was  removed ;  on  the  follow 
ing  morning,  however,  t!ie  animal  was 
found  dead.  On  dissection  no  pretcrnti* 
tnral  appearances  were  diseoveted  la  tfas 
brain,  but  the  lungs  were  dark  and  turgid 
with  blood,  and  presented  an  appearance 
similar  to  that  which  is  observed  after  the 
division  of  the  nerves  of  the  eighth  pair ; 
I  do  not,  observes  Mr  Brodie  (Munuscript 
^otes),  positivdy  conclude,  from  this  ex- 
periment, that  the  animal  died  from  tin  in- 
jury inflict^  upon  the  nerves  of  the  eighth 
pair,  but  I  thihk  that  such  a  oondusion  is 
highly  probable ;  and  it  becomes  an  object 
of  inquiry  whether  a  patient  having  re. 
eovered  ftom  hanging,  may  not,  in  som« 
instances,  die  afterwaras  from  the  injury  of 
die  fMf  vagum* 

«'  3.  Fracture  of  ihe  Spine  amd  DhbKM* 
Hon  of  the  Nedc — ^The  death  of  a  hanged 
person  may  occaaioDaUv  take  pkoe  by  the 
luxation  of  the  cervical  vertebne,  and  the 
donsequent  injury  of  the  nimal  marrow  | 
this  efibct  will  be  more  likely  to  happen  in 
heavy  persons,  and  where  the  culprit  suf. 
fers  on  a  drop  that  precipitates  him  from  a 
considerable  height.  Iris  said  that  Louis 
discovered  that  of  the  two  executioners  ill 
Paris  and  Lyons,  one  dispatched  the  cri* 
tninal  condemned  to  be  hanged  by  luxating 
the  head  on  the  neck,  whilst  those  who  pe* 
rished  by  the  hands  of  the  other  were  com* 
pletely  strangled. 

^'  An  animal,  when  first  suspended,  lA 
observed  to  make  repeated  but  ineffectual 
attempts  to^inspire ;  violent  convulsions  of 
the  whole  body  then  ensue,  but  which  are 
not  to  be  considered  as  the  indications  of 
euflering,  for  they  arise  in  oooseqaenoe  of 
the  dark-coloured  blood  having  readied  the 
lirain  and  spinal  marrow ;  and  the  animal 
at  this  period  iA  necessarily  insensible ; 
hanging  does  not  oocssion  a  painftil  death. 

«•  The  lips,  nose,  and  all  those  parts  in 
which  the  hue  of  the  blood  can  be  observed, 
exhibit  a  dark  odour;  the  cpuntcnance  is 
distorted,  the  eyes  protruded,  and  frequent. 
]y  suffused  with  blood,  the  tongue  is  also 
forced  out  of  the  mouth,  and  sometunes 
wounded,  although  it  has  been  observed 
that  this  phenomenon  will  enttrdy  depend 
upon  the  podtkm  of  the  rope,  for  that  when 
it  presses  above  the  thmid  gland,  the 
tongue  will  be  pushed  back,  in  consequence 
of  a  compression  -  upon  the  or  hyoidcMj 
whereas,  it'  tlie  pressure  be  applied  under 
the  cricoid  cartilage  it  will  have  the  effoa 
of  thrusting  out  the  tongue.    Blood  is 


Hmii^Jwtifmfn* 
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ftdkdbttgdIikvaitefM.  Tfa 
e  usually  beat,  tfieiMMlahfae,s»d 
the  hands  nearly  .doaed;  and  the  vhdb 
phydognemy  exhibita  a  hii^y  dMoaciet* 


«  But  we,  Mt  fkee  i«  UaA  anAIUI  orvtead. 
Htoere-telkfluttasr  out  than  1 


SUiin^  full  fhasUv,  Uks  a  i 

His  hair  upreai'd.  Us  oostrib  tfreieh'd  wifli  strw* 


Hli  hands  atanad  dtelat'd*  m  imt^A  V^d 
And  tvkSK'd  for  life,  and  was  byituMth  shSbU* 
Henry  Vl.PtvriiL  AH  Ui, #.  J.' 

The  master  of  our  authors,  M.  Fo« 
OOKE^  is  a  great  deal  ftdler  aa  to  thii 
object.  It  would  appear  that  it  lua 
heea  a  very  common  tning  in  Fiunoe, 
ibr  criminals  to  recover  after  beii^ 
banged ;  and  he  has  been  enabled,  firtmi 
their  reports,  to  prove  distinctly,  that 
of  all  deaths  there  cannot  he  a  more 
easy  one  than  that  of  the  gibbet.  We 
make  no  apdooy  for  turning  to  Fo« 
dtf  e  8  work  and  tnuodating  a  few  p*. 
ramphs,  which  we  wondo*  tlie  Biig« 
Han  authors  before  us  did  not  embody 
in  their  own  work. 

"  CASALPiN/'.says  M.  Fodor^^  •'af- 
firms, that  he  had  been  informed  l^ 
several  men  who  recovered  their  lire 
after  execution,  that  the  moment  the 
knot  was  fastened  they  fell  into  sndi 
a  stupor,  that  they  were  sensible  to 
nothing  whatever  of  what  fiiUowed. 
Wepfei^  talking  of  a  man  and  m  wo- 
man who  had  also  survived  the  gibbet, 
says,  that  the  woman  remembercd  no- 
thing at  idl,  and  was  in  all  respects 
like  one  that  had  suffered  and  revived 
from  a  stroke  of  apoplexy ;  and  that 
the  man«  who  could  tell  something  of 
what  haopened,  only  sauL  that  he  felt 
not  the  least  pain  after  the  ncwse  waa 
drawn,  but  renained  eatifdy  deprived 
of  sensation,  just  as  if  he  had  ben 
cast  into  a  d«ep  sleeo."  Morasgai 
also  speaksof  a  man  wnohadiiot  Deea 
thoroughly  hanged;  and  who  told 
him,  that  **  for  a  moment  he  saw  some 
blue  lights  dancing  befbre  his  eyei^ 
and  then  instantly  Tost  all  feeling  and 
sense,  the  same  as  if  he  had  been  bu- 
ried in  the  profoundest  slumbera.** 
liord  fiaoon  tells  an  anecdote  about 
this  matter,  not  kss  interesting  thaa 
singukr.  Hekiiew,'paaMuJljr,  mgOH 
tleman,  who  took  a  strong  ttiiey  ifar 
ascertaining  whedier  banged  men  did 
or  did  notsufibr  a  great  deal,  and  who 
made  the  experiment  on  himself.  Ha- 
ving put  the  cord  round  his  neck«  he 
leaped  flrom  off  a  low  stool,  which  he 
had  thought  he  oouM  ea^y  recover 
again  at  j&Mure;  but  the  initantdiv 
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pBi«Alk»  of  oU  mtu0  ytadered  Uus 
innpoMabie*  It  would  lukve  ended  tra- 
SiMUr^  Imt  that  a  fHend  came  acd- 
oentalty  into  faia  room  and  cut  him 
down  ere  it  was  too  late.  This  strange 
cmioaity  satisfied  him,  however,  that 
tliat  species  of  death  involves  no  pain 
-wbatever." — ^M.  Fodore  goes  on  to  tell 
a  story  of  his  own,  in  every  part  simi- 
lar to  this  of  Lord  Bacon's.  A  fel- 
low-student of  his  hung  himself  up 
one  dav  after  dinner,  that  he  might 
satisfy  his  medical  curiosity  as  to  the 
late  of  the  pauvres  pendus*  Luckily, 
lie  too  was  cut  down,  and  he  told  pre- 
cisely the  same  thing  with  the  English 
^ntleman. — "  He  had  seen  a  glimpse 
of  something'  dazzling",  and  been  con* 
sciiAis  of  absolutely  nothing  more," 

Aatothemostlikelyroeansof  recover- 
ing in  such  cases,  our  English  authors 
agree  with  Fodore,  that  everything  hot 
and  stimulating  ought  to  be  tried; 
the  body  warmed,  and  ait  introduced 
Into  the  lungs.  As  for  bleeding,  that, 
in  general  cases  of  asphyxia,  is  use- 
less; but  is  absolutely  necessary  in 
hanging  where  blood  has  been  forced 
into  the  brain.  The  jugular  ought  to 
be  cut — and  Fodord  tells  a  sad  story 
of  a  half-hanged  monk,  who  opened  his 
eyes,  and  even  spoke  some  words  in  a 
rough  hoarse  yoice,  and  who  would, 
in  all  probability,  have  done  well  after 
hanging,  but  for  the  timidity  of  some 
of  his  reverend  friends,  that  would  not 
suffer  him  to  be  bled  in  the  bold  style 
tile  case  required. 

Then  comes  the  great  question  which 
once  so  deeply  interested  our  late  wor« 
Ifay  friend  Deacon  Brodie. 

<'  Tliere  am  be  no  doubt'  bat  tliat  by 
makiDg  aa  opening  in  the  tradiea,  below 
the  ligature,  death  might,  in  Bome  cases, 
be  preveDted,  provided  the  neck  were  not 
disiocated,  nor  the  weight  of  the  body  very 
considerable.  Richerand  says,  that  a  sur- 
geoD  of  the  imperial  armies,  whose  veia^ 
citj  cannot  be  questioned,  assured  faim  that 
he  had  saved  the  life  of  a  soldier  by  per- 
funoSaag  the  operafeiim  of  laiyagotomy  seme 
boun  before  he  was  eKeented. 
.  «( Dr  Male*  states,  that  it  was  tried  on 
one  Gordon,  a  butcher,  who  was  executed 
at  the  Old  Baiky  in  the  early  part  of  the 
last  century ;  the  body  having  hung  the 
ufual  time,  was  removal  to  a  neighbouring 
bouse,  where  a  surgeon  waited  to  receive  it, 
sad  enforce. every  means  calculated  to  re- 
itoie.  animation ;  he  opened  his  eyes,  and 
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sighed,  but  soonaxpiifd^  the  vast  of  sue, 
csas  was  attributed  to  his  great  weight  ;  but 
we  apprehend  that,  if  the  statement  be  cor*, 
rectas  to  his  opening  his  eyes  and  sighing, 
the  failure  must  have  depended  upon  want 
of  ^11  in  the  operators.    We  have  yet  to* 
notice  those  cases  of  spontaneous  recovery' 
which  have  taken  place  after  execution, 
and  which  are  too  well  authenticated  to' 
admit  of  doubt ;  upon  this  point  we  would 
observe,  that  such  results  by  no  means 
militate  against  the  accuracy  of  the  physio^ 
k^ical  views  which  have  been  already  pre. 
sented  to  our  readers.    V^Hienever  such  a 
recovery  occurs,  the  strangulation  has  ne-. 
ver  been  complete,  and  feeble  motions  of 
the  heart  have  been  preserved  by  imper- 
fect and  occasional  respirations,  during  the 
interval  of  suspension  ;  this  may  depend* 
in  a  great  measure,  upon  the  situation  d 
the  noose ;  if  placed  at  the  side  of  the  neck, 
it  would  be  polled  tight  by  the  weij^  of 
the  body;  bat  if  at  the  back  of  the  neck, 
it  would  be  fiur  otherwise.    John  Smith,- 
who  was  executed  at  Tybum  on  the  24th 
of  December  1705,  was  cut  down  in  con- 
sequence of  the  arrival  of  a  reprieve,  nearly 
fifteen  minutes  after  he  had  been  turned 
off,  but  is  said  to  have  been  recovered  by 
venesecdon  and  other  means.    Governor 
Wall  was  a  long  time  in  the  act  of  dying, 
and  it  was  sumequently  discovered  that 
this  was  owing  to  an  ossiiSed  pordon  of  the' 
trachea  resisting  the  pressure  of  the  rope. 
But  the  most  extraordinaiy  instance  of  this' 
kind,  and  one  well  authenticated,  is  ^t 
of  Margaret  Dickson,  of  Musselburgh, 
who  was  tried  and  conricted  in  Edinbui;^ 
in  the  vear  1728,  finr  the  murder  of  her 
child ;  her  conviction  was  accomplished  by 
the  ei^ence  of  a  medical  person,  who  de* 
posed  that  the  lungs  of  the  child  swam  In 
water;  there  were,  however,  strong  rea- 
sons to  suspect  the  justness  of  the  ver- 
dict, and  the  sequel  of  the  stoiy  was  well 
calculated  to  cherish  a  superstitious  be. 
lief  on  the  occasion.     After  execution, 
her  body  was  cut  down,  and  delivered  to 
her  friends  for  the  rites  of  interment;  it 
was  accordingly  placed  in  a  coffin,   and 
sent  in  a  cart  to  be  buried  at  her  native 
place,  but  the  weather  being  sultry,  the 
persons  who  had  the  body  in  charge  stop- 
ped to  drink,  at  a  vilJ:^  called  Pepper- 
mill,  about  two  miles  from  Edinburgh  ; 
while  they  were  refreshing  themselves,  one 
of  them  perceived  the  lid  of  the  coffin  move, 
and  uncovering  it,  the  woman  immediately 
sat  up,  and  moHt  of  the  spectators  ran 
away  with  every  sign  of  trepidation ;  a  per- 
son, however,  who  was  io  the  public  house 
immediately  bled  her,  and  in  about  an 
hour  she  was  put  to  bed,  and  by  the  ft>l- 
lowing  morning,  was  so  far  recovered  as  to 
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be  abk  to  walk  to  Her  mm  lioiiie,«  aSiet 
which  nhe  Ibeil  twenty-fiye  yean  and  had 
Reveral  children.**-)* 

We  should  apologize  for  introducing 
a  story  so  familiar  to  ourselves  as  this 
of  the  famous  "  half-hangit  Maggie 
Dickson  ;*'  but  we  fear  the  rising  gene- 
ration are  but  moderately  skilledin  that 
and  many  other  matters  that  interest- 
ed their  rnthera ;  thereforei  let  Maggie 
Dickson  pBM,  cum  ceteris.  No  dm>t 
ahe  will  figure  in  alt,  in  some  of  Mr 
Odoherty's  promised  and  expected 
"  ttowB  Patitmlanie/' 

Of  all  the  mi»s  of  suljects  treated 
in  these  volumes,  the  most  interest- 
ing, however,  is  that  of  the  means 
|br  discovering  whether  such  a  person 
found  dead  has  been  murdered  by  an- 
other's hand,  atid  by  whom.  We  ear- 
nestly  recommend  ibis  branch  of  the 
work  to  the  deep  consideration  of  all 
itsagistrates.  Sir  Alexander  Gordon 
discovered  a  murderer  in  Kirkcud- 
bright by  the  very  same  artftil  devices, 
the  application  or  which  has  dnce  been 
made  familiar  to  all  the  world,  by  the 
author  of  Cvuy  Mannering.  We  now 
proceed  to  quote  a  few  detached  frag- 
ments fttm  this  part  of  our  authors 
book. 

*'  A  very  wHathoarj  instance  of  ihe 
same  kind  occurred  to  the  author  of  the 
present  work,  daring  his  residence  in  the 
county  of  Cdmwall ;  and  he  feds  no  incon- 
siderable satisfaction  tn  reflectiitg  upon  the 
train  of  circumstaaces,  through  whidi  he 
was  enabled,  bv  his  evidence  at  the  assises 
df  the  county  for  1814,  to  secure  the  con- 
viction of  the  murderer.  The  evidence  was 
wholly  circumstantial,  and  the  reUdon  of 
it  is  well  calculated  to  illustrate  the  great 
hnportance  of  the  {Miticular  line  of  inves- 
tigation, which  it  is  the  object  of  the  pre* 
sent  chapter  to  elucidate.  For  these  rea- 
sons he  is  induced  to  Compile  firom  his 
notes  the  f&llowhig  brief  sketch  of  the  casew 
A  Cornish  peasant,  engaged  in  attending 
upon  the  lighthouse  on  the  western  coast, 
was  found  dead  in  a  field  near  the  pubtie 
road  leading  from  Penzance  to  the  *^  Land's 
£nd^'*  on  Sunday,  December  the  12th, 
1813 ;  he  was  lyina^  in  a  dry  diteh,  with 
his  stick  at  a  Hide  distance  from  him ;  one 
of  his  shoes  was  down  at  the  heel,  and  both 
were  smeared  with  mud  f  his  pockets  were 


cnpfy.    Atbodf  wtttikn  toapsblic- 
honse  in  the  villsge,  and  the  Coraaerte. 

vine  received  notice  of  die  ocauteoce,  aa 
inquisidoo  was  taken,  sod  the  vcsfict  of 
wiifUl  murder  returned  against  some  per- 
son or  persons  unknown,  tlie  body  was 
afterwards  buried,  but  a  mmour  bavxca 
arisen  that  the  anatomical  inspeetioii  1^ 
not  been  suffidendy  minute  and  sadsfac 
tory,  it  was,  by  an  order  of  the  ma 
disinterred ;  and  die  author  waa  < 
assist  in  the  furlher  investigatloo  of  die 
subjecL  Upon  ezaminhur  the  body,  wfaidi 
bad  not  jjA  advanced  80&  in  patrefiMtioii 
as  to  obliterate  the  traces  of  vkdence,  m  ^ 
oonf^ise  the  appearances  they  pi^wntdL, 
patches,  ariwig  flom  cctravasated  bhwd^ 
were  seen  in  dmerent  parts  of  the  thitiat« 
and  distinct  ahrasions  cotrcauoudmg  wiih 
the  nails  were  visible ;  the  face  presentell 
the  physiognomy  of  a  stranded  man.  On 
the  chest,  bruises,  evidendy  occisdoned  by 
the  pressure  of  the  assailant's  kncfea,  weir 
also  nodCbd.  Upon  ^Kssection  the  faraia 
Was  found  excesdvdy  targki  widi  Uooi. 
The  rest  of  die  organs  appeared  in  a  ptr- 
fecdy  hcahhy,  and  natural  .eondttson^  te  is 
worthy  of  reroarkf  that  die  fidd  io  whicii 
the  deceased  was  found,  contained  sevcsal 
shafts  of  sbandoiied  mines  ;  upon  risidng 
the  spot  the  author  observed  tracks  in  the 
grass,  as  if  it  had  been  scraped,  proceedii^ 
In  a  direcdott  from  the  hedge  nett  the  pub- 
lic road  to  dlat  in  the  opposite  part  or  the 
field,  and  un<ler  which  the  body  was  fbmid ; 
near  the  former  hedge  also  some  fngments 
of  a  glass  botde  were  duoovered.  Tliede- 
ceased,  it  appeared,  fasd  been  at  PcDsaace 
fbr  some  medicine,  and  it  was  proved  tfaM 
he  had  left  dtet  town,  on  bis  way  to  die 
light-house,  with  a  pMal  in  his  pocket* 
All  these  eireumstanoes  combined,  placed 
the  matter  beyond  conjecture.  He  haf 
evidendy  been  strangled,  probably  at  th^ 
spot  where  the  slass  fragments  were  fimod, 
which  were  un£>abtedly  the  reniaiiiB  of  his 
phial,  broken  during  the  soafflc4  besides^ 
jt  would  appear  that  he  had  been  dn^iged 
along  the  fidd  from  this  spot  to  the  oppo- 
dte  iMdge,  for  marks  denoting  sveh  aa  act 
were  visible  on  the  grass,  and  this  leodvsd 
farther  oonfinnation  hom  the  eooditien  ia 
whidi  the  dwes  of  the  deceased  were  $mxaL 
•Who  then  oamvutted  the  mivdcr  ?  From 
the  ctrcnmstaaee  itf  ita  having  been  pes- 
petrated  in  a  fidd  containing  severd  dd 
mines,  without  any  attempt  on  the  pait  of 
the  viUain  to  avail  hinssdf  of  theadvanti^ 
whidi  these  cavems  would  have  affinded 


•  See  Maclaurin**  Crlrn*  Cn.  p,  71*  where  this  dreumstuice  is  dlude^  (o. 

t  BytheSeottiahlawJnnBrtfouiidedoiiUifttof  tfaeRoiiuuis.«pen(ma|p^ 
the  Court  has  been  executed,  can  miflbr  DO  more  In  ffttnie,  but  (■aaoefiBrrard  totally  cxcidpated;  aad 
it  ia  likewiM  held,  that  the  marriage  U  diMoIred  by  the  execution  of  the  oonvictad  jwty.  Mainict 
Dickaoo  then,  having  been  convicted  and  executed,  ■■  above  meodooed,  theklMra  advocate co«Jd|io>- 
Meute  h»nofartheivbat  he  flled  a  bUl  In  the  High  Court  of  Jueticiaryagataiit  the  SherUr,  fcronittlBg 
to  ftiUl  the  law.  .The  huriMiid  of  thto  iwlvcd  convict,  ho«tevcr,  married  her  pi^bMy  a  few  days 
aAerherrCMidtationi  and  the  atrmuoualy  denied  ttweiimelbrwhiehdw  had  auAmd. 
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fbr  the  oonceilment  of  the  dead  body,  the 
author  wu  oonvinoed  that  the  perpetrator 
of  the  deed  would  be  found  in  some  stran- 
ger to  the  coonkrj,  ftr  audi  a  one  alone 
•covld  be  uaaeqaainted  with  die  mines  to 
which  we  allude.  The  sumstion  of  this 
idee  Tory  natorallT  gave  a  direction  to  the 
line  of  inquiry.  Were  any  suspicious  stran- 
^n  in  Fenzance  or  its  neighbourhood  ? 
Had  the  deceased  been  seen  in  the  society 
<if  any  person  unacquainted  widi  the  eoun- 
try  ?  He  had  been  seen,  it  was  diseovmed, 
playing  at  cards  in  a  public-home  with 
aome  of  the  priTates  of  the  artiUny  ttatiota. 
cd  in  the  Mount*a  Bay,  amangst  whom  was 
•  Tciy  powecfiil  and  athletic  Irishman,  of 
the  name  of  Bums,  who  had  latdv  landed, 
and  immediately  enlisted  into  the  corps. 
Suma  was  acooraiogly  arrested  on  suspi- 
don,  when  the  purse  of  the  deceased  con- 
tainbig  thirty  shillings  was  found  on  his 
person.  He  was,  moreover,  unable  to  shew 
where  he  was  at  the  time  the  deceased  left 
Penzance,  in  the  evening ;  and  he  waaaub- 
eemiendy  recognised  by  two  witnesses  who 
had  seen  him  aeoompaaying  the  < 


I  aeoompaaying 
on  the  foad  towards  Land's  £nd^  Itis>ooly 
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of  a  left  hand,  which,  of  course,  could  not 
be  that  of  the  deceased.  How  oitoi  has  the 
left  handf  of  the  murderer  betrayed  hia 
deeds  of  blood  r 

The  following  is  abo  ia  the  same 
chapter. 

^*'  In  the  year  1764,  a  citizen  of  Lic^ 
was  fbund  sliot,  and  his  own  pistol  was  dis- 
covered (lying  near  bim  ;  from  which  cir- 
cumstance, together  with  that  of  no  person 
having  been  seen  to  enter  or  leave  the  house 
of  the  deceased,  it  was  concluded  thol  he 
had  destroyed  himself;  but  en  examining 
the  ball,  by  which  he  had  beenkilledjt 
was  found  to  have  been  too  large  ever  to 
have  entered  that  pistol ;  in  consequence  of 
which,  Buspidon  fell  upon  the  rad  mnv- 
derera.  The  wadding  of  the  pistol  has  aho 
in  aeveral  instances  offered  the  means  of  af- 
fixing the  accusation  on  the  guflty.  The 
l4ord  Chancellor,  in  a  debate  in  the  House 
of  Lords,  in  November  1820,  quoted  a 
veiy  curious  case,  in  which  the  wadding  of 
the  pistol  was  ftmnd  to  correspond  wiui  a 
torn  letter  in  the  possession  of  the  moiw 


/  to  add  that  he  wa^eoQvicted  and 
hanged  i  end  it  is  not  the  least  satisfiurtory 
ipast  of  this  case  to  slate,  that  on  the  evea. 
mg  pr^vioes  to  his  execntion  he  oonlessed 
to  toe  author,  that  all  the  drcumstanoea  of 
tlie  ease  oocurred  precisely  as  we  have  sta- 
ted, that  he  strangled  hu  victim  with  a 
podtet-handkerehia,  but  that  from  the  dif. 
ficullj^  of  completing  the  act,  he  was  com* 
peUed  to  press  his  knees  upon  his  chest.'* 

Another  of  the  same  kind  ocean  a 
ftw  piges  lower  down. 

**  In  Hargrave's  State  Triah^  there  is  a 
very  remarkable  instance  of  a  woman  who 
was  fenad  in  bed  with  her  diroat  cat,  and 
a  kalfe  sdcUng  in  the  floor  near  her ;  throe 
of  hiridatians  were  in  an  adjoining  room, 
tfareogh  whidi  it  was  neosassiy  to  pass  to 
the  apartment  of  the  deoeaaed  I  the  neigh* 
boors  were  alarmed,  and  the  body  was 
viewed;  these  relations  declared  she  must 
have  destroyed  herself;  but,  from  a  pard- 
cular  circumstance,  they  were  suspected, 
and  found  euilty  of  the  murder ;  for,  on 
the  10  hand  was  observed  the  bloody  mari[ 


We  believe  we  have  now  ediiusled 
oar  hinits.  We  conclude  with  onee 
more  calling  upon  all  magistntee  and 
jurymeii^  to  put  llhenisdves  in  poi* 
eession  of  a  work,  a  dose  acquaintance 
with  whidi  is  absolutely  neoesoary  for 
the  former,  and  woidd  be  most  dtsi- 
rahle  in  the  latter.  Will  the  aathon 
pardon  us  for  suggesting,  that  with  a 
view  to  the  country  dronlation  in  ge- 
neral, and  the  Scotch  readers  in  paiw 
tioular,  their  book  would  he  mubh 
improved  by  the  omission  of  all  these 
hmg  charlen,  Ac  of  the  London  me^- 
dical  bodies.  Much  better  fill  up  the 
same  spade  in  the  next  edition  with 
some  more  of  M.  Fodxnrfn  facts*  But 
indeed,  we  tlunk,  even.after  this  book 
•  translataon  of  Fodor^  himself  wouUi 
he  very  fteceptable:  and  sheuld  iauh 
gineeome  young  man  of  inteHigsMe 
might  amuse  himidf  advgntageously 
wiSi  Bttoh  a  job  during  the  i 
months. 


\ Hi  the <sMe  of  Patt£  who  was  kA^asded,  it  wai  dearW  iboim  bv  the  xetatiTe  ponbeopf  the  de- 
MHed,  and  the  Adoi  £tomi»hich  he  VM  shot,  that  the  murderer  must  have  expoied  Ms  p^on  to  the 
▼lew  or<hedeoeM«l»iiiiltti  he  flted  with  the  left  hand.  The  gum  of  Patch  was  ft»r  •onetime  doubt- 
ed, batVn  dlaoovery  of  the  n 

"    itonaketheerideocefl 


Mthaad.   The guUt of Pateb was mr tone ame oonof- 
plgtal  In  the  aeiriibouii]«  doek  a  few  yean  ^0»  haa  nippUcdtheonly  Uak 
agiuiiat  him  eomplete. 
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CRITICISM. 


It  is  an  dd  maxim  of  oim^  that  ho- 
nest  criticism  does  good  to  all  parties 
ooncemed ;  to  the  author^  whom  it  in- 
structs;« to  the  public^  whom  it  of 
course  immeasuraDlj  delights ;  and  to 
the  journal,  which  it  inevitably  raises 
hito  popularity.    Of  all  this  we  have 
experieDjce;  and,  therefore,  we  criti- 
dae  in  all  directions,  and  in  all,  with 
honesty.   We  strike  where  the  stroke 
is  necessary,  and  the  businesa  is  then 
done;  we  nave  no  ill  blood  within  us ; 
we  scorn  to  lie  in  wait  for  opportuni- 
ties of  revenge ;  and  we  pledge  our- 
selves, that  not  all  the  indignation  and 
injury  that  can  fester  in  any  Whig, 
Nortnem  or  Southern,  at  this  hour, 
would  make  us  load  our  pen  with  an 
additional  drop  of  ink  in  any  Number 
ef  our  existence.    On  the  other  hand, 
dishonest  criticism  is  bad  for  all  par- 
ties concerned ;  fbr  the  author,  whom 
it  disgusts;  for  the  public,  whom  it 
perverts;  and  for  the  journal,  whose 
sale  it  rapidly  sinks  firom  a  flouri^- 
tng  muster  of  ten  or  twelve  thousand 
a  quarter,  down  to  a  beggarly  two 
thousand  five  hundred.   For  tlua  rea- 
son, we  have  a  lesson  to  give  to  the 
£dinburg^  Review.  Without  frettinff 
our  readers  with  charges  of  genend 
malignity,  weoome  atonce  to  the  "Ctp- 
Heism  on  Qrattans  Speaks,"  in  the 
last  Number  of  that  sinking  publica- 
tion.  The  Reviewer  turns  aside  from 
the  fair  and  natural  olject  of  remark, 
the  Speeches,  to  insult  and  throw  into 
unwieldy  ridicule,  the  extracts  and 
ftagments  collected  by  the  editor  from 
the  passinff  literature  of  the  day,  as 
tributes  to  his  fiither's  memory.  Now, 
to  seek  out  for  things  of  this  kind  for 
rebuke,  things  pa^bly  written  at 
the  moment>  under  the  influence  of 
strong  regret  or  admiration,  almost  in 
sight  of  a  gr^t  num's  dea&bed,  and 
to  hunt  them  down  by  virull^nt  csiti- 
dsm,  is,  we  conceive,  as  idle,  ungene- 
rous, a«d  personal  an  abuse  of  the  cri- 
tical art  as  can  be  committed.    The 
Editor  simply  says^  **  they  were  insert- 
ed with  a  view  to  oblige  those  anxious 
friends  and  admirers  of  Mr  Grattan 
from  whom  he  received  them."   This 
tile  Reviewer,  inhia  candour,  concludes 
to  have  been  done  by  the  mr/Aor#.  But 
here  he  is  wronff,  probably  in  every 
instance.  Of  the  three  writers  to  whom 
he  principally  alludes,  Mr  Hardy  has 
been  dean  those  five  or  six  years.  Sir 
G.  Barrineton  haa  lived  abroBd  nfa'll 


sending  an  extract  of  n  vohmie  which 
has  been  before  tiie  world  tboae  doMn 
years ;  and,  in  the  third  inatane^  oa 
which  the  peculiar  wratii  of  the  R^* 
viewer  is  foamed  ou^  vre  happen  cer- 
tainly to  know,  that  its  re-poblioation 
took  place  aUogether  wUlumi  tke  wri- 
ter's knowledge  or  intentum*  And  it 
will  turn  out  that  "  tfaoae  fHcnd&* 
were  merely  the  rdativea,  &c.  of  the 
dead,  who  naturally  had  collected  every 
thing  that  i^peaxed  in  honoor  of  hv 
memory. 

We  turn  to  the  critidam,  which  ap- 
pears to  us  as  disingenuous,  as  pover- 
ty-stricken, and  as  full  of  low,  perso- 
nal irritatioi;!,  as  any  thing  that  hat 
degraded  the  falling  days  of  the  Sdm- 
buigh.  The  Reviewer  first  fractures 
the  whole  composition,  takes  a  meta- 
phcnr  from  the  top,  plaicea  it  beside  an 
illustration  from  the  bottom,  and  then 
foolishly  aaliy  where  is  die  sfanititadr  ? 
On  this  prindple,  the  moat  fiidahcd 
work  that  ever  came  from  die  pen 
might  be  turned  into  absuidi^. 

The  writer,  (speaking  of  tne  Iridi 
Constitution  of  1783,)  had  said,  in 
kngui^e  evidently  muai  stirred  up  by 
the  animating  nature  of  the  topic,  hot 
whether  unnatural,  wc  leave  to  our 
readers  to  decide: 

"  In  England,  we  are  a  grave  people, 
and  steodily  loving  our  p^Iic  ri^ts ; 
our  value  for  them  is  chastened  by  long 
possession,  &c  But  in  Ireland,  all  was 
new.  It  was  poverty  starting  into  sod- 
den wealth — It  was  a  deacdaie  mind 
suddenly  filled  with  proipennis  sad 
splendia  imaginationa — It  vraa  the 
breath  of  life  breathed  into  the  no*- 
trils  of  a  human  image,  and  awakiqg 
him  to  cast  his  eyes  round  a  new  cre- 
ation. This  langusge  is  not  exa^gcn- 
ted.  The  enthusiasm,  the  rejoidng, 
the  gratitude  of  Ireland,  on  her  first 
possession  of  public  i^te>  ^i«re  be> 
yond  all  language.  Tbe  pmnrediny 
of  the  first  fi*w  yeus  after  1 782,  were 
like  a  continued  triumph.  The  man 
who  led  the  battle,  led  the  march  to 
the  eapital :  but  unlike  the  trimii^  of 
the  Roman,  his  c^ory  waa,  that  his  car 
was  followed  by  no  skve  T 

He  then  alluded  to  the  decay  of 
Grattan's  popularity,as  connected  with 
the  grovrtn  of  a  revolutionary  spirit  in 
Ireland. 

''  The  popukr  fbeling  grew  distnilH 
ed — it  was  a  time  of  European  per- 

nlATitv.      Thn  flrai   ftdvABcsM    mF  th«» 
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templM  ttid  tlffona  mh  h»  Uke  weeds 
upon  a  wave>  weve  felt  in  tbe  quiver- 
ipglB  of  the  eertb>  and  the  orenhadow- 
lug  of  the  air ;  and  flu:  as  Ireland  was 
£rom  the  central  shock,  she  was  reach- 
ed bj  the  general  heave." 

We  helieve  that  no  similitude  has 
been  applied  to  the  French  Revolution 
more  natorally  or  intelli^^hlv  than  that 
of  an  earthquake.  Yet  on  tnis  passage 
the  Reviewer  poorly  reinarksy  and  is 
oarcastic  by  the  help  of  Itslics. 

'<  He  likens  ihe  state  of  the  world  in 
1788  to  the  amoach  of  a  convulsion 
whidi  was  to  lift  temptes  and  thrones 

Son  it  like  weeds  upon  a  iMwe.  The 
vanoe  wsa  felt  (it  seems)  in  quiver- 
ings of  the  esrth  and  ovenhadowings 
of  the  air.  Moreover^  far  as  Ireknd 
wis  fimm  the  central  shock,  she  was 
ivadied  by  the  general  heave."  Such 
is  the  pleasantry,  and  such  the  criti- 
cism I  /,  Lidor,  coiUiga  manui,  arbori 
mfeHei  autpendUo  I 

The  wnter  had  said  of  Grattan's 
pobKcdBforts  **  The  chief  instnunent 
of  those  successes  wss  his  doquenqp. 
It  had  the  first  msrk  of  genius,  origi« 
nality.  With  Buxke,  Cunan,  and  Sh&* 
lidanfbr  his  contemponries,  his  sena- 
torial oratory  had  a  Ibnn  and  counte- 
nance altogether  its  own.  All  defini- 
tions of  the  powers  of  those  gifted  men 
have  g^wn  commonplace,  hut  with  a 
portion  of  what  made  the  splendour  of 
each,  he  had  a  direction  distinct  and 
peeoJiar.  He  was  not  a  satellite  of  the 
most  illustrious  among  them ;  but  a 
new  star,  sweeping  round  its  own  or- 
bit, and  enlightening  its  own  region, 
uadiitarbed  snd  unexhausted." 

On  this  passage  the  Reviewer  pours 
out  his  whole  exuherance  of  wit.  ''But 
peradventBie,  this  exquisite  gentleman 
shsU  better  succeed  m  gathering  his 
simiks  from  the  heavens  than  firom 
esiihquakesy  and  in  truth  he  has  made 
a  rsre  discovery  of  a  new  kind  of  hea- 
venly hody,  not  finding  any  of  the  old 
enes  suit  his  purpose.  '  He  was  not 
asstdlite  of  the  most  illustrious  among 
them,  but  a  new  star,  sweeping  round 
itsownor6t< and emUghtening its  own i»* 
gba,  undisturbed  and  unnhausted.' " 

We  give  the  Reviewer's  liaUcM  in 
this,  as  in  the  other  instuices.  Now, 
we  vrill  ask,  is  he  blockhead  enough 
to  mean  that  thero  are  no  other  stars 
thaoySterf stars?  Has  he  never  heard 
of  the  Momine  Star  9  In  common 
pirlance,  every  neavenly  body  but  our 
satellite  the  moon,  is  a  star,  whether 
fixed  or  planetary.    ''  Moreover,"  in 
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on  Moore's  and  Byron's  styles,  it  is 
ssid,  '*  They  are  both  bright  stars  in 
the  firmament  of  modem  poetry,  but 
as  distant,  and  as  much  uiuike,  as  Sa» 
turn  and  Mercury*  Their  rising  may 
be  at  the  same  time,  but  they  can 
never  move  in  the  same  orb,  nor  meet 
mjostk,"  &c 

We  certainly  do  not  altogether  i^ 
prove  of  this  uiMt  specimen  dTsstrono- 
my ;  and  ^e  meeting  of  Saturn  and 
Mercury  m  one  orb,  waa  doubtless 
leamed  in  the  same  volume  where 
Moorofound  thata  Aeitoca/riftWineant 
a  rising  before,  not  cut  of,  the  light  of 
the  superior  luminary.  The  obvious 
truth  IS,  that  the  Reviewer,  determi- 
ned at  all  hasards  to  be  bitter,  was  led 
into  his  blunder  by  his  msligiuty. 

The  writer,  spcaddng  of  the  pecu- 
liar ezoellenoe  of  Grattan's  cnUxry, 
its  fireedom  from  any  admixture  whidi 
might  enfeeble  ita  immediate  impres- 
sion, (as  Burke's  habit  of  essay,  Cur- 
ran'a  fantastic  wit,  &c)  says,  "  The 
broad  humour  which  impaired  and 
drew  down  towards  earth  the  loftiest 
imaginatioBs  of  Sheridan,  was  never 
attempted  by  him.  But,  for  those,  he 
brou^t  keen,  solid,  vivid  thought,  in 
language  condensed  and  close  to  its 
substance,  shaped  like  the  sheath  to 
the  sword." 

Here  the  Reviewer  thus  childishly 
remark^ — **  The  use  <^  language  in 
oratory  is,  according  to  this  acute  critiG^ 
somewhat  singular.  Its  periection,  we 
find,  consists  m  blunting  or  sheathing 
the  edge  of  the  speaker  s  meaning ! ! 
The  Reviewer  is  a  booby,  if  he  does  not 
see  that  the  point  of  comparison  is  sim* 
ply  the  eloseMssaxkd  aptUnde  of  the  ora- 
Ux'b  phrase  to  his  sentiment, — *^  Lan- 
guage dose  to  its  substance,  shaped 
Uke  the  sheath  to  a  sword."  K  the 
Reviewer  does  see  the  point  of  compa- 
rison, he  deserves  a  moro  contemptu- 
ous name.  He  himself  uses  the  phrase 
of  '*  clothed  in  langusge."  Does  cA>- 
thed,  imply  enveloped,  embarrassed^ 
disguised?  He  says,  that  "  Sheri- 
dan s  loftiest  imsginations  were  ''  not 
his  best ;"  and  that  every  school-boy 
knows  that  they  were  kept  as  distinct 
as  possible  from  every  thing  like  wit 
or  humour."  On  the  contmy,  eveiy 
school-boy  knows,  that  Sheridan  never 
made  a  speech  without  a  jest,  and  that 
he  looked  upon  a  laugh  in  the  House  tm 
a  success.  The  "  loftiest  imaginattomf'* 
are  identical  with  ''  the  best."  The 
Reviewer  mistakes  lofty  fbr  imMated. 
The  vmter  had  sa^,  <'  It  is  dte 
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needs  dmre  a  nobkr  epitaph^  iihaty 
•vriih  powen  supremely  fitted  to  infio- 
enoe  me  muldtade,  he  xestaraiiied  him* 
self  fo>m  popular  excitement.  The 
Irish  hare  habitual  propensities   to 

Kblic  speaking,  and  Mr  Graltan's  ce- 
irity  had  still  more  strongly  turned 
the  powers  of  her  ambitious  minds  to 
oratory.  But  he  withdrew  from  the 
temptations  of  the  hustings  and  ^e 
highway,  to  devote  his  mind  under 
^  only  roof  where  public  freedom 
can  be  worshipped  without  reproach 
and  without  fear.  His  place  was  in  the 
House  of  Commons." 

We  can  discover  in  this  pasRage 
matter  enou^  to  agoniae  any  Wh^ 
firom  Inverness  to  Scilly.    What!  to 

C'se  a  man  for  keeping  aloof  fimn 
ing  and  bming  for  popidarity 
.  side  by  side  with  tne  Hunts  of  tlie 
earth,  firom  mounthig  the  seafibld  at 
their  mercy,  bein^  heard  by  their  ner- 
mission,  and  extinguished  by  Meir 
contempt!  To  tdl  professional Whiga 
tliat  things  of  this  order  would  have 
been  scorned  by  Grattan>  is  gall  and 
wormwood ;  they  have  learned  patriot* 
ism  in  another  school;  they  cannot 
recognize  it  but  in  low  agitation,  in 
paltry  treacheries,  in  soliciting  the 
xabbie  by  vulgar  adulation  and  inso- 
len  t  slanaer.  Their  patriotism  is  of  Uie 
mire,  and  in  the  mve. 

We  say  that  the  only  place  where 
tnie  freedom  can  be  wonhimied,  is 
under  the  roof  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons. The  Reviewer  objects  to  this 
worship  under  the  roof;  ne  may  wor- 
ship over  if  he  will.  And  as  for  bis 
wrath  at  the  phrase  of  hustings  and 
highway  temptations  tomob  oratory,  we 
can  only  refer  him  to  the  speeches  in 
Westmmster,  &c.  We  suspect  that  a 
harangue  in  Palace- Yard  is  as  mudi  a 
highway  haransue,  as  a  robbery  in  Pa- 
Isloe- Yard  would  be  a  highway  robbery. 

That  a  Reviewer,  professing  a  fair 
CKBimihation  and  dismterested  judg- 
ment of  a  great  work,  should  turn  out 
of  his  way  to  nibble  at  notes  and  scrape 
fnta  other  publications  of  old  date*— 
ftom  their  nature  trivial  and  tempo- 
f«ry,  might  seem  surprising  enough  to 
us,  if  we  were  not  accustomed  to  the 
^dtidence,  meanness,  and  obHomty  of 
the  modem  Whig  mind.  In  the  pre- 
sent instance,  the  miserable  criticism 
«^eh  we  have  exposed,  palpably  takes 
root  in  paltry  malice.  The  Reviewer 
wys,  "  There  has  been  of  late  such  a 
disposition  in  certain  quarters  to  puff 
4da  writer,  that  when  we  meet  him,  it 
is  impaesibk  net  to  stop  and  survev  a 


little  whac  we  btfe  been  so  iM|Witn» 
l»tdy  oaUed  out  to  admim.'* 

Here  is  the  head  and  front  of  tke 
writer's  offending.  «<  He  is  pralaed, 
therefore  he  sh£  be  Mbdled^^ia  tke 
worthy  and  fittmg  principle  applicafeie 
and  applied  to  men  of  all  qualitieBaiid 
oondidonsy  who  think  that  WhiggLmi 
^i£fers  from  Jaoobinism»  only  as  llie 
wish  to  revolt  dlfiers  from  iwalutioai, 
and  the  love  of  robbery  from  thstirimt 
of  blood. 

But  let  us  see  how  dus  ArislMthas 
ean  stand  before  veibal  criticiam  ;  asid 
If  a  more  dovenly,  slipahod,  vui^mn- 
matical^Mctcv&n  of  aentenoea  dumgom 
any  pamphlet  of  the  daj,  we  giveiqi  al 
OQFpretensionB  totheuuneL  We  find 
such  phrases  as  these:  **  Neitfaer  of 
the  two  most  fiimous  masten  of  the 
past  age  took  Miff  potat  r  This  is  not 
merely  ungrammstical,  hat  it  is  net 
convertible  in  any  shape  into  mmmar« 
*'  To  take  pains"  is  the  Sn^idi  tongne 
— to  take ''  </iM,  or  even  lAear  psins,* 
is  the  tongue  of  the  scullery  adid  At 
Reviewer. 

'^  This  ceremony  was  not  peifeim- 
ed  at  the  death  of  ddier  Mr  Fox,  Mr 
Burke,"  &c  f  tlA«r  Mr  Fox-^  vnl- 
garism.  Were  there  two? 

*'  "Sot  finding  oiiy  of  the  old  ene's 
suit  his  purpos^— a  vulgarism. 

''  We  would  Jam  take  the  liber^ 
—a  vulgarism. 

*<  His  best  passages  must  needs  sof* 
fer"— a  vulgaxism. 

'*  The  greater  number  of  speeches 
are  mighiw/  improved"--*  vuJ^pruBB. 

**  Names  whioh  now  live  no  where 
else,  but  in  these  pages" — a  vulgartSBft. 

And  in  this  styte  is  an  artiw  writ- 
ten, whidi  prolefnea  to  talk  of  style. 
And  it  is  in  this  shamUmg  mUiij^t 
that  the  speeches  oi  a  man  like  Grwttan 
sre  to  be  criticised !  The  repntatioB 
of  the  Edinhargh  Reeiew  fbr  pufalie 
principle  has  long  perished.  Strio* 
turesof  this  temper  and  ouality  are  fr^ 
tal  to  its  critical  name.  We  disdain  Is 
conjecture  who  the  particular  Reviewer 
may  have  been.  Whether  he  links 
himself  widi  b^garly  distDiben  en 
this  side  of  the  Tweed,  or  brawls  at 
aggregate  meetings  on  the  other — ^whe- 
ther he  feeds  on  the  fends  of  Fsisiey, 
or  offers  to—  No,  we  will  osll  it 
abandon  a  royal  dient  fi»r  a  sitk  gown! 
In  whatever  shape  of  bittemem  and 
diaapMintment  he  stands^  we  vrill  tell 
him  toat  he  is  noqualifled  fixr  m  eritk, 
that  he  wants  alike  tasle  and  temper, 
the  aeeomplishments  of  a  8^olar»  and 
the  hafaiteof  a  gmitlemasi. 


ODS  OK  MAT  HOmifiya,  lf.9CCC.XXIU«    ST  OOOIIKEVT. 

OMarrOMiTf 

OkJoiliooisdeMftrl 

\ 

T  ' 

This  is  the  season  for  the  young  and  gay,  1 

The  day  of  jollity,  of  mirth,  and  glee ;  1 

Because  it  is  the  very  first  of  May—  '  i 

,    (The  year  eighteen  hundred,  twenty-three :)  \ 

This  is  the  day  that  many  a  bard  has  chosen 
To  hymn  in  rapture  with  poetic  quill. 

Of  late  the  gallant  Cockneys  by  the  dozen» 
The  subject  tribes  of  him  of  Hampstead-Hill,  ' 

Have  in  its  praise  become  exceeding  boisterous,  ' 

And,  mth  Bohea  inspired,  done  many  a  deed  most  roysterout*  / 

'  n.  I 

Thtj  sing  of  **  valiant  cowslips  peering  up,"*  1 

Otf  "  passionate  daisies,"  **  dandelions  brave  $**  j 

.  Of  "  out-blown  primrose,*'  "  melting  butter-cup ;"  ■ 

Of  "  dillies  (dafl^rdown)  sublime  and  grave ;"  I 

Of  *  jet-peak'd  pansles,*'  (tktU  they  stole  from  Milton ;) 

Of  •<  Celadine,**  (Oai  they  from  Wordsworth  stole ;) 
Of  **  stonecrop,  yellower  than  cheese  from  Stilton  ;** 

Of  "  snow-drop,  whitest  creature  of  the  ^ole  ;"t 
As  for  the  violet,  it  would  take  ten  stanzas 

lb  say  how  it  baa  felt  all  their  extravaganzas. 

iir.  I 

Roses,  of  course,  appear  in  blushing  blow,  > 

But  these  your  Peter  Pastorals  little  prize. 
Because  thev  see  them  in  the  realms  of  Bow,  

Beaming  m  pots;  and  therefore  half  despise. 
But  grass,  weeds,  hay,  and  all  such  rural  matters ; 

Oxen,  and  kine,  clean  water,  genuine  milk. 
Quite  turn  the  bnun  of  every  bud  that  chatters 

In  expressibles  of  yellow  silk. 
Why  so  ?  1*11  tell  you  more  sdeniifieot 

Omne,  as  Sages  say,  icnotum  fbo  MAOMnco. 

IV. 
Hierdore,  ^  a  babbling  on  green  fields"  they  keep. 

Ah  me !  what  sacrilege  I  here  have  done ! 
Could  I,  while  talking  of  these  silly  sheep, 

Qoote  what  must  call  to  mind  divine  Sn  John  ! 
Bombard  of  sack  and  wit !  your  scenes  of  revel 

Lay  to  the  eastward  of  old  Temple-bar ; 
How  you  would  kugh  to  seom  each  waa^y  devil 

Who  now  vents  sonnets  to  frur  Helenar, 
Cropftal  of  tea,  and  mufiins  butter*d  thickly. 

On  the  same  ground  where  you  drank  fist  to  fist  with  Quickly. 

•  SceCTodciieTfiNMiiiii.    Shdlr,  tlxragh  he  belonged  to  a  diflkicBt  fang,  has  alio  modi  of  tbsniiic 
telcet    BirtfldnmcDdBMaftK  all  to  poor  Johnny  KealL    Cunt  be  thelund  that  itrackte  blow* 


Cunt  be  the  Quarterly  I 
f  WhItaitorMturc;    See  Bany  Cornwall^  teiC  produetloB.    Speridng  of  a  wendi  in  bed- 
She  lay  down  in  her  silken  vxsr, 
WaiTK  cnsATvaa,  dxeemlng  tUl  the  foUea  dawn. 

Gtfi  vf  JProMf  acf. 

Agrin  I  must  rate  to  Johnny  t«  flraw.    He  calJi  a  lady's  bronls. 

Those  wiirra  daintixb,  that  hill  childran's  criti! 
And  Mfrey  qttolid  this  with  apmobafion  1 1 


V. 
Yet  diop  breaks  out  in  erery  thing  tfaey  do ; 

One  jot  of  Codmey-land  they  can't  abate  as ; 
Ftaise  they  a  garland  ?  *T!s  ^  complete  and  new,* 

Like  the  last  patent  shaTing  apparatus. 
Must  they  describe  a  rill  or  dewy  fountain* 

Behold  'tis  **  crisp,"  like  Mother  Ruodie's  paste. 
Have  they  to  tell  us  of  a  clbud-capt  mountain^ 

"lis  "  draperied  about  in  finest  taste;" 
And  while  we  deem  the  poet  an  upholsterer. 
The  Cockneys  shout  applause^  and  dub  their  bard  a  aoul-stiner. 

One  of  them  wrote  a  poem  on  the  pot— 

(Hie  pot !  what  pot  ? .  Pray  guess.  Perhi^s  of  beer. 
No^  my  good  sir ;  you  were  esteemed  a  sot. 

Were  you  to  puff  tnich  potent  liquor  here.) 
The  For  of  Basil  !   There's  a  title !  Marry,^ 

It  smells  most  jauntily  of  the  sweet  south ; ' 
And  Bryan  William  Proctor  Cornwall  Bany, 

Opening  his  sketchioo-dramatic  mouth. 
Sung  to  the  tbin-chid  prentices  most  prettily,f 

A  tale  of  &r-off  flowers— a  tale  of  sunny  Italy. 

VII. 
I  too  shall  sing  upon  this  day  of  feast, 

Albeit  no  pastoral  juvenile  am  I ; 
An  innocent  lamb,  "  to  my  ideas  at  least,"  |. 

Seems  sweetest,  most  engaging,  in  a  pie. 
The  feather'd  train,  the  theme  of  many  a  ditty, 

Appear  to  me  most  lovely  on  the  dish ; 
Fish,  in  clear  streamlets  bathed,  no  doubt  look  pratty. 

But  bathed  in  streams  of  Harvey  be  n^  fish ; 
And  not  a  nosegay — ^trust  me,  I'm  not  joking — 
Smells  to  me  half  so  sweet  as  rump  or  sirloin  smokmg. 

VIIL 
Yet  I  shall  now  forget  each  proper  though^ 

And  pay  due  honours  to  this  lovely  time ; 
Happy  if  any  gentle  spirit  aught 

Of  solace  may  derive  from  this  my  rhyme ; 
If  purer  currents  of  delicious  feeling 

Shall  flow  through  breasts  congenial  as  they  read ; 
If  holier  thoughts^  through  lovely  bosoms  stealings 

Shall  golden  hopes  or  generous  purpose  breed. 
Listen,  fiur  dames,  soft  smiles  on  me  bestowing ! 

I  sing  of  dewy  moms,  bright  noons,  and  evenings  Rowing. 


•  riilr  Hunt,  ta  pefMii. 

t  Pammcea  Baucis 
Oim  bene  tfiwincto  eualswrif  oeffma  wnur. 

Pert.  Sai.  V, 
qucUa 
Alto  eutendo  al  dteotuti  servl 
L'crlwtteb 

Stklluti. 


iJLiilI^T2S.ii!?^L*S°'''*"J*"J^^  BittiwwUlattltinypofpoiw.    Tbeie  i>  modi  fif- 

fercnoe  of  opinion  as  to  the  meaning  of  the  paasage.    However,  it  will  cowtrue  thus:       """"""^ 

Tattered  MoUy 

Sings  fotch  licr  Ao«l/ to  the  kxMc^lad  pxentice; 
rt  such  tierfia  may  be  tnuulated. 
%  Hunt— HttnU-Huath-4n  the  name  of  the  eleven  thousand  viiginw-HunL 


I. 

''Tri  sun  Bhines  brieht,  it  is  the  morn  of  May/' 

The  most  renowned  mornine  in  the  year ! 
•     Quick !  quick !  ariae^  we  lose  Uie  prime  of  day ; 

Long  since,  the  dawn  was  hail'd  by  Chanticleer ; 
Bird,  beast,  and  fish,  have  cast  away  their  slumbers ; 

Loud  hums  the  bee,  wantoning  from  flowor  to  flower ; 
The  fresh,  warm  air,  seems  living  with  the  numbers 

Of  hanpy  insects,  sporting  fbr  their  hour. 
While  all  around  is  life  in  joyous  motion. 
Should  man  alone  withhold  nom  nature  his  devotion  ? 

II. 

Haste— haste— put  on  (fear  not  the  dandy's  eye) 

Shirt,  breeches,  socks,  boots,  cravat,  waistcoat,  coat. 
Unwire  the  cork,  let  the  loud  soda  fly. 

Gulp  the  carbonic  with  intrepid  throat. 
Firm  on  your  pate  erect  your  patent  Dando,* 

Grasp  Uie  stout  cudsel  in  your  vigorous  fist ; 
Then  marching  forth,  brisk  as  the  miskest  can  do. 

Wander  we  rurally  where'er  we  list ; 
While  round  us  youths  and  maidens  will  be  saying. 
There  goes  a  pair  of  gentlemen,  Intent  on  Maymg. 

IIL 
Tom  !t  store  the  hamper  with  abundant  prog. 

The  sleeping  ducks,  that  perish'd  in  their  youth. 
The  ham,  exsected  from  Westphalia  bog, 


The  pastnr,  grateful  to  esurient  tooth ; 
tow  with  tn( 


Stow  with  tnem  half-a-doien  of  Madeir 

London— East  India— picked — particular ; 
Stingo  divine !  best  comforter  to  cneer  a 

Weary  pedestrian,  roaminff  from  afiir ; 
And  then  with  tender  thougnts,  on  this  sweet  momow, 

We'U  rove  like  youthful  bards,  toneh'd  with  love's  blisifril  sorrow. 

IV. 
Sweet  18  each  olject,  both  of  sig^t  and  sound. 

Where'er  the  ear  can  reach— where'er  the  eye— 
The  blushing  heavens— the  dew-bespangled  ground— 

The  streams  that,  slumbering,  in  the  mild  dawn  lie : 
The  new-come  swallow,  from  the  thateh  resounding ; 

The  lark,  up-ie^nging  to  salute  the  day ; 
The  hawthorn  hedge  the  verdant  field  surrounding 

With  silver  wreaths  of  balmy  blossoms  gay ; 
All— all  around  the  glory  and  the  splendour 
Of  Nature  fill  the  soul  with  thoughts  sublime  or  tender. 

V. 

I'm  getting  devilish  hunnrv  from  my  walk — 

Consider  we  have  mardi  d  almost  three  miles — 
Though  rural  scenery,  or  pastoral  talk 

The  moments,  in  a  certain  sense,  beguiles. 

"  M.  Bando,  manu&ctaTer  of  OoUotfaas,  or  plaoes  for  the  skull ;  a  man  wb»al- 
wayi  advertiMS  on  our  ooven,  and  on  that  account  must  be  a  most  ezoelleBt  ddieBt  an 
^■^^'^•Ma  Christian,  and  an  orthodox  pricker  of  fdt — C.  N. 

f  A  flunl^,  or  vallejr-de-Bham,  whom  I  keep,  in  green  livery,  to  stand  n  the  rear  of 
my  patent  lamp. 
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Yet  they  can  never  still  that  cbmoroiis  member. 

That  growlins  master  of  sM,  as  Persius  siiigBy* 
Who,  mm  chili  January  to  diill  December^ 

His  changes  on  but  two  small  matters  rings. 
Crying— Drink,  Vittte— Vktle,  Drink— Drink,  VUOe-. 
In  tones  more  suasive  ht  than  those  of  Tom  the  little* 

VI. 
So,  dearest  friend,  copiiMtnion  of  my  way. 

Thou  whom  I  love  with  true  ana  constant  breast. 
Let  us  from  off  the  trodden  highway  stray. 

And  in  yon  wood  spread  we  our  frugal  feast. 
"  Not  I,  by  jing !"  quoth  he ;  "  befixre  us  pioudlyj 

The  Code  and  Bottle  its  gilt  s^  nresents  ; 
The  former  seems  in  act  of  crowing  loudly. 

Bidding  us  try  the  letter's  sweet  contents  ; 
And  I  maintain  the  inside  of  a  tavern 
Is  quite  as  picturesque  as  wood  or  rocky  cavern. 

VII. 
" '  His  bill  is  raven  blade,  and  shines  like  jet. 

White  sre  his  nails,  like  silver  to  behold. 
Blue  are  his  legpi,  and  orient  are  his  feet. 

His  body  glitters  like  the  bumiah'd  gold.'t 
>    From  Glorious  John  I  take  this  apt  quotation. 

So  let  us  hear  no  more  of  woody  ghdes."-^ 
An  argument,  when  urged  with  moderation, 

A  man  of  sense  most  commonly  nersuades. 
So,  yielding  to  my  ftiend's  wdl-juoged  suggestion. 

We  to  the  Cock  and  Bottle  went  sans  farther  question. 

.     VIIL 
Oft  did  the  pasty  to  our  carvers  yield, 

The  corkscrew  oft  up-drew  Uie  stubborn  oork  ; 
How  jocund  o'er  the  ham  the  knives  we  wield ! 

How  bend  the  ducklings  'neath  our  vigorous  fytk  !^* 
Soft  was  tba  breeie,  and  balmy  was  the  momingi 

Such  as  voung  poets  fimcy  when  they  love. 
And  soon  the  calls  of  baser  nature  scorning, 
'  We  let  our  souls  to  mdting  topics  rove ; 

And  moura'd  with  Lovibond  the  sad  mutation 

In  this  day's  ^orts,  and  damned  oiviJization. 

IX. 
''  No  more,"  said  wsi, ''  in  choral  bands  unite 

Her  virgin  votaries,  and  at  early  dawn. 
Sacred  to  May  and  leve's  mysterious  rite. 

Brush  the  Ught  dew-drop  from  the  spaogled  law»;  . 
No  more  the  Maypole's  verdant  height  surrounding. 

To  valour's  games  the  ambitious  youth  advance; 
No  merry  bells,  and  tabours  sprighuier  sounding,* 

Wake  the  loud  caiol  and  the  Munding  dance, 
[[Dodsley,  voL  iv.  (see  the  whole  poemiully  V 

Printed  in  4i8,  beneath  the. hesa  of  Tully.|3 

%*  [^The  remaining  verses,  touching  principally  on  love,  poetry,  pugilism, 
diivalry,  gormandizing,  sympathy,  and  bull-baiting,  we  b^  letLYe  to  omit  uo- 
tii  a  more  convenient  opportunity.    We  subjoin  the  last  vorse. — C.  N.^ 

*  Magister  artis,  ingauqas  Isrgitor 
V«irTEa.  P^,.  j»raL 

fDryden. 
tDodaley'srign.    S«e  MiweUaiiies,  voL  IV.  p.  1C7-    Ed.  UfiS. 
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C. 
This  it  my  hundredth  venfo    and  80 1  end^ 

To  yow,  dear  *•••,  I  dedicate  the  lay, 
Happy^  if  while  a  er  the  roUd  Tenie  you  bend, 

Your  thoughts  towards  him  who  penn'd  the  stanzas  stray ; 
Happier,  if,  while  at  tender  fancies  sighing, 

Tonch'd  by  the  simple  pathos  of  tny  song, 
A  single  sigh,  on  Cupid's  uinions  flying. 

Should  'scape  for  him  wno  loves  you—^deep— and  long.— 
Meanwhile,  Tom,  pack  the  plates  and  empty  bottles^^ 
To  breakfiist  hie  we  home,  propped  ob  ottr  wearied  wattles ! 


TiTvaus. 


tOLixrcs. 

{ConHnuedfrwn  No,  LXXVI.) 

I H  AY  B  nearly  done  witbr  Lord  Orej,    the  largest  scale — ^Che  hiulMiding  and 

pre$erving  xysieni  divorced  from  his 


The  fragments  of  his  speedies,  which 
have  been  brought  in  contradiction  of 
adl  his  later  theories^  atfe  decisive  of  ei- 
ther a  want  of  sense,  or  a  want  of  prin- 
ciple. Unanswerable  time  haa  put  the 
stamp  of  hiadeqnacy,  ignorance,  and 
party  spirit,  upon  bis  Lordship's  name. 
M\  that  he  predicted  of  evil  or  good 
bai  turned  out  the  direct  contrary  of 
the  prediction ;  and  Lord  Grey  may 
novr  console  himself  in  that  iN>pultf 
contempt  of  Whiggism,  which,  by  ex- 
iling him  and  his  friends  from  office, 
has  saved  them  from  being  at  this  hour 
the  slaves  of  Frmoe,  or  wanderers  and 
beggara  duofughont  the  world. 

1  shall  give  but  one  moie  defiance 
to  his  Lordship's  wisdom,  and  that 
isAiall  be  again  mm  Ms  own  luckless 
authority.  It  is  memorable  as  a  dis- 
play (rf  that  paltry  lubricity  which 
makes  a  Whig  at  once  so  hard  to  be 
grasped  at,  and  so  contemptible.  The 
whole  bearing  of  Lord  Grey's  opposi- 
tion, from  1808,  had  been*  against  the 
Spanish  war:  no  satire  had  seemed 
to  hfan  too  severe  for  the  absurdity 
which  had  allied  us  with  Spai»:  no 
ridicule  too  contemptuous  for  the  in- 
sanity of  resistance  to  Napo)eon-«-ihe 
invincible,  the  favoured  of  destiny,  the 
child  of  Providenee:  no  prognostics 
too  gloomy  for  the  ruin  which  waa  ta 
flow  back  in  •  dehige  of  bankruptcy 
and  blood,  on  our  self-wilkd,  mh, 
and  profli^ite  AdministratioD.  What 
must  be  the  astonisbment  of  any  man, 
who  looks  upon  polblic  profession  as 
anylbing  more  tbaii  a  publie  cheat,  to 
find  Lora  Gfey  soddenly  the  advocate 
of  the  Spanish  war,  and  not  merely 
the  advocate  of  the  war,  but  the  da-^ 
mourer  for  the  supply  of  hostifities  on 

Vol.  XiH. 


lordship's  memory — all  his  prognostic^ 
and  protests  flung  aside  As  partv  rags 
to  make  way  for  the  new  military 
wardrobe,  in  which  his  unaccustomed 
limbs  were  to  flgnre  in  the  front  of  the 
battle  against  Napoleon,  i  give  his 
own  words: 

'^  The  firk  question  fbf  their  lord- 
ships to  consider*  was^  whether  or  not 
the  great  objects  of  the  campaign  had 
been  realiaed?  He  contended,  that'tbey ' 
had  not  been  realized ;  that,  on  the  con- 
trary,  there  had  been  complete  failure* 

**  Had  not  ministers  heea  appriaed 
that  Lord  Wdlington  waa  about  un- 
dertaking great  offensive  operations ; 
and  waa  it  not  their  bounden  duty  to 
MHpply  to  hhn  the  means  of  executing 
them  with  ejfhet  and  necess  f  It  beho-^ 
ved  them^  with  a  view  to  the  impor- 
tanee  of  me  issue  of  those  operations; 
to  have  provided  maanjr  of  support  in 
ease  of  partial  failure,  and  of  pushing- 
his  advantage  ifter  success.  Hiev  were 
aware  of  the  state  of  Europe,  and  roust 
have  known  the  efi^  that  would  have 
been  prdduced  at  such  a  crisis,  by  a 
vigioroHs  and  decisive  effort  in  the  /V- 
ninsula.  Looking  to  the  state  of  Eu- 
rope— ^to  the  circumstances  of  the  ac- 
tual campisign,  the  views  and  prospects 
of  Lord  Wellington,  and  to  the  conse- 
quences that  would  result  firom  a  grand 
and  dedaive  operation  in  Spain  at  that 
moment,  ministers  were  particularly 
hound  to  tend  out  itmple  means  to  Loird 
Wellington,  to  enable  him  to  carry  his 
enierpri^Sng  projeets  into  effect,  and  to 
eroum  the  operaiioms  he  was  underta^ 
king  with  hriliianl  and  unqual^ied  iirr- 
eess.  This,  he  would  maintain,  tmk 
their  duty,  and  it  was  incmnbent  on 
4R 
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their  Lordghips,  when  they  opniidered 
the  heavy  consequences  of  their  ha- 
ying &iled  in  the  performsnte  of  it,  to 
institute  an  inquiry  into  the  ottise  of 
that  failure." 

I  do  not  attempt  to  account  for  this 
extraordinary  chan{]^e  in  his  Lordship's 
tactics ;  it  is  prohahly  inexplicable  on 
any  supposition  of  political  consisten- 
cy, or  manly  principle.  But  it  will  be 
remembered,  that  at  this  period  the 
Marquis  WeUe$ley  had  seemed  to  vi- 
brate between  the  Opposition  and  the 
Ministry,  and  that  a  Whig  had  the 
example  of  Fox  to  encourage  him  in 
abandoning  his  principles  for  the  sake 
of  securing  a  pardxan.  The  Marquis 
Wellesley  naa  unequivocally  declared 
himself  ttie  friend  of  the  Spanish  war* 
He  was  an  enthusiast  in  the  cause  ; 
and,  with  the  natural  habit  of  enthu- 
siasm^ had  begun  to  charge  graver, 
men  and  ^ver  measures  with  delay. 
The  Ministry  were  placed  between 
thqae  who  would  sacrifice  all  to  the 
Peninsula,  and  those  who  would  s»- 
frifice  nothing.  Lonl  Grey  and  the. 
Ex*Mini8ter  stood  wide  as  the  [loles 
asunder.  There  was  no  hope  of  bring* 
lug  the  brother  of  Wellington  to  a 
compromise  ; — ^the  Whigs  must  yield, 
or  the  proselyte  must  be  lost ;  and  the 
Whigs  yielded  withgracele^sand  ready 
tubmtssion.  Lord  Grey  became  at  once 
the  echo  of  Lord  Wellesley.  The  Ex- 
Minister  demanded  more  regiments, 
more  ships,  a  larger  subsifly.  The 
voice  of  Whiggism  rondly  repeated  the 
note,  and  was  expostulatory  and  in-^ 
dignant  at  second-hand.  If  this  be 
not  the  solution  of  the,  sudden  pane^ 
gyrics  of  Wellington-Hif  the  clamour 
for  increased  expenditure— of  the  de- 
precation of  Ministerial  inactirity<— 
let  a  more  satisfactory  one  be  offered. 
But,  before  we  turn  with  contempt 
and  incredulity  from  its  picture  of 
meanness,  we  must  remember  that, 
upon  the  Queen's  trial,  the  Opposition 
were  seen  changing  ^les  for  a  paltry 
political  trick,andvotingagainst  them* 
selvea  to  press  » temporary  and  mise- 
rable manoeuvre  of  party.  But  Lord 
Grey's  opinions  had  been  repeated  with 
a  confidence  too  precipitate  to  allow  of 
this  retrogade  march,  without  some 
pttscautions  for  covering  his  retreat 

''  Neither  had  anything  happened^ 
which  induced  him  to  repent  of  his 
opinions  on  the  snlgece  of  the  Spaniili 
contest.  It  was  his  opinion,  that  the 
^orts  of  ike  Sponkh  people  coM  ahne 


endbl^  them  to  widialand  dial:  orer- 
whelming  power. 


Those 
he  had -iittmd,  under  tlK  I 
that  ao  other  power  would  staad  up 
agsinst  the  Frendi  Eniperar,  and  that 
that  Emperor  would  not  dg^utfram 
the  unity  of  counsel  and  of  actiDB,  hf 
which  (as  the  noble  Matquia  Iwd  sla- 
ted,) the  greatest  succeasea  of  that  ni- 
ler  osd  been  achieved." 

Lord  Grey  here^  it  la  obaerv«>^, 
allows  two  opinions,  both  provol  at 
the  moment  to  have  been  Uundeia, 
and  both  opposed  to  the  very  raaxims 
on  which  tne  policy  of  Mimaten  was 
avowedly  founded.  The  necearity  ftr 
British  assistance  had  been  oootiiraally 
vindicated,  on  the  principle  that  ^lani 
alone  waa  not  able  to  reaiat  Franoe ; 
and  the  spirit  of  Eiulaiid  had 
aofltatned  by  the  belief  that  i 
in  Spain  w^nld  enoounge  i 
amofig  the  tnts^Qed  and  indigMnt 
noweiB  of  Europe,  The  result  was 
decisive  of  the  emptiness  of  Whig  wis- 
dom. England  fought  the  batUe  of 
Spain,  wl^  .Spain  was  ownpteased 
into  Cadix ;  Russia  started  fhwa  her 
sleep,  roused  by  the  insnlta  of  NapiH 
leon,  and,  animated  by  the  Britinh 
victories — the  bullctiBs  of  the  batlle  of 
Salamanea  were  r««d  in. the  Russian 
army  the  day  before  the  battk  of  Bo- 
rodino. The  b(Part  of  Europe  waa^noe 
more  filled  with  living  Uood  and  mar- 
tial fire;  and  the  eaiiae  of  nankiial 
was  avenged- 

If  all  the  abswrdittea,  ptcjodioet ,  and 
blindnesses  of  the  human  undemand- 
ing, were  not  comprehended  in  the 
word  party,  would  it  not  be  matter  of 
astonishment,  that-^n  the  year  1813, 
after  the  retreat  from  Moscow— after 
the  triumphant  invasion  of  France- 
after  theaefeat  of  the  French  in  every 
action  in  Spain— any  man  ahonld  be 
found,  and,  above  all,  in  Em^laod,  to 
utter  the  desponding  and  uex^kaei 
fix>lery  that  closed  this  speeoi? 

''  The  exertxms  had  faiUd,  £u2ed 
(he  would  repeat,)  abnott  ta^refy  tu 
to  their  great  objects^  the  Fx^mch  wcR 
left  in  possession  of  the  best  parts  of 
Spain,  and  we  Aim/ iio#  ad»afu«rf  m  «i9 
degree,  (oonsidefing  the  eflfect  of  the 
last  campaign  on  the  miiids  of  thepeo- 
ple  of  Spain« )  to  the  otcompiMmail  tf 
auroi^ect.  Such  waa  the  oaae^  and  It 
called  loudly  for  inmiry."— JDje^okof 
Mard^  18,  IBIS..  &fora  thia inqaiiy 
could  be  made«  Wellingioiiliad  po^ 
ed  the  French  army  ov«r  the  PyKnaes. 


Jfl8S.3  PoUtia. 

I  give  b]at  iHie  more  extract  fhim  the 
ntrliamentary  t^cordB  of  this  states- 
intn'sdoqueiiee^  whidi^  fat  its  pnalla- 
irimitj,  poverty  of  English  feeling,  and 
•Ijeetprottkation  of  spirit  to  Napoleon, 
wooM  mitke  the  fittest  inscrimion  for 
the  fom  of  Whiggtsm  *  Napoieon  hat), 
oil  we  hilt  of  the  Allies  in  Germany, 
edleded  his  garrisMis,  and  fonght  the 
battles  of  Bautzen  and  Lntzen,  both 
of  them  bloody,  and  neither  of  them 
decisive.  The  midity  strength  of  Aus- 
tria iras  still  to  be  brought  into  the 
fieldi  and  notiiing  but  a  premature 
peaeeeoald  have  saved  the  tyrant  of 
£tirope.  What  was  the  policy  which 
Lord  Grey  had  the  meanness  to  con- 
ceive, and  the  foUy  to  avow  at  this 
pregnant  period?  AOer  declaring  that 
Napoleon  **  had  rendered  his  supre- 
macy in  Germany  more  complete  than 
ever,"— a  dedaration  refuted  by  fact 
almost  at  the  moment  it  was  pronoun- 
ced, tins  manly  politician  ventures  to 
say,  "  The  spnng,  he  thought,  ought 
to  have  udtnessed  some  oHentpts  ai  ne* 
gaUation,    Had  such  an  effort  been 
made,  the  war  mi^t  haveprobabljr 
been  happily  tferminated.    Tne  situa- 
tktt  i3^  Buonaparte  was  such,  that  it 
tpas  iikihf  he  wtmld  not  hdve  refused  to 
attend  to  moderofe  proposifhns,  had 
fair  oflfen  been  made,  and  terms  be- 
oeficial  to  every  power  in  Europe 
m^gM  have  been  obtained.   To  tl)e  im- 
bectilty  of  ninisters  was  to  be  ascri- 
bed the  contrast  between  the  present 
sotnation  of  Fmnoe,  and  that  which  she 
•xhifaited  at  the  close  of  the  last  cam- 

Sign.    With  faia  noble  friend,  (Lord 
DUaiid,)  he  agreed  that  an  opportu" 
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nityhad  been  lost,  never  to  be  recaSei  /** 
— i>fAa/r  of  Jfffie  19, 1613.  . 

With  tms  declaration  hanging  like 
a  mill-stone  round  the  necks  of  the 
nohle  Lord  and  his  noble  friend,  I  dose 
my  chsrges  against  the  leader  of  Whig- 
gism.    They  are  beyond  all  answer^ 
Tliey  are  reinforced  by  the  evidence 
of  a  whole  history  of  triumphs.  There 
is  not  a  spot,  from  Cadiz  to  the  Py- 
renees, nor  from  Moscow  to  Paris,  that 
does  not  send  up  its  voice  against  the 
narrow,  fluctuating,  half-lunatic  po- 
licy, that  would  have  checked  the  arm 
of  England,  when  her  sword  was  al- 
ready hanging  over  the  head  of  the 
universal  enemy.    Has  Lord  Grey  or 
his  noble  friend  ever  walked  in  the 
Thuilleries,  and  could  dther  of  them 
look  on  the  chambers  of  that  myste- 
rious bloody  tyranny  which  England 
expelled,  without  thanking  fortune  in 
their  souls,  that  the  British  Parlia- 
ment had  sense  and  honour  enough  to 
scorn  theooundlsof  Whiggism?  Must 
they  not  ask  therasdves, "  Had  we  been 
ministers,  could  this  thing  have  been 
done?  Could  Europe  have  been  re- 
stored, could  Engluid  have  been  sa- 
ved? Could  France  have  been  con- 
verted from  a  rapadous  and  lawless 
band  of  tobbery  and  murder,  into  a 
member  of  the  dvilized  world  ?  If  we 
had  refused  our  help  to  Spain,  and 
paralyzed  the  rising  resistance  of  Eu- 
rope by  a  hollow  peace,  could  Na- 
poleon be  now  but  the  name  of  an 
exile,  the  French  empire  a  phantom, 
and  England  sitting  in  the  safe,  un- 
ambitious, and  benevolent  supremacy 
of  the  world  r 


BUOKAFAKTE. 

To  Chtistdpher  North,  Seq. 


The  public,  my  good  Mr  North, 
has  lately  been  inundated  with  the 
Memorabilia  of  Napoleon,  and  the 
most  trifling  and  minute  sayings  and 
habits  of  tms  extraordinary  man  have 
been  received  with  a  warm  welcome. 
Amongst  his  many  gifts  appears  to  be 
the  ftcalty  of  attaching  persons  about 
him,  withiout  much  eilbrt  on  his  part ; 
to  this  end,  no  doubt,  his  great  cde- 
brity  nMdnlycotatributed.  Those  who 
admired  him  4t  a  distance,  increased 
that  Ibeling  Urith  a  sort  of  gravitating 
au|$ineiitatldn  of  intensity,  as  they  ap- 
proadied  him ;  and  diose  who  had 
formed  a  Mferent  idea  of  his  charac- 
ter>    and  had  imaged  him  in  their 


minds  as  trulv  diabolical,  seemed  sor- 

Erised  to  find  him  unacooutred  with 
oms  and  tail,  and  thus  the  tide  of 
their  opinions  flowed  in  an  opposite  di- 
rection with  greater  force  from  the  sup- 
posed injustice  of  ih&x  first  thoughts; 
and  all  perhaps  felt  a  gratification  in 
tibe  liberal  sentiment  of  paying  homage 
to  fallen  greatness. 

Mr  Warden  first  presented  to  the 
public  his  offering  of  incense  to  the 
prostrate  Dagon,  m  the  narrative  he 
gave  of  the  prticulars  of  the  vovage. 
Next,  Dr  0  Meara  sets  up  the  idol  of 
his  devotion  on  his  pedestal  for  the 
worship  of  the  world,  whilst  he  de- 
lights his  own  mind  by  coarsdy  vitu- 
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JpefAting  bis  tHperiors  on  accoant  of  ha- 
ving vigilantly  done  their  duty.  The 
detioerits  of  tma  gentleman's  pmonn- 
ance,  and  his  own  shameful  duplicity, 
have  bego  so  ably  exposed  in  the  Quar<- 
terly  Review,  that  it  is  quite  svperflu- 
ons  to  dwell  any  longer  on  that  sub*- 
ject.  Las  Cases,  with  all  the  vanity 
<  and  versatility  of  lus  country,  after 
emigrating  m  the  cause  of  Louis,  and 
then  devoting  hijnself  to  the  service  of 
the  £x-Emperor,  has  lastly  given  his 
collection  of  Buonapartiapa  for  the  edi* 
fication  of  mankind,  the  exaltation  of 
the  fame  of  his  hero,  and  for  the  emo* 
lument  of  Count  Im  Cases.  It  must 
be  allowed  that  this  last  historiogra- 
pher writes  more  like  a  gentleman  than 
the  comptroller  of  Napoleon's  non-na- 
turals; and  though  he  cordially  hates 
and  strongly  censures  those  persons  who 
perform  their  duty  in  ensuring  the  de- 
tention qf  this  important  captive,  yet 
ihere  is  no  vulgar  and  malicious  bitter- 
ness in  his  gallf  which  so  strongly 
tinctures  the  phvsician's  foecal  efl^- 
sions.  He  probably  relates  faithfully 
what  he  hears  from  his  oracle,  ^vho 
gladly  takes  the  opportunity  of  spread- 
ing abroad  his  pnilanthropic  sentir 
ments,  and  at  the  same  ^me  swallows 
them  himself  with  the  most  imphdt 
credence ;  nor  does  he  receive  with  a 
less  ibrvent  faith  every  assertion  which 
the  Morning  Chronicle  and  other  op- 
jxMition  papers  throw  out  against  the 
opinions  and  designs  of  the  British 
Cabinet.  A  strong  tendency  to  be- 
Heveis,  indeed,  required  to  gulp  down 
some  of  the  good  Count's  own  narra- 
.  tives.  The  following  anecdotes  are. 
perhaps  intended  merely  as  amiising 
fictions  of  fancy  for  the  benefit  of  the 
French  nation  at  our  expense.  He 
tells  us,  that  one  of  the  Miss  Bal- 
combs,  the  grown-up  daughters  of 
Napoleon's  host,  at  the  Briars,  where 
he  resided  whilst  Longwood  was  pre- 
paring fi)r  his  reception,  is  said  to  have 
asked  the  Emperor,  (bavins  just  been 
reading  Florian'sEstelle,)  whether  Ge- 
nenl  Gaston  de  Foix  had  accompanied 
his  campaigns,  and  if  his  jVfajesty  was 
satisfied  with  his  services  ?  An  Eng- 
lishman, in  the  same  company,  who 
had  read  and  admired  Madame  Co- 
tin's  romance  of  Mathilde,  (th^  ad- 
ventures of  which  are  supposed  to  have 
happened  in  the  time  of  Hichard  Cq^ur 
de  Lion,)  inquired  very  gravely  whe- 
ther the  Princess,  whose  character  so 
mudi  pleased  him,  was  s^  living? 
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to  which  Napoleon  af  graniy  icpiU» 
No»  sir,  she  u  dead  tfpd  buried*    By 
aach  tales  a  retaUaiioQ  is  1 
tempted  for  the  ridieuk  we  i 
cast  upon  our  ne^boiUB»  oa  t 
of  sunuar  blunders.    Of  the  mi 
is  that  told  of  a  Frenchmaii  at  a  1 
sian  dinner,  asking  Sir  Tlioa* 
son,  at  that  time  the  Eo^iA  . 
sador,  whose  figure  was  rather  lii^gai- 
lar-«<'Etesvou^,Blansieiir,jMrhaa»i» 
oe  fiuneux  Robinson  dxmt  rhistove  a 
tant  narl^  ?"^8uppoBiog  ^lat  tfus  idD 
and  thi9  member  of  ibe  oifpa  dfala* 
matie  coold  be  no  other  peraoa  toso 
Robinson  Cruape !  Napoleon  was  cer- 
tainly endowed  with  physical  powtfs 
of  no  ordiuary  kind,  as  veil  aa  meBlai 
energies ;  but  we  are  a  little  ataggewd 
when  we  hear  from  his  faithfal  Ach- 
ates, that  he  once  rode  from  Valkdolid 
to  Burgos,  being  a  distance  of  thirty- 
five  Spanish  leagues,  without  stitrans, 
in  five  hours  and  a  half—- being  at  Uie 
rate  of  nearly  aeven  leagues  per  hour ; 
It  mu3t  be  observed,  too,  that  the  Spa- 
nish league  is  longer  than  the  French  ; 
I  believe  nearly  equal  ta  four  English 
miles.    Impassive  as  the  mind  and 
body  of  this  wonderful  being  vere,  tea 
l^gh  degree^  we  cannot  easily  oonoeivea 
mortal  frame  capable  of  supporting  the 
continued  successions  of  such  a  oowas, 
at  the  speed  of  twenty-eight  miles  sn 
hour  I  But  the  moral  qualities  of  Na- 
poleon aije  more  worthy  our  oonaMer- 
atioQ.    If  we  were  to  form  our  judg- 
ment of  these  fttm  the  picture  dbawn 
by  these  flattering  artists,  whose  pa- 
lettes we  know  sre  .supplied  with  co- 
lours mixed  up  by  the  snljeet  him- 
self, we  should  form  in  our  minds  a 
beau  ideal,  which,  if  embodied,  would 
scarcely  be  recognized  by  those  who 
are  best  acquainted  with  the  original. 
Should  these  representations  pass  cur- 
rent in  the  world  as  genuine  likeness- 
es, a  ver^  different  effect  would  be  pro- 
duced uom  what  Shakespeare's  An- 
thony declares  to  be  the  usual  coune 
of  things,  mstead  of  finding  that 
The  exil  which  men  do  lives  afier  than. 
The  good  is  oft  intenod  with  their  bone^ 


AU  the  dark  colouring  of  Bocma- 
parte's  character  is,  like  certain  cult- 
nary  vegetables,  blanched  siaoe  he  has 
been  covered  by  the  eazth,  and  he  now 
shines  with  unqK>tted  i^rhitenees,— a 
model  of  amiable  viprtue  and  pnctMsl 
benevolence.  He  is  held  up  as  a  gla- 
ling  proof  of  the  an^l  f^gratitode  of 
mimkind,  and  parttcvJarly  of  the  »&• 
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cour  of  ihe  rukn  of  the  firifeiih  na- 
tion^  who  bave  rewarded  with  banish- 
ueni  and  captivity,  the  man  who  la- 
boured,  during  bis  wbok  life^  with  no 
other  view  than  to  give  the  universal 
human  family  the  inestimable  benefits 
of  the  best  possible  government — thai 
is,  in  one  word,  the  blessing  of  being 
sttbject  to  bis  sway. 

To  remind  the  world,  in  some  de- 
gree, of  the  true  amount  of  this  obli- 
cataon,  bringing  back  to  their  recd- 
kction  some  things  which  the  pane- 
gyrists of  Napoleon  have  wrapi^ed  in 
oblivion,  Mr  Southev's  History  of  the 
War  in  the  Peninsula  is  very  nappily 
timed*  This  work  takes  a  rapid,  out 
dear  and  comprehensive,  view,  ^  the 
French  Revolution,  the  effects  of  which 
were  nowhere  more  manifestly  dis- 
played than  in  the  conduct  of  the 
Frencb  towards  Spain.  Switzerland 
and  other  countries  have  acutely  felt 
the  influence  of  the  interference  of  re- 
publican and  imperial  France;  bu^ 
from  Uie  single  example  of  Spain,  the 
whde  system  may  be  well  understood 
— <x  mto  diice  omnes.  In  the  detail  of 
the  French  transactiona  with  Charles, 
Ferdinand,  and  the  Spanish  nation, 
tbe  g^us  and  ^rinci})les  of  Napoleon, 
jmdmany  of  lus  distinguished  gene- 
rals, are  pourtrayed  with  great  accu- 
racy and  sfjirit.  To  the  pages  of  this 
elaborate  historian,  who,  though  par- 
tial to  the  merits  of  the  Spanish  cha- 
racter, candidly  relates  their  errors, 
whilst  he  celebrates  their  persevering 
fortitude,  J  earnestly  exhort  all  the 
leaders  of  Messrs  O'Meara  and  Laa 
Pases  to  have  repourse.  If  they  have 
deeply  imbibed  the  lessons  of  Napo-. 
leouic  pliilanthropj,  let  them  take  a 
due  proportion  oi  this  antidote  to  tbe 
poison.  Then  will  their  visual  norves 
De  purged  widi  the  Laurea^'s  "  eu- 
phrasy and  rue,"  and  they  will  see  tbe 
Imperial  £xile  on  hia  rock  in  his  true 
colours.  He  will  appear,  not  the  vic- 
tim of  barbarous  policy,  as  his  apolo- 
gists would  represent  him,  but  as  ex- 
piating under  a  discipline  su£Scientlv 
numane,  the  enormous  crimes  whicn 
bis  insatiable  ambition  had  perpetra- 
ted. In  this  seclusion,  to  which  the  re- 
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poae  of  mankind  made  it  Decessarjr  to 
consign  him,  no  attempt  at  punish- 
ment—no  intention  of  aggravating  tbe 
wdns  of  his  atuation  can  be  perceived 
by  the  candid  observer ;  on  the  con- 
trary, every  attention  was  paid  to  hia 
comfort  consistent  with  the  great  ob- 
ject of  the  security  of  his  detention. 
Where  shall  we  find  in  the  records  of 
bistorv  another  example  of  a  man  who 
had  done  so  much  mischief— of  an 
usurper  who  had  fallen  from  such  a 
hei^t,  who  was  so  mildly  treated  by 
a  victorious  memy  ?  According  to  the 
old  fiible,  we  are  all  accustomed  to 
keep  our  own  faults  in  that  end  of  the 
wallet  which  bangs  out  of  our  own 
sight ;  but  if  Nanoleon  could  really 
have  been  perauaaed,  as  he  tells  the 
chroniclers  of  his  dicta,  that  he  bad 
reached,  and  possessed,  the  sujireme 
elevation  of  sovereign  power  ''without 
a  crime,"  it  y  the  most  notorious  in- 
stance a[  sel^eoeption  which  has  ever 
blinded  the  moral  sense  ot*  poor  hu- 
man nature.  Candour  will  make  aU 
lowancea  for  the  intoxication  of  a  man, 
on  whom  fortune  had  lavished  her 
fiivours  with  unexsmpled  profusion; 
but  whilst  we  do  justice  to  bis  talenta, 
admiring  the  grandeur  of  his  plans, 
the  victories  he  gained,  and  the  works 
which  he  accomplished,  let  us  not  be 
dazsled  by  his  astonishing  auoeess,  by 
bis  shining  abilitiea,  or  the  splendour' 
of  his  achievements,  so  as  to  prevent 
our  seeing  his  ii^ustioe,  his  rapacity, 
and  utter  want  of  principle. 

I  will  conclude  this  reoommenda* 
tion  to  the  perusal  of  Mr  Southey's 
valuable  work,  by  copying  a  sort  of 
epigram  which  I  remember  having 
seen  since. the  £x-£mperor's  return 
from  Elba.  I  believe  it  was  never  in 
print,  and  its  only  merit  would  be  de- 
rived from  its  adaptation  to  the  mo- 
ment. I  will,  however,  venture  to  send 
it  as  applicable  to  the  present  sulgecL 
"Aimes-vous  la  viofette,"  wsa  the 
watch- word  of  the  partizana  of  Buona* 
parte  just  before  the  period  cf  his  me- 
morable evasion.  The  countersign  to 
be  pronouncfsd  by  the  initiated  was, 
"£ile  reviendra  au  printems." 


BOTAWICAL  EXPLAKATIOK  OF  THE  VIOLET  BEING  THE  EMBLEM  OF 
KAPOLXON  BUOKAFA&TE. 

^   WiiT  18  the  sweet  and  modest  violet  made 
S3rmbol  of  proud  Napoleon*8  iron  sway  ? 
Mild  flower,  whose  fragrance  loves  the  secret  shadfc, 
And  Mdes  iu  bsaaty  fh>m  the  gaze  of  day. 
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Can  jarrisg  oppositcs  like  Umm  combine  ?— »h  t 

Now  niiast  me  virioiu  yiolets  uurk  I  o&e 
Which  •uitft  the  cue— the  viola  cavina, 
AVhofie  vceodesit  bloMoms  brave  the  noon-tide  lun. 

'TwM  his,  indeed,  to  **  bite  and  play  the  dog/* 
And  tear,  and  worry  ererj  prostrate  nation-. 

Without  one  feeling  whidi  roig^t  haply  dog, 
His  fieree  pzopenaities  to  vifda*tion ! 


Umm, 


lam. 


Mr  North's  very  faitbliU  servanl. 


L£TT£BS  FBOK  ITALY. 

No.  vin. 

''  I  ask'd  of  Time,  for  whom  those  temfdes  rose. 
That  prostrate  by  hi»  hand  in  silence  lie. 
His  lip8  disdained  die  niyslenr  to  disdose, 
And,  borne  on  swifter  wing,  he  hurried  by  !«— 
^  These  broken  columns  whose  ?*  I  askM  of  Fame : 
(Her  kindling  breath  gives  life  to  work  sublime,) 
With  downcast  looks  of  mingled  grief  and  shame, 
She  heav'd  th*  uncertain  sigh,  and  followed  Time. 

Wrapt  in  amazement^  o'er  tht  mouldering  pile, 
I  saw  Oblivion  pass,  with  giant  stride ; 

And  while  his  visage  wore  Pride's  scornful  smile, 
*  Haply  thou  knowest,  then  teU  me  whose,^  I  cried, 
*•  Whose  these  vast  domes  that  even  in  ruin  shine  ?* 
^  I  reck  not  whose,*  he  said;  *  they  now  are  mine  !*  * 


A  vox. 


The  beauty  of  t  Maganne  is,  that 
it  thrusts  knowledge  into  a  man's  face, 
and  makes  him  wise  whether  he  will 
or  not  There  are  many  hundred  books^ 
oontaining  descriptions  of  Rome,  to  gn 
at  which  the  will  is  fitst  to  be  exerted, 
and  then  the  pocket ;  whence  it  is  that 
a  great  many  persons,  who  would  give 
Aeir  eyes  almost  to  see  the  Roman 
fttins,  never  take  the  trouble  to  look 
for  them  in  books,  nor  even  in  the 
prints  of  Piianesi.  But  what  is  a  bore 
m  quarto,  is  agreeable  in  the  columns 
of  a  fiivourite  Journal.  Besides,  most 
writers  on  the  sulgect  have  underta" 
Men  to  guide,  more  than  to  describe, 
and  so  demand  the  presence  of  their 
mders  «m  the  npot,  instead  of  attempt- 
uig  €0  give  an  idea  of  the  scene,  to  the 
many  who  must  necessarily  be  ever 
absent.  To. these  many,  prints  should 
be  the  most  satisfactory  source  of  in- 
formation ;  yet,  certainly,  he  that  ne- 
ver looked  at  Piranesi,  has  a  much 
truer  idea  of  the  remains  of  andeut 
Rome,  Ulan  he  who  has  pored  over 
that  artist's  lying  engravings.  Piranesi 
first  sketches  the  arch  or  column,  and 
then  puts  a  speck  of  a  man  at  its  foot, 
in  order  to  indicate  the  height  of  the 
ruin.  How  mudi,  in  this  way,  his  di- 


mensuns  are  to  be  relied  on,  may  be 
Judged  fVom  his  print  of  the  Aidi  of 
Sevems,  in  the  Velabrum,  to  pass  un- 
der which  a  man  must  stoop,  wfaiiein 
Piranesi,  the  arch  (if  it  ean  be  eaUed 
one)  would  measure  twenty  ttmes  the 
heightofthe  pigmies  at  its  base.  With 
the  exception  of  the  Coloseum,  the 
chief  thing  that  astonidies  a  foragner 
in  Rome,  is  the  pettiness  and  eiowd* 
edness  of  its  ruins,  and  the  narrow 
scale  on  which  everything  waa  hoflt. 
You  read  a  catalogue  of  three  or  fonr 
hundred  edifioesin  Nardini,«pdareloUi 
that  they  were  all  in  the  Focom.  Now, 
the  Roman  Forum  contained,  about 
the  length,  and  about  half  the  breadth 
of  one  of  oiir  London  squares ;  ao  that 
without  even  allowing  anv  room  sr 
open  space  for  their  popular  assem'* 
biies.  It  is  difficult  to  nnd  ground* 
room  for  so  manv  buildings.  Time, 
however,  has  leit  us  the  means  of 
ludfi^ing : — ^there  is  a  pretty  little  round 
build^-  on  iJ^e  bank^  of  the  l^\m, 
about  the  sise  of  a  watch-liox,  al- 
though surrounded  by  Corinthiau  co- 
lumns; this  was  the  temple  of  Vesta. 
The  pretended  temple -of  Ronnlus  is 
not  laiger  ;  while  that  over  the  Clitma- 
nua  you  might  put  in  your  pocket. 
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he  Iknioas  Mamertino  prison,  which 
Eilluftt  deRtribetf  m  luchpompcma  kn« 
oag^y  18  a  square  Indloiiig  of  a  few 
set.      Xliexe  are  the  remains  of  three 
smplea  on  the  declivity  of  the  Capi- 
ol^  evidently  distiDct,  that  might  he* 
11  encdoaed  within  the  area  of  a  mo- 
lem   church  of  inferior  dimensions. 
rhrcNigh  the  triumphal  anhes  more 
han  one  cart  could  not  pass  at  a  time. 
"  The  difficulty  of  squeezing  the 
twenty  elephants  and  the  four  stags 
a-breaat  of  Aurelian's  car,  into  the 
space  between  the  arch  of  Severus  and 
the  supposed  Temple  of  Concord,  was 
not  likely  to  he  surmounted  hy  any 
discoveries  of  the  soil."    So  far  from 
heing  surmounted,  that.the  real  Tem- 
ple of  Concord,  or  at  least  some  tem- 
ple or  other,  has  been  found  to  have 
stood  so  near  the  arch  of  Severus,  that 
two  elepbants  a-breost  could  not  have 
passed.  Most  vi  the  descriptions  of  the 
Latin  writers,  in  fact,  were  on  a  scale 
of  huge  exaggeration ;  which,  how* 
ever,  tUUng  on  die  ears  of  the  aU-rieh 
and  alUpowerAil  emperors,  certainly 
produced  immense  fabrics,  of  which 
the  Colosenm  remains  a  stupendous 
example.  But  as  to  others,  the  brick- 
bathaof  Dioclesian  and  Cazacalla,  what 
are  they  mme  than  a  nMklem  street  in 
ruins,  save  that  they  were  built  by  the 
one  lord  of  many  slaves,  and  this  by 
the  unitid  purses  of  many  freemen. 
To  read  in  the  noets  of  the  declimng 
empire^  descriptions  of  the  temple  of 
the  Capitdine  Jnpiter,  and  its  infe- 
rior fanes,  what  an  immense  idea  must 
we  form !  But  there  is  the  whole  site, 
propped  as  it  is  by  suhstruetions,  not 
more  than  sufficient   for  a  modem 
church.    There  are  some  unaccount- 
able contradictions  in  the  taste  of  the 
old  Romans-^itwas  at  once  petty  and' 
coloMsi;  the  former  was  the  natural, 
the  latter  superindneed  by  the  over- 
grown power  of  the  emperors,  and 
their  consequent  craving  ibr  excite- 
ment, which  found  vent  in  cutting  off 
heads,  and  plaeing  (me  stone  upon 
another. 

''  Another  enemy  to  the  beautiful, 
and  even  to  the  sublime,  was  that  co- 
lossal taste  which  arose  in  the  empire^ 
and  gave  an  unnatural  expansion  to  all 
the  works  of  art.  In  architecfture  it 
produced  Nero's  golden  house  and 
Adrian's  villa;  in  hydraulics,  it  pro- 
jecud  iheClaudian  emissary,  and  Cali- 


e'sBaian  bridge;  in  sculpture,  it 
left  at  die  Capitol  such  heads  and 
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feet  as  betray  the  emperor's  contempt' 
for  the  dimensions  of  man  ;  in  poetry, 
it  swdled  out  into  the  hyperboles  of 
Lncan  and  Statins.  This  exaggerated 
spirit  spread  even  to  the  games.  Nero 
ffirove  ten  horses  yoked  a-breast  to  his 
car,  send  double  that  number  appears 
on  an  ancient  stone." — ^Foksyth. 

This  colossal  taste  was  confined  to 
the  publicly  visible,  and  to  out-<^ 
doors.  The  internal  arrangement  even 
of  palaces  was  on  a  narrow  scale ;  and, 
except  the  public  roonn  of  the  batiks, 
there  is  scarce  an  apartment  of  re- 
Sjpectable  aise.  At  Tivoli,  in  Hadrian's 
villa,  of  so  many  miles  in  extent,  it  is 
but  the  enclosed  courts  and  gardens 
that  filled  up  the  space;  the  ubrary,. 
the  rooms  of  the  phuosqihers,  &:c.  &c 
so  gorgeously  described,  are  still  to  be 
seen  in  ruins,  and  were  originally  oi 
narrow  dimensions.  At  Pompeii,  the 
bed-room  of  the  Proconsul  Pansa  is 
'ten  feet  by  twelve.  Their  taste  in  de- 
corations was  the  same ;  the  figures  of 
stucco  and  painting  are  all  diminutive. 
In  the  narrow  and  lofty  rooms  exca- 
vated under  the  baths  of  Titus,  be- 
longing to  that  emperor,  to  Mecenas, 
or  whom  you  vrill,  but  certainly  to  e 
possessor  of  rank,  the  roof  is  tnirtv- 
ihree  Roman  feet  hi  height,  yet  tne 
painted  ornaments  are  too  small  even 
for  a  doset  or  a  cabinet.  The  figures 
never  exceed  half  a  foot  in  length,  and 
the  painted  frame-work  around  con- 
tains all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow  in 
the  space  of  an  inch.  This  could  noC 
have  been  the  case  with  the  Grecians,* 
if  what  we  read  about  Zeuxis  and 
others,  has  the  least  shadow  of  truth. 
In  respect  of  the  arts,  the  Romans 
were  roost  likely  to  the  Grecians  what 
the  Flemings^  and  indeed  we  ourselves, 
at  present  are  to  the  Italians^  and  en- 
deavoured to  excel  in  minuteness  those 
whom  they  could  not  rival  on  a  grand 
scale. 

But  to  the  Forum— whither  if  we 
would  proceed  from  the  modem  city, 
we  first  mount  the  Capitollne  Hill  or 
Campidi^ariio^  by  an  inclined  plane  or 
steplesi  stair  of  Michael  Angelo's  fiir-* 
mation.  This  is  adorned  at  bottom 
by  basalt  lions,  of  Egyptian  manufac- 
ture, which,  in  obedience  to  the  vil- 
lainous taste  that  converts  the  king  of 
animals  into  a  water^spout,  squirt  each 
its  littje  stream.  The  top.  of  the , 
stair  is  adorned  with  ancient  statues  of 
Castor  and  Pollux,  with  their  steeds ; 
and  in  the  same  Hne  with  thera  are 
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UTMiged  tbt  sappovec  1  trophies  of  Mfr> 
riiis  after  hit  Cimbrian  victorieiy  old 
Btatuet  of  Coiistuitiiie»  and  the  first 
milestone  of  the  Appian  way  in  the 
tuna  of  Vespasian.  The  summit  of 
the  aacent  introduces  you  into  the  mo- 
dem square  of  the  CampidBglio,  Utaee 
sides  of  which  are  surrounded  by  pub- 
lic buildinss^  after  the  designs  of  Mi- 
chael Angdo^  elegant  enou)^  in  them- 
wAvts,  but  very  unworthy  of  their  po- 
sition. In  the  midst  stands  the  famous 
hronae  statue  of  Marcus  Aurelius  on 
horseback,  the  only  equestrian  statue 
left  of  ancient  Rome.  The  daasicres- 
der  is  aware  that  the  Capitoline  Hill 
is  a  long  ridge,  or  rather  two  hills  join- 
ed together.  The  modem  square -or  pi- 
aaoa  of  the  Campidaglio  occupies  toe 
neck  of  inferior  height  that  joins  them ; 
It  was  of  old  called  the  Intemtmtium. 
The  position  of  the  ridge  is  from  north- 
aast  10  south* west ;  the  summit  north 
of  the  Jniermonthimt  was  the  site  of 
the  temple  of  the  Capitoline  Jupiter^ 
now  that  of  the  FrandscanconTcnt  and 
church  of  Ara  Cait^ihe  other  and 
more  extensive  end  of  the  ridge,  was 
the  arx,  or  citadel,  containing,  amongst 
other  well<-known  spots,  the  Tarpeian 
nek,  from  whence  msiefactors  wero 
flung  into  the  Campui  MartiUb,  and 
to  which  from  the  side  of  the  Forum 
they  mounted  of  old  by  an  hundred 
steps.  This  summit  is  now,  for  the 
most  part,  covered  by  the  CaflbreUi 
palace,  and  by  filthy  cabins.  If  curious, 
the  visitor  is  led  up  through  a  filthy 
0ibin  to  hare  a  view  of  what  they  eaU 
the  Tarpeian  rock ;  if  thi»  waa  per- 


be 


ptfndieukr,  and  no 
gardens  and  houaea,  die  fidl 
quite  sufficient  Ibr  its  old  braak-oeik 
purpose,  notwithsunding  all  the  ex* 
damations  of  travellers  upon  its  wk 
thingness.  But  this  spot,  however  it 
may  be  on  the  rode,  ia  eertaialy  not 
near  the  identicsl  place  of  the  nale- 
ftctor's  leap,  asif  hefeU  from  this,  he 
would  fall  rato  the  ye/abrtamj  wfacias 
we  know  that  it  waa  into  the  Caatfiug 
they  were  thrown — mostlikdy,  wheat 
now  ia  the  Gkefta,  or  Jew's  quarter. 

Having  thus  taken  a  view  of  the 
CapitoUne  ridge,  we  retam  to  the  fai- 
termontium,  ormoderfrsqoare,  and  de* 
scend  the  other  nde  of  the  hill  infeo 
the  Forum.  On  the  CHtro  Copitob'no 
of  old,  we  know  stood  many  temples, 
and  although  the  deaoent  itaelf  has 
neariy  disappeared  ftom  the  filling  vp 
of  the  Forum,  yet  hero  aie  raina  and 
cdumna  in  abundance  to  put  in-eser- 
dse  our  powers  of  osnjeetaR^  l*he 
palace  of  the  modem  Senator  of  Rome 
(that  title  being  now  hdd  by  ooeiriio 
isakindofLoid  Chief  Jiiatiee,)ft€Dts 
the  indined  plane  by  whidi  we  mooat- 
ed  to  tfie  Campidagiio ;  ito  tear,  of 
course,  looks  to  toe  Forum.  The 
foundation  of  this  rear,  evidently  an* 
dent,  and  built  of  huge  maaaes  of  Al* 
ban  stone,  first  attracts  our  attentiea. 
It  ia  the  remaina  of  the  Tmhmhrium, 
built  by  Lutatius  Catolws,  who  vns 
Consul  of  Rome  in  the  year  6r4.  The 
inscription,  from  whidi  we  lean  this, 
was  long  preserved,  and  by  many 
tera  copied  and  recorded  t 


Q.  LVTATIVS.  Q.  F.  Q.  N-  CATVLUS.  COS.  SVBSTRVCTIONE5I 

ET.  TABVLARIVM.  S.  8.FACIENDVM 

COERAVIT. 


This  ivas  csDed  Tabularium,  from 
the  Tables  of  the  Law,  which  were 
there  preserved.  It  was  burned  in  the 
Vitellian  Hie,  but  as  the  Alban  stone 
does  not  eddne,  a  great  part  waaj  and 
is  still,  preserved,  and  its  Doric  portico 
atiU  aerves  aa  a  stable  fi>r  the  Roman 
&nator. 

On  the  dedivity  between  the  Tabu- 
larium  and  the  Forum  atand  the  ruins 
of  two  temples,  distinguished  mmre  by. 
the  dii^noe  of  their  architecture. 


than  by  the  naoe  between  then.  One 
of  them  stands  to  the  rightof  the  Ta- 
bularium,  and  aondata  of  a  portioa 
supported  by  six  Ionic  columiiSyi^adi, 
owing  both  perhi^  to  original  pover- 
ty of  ezecutkni,  anid  to  the  friable  fua* 
hty  of  the  grnnite^  ara  aadly  out  of 
proportion.  The  front,  whidi  ia  at 
right  anglea  with  the  TakmUnrnm^ 
shows  die  foUowing  hiaeriptioD,  bladt- 
ened  by  firo  and  time,  on  the  fiieie: 


SENATVS.  POPVLVSQVE.  RORFANVS 
INCENDIO.  OONSVMITVM.  RESTITVIT. 


Thia  baa  been  considered  for  centu- 
ries, and  with  very  probable  reasons, 
to  be  the  famous  'iemple  of  Concord, 


inf  whidi  Cioero  assembled  the  senate. 

If  the  travdler  chance  to  buy  the 

Abate  Fea'a  Guide  to  Rome,  he  will 

so' 


adhere  to  tUt(iM  and  mntotaiaeliy-    Tat^on  thenortlKaateiidor^Ca* 


lolherfs ;  if  he  hay  Van,  he  must  thi 
t  the  TtxafHe  of  Fortune^  while,  1 


t  think 

-,  -   J  for 

the  KooilnB  of  the  Temple  of  Concord, 
hemnat  he  cement  with  afew  eld  fimn- 
datione,  which  the  gall^  tUvm  aie 
dailv  mieoyeriQg^  Within  theie  few 
vanfaof  the  CilvHeCapitolinnB  it  atood, 
but  the  exact  aite  ia  mfficoit  to  decide. 
Vaai  and  Nibby  appear  to  me  to  have 
the  be^t  of  the  argament,  of  which, 
however,  they  are  not  the  original  ad- 
yanoBia.  Nihhy'a  book  en  the  Foram 
la  dear  and  coovindng,  and  he  cer« 
tainly  makee  hia  hypotheiia  aottam 
admiaably  with  the  lemaias  of  lebno- 
mphy  pmerved  in  the  mnaenm  of 
the  Campidaglio.  His  chart,  too,  of 
the  Roman  Fomm,  ia  the  moat  satip- 
factory,  end  it  may  here  be  added,  that 
the  phm  of  the  Foram  in  '^  Rome  in 
the  Nineteenth  Century,"  ia  quite 
fahn  the  Via  aacra,  £ar  inatance,  be. 
ing  quite  mugiTen. 

<The  lemaina  of  the  other  temple  I 
apoke  of ,  are  three  edlnmna,  with  thek 
mte  and  entahUture,  all  of  highly  fi- 
ttiihed  Corinthian,  having  the  letters 
SSTIT  VER  in  the  broken  front  of  the 
fiieae.  It  ia  agreed  on  by  all  antique* 
liana,  that  these  belonged  to  the  Temr 
pie  of  Jispifer  ToMtfnf,  erected  by  Au- 
goatna  in  gratitude  fiMr  hia  having  nar* 
anwiy  eaeqped  a  thnnder«bolt  in  Can* 
tabna.  It  appears  from  Suetoniua, 
that  Jupiter  Capitolinua  became  jea« 
loua  of  nia  namesidce  Tonana  for  ta* 
king  away  hia  votaries,  and  that  he 
complained  of  the  nci^ect  to  the  pioua 
momrch  in  a  dream.  On  the  aide 
iHeie  of  the  temple  are  repreeented 
jinmerons  instcumenta  of  aacnfice  used 
nf  eld-^he  f(dera,  the  culier,  && 
wiiicb  Ibnn  atill  a  fiivourite  ornamental 
bordering  ifinr  i^artmenta  among  the 
modern  Romans*  l*he«ecQlttmns,whc^ 
eaceavaled,  were  muob  out  of  the  per- 
pendieuhtr,  hut  have  been  since  asp^ 
ported  and  the  base  rebuilt  When 
Vennti  drew  these  columns,  they  weie 
•but  a  few  feet  apparent  above  the  soil, 
no  that  efven  the  TVibulaiium  must  have 
been  nearly  covered  in  hia  days.  It  ia 
needless  to  describe  the  mere  founda- 
4kW8  and  veatlgea  of  ruins  lately  ezcah 


pttoline  descent,  and  which  are  averred 
to  be  the  only  true  remains  of  the 
Temple  of  Concord* 

I  have  hefimdesojhed  the^Uuda* 
rium  tenting  the  Forum,  which  it  wSn 
be  well  all  along  for  you  to  keep  in  yonr 
eye.  Ihavealaodeacsibedtheruinaim* 
mediately  in  front  of  it,  and  between 
the  paths  that  descend  from  the  Fiaasa 
di  Campidag^io  or  Intermontium  on 
bothaideaofit.  The  path  towsxds  the 
north-east  is  the  Clivus  A^jfii,  whieh 
aa  yon  descend,  the  Tabularium  and 
the  above*deaeribed  Temples  are  on 
your  rii^t,  the  Mameiillne  or  Tuilian 
Priaon  on  your  left,  and,  at  bottom, 
the  arch  of  Septimius  Severus.  This, 
notwithstanding  the  iropoasibility  of 
the  arch  of  Severus  permitting  the  !«# 
corded  number  of  dephants  and  ataoa 
to  pasa  abresst,  may  nevertheless  be 
aet  down  aa  the  triumphal  road,  aa  the 
harness  of  the  old  Romans  was,  Jakt 
Ihat  of  the  modem  ones,  I  dareesj^ 
convenient  enough  to  idlow  of  tte 
.beaats  abreast  forming  double  er  treble 
rank  at  the  moment  when  the  paasaga 
.of  the  arch  required  it. 

The  Tulhan  or  Mamertine  prison* 
the  aitttation  of  which  1  have  deserij* 
bed,  now  atanda  beneath  the  little 
chnreh  of  St  Pietro  en  OHreere-ua  it 
waa  here  the  Romana  assert  that  St 
^eter  was  imprisoned.  Not  only  in* 
deed  do  they  assert  this,  but  even  shew 
a  rude  impression  of  hia  free  on  the 
waQ,  againat  whieh  it  was  knocked  by 
the  gusida,  and  the  granite,  like  waSp 
it  seema,  leoeived  the  impression.  A 
Httle  wdl  alao  is  ahewn  in  the  priaon, 
which  sprung  up  at  the  command  of 
ihe  Apostle  to  enable  him  to  duisten 
.his  guarda,  the  future  inartyrs,  Pro« 
Cessna  and  Martinianua..  The  old  en« 
trance  to  this  prison  looked  towarda 
the  Forum,  and  waa  approached  by  the 
.Gremonian  staira,  the  ancient  BriJge  of 
Sighs.  It  is  now  shut  up,  the  entrance 
and  front  of  the  modem  eh  ^eh  being 
.on  ike  other  aide,  and  eadly  distill 
j^hed  by  die  crowd  of  kneeling  v»* 
taries,  who,  especially  at  vesper  hour« 
4rowd  befine  it.    An  inscription  atill 
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Bat  frnrther  on  the  Fonun  111  not 


at  present. 
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FOPULAH  SUPEASTXTIOKS,  &C.  OF  THI  HiaHLANDE&B  OT  SCOTLAKD. 
BY  W.  GAAKT  STEWART.* 


If  ft  time  wts,  when  <mr  tnceeton 
felt  une&sy  at  the  ftppeannoe  of  their 
northern  neighbours  tmong  them,  we 
think  the  period  not  far  distant  when 
the  reading  part  <^  the  community 
at  least,  shall  feel  eonally  uncomfort- 
able at  the  conthiuBl  display — ^nbt  of 
the  HighUmder  himself,  bnt  of  the 
name  of  his  country,  in  the  windows 
of  our  booksellers.  For  the  last  twen- 
ty  years,  one  half  of  the  publications 
from  the  Scottish  press  has  been  no- 
tiling  else  than  "  Tales,"  ••  Tours/' 
*'  Letters,"  '^  Descriptions,"  and 
''  Sketches"  of  die  Highlands  and 
their  inhabitants;  although  any  one 
who  takes  the  trouble  to  look  into 
these  productions.  Will'  find  the  coun- 
try and  customs  of  the  Gael  nearly  as 
faithfofly  represented  there,  as  a  High- 
land Chieftain  in  the  person  of  <<  Yich 
Ian  Alderman,"  of  tartan  memory. 
'  Attached,  as  we  have  always- beetf^ 
to  the  land  of  "  hills,  glens,  and  he- 
roes," we  think  we  catonot  shew  this 
attachment  better,  than  by  directing 
'die  attention  of  our  readera  to  whaft 
is  of  infinitely  more  importance  to 
Highlanders  tliemselves,  tnan  any  ac^ 
eount  of  their  superstitions  and  fol- 
^es.  Their  courage,  fidelity,  hosrata- 
lity,  and  i^  the  other  good  qualities 
thej^possess,  Imve  had  full  justice  done 
to  them  by  most  of  our  popular  wri- 
■€ers ;  but  unfortunately  the  privations 
and  disadyantages  under  which  th^ 
labomf  have  been  liUle  noticed.  Pricte 
is  a  prominent  feature  in  the  character 
of  the  Highlander,  and  where  his  af- 
-fairs  come  under  the  observation  of 
-strangers,  he  will  sacrifice  mftch  to 
outward  appearances.  In  this  way  we 
see  a  neatness  in  the  hamlets  adjacent 
ip  the  ffreat  Highland  roads,  for  which 
we  shall  in  vain  look  in  less-fre^ent- 
ed  parts  of  the  country ;  and  thus  it  is, 
that  stage-coach'  travellers  know  so 
little  of  uiG^eal  state  of  the  Highlands 
or  the  inhabitants. 

■  Others  there  are,  howeyer,  who  hayfe 
made  the  Highlands  the  object  of  (ob- 
servation, and  who  were  not  thus  ig- 
norant ;  but  their  works  were  written 
with  a  viev  to  the  public  taste,  and  it 
was  not  to  be  expected  they  should 


contain  much  that  wimM  either  pihi 
their  Highland  cousins,  or  dtsgust  ttidr 
waders.  We  find,  indeed,  occttioBal 
bursts  of  indignation  af  fiagrsnt  in- 
stances of  oppression  i  hut  wie  have  not 
met  with  any  seriona  endeavoor,  in  all 
the  works  on  the  Highland*,  tocdl  the 
attention  of  the  country  to  the  nrisctm- 
ble  state  of  tlie  domestic  con^brU  of 
the  inhabitants.  It  is  true,  poverty 
and  filth  are  bad  subjects  for  noveb ; 
and  perhaps  we  quarrel  vnreasonabkv 
with  authors  for  their  silence  on  sncn 
topics.  Bui  the  same  excuse  will  not 
avail  others  for  their  backwardness  ami 
neglect  in  thiA  respect-^we  mema  High- 
land proprietors,  and  the  membeiv  of 
the  seveiid  Hishland  and  Cdtic  Socie- 
ties with  whidi  the  ooiuntiy  at  present 
swarms.  If,  among  thespurioos"  hrMa" 
to  which  its  name  has  given  birth,  we 
class  ^at  respectable  body,  the  High- 
land Sode^of  Seotbnd,  we  would  be 
apprehensive  of  the  credit  our  asser- 
tion might  obtain,  (considering  the 
large  sums  annually  distributed  by  it 
throughout  the  Highlands)^  should  we 
accuse  these  societies  of  inattention  l» 
the  welfare  of  that  part  of  the  eonntry. 
'But  this  is  our  charge^  and  we  hope  ts 
be  able  to  prove  it^ 

-  It  is  true,'  no  doubt,  diat  competi- 
tions have  been  inatitnted  in  many 
districts  for  the  impro^wmeBt  of  stod 
and  agricultural  produce  ;  and  die  pee- 
miums  there  distributed  nay  have  in- 
duced some  indiriduals  to  buy  or  rear 
a  few  superior  cattle,  to  be  newn  al 
the  competition ;  and  also  to  bestow  - 
more  than  usual  attention  on  the  cul- 
ture of  a  field  of  turnips— but  did  they 
not  do  BO  in  every  instance  at  a  ndnoos 
expense,  and-was  not  every  prise  ibi- 
lowed  by  an  increase  of  10  or  90  per 
cent  on  the  rent  of  the  sncetssful  com- 
petitor.^ Weask  then,  have  these bois^ 
ed  Competitions  in  tbe  slightest  degree 
rendered  the  habitation  of  the  High* 
lander  more  comfbHable— his  food 
more  nourishing,  or  his  doling  moie 
imperriotts  to  tke  winter  blast?  Oa 
the  contrary,  has  not  the  condition  of 
the  in/iabitanis  for  the  last  twenty 
years  been -daily  beeomii^  woiae,  in 
exact  prop(»rtion  as  the  inilue  of  the 
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Ai|dii,tlieibqdoftheooiiup«iiIIigli^ 
lancbr  correspoqcb  with  his  dwelling— 
poor^  mean^  and.uQpalaUble.  PoUtoet 
and  milk  three  times  a-day,  is  veiy 
oomrooD  even  among  the  middle  class 
of  tenants;  and  a  piece  dried  bn^xyhua 
is  no  small  luxury.  We  are  aware 
thattlusjioundsinmdiblyj  contrasted 
with  tjhe  "  arouth  of  excellent  cakes, 
delicate  scones,  new-laid  eggs,  savoiif- 
ry  hutter,  deUcious  honey,  and  ge- 
nuine mountain  dew,"  of  which  we 
read  so  much,  and  of  the  actual  exr 
istence  of  which  some  of  our  readers, 
.as  well  as  ourselves,  have  had  substan^^ 
tial  proof.  In  the  Laird  s  house, — at 
the  Man8e,-!r^nd  perhaps  in  the  honae 
.of  the  Laixd's  bi(Other,  jthesegood  things 
certainly  do  .abound  ;  and  even  at  the 
jtableof  tfae  lower  Gla68es»ia  atrangerwiU 
jure  sunoiptupusly^  But  how  often  have 
our  hearts  been  pained  to  see  the  bMp 
pitable  gpodwiie  furnish  out  an  enter- 
tainment like  this,  well  knowing  that 
.the  family  must  fare  scantily  for  a  time 
thereafter! 

.  Seeing,  then,  that  sueh  is  the  actual 
state  of  things  in  the  Hin^dands,  if€ 
would  earnestly  recommend,  to  those 
who  have  the  means,  an  attempt  to 
better  the  condition  of  the  inhabitunta. 
This,  however,  cyumol  be  dmie  bv  the 
assembling  of  tbeniselves  annually  in 
the  "cities  of  the  plains,"  dresNd  out 
in  an  absurd  imitation  of  the  moun- 
tain garb, 

'*  to  revel  life  away, 
In  guilty  pleasures  our  poor  means  miisl 
pay." 

As  little  will  it  avail  to  disftribntia 
Gaelic  poems  among  a  people  who  lack 
not  poetry,  but  food ;  and  equally  inef- 
fectual will  be  the  quizotical  expedif 
tio;i8  of  h<^y  men  to  subdue  the  spirits 
pf  ^  rock  and  flood,  and  preach  to  the 
heathen  Highknder  the  Gospel  of  Je» 
BUS  for  the  first  time  i 
**  Even  ministers  bae  been  kasnM,  in  holy 

rapture, 
A  rottsin*  whid  at  times  to  vend,  an'  nail't 


troduee  of  their  land  has 
These  are  the  blessed  effects  of  compe- 
itions.  At  the  present  day,  we  know 
arms  yielding  from  £150  to  £400  of 
en  t,  without  a  house  sufficient  to  affinrd 
olerable  shelter  to  the  posseinor  and 
lis  fiunily  in  inclement  weather — 
vhere  the  rain  no  sooner  falls  ftom 
leaven,  than  it  finds  its  way  to  the  in- 
icrmoat  recess  of  the  miserable  hut, 
ud  where  sunshine  without  will  pro- 
:ure  no  remission  osf  th<e  tif-tal  with- 
n,— rin  the  b^  and  at  the  fire-8ide,-r 
ill  the  turf-cove^ed  roof  slowly  dreejn 
ts  contents.  And  when  a  fire  is  kin<- 
Qed,  the  "jhouse"  appears  like  a  lime- 
din,  smoke  issuing  f  rqm  every  crevice, 
ill  not  only  the  iamily  is  forced  out, 
)erhaps  in  a  winter  nigh^  but  even 
he  cattle  in  the  ady)ining  byre,  rqar 
or  release  firom  tne  Pandemonium, 
ienoe  a  colleetion  of  pitchy  soot  on  the 
lothes  and  furniture-rhence  the  dis- 
ease, once  so4:haracteristic  of  all  Scot»- 
nen,  but  now  coined  exclusively  to 
he  poor  Highlander,  and  hence  the 
withered  andsmoke-oolottred  counte- 
lance  that  distinguishes  kim  in  all  aa- 
iembla^es  of  the  people. 

It  is  in  vain  to  reply  to  this.  Why 
lot  build  to  themselves  better  habita- 
tions ?  Ftrstp  because  it  is  the  prbprie- 
or's,  and  not  the  tenant'^^  doty  to  do 
»o.  And  how  does  a  Highland  proprie- 
tor go  about  it?  When  a  tenant euteca 

0  a  new  possession,  sM  the  crasy  huts 
iud  fences  on  the  premises  are  valued, 
but  not  made  sufficient,  to  him ;  and 
these  he  is  taken  bound  to^eepin  good 
repair.  To  this  end  he  props  and 
thatches  them  month  afier  month,  till 
Lbey  resemble  the  patc]hcd  gaiioientof 
i  beggar ;  but  after  all,  Uieir  •natural 
lecay  causes  a  deficiency  at  the  termi- 
nation of  bis  posse^on ;  'and  for  thia 
tear  and  wear,  as  if  not  compensated 
Tor  in  the  yearly  rent,  his  generous 
cliief  distresses  him  to  the  yery  blan- 
kets on  his  bed.*  A^d,  #efoiu/,  because 

1  tenant  seldom  has  any  encourage- 
caent  to  lay  pnt  money  in  building,  as 
his  tenure  is  often  no  othet  than  his 
landlord's  pleasure;  in^which  case,  so 
far  from  being  remunerated  for  im- 
provements, he  would,  on  the  contrary, 
be  obliged,  at  his  removal,  to  make  up 
any  deficiency-  in  the  buildings  erected 
at  his  own  espenss* 


wi*  scripture.** 
Instead  of  these,  and  other  like  wise 
exploita,  we  would  adyise  Highland 
proprietors*  aa  they  would  avoid  mer 
xiting  the  sarcasm  of  the  poet^— 
Their  good,  ill,  health,  wealth,  joy,  or  dis* 


Btiagf  end»  aim,  |friigieft-iWiiti  nrnt,  lent, 


*  Since  this  srtide  wss  pat  in  types,  we  have  seen  some  of  those  straraoos  suppotu 
ers  of  Highland  Societies  and  Con^etitions,  attcmvt  to  nop  the  c^SKts  of  their  i  " 
half  ayesr  before  the  expiry  of  the  peiiod  for  whidi  the  rent  wascMssable ! 


yo%         Tfrpiihr  SuperOliia^,  ^.  of  ike  iOy^KiMen  ifSedOgnk       t^^j 
to  aAbpt  t  nore  Hbenl  poffc^  toward    nfdes  of  bene^ng  fhy  feThnr-inai 


^heir  tenants.  Because  the  leopard  will 
«xmer' change  his  spots,  than  a  Hkh*- 
lander  vohintarilyleave  his  native  elen, 
let  not  this  tempt  the  avarice  of  the 
I^rd  yearly  to  increase  his  rents,  tiH 
the  snbstance  of  his  tenants  is  eaten  up, 
and  poverty  forces  them  to  become 
"  bondsmen"  to  our  citizens,  or  die  beg- 
gars in  a  foreign  land.  For  why  do  this, 
and  then  re-let  their  possessions  at  the 
same,  and  sometimes  at  a  lower  rent, 
to  a  speculating  stranger,  who,  having 
first  caused  a  costly  mansion  to  be 
erected,  where  he  entertains  the  pro- 
prietor with  wine  at  dinner, — bustles 
about  like  a  demi-god  for  a  season,  and 
then  sends  his  name  to  the  Gazette,-^ 
leaving  the  credulous  landlord  minus  k 
year's  rent,  and  the  expense  of  the 
mansion,  now  useless  fhnn  its  magni« 
fieence. 

It  shew!  a  lamentably  short-sighted 
policy  in  our  Highland  landlords,  to 
be  thus  anxious  to  get  quit  of  the  na- 
tive race.  We  are  old  enough  to  recol- 
lect several  large  tracts  of  the  High- 
lands tenanted  by  South-country  gra- 
siers,  where,  at  the  present  day,  not 
one  of  their  descendants  is  to  be  fbund 
poesessing  the  lands  of  his  father.  We 
without  fear  of  contradiction. 


aven 

that  the  charges  of  sloth,  ignorance, 

and  backwardness  to   improvement,  for  the  Gaelic,  we  are  perai 

brought  against  the  Highlanders,  are,  We  have  here  as  the  ^'  So 


in  most  instances,  grossly  false ;  and 
we  maintain,  that  not  only  are  the 
Highlanders  fully  as  industrious,  but 
that  they  in  fact  render  the  wilds  they 
inhabit  matt  productive  to  the  pro- 
prietors, than  any  other  class  of  tenants 
that  oovdd  be  snlistituted  in  their  place. 
We  repeat  it  then,  let  the  Highkndera 
have  the  same  encoura^ment  as  stran- 
gera-4et  their  possessions  be  rendered 
secure,  and  their  habitations  made  com- 
fortable, and  wte  shall  then  see  them 
exhibiting  an  appearance  very  difierent 
from  their  present  mean  and  wretched 
eondition  ;  and  fvoprietors  themselves 
will  profit  by^  the  alteration.  We  de» 
teat  cant,  but  we  cannot  help  reminds 
ing  proprietors  of  what  they  seem  an<r 
xious  to  for^t, — that  to  whom  much  is 

?iven,  of  him  nluch  will  be  reouiied. 
f,  in  the  distribution  of  tihe  ihmga  of 
this  world.  Providence  has  given  mem 
dumnion  ov«r  thdr  fellow-cnatores, 
let  them  not  suppose  they  can  abuse 
that  dbmimoh  wi^  impunity.  The 
qnestMn  to  be  hereafter  answered,  will 
be,  not  How  much  ffold  and  silver  haat 
thou  forced  out  of  barren  acres  ?  but, 
How  hast  thou  improved  the  apportni' 


which  thy  master  did  give  thee? 
These  observadons  nave  aason 
totally  different  complexion  from  what 
we  at  the  outset  intended,  and  iStukt 
length  precludes  almost  any  remstk 
on  the  work  befSnre  ua.  But  tins  is 
now  of  less  consequence,  as  the  pobBe 
have  already  fbrmed  the  resolntioD  to 
which  we  meant  to  have  adviaed  them 
on  its  first  appearance ;  namely,  sodi 
as  have  had  tne  misfortune  to  tske  it 
up  once,  never  to  do  so  again  ;  and 
those  that  have  hitherto  neglected  it» 
to  do  so  for  ever. 

'  Weagree,  however, irith  Mr S.,  that 
notwithstanding  the  Hgfat  whfdi  has 
lately  been  thrown  on  me  character  of 
the  Scottidk  Highlander,  b^  Sh*  Wal- 
ter Scott,  M^s  Grant,  and  Colond 
Stewart,  "  a  complete  and  systonatic 
account  of  the  Highland  superstitions 
is  stiU  a  desideratum  in  our  national 
literature."  But  we  fbar  the  pr^ 
sent  attempt  vriU  not  go  &r  towards 
supplying  this  defect ;  and,  consider- 
ing the  opportunities  Mr  Stewart  en- 
joyed, and  with  the  example  of  the 
authors  Just  mentioned  bmre  farm, 
we  ^o  think  he  might  have  given  us 
something  superior  to  this  absurd  col- 
lection of  nursery  tales.  M^th  the  sub- 
stitution of  some  other  nneoath  Jargon 
luaded  mat  all 
Snperstitioiis  of 


tlieHighlands,"  might,  with  equal  pro- 
priety, have  been  called  the  Supersti- 
tions of  New  Holland ;  for  ire  ^Mwld 
aa  soon  have  discovered,  our  grand- 
fathers  metamorphosed  into  Pnnce'a- 
StreetDandies^asrecognixed  thestories 
with  which  they  delimited  our  youth 
in  the  "  Transktions^  of  Mr  Stewart. 
In  the  selection  of  his  stories,  too,  Mr 
Stewart  displays  a  wofiil  want  both 
of  taste  and  judgment,  and  the  st]ie 
Is  the  very  worst  he  could  hsve  adopt- 
ed. The  last,  indeed,  might  do  well 
enough  to  excite  a  smile  at  a  sturdy 
Highlander,  who  should,  at  die  ore* 
sent  day,  maintain  the  reality  of  sll 
the  macMnery  of  his  superstition; 
and  if  Mr  S.^s  olject  had  been  to 
ridicule  the  once  nrevalent,  but  now 
diacarded,  beHef  othis  countrymen  In 
supernatural  <igency,  and  atnwae  the 
reader  at  their  expense,  we  might  per- 
haps have  thought  more  iayonrably  of 
his  work.  But,  considering  it  aa  an 
account  of  the  Superstitions  of  the 
Highlands,  we  denounce  it  a  worthlesa 
and  miserably  defective  phiduciioiit. 

As,  however,  we  are  pleased  widi  Ha 
modest  aiie  and  modoate  mice,  wo 


888.^       Ppgmiar  SuperHUkmt,  ifc  i^fiki  Migkk»dm  afSeotiomL 


ImU  give  t  qnotatioiior  two«  ■■  wci- 
aensof  wbatitoontaiBs.  ThtfdUow* 
ng  is  a  descriptioaof  the  ghoeta  of  the 
^Iden  tone:— 


70S 


crmdciwe  thfaMlf etf  into  w  opaa  ue  dond^ 

in  oaorifa 


^*  Unlike  the  present  jtany,  green,  irorm« 
aten  effigies,  that  now-a-days  elalk  aboat 
tor  prcmiMi,  and,  like  ^e  cameleon,  feed 
ipon  the  air,  the  ancient  race  of  Highhind 
(hosts  were  a  set  of  stout,  lusty,  sociable 
;hosU,  '  a*  tall  at  a  pine^  and  at  broad  at 
t  houte.*  Differing  widdy  in  his  habits 
rom  those  of  his  posterity,  the  ghost  of 
ntiquity  would  enter  the  habitation  of  the 
nan,  descant  a  lee-long  night  upon  the 
lews  of  the  times,  until  the  long-wished- 
br  supper  was  prepared,  when  this  pattern 
f  frankneM  and  good  livhsg  would  invite 
itmself  to  the  table,  and  do  as  naoeh  jus- 
ice  to  a  biektr  of  Highland  eiowdie,  as  his 
tarthly  coDtempamies.  Indeed,  if  iJl  tales 
»e  true,  many  centuries  are  not  elapsed 
ince  those  sooal  practices  of  the  ghosts  of 
he  day  proved  an  eminent  pest  to  society. 
A'ith  voracious  appetites,  those  greedy  gor. 
nandizers  were  in  the  habit  of  visiting  the 
lumble  hamlets,  where  superabundance  of 
tore  selddm  resided,  and  of  ravishing  from 
he  grasp  of  a  starving  progeny,  the  meagre 
arMloted  to  their  support*' 

Of  the  ghost's  solicitude^  in  his 
'  post-existent  state,"  for  the  repose 
)f  the  departed  soul,  several  instances 
lave  come  to  our  knowledge  iivithin 
hese  fen^  years.  One  genueman,  of 
Vf  r  Stewart's  own  clan^  to  whom  his 
ricnd  in  the  nether  world  lately  sent 
lis  compliments^  with  a  nomination 
is  his  administrator  in  law,  resides  at 

Z ,  about  six  miles  west  from  Blair 

ithole,  to  whom  we  would  refer  Mr 'S. 
or  more  correct  information  on  the 
ubjcct,  in  the  event  of  a  second  edi- 
ion  of  his  work. 

We  had  thought  ourselves  perfect 
idepts  in  all  the  amusements  of  a  New- 
dear's  morning,  hut  we  are  now  con- 
inced  the  innabitants  of  Strathdoun 
an  instruct  us  in  more  things  than 
tne,  of  which  neither  we  nor  our  readers 
ver  dreamt  Witness  the  following 
»roces8  of  fumigation,  which  it  requires 
11  our  helief  to  credit  any  rational  he- 
rig  would  suhmit  to  at  that  joyous 
eason:— 

«*  The  first  eonrse  (sprinklhig  of  holy 
rater)  being  thus  served,  the  second  u 
boat  to  be  adminiateted-- ■preliminary  to. 
rhich,  it  Is  necessary  to  stuff  all  the  era- 
ices  and  windows  in  the  house,  even  to 
)e  key*hole.  This  done,  i^es  of  juniper 
re  kindled  into  a  oonflagiation,  in  the  dif. 
{rent  apartments  in  the  house.  Rising 
1  fantastic  curU,  Ihe  fiimes  of  the  blazmg 
miper  spread  along  the  zoof^and  gradually 


filUng  die  apartment  with  an 
fumigation,  altogether  overpowering.  Pe- 
netrating into  the  inmost  recesses  of  the 
patient*s  system,  (for  patients  they  may 
DO  called,)  it  brings  on  an  incessant  shower 
oi  hiccupping,  sneering,  wheering,  and 
coughing,  highly  demonstradve  of  its  ex. 
fecton&g  quatides.  But  xt  not  unf^ 
quently  happens,  that  young  and  thought* 
less  tirchins,  not  relishing  sadi  phtftiCf  and 
unmindful  of  the  impoitant  beneflts  they 
reap  firom  it,  diveraiAr  the  scene  by  cries  of 
snfibcation  and  the  Uke,  #hieh  never  fail 
to  call  forth  from  the  more  reflecting  part 
of  the  fiimily,  if  able  to  speak,  a  very 
severe  reproof.  Well  knowmg,  however, 
that  the  more  intense  the  **  tmuchdan^** 
the  more  propitious ;  the  hiffh-prieit,  with 
dreeping  eyes  and  distorted  mouth,  con- 
tinnes  his  operadons,  reaardless  of  the 
ibdings  of  his  flock,  until  he  conaideri  die 
dose  rally  sufllaent ;  upon  whidi  he  opens 
the  vent  and  the  other  cfevices,  to  admife 
the  genial  fluid,  to  recover  the  spirita  of  the 
ttdiausted  padents.  Be  then  proceeds  .to 
gratify  the  horses,  catde,  and  other  bestial 
stock  in  the  town,  wiih  the  same  entertain* 
ment  in  their  turn.** 

In  the  chapter  on  ''  weddings,"  Mr 
S.  has  omitted  the  ceremony  or  creels 
ing  the  bridegroom.  Indelicate  as  this 
pastime  may  appear  to  our  southern 
neighbours,  the  time  is  not  long  past 
when  it  was  very  common,  ana  is 
not  vet  altogether  laid  aside.  Early 
on  the  morning  after  marriage,  some 
young  men,  intimate  acquaintances  of 
the  hridegroom,  provide  themselves 
with  a  wicker-basket  fhll  of  stones, 
and  take  their  station  outside  the  door 
of  the  married  couple's  apartment. 
Here  they  await  the  coming  forth  of 
the  hridegroom,  who  for  this  day  at 
least  must  perform  the  ceremony  of 
ablution  in  a  running  brook.  Thi9 
he  generallv  attempts  by  a  dart  past 
his  sentinels,  and  should  the  Stream 
he  at  a  distance,  the  chase  thither  \% 
often  amusinff.  Not  unfrequently, 
however,  he  eludes  his  wary  fHends 
by  mddng  his  escape  by  the  yfixk-* 
dow ;  and  we  have  oftetier  thati  once 
seen  him  find  his  way  through  the 
roofy  to  avoid  this  friendlv  greeting, 
but  should  all  attempts  fail,  and  the 
luckless  wight  be  caught,  the  creel  is 
then  fastened  firmly  on  his  back,  where 
it  remains  tUl  the  bride  ^pears,  and 
deckres  that  she  has  no  caUse  Of  com- 
plaint against  him,  upon  which  she  is 
allowed  to  take  it  oflft  Let  our  bride- 
grooms dT  €^ty  think  of  this  and 
nemble. 


TOt 


8CEAP8  FROM  LOKPOH* 


MY  DEAR  MB  NORTHj 

It  has  always  appeared  to  me  as  a 
lingular  fact,  not  very  easily  referable 
$o  any  principle^  Tsupposing  it  well 
founded),  that  the  literature  of  Scot- 
land should  have  taken  such  «  direo- 
tion  to  the  history  of  the  progress  of 
society ; — so  curious  and  so  inquisitive 
an  eye  turned  inward  on  itself,  and 
eager  to  record  its  movements.  At  one 
period,  and  that  not  very  remote,  thore 
was  hardly  one  among  oiur  literary 
men,  who  had  not  essayed  this  suIh 
ject;  and  when  I  mention  the  names  of 
Eames,  Monboddo,  Fergusson,  Stew<» 
art,  and  Millar,  I  bi)t  state  the  strength 
of  the  adyanced  guard,  and  leave  a  host 
of  distipguished  philosophers  in  the 
walk  behind.  I  confess  myself  under 
the  influence  of  this  feeling,  and  am 
ooustantly  inclined  to  look  with  inte- 
rest on  anything  peculiar  in  the  so- 
dety  in  which  I  am  placed,  as  well  as 
on  the  usages  which  may  have  result- 
ed fron^  it,  or  been  themselves  the 
causes  of  it.  In  my  slight  dealings  and 
occasional  intercourse  with  tl^e  shop<^ 
keepers  of  London,  I  am  led  to  believe 
that  they  are  of  a  different  mould  fh>m 
those  at  home,  and  in  some  respects,  I 
thinks  better.  In  Scotknd,  the  class  of 
whom  I  speak  have  scarcely  yet  be- 
come a  separate  caste;  they  feel,  as  it 
were,  an  apologv  for  their  profession 
necessary ;  and  wneuever  they  have  rea- 
lized what,  in  their  verymoderate  views, 
may  be  considered  an  independence, 
they  eagerly  recollect,  and  greedily 
ding  to  their  connexion,  however  re- 
mote, with  any  respectable  family  from 
which  they  may  have  sprung  ongin^- 
]y^  as  the  stock  on  whicn  to  loundtheir 
Own  consequence  in  their  early  retire- 
ment. It  is  this  feeling,  so  general 
tW  it  escapes  observation,  which  ope- 
lates  so  powerfully  in  moderating  their 
ambition  with  respect  to  fbrtune.  The 
dass  of  whom  I  speak  have  their  wishes 
as  steadily  directed  to  this  ultimate  se- 
dusion  from  business,  and  look  to  it 
with  Uie  same  eagerness,  as  the  eastern 
minister  of  whom  we  read,  who  re- 
tired every  day  from  the  toils  of  of- 
fice, to  solace  himself  with  his  pipe, 
and  array  himself  in  his  shepherd's 
weeds,  to  remind  him  of  his  first  con- 
dition. 

In  ScQtland^  we  have  too  recently 
escaped  from  a  feudal  state  of  society. 


to  have  fully  and  naturally 

ihe  ^ir  and  gait  of  a  oommei ,  .. 

pie.  In  many  a  house,  a  target  or  m 
oroadTSword  is  to  be  found  voKpeudei, 
which  has  seen  the  struggles  <tf  ihe 
year  Fifteen,  or  the  more  meaionUe 
Forty-five;  and  our  early  effiirts  to 
preserve  the  independence  and  purity 
of  a  National  Church,  with  the  share 
which,  by  its  peculiar  finrm,  it  giTes  to 
the  people  themselves  in  the  manage- 
ment of  it,  would  altogether  tend  to 
produce  a  racineu  of  character,  (if  I 
may  use  the  phrase),  even  greater  than 
that  imputed  to  the  "  Land  of  HiUa 
and  Lakes."  These  remote  cntses  m^ 
not  always  be  fdt,  or  even  adcDow- 
ledged,  in  every  caae ;  but  it  would  be 
rash,  on  that  account,  to  dilute  thcv 
influence. 

Who  has  not  seen  the  rich  and  lux- 
urious effects  of  the  day-light  stream- 
ing through  the  pointed  or  stained  win- 
dow ; — the  exquisite  glare  it  impsrts 
to  every tbmg  it  resto  on ;  ^uid  MigU, 
quod  non  omavit ; — ^how  it  alters  tlieir 
colour,  in  some  instances,  and  gives  to 
tbem  a  third,  which,  like  the  neutral* 
ized  substances  of  chemistry,  is  nei- 
ther like  the  basis,  nor  the  agent  ope* 
rating  on  it !  Yet,  amid  all  this  en- 
chantment, all  this  voluptuousness  of 
enjoyment  to  the  eye  and  to  the  fancy, 
the  mitred  priest  or  canonized  worthy, 
whose  glowing  form  dims  the  window, 
is  not  himself  transmitted  into  the  in- 
terior ;  his  influence  is  only  felt  in  the 
colours  in  whildi  he  is  embodied. 

I  will  even  venture  to  aay,  that  the 
keenness  which  is  said  to  mark  the 
Scottish  character,  in  what  relates  to 
their  transactions,  and  whidi  at  fint 
sight  would  seem  the  least  apologeticsl 
part  of  it,  may  admit  of  explanation  at 
feast,  from  their  national  circum- 
stances. We  have  always  remarked, 
that  a  countryman,  on  coming  to  town, 
made,  or  tried  to  make,  a  harder  bar- 
gain than  any  inhabitant  would  ven^ 
lure  on,  and  this  as  much  from  the 
fear  of  being  over^readied  on  aooount 
of  his  ignorance,  as  that  any  advan^. 
tage  he  could  derive  from  his  cheapen- 
ing, would  to  him  be  comparatively 
a  greater  benefit,  than  to  tnoee  in  a 
superior  rank  of  life.  As  it  ia  with 
individuals,  so  it  is  with  natiooa.  As 
a  commercial  country,  we  are  atill  ftr 
behind  our  mo^  weidthy  neig^bottn; 
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fre  are  n^wef^  and  mole  atddnt  in  oar    ^  bod^,  whfalt,  ^uingh  it  my  bo 


career,  and  tnr  to  compenisate  by  aad-* 
luity,  tbe  achratotages  we  cannot  yet 
•oTDfnand.  We  are  like  faoei^,  who 
lave  lost  time  in  starting  from  tbe 
)ost,  and  press  forward  to  save  oar 
iistanoe. 

In  Londoin  yoti  recognise,  for  tbe 
irst  time^^he  regular,  tbe  bereditary 
radesman;  whose  weidtb,  in  many 
;ases,  might  suffice  to  grace  tbe  rank 
)f  a  baronet,  and  who  yet  waits  pa- 
iently  at  bis  counter,  to  serve  tbe 
ilightest  demands,  and  all  the  while 
-egulating  the  most  extended  doncemit 
if  his  business.    His  ideas  certainly 
lo  not  travel  far  at  any  time,  beyond 
;he  even  tenor  of  bis  occupation,  and 
x>  quit  it  is  out  of  the  question     WH 
-orefatbera  were  all  of  the  same  class  > 
lis  descendants  have  no  diance  of 
]uitting  it ;  he  is  but  one  in  a  world 
)f  shopkeepers ;  and  hb  only  means  of 
listinction  lie,  not  in  abandoning,  but 
n  remaining  in  it.    In  short,  so  large 
s  the  dass,  so  hopeless  the  chance  of 
Missing  its  bounds,  that  when  the 
London  trsdesmanlooksabove,  around, 
md  beyond  him,  he  sees  nothing  but 
-ellow-citizens  of  his  own  rank,  dnd 
le  therefore  glides  tbe  more  quietly 
:brough  what  may  almost  appear  his 
predestined  range.  So  vast  is  the  field 
n  which  he  toils,  that  he  is  confident 
^hat  the  most  trifling  retail,  if  suffi*' 
nently  extended,  mayraisehisfortune^ 
lence,  he  ii  punctual  and  civil  to  his 
mstomers,  to  a  d^ree  that  would  be 
reckoned  servile  in  Scotland ;  because 
there,  from  tbe  more  limited  extent 
)f  their  occupations^  the  same  ftvours 
Hmld  seldom  lead  to  tbe  same  splendid 
■esults.    At  this  moment  I  see,  ^m 
ny  window,  a  tradesman  (as  he  is 
ficre  called)  carrying  a  basket  of  ve- 
getables to  some  purchaser,  perhaps 
lot  exceeding  the  vtiue  of  a  sixpence, 
md  whose  dress  and  appearance,  in 
jvery  respect,  save  the  dean  white 
ipron,  would  otherwise  indicate  with 
IS  a  gentleman  of  a  very  respectable 
rank. 

I  think  even  a  very  casual  snrv^ 
nclines  as  to  admit,  that  the  Englira 
face  is  one  of  higher  polish  than  ours ; 
greater  softness  and  roimdness  in  the 
)udme,  and  a  more  educated  and  in- 
tellectual expression,  even  when  the 
individual  may  possess  but  little  in 
tiis  character  to  justify  the  ap|)earance 
3r  expectation  of  it.  The  training  of 
the  mind  exertises  an  infiaenoeover 


very  umntelligible,  mav  yet  be  very 
true.  ^  Ofir  countrymen  have  Been  put 
later  into  the  refinit^^pot  of  sdciiftyi 
and  have  not  yet  acquired  the  full 
polish  of  the  process ;  it  wiU  be  well 
if  they  do  tiot  lose  something  (tf  thdr 
natural  strength  of  character  by  it. 
The  soft  round  face  of  our  soutnem 
brethren  betokens  ease,  tbe  reign  of 
quiet  passion,  and  the  habit  of  con* 
trolling  it;  ours  possesses  stiU,  ner« 
haps,  too  many  traces  of  the  tvrbuIeBt 
times  from  which  we  have  more  re« 
eently  emerged,  and  of  the  impetuous 
forward  expression,  whidi  marks  m 
more  primitive  people. 

Tbe  more  generous  livinff  of  the 
lower  and  middle  classes,  seldom  fiiila 
to  arrest  the  notice  of  the  nortfaent 
atrange;',  as  a  thing  indicatif^adiflbr* 
ent  state  of  society. 
-  The  foaming  tankard  meets  his  eye 
in  almost  every  quarter/  and  at  every 
hour;  it  never  quits  the  stage^  but 
keeps  its  part  as  the  representative  of 
good  living.  The  pot-house  boy  ^ies 
his  incessaht  round  from  mommg  till 
ni^bt ;  at  one  tidie,  collecting  hit 
bright  cool-looking  jugs;  at  another^ 
supplying  his  hearty  customers.  Everyi* 
where  else  he  has  seen  it  oonsideied  as 
a  luxury,  here  he  finds  it  among  the 
list  of  necessaries^  John  Bull  consi- 
ders bis  porter  as  a  kind  of  national 
concern,  idike  of  importance  to  the  in- 
dividual as  to  the  political  oonititution 
t>f  Old  England.  I  confess,  this  &miliar 
and  general  use  of  it  appears  to  me  a 
degnidatibn  of  my  fkvourite  beverage, 
and,  to  you,  Mr  North,  I  will  oonfesa 
it,  has  perplexed  me  not  a  little.  To 
me,  who  was  always  famed  among  my 
acquaintances  for  liaving  it  of  Uiebest 
quality,  a  bad  dinner  seldom  came 
irithout  its  apology  to  my  friend;  by 
the  promise  of  a  bottle  of  it ;  and  ^en 
what  a  field  fbr  vaunting  its  exeellenoe 
lay  open  to  me,  before  I  produced  it ! 

But  now  all  is  gone ;  all  my  enjoy<ii 
ment,  physical  and  intellectual,  at  my 
scanty  Doard,  baa  henoefbrth  vanish- 
ed !  How  can  I  introduce  that  bb  a 
luxury,  whid^  I  now  have  learned  la 
no  luxury  ?  or  dwell  on  the  excelling 


quolitiea  of  a  liquor,  which  I  possess 
offcreaay 
mouths  in  London  ? 


but  in  common  vnth  a  milHon  otpi&uf 


The  inconvenience  of  people,  im  all 
directions;  carrying  burmens  on  their 
shoulders  on  the  pav^,  is  a' grievance 
very  gmemlly  lislty  and,  to  an  eye  fiom 
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llie  comitiy,  appeta  ml  a  litdft  n&siN 
lir. 

The  fint  imprenionis,  thit  the  vo* 
Isoe  of  the  metropolis  is  not  of  lliat 
cxcellenoe  which  is  genenlly  stBigned 
to  it,  and  that  thisi  like  other  matters 
of  imperfect  knowledge,  possesses  its 
importance  under  the  dielter  of  the 
old  maxim  of  the  *'  omne  i^pwium  oro 
magnifieo;*'  and,  in  duNrt,  that  be- 
eanse  in  any  town  in  the  country  such 
m  nuisance  would  not  be  tolerated, 
such  towns  have  therefore  a  more  vi- 
gUanltiiyWt^&iiice.  A  little  more  cool- 
ness emhles  us  to  lay  our  own  coove- 
■ience  out  jof  question,  and  to  see  that 
the  overburthened  porter  could  not 
pass  along  the  street  crowded  with  car- 
ijages,  £re(]nently  locked  together,  so 
aa  to  reqmve  great  dexterity  to  un- 
lock thern^  and  the  ftct  that  it  is  so, 
impresses  on  us  a  still  deeper  convic- 
tion of  the  immensity  of  that  popula- 
tion, of  the  extent  of  that  commerce, 
of  the  varietT  of  those  STOcations, 
whether  of  pleasure  or  of  business, 
which  so  completely  fill  the  public  way 
aa  to  cause  this  nuisance  to  be  over- 
looked by  a  vigilant  police,  and  even 
tderated  by  oivselves  #ho  suffisr  most 
lirom  it. 

The  huge  days  of  London,  with 
taoj  horses  of  the  most  powerfiil  kind 
yoked  to  them,  too  frequently  inter- 
fine  with  our  progress,  to  aomit  of 
their  escaping  our  notice.  I  am  almost 
inclined  to  look  on  them  as  a  feature 
of  that  nationality  which  may  be  de« 
teetod  in  so  many  odier  points  of  view, 
and  exhibiting  on  the  part  of  their 
owners  a  prQun  contempt  of  eomoniy* 
•a  loidly  in  ito  principle,  as  that  «f  the 
finest  "Setouiin  England:' 

Now  and  then  an  incident  of  a  dif-* 
faent  kind  to  that  last  noticed  ob- 
structs our  way,  and  secures  our  oour« 
lesy  by  sn  apped  to  very  difoent  fedr 
ings.— In  every  crowded  street  or 
quarter  we  meet  a  funeral ;  the  corpse 
borne  on  shoulders,  and  covered  with 
a  black  paU,  turned  np  at  the  comer 
to  dis{dav  the  coffin,  and  edged  with 
white  silk  to  denote  .the  youth  of  the 
decessed.  If  a  female,  it  is  followed 
by  a  small  train  of  the  same  sex,  in 
nouming-habits,  with  a  large  veil  or 
^ood  covering  the  whole  person,  which 
^ves  a  Idnd  of  foreign  or  Spanish  look 
to  the  procession ;  and  is  very  prqba- 
Uy  a  remnant  of  the  ceremonies  of  the 
English  Catholic  chnfidi,  with  a  few 
veikdmiiis  in  attendance^  to '^breathe 
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the  nnysr  to  Haawij  and  aay  Avsn." 
I  think  the  cloak  woni  1^  ^  men  en 
these  occasions,  may  veij  probably  he 
trsced  to  an  early  and  diatarbed  state 
of  society,  when  ftmecala  wcse  often 
the  scMie  of  riot  and  hostility,  render- 
ing it  necesssry,  even  then,  to  wesr 
arms ;  and  that  this  envelope  wasenw 
ph»yed  to  conceal  sumcums,  which  it 
would  have  been  alike  imprudent  t» 
oeglect,  or  to  exhibit  uncalled  for. 

From  the  perishing  quality  of  the 
bricks,  of  which  the  metropolis  is  built, 
we  feel  the  want  of  that  venerable 
character  which  we  recogniie  in  cidea 
of  fiir  inferior  interest,  bat-4milt  of 
stone  ;  and  commemorating,  by  their 
durability,  the  events  with  which  they 
may  be  connected,  whether  of  deep 
hifitorioal  or  loosl  value.  We  love 
to  tread  on  the  same  floor,  where  at 
least  it  is  possible,  that  Rissio's  Uood 
was  spilt ;  and  we  assent  to  die  fiction 
([if  such  it  be)  the  more  readily,  thai 
it  gives  back  to  our  reooUectioiis  the 
ddkhtful  tales  of  the  nursery,  which, 
in  the  oft-tdd  story  of  Blue  Beaid, 
has  gained  our  aasent  to  the  inefi&cesble 
chipracter  of  murthenros  stains.  If 
London  had  been  swept  from  the 
ground  by  a  catastrophe  siinilar  to 
Moscow,  and  risen  afresh  by  the  en- 
terpriaing  spirit  of  its  inhabitanu  with- 
in the  last  century,  it  could  not  have 
afresherlook.  The  smoky  atmosphoe 
which  surrounds  it,  is  in  this  respect 
an  advantage ;  it  begrimes  the  bricks, 
to  be  sure,  but  it  abates  a  little  of  the 
yesterday  look  of  the  scene.  Even  the 
occssional  intermixture  of  buildings 
confessedly  venerable,  does  not  alter 
this  impression,  although  they  certain- 
ly produce  an  agreeable  sentiment,  like 
that  excited,  by  meeting  at  times  a 

Ey  old  genUeman  in  the  company  of 
s  younger  friends. 
What  relates  to  ourselves  is  chiefly 
the  subject  of  the  future,  when,  like 
Macbeth,  we  try  to  look  into  the  mir« 
ror  of  the  hereafter.  But,  of  the 
past  we  think  collectively,  and  look  at 
mankind  either  as  a  whole,  or  as  sepa- 
rated into  portion!^  of  whidi  we  form  a 
part  in  our  national  relations;  voA  the 
architectura  of  a  country,  exhibiting 
the  diancters  of  difierent  eras,  be» 
odmes,  in  this  view  of  the  subject.,  so 
many  notches  on  the  Time-post  or  ito 
history.  For  these  reasons,  I  nev^  feil 
to  rigret  the  absence  of  stone  in  Lon- 
don,  which  haa  dejj^ved  it  of  so  much 
that  would  otherwise  have  rendered  it 
ir 
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iTahttble,  not  only  to  the  tatond  eye 
?  the  antiquary,  mit  to  the  moat  care- 
ss obaerTeTp 

Few  capitala  hare  witneoed  bo  many 
omB,  still  fewer  have  owned  so  many 
lasters,  of  different  races,  and  of  cha- 
icters  so  stron^y  marked,  as  would 
ave  been  snfficient  to  hare  left  their 
Qpression  on  the  style  of  the  building 
r  their  age,  if  they  had  possessed  a 
laterlal  fitted  as  well  to  receive  as  to 
eep  it  We  should  then  have  had  the 
ngular  spectacle  of  Saxon  and  Nor- 
lan  palaces  gracing  our  capital,  even 
y  contrast  with  our  modem  and  richer 
^denoes,  as  the  dtv  of  Moscow  was 
lid  to  have  delighted  by  the  blending 
r  the  Asiatic  with  the  Eurppean  cha- 
icter.  I  could  well  bdieve  that  the 
roud  rdgn  of  Elizabeth  would  not 
ave  passed  awav  without  oontributinff 
)mething  which  would  have  markeq 
le  high-wrought  national  feelings, 
bich  the  glories  of  her  administra- 
on  were  so  well  calculated  to  excite 
ad  to  di^h.  The  gloom  and  au9- 
nrity  of  Cromwell's  day,  would  not 
ave  passed  away  without  leaving  its 
and- writing  on  our  walls;  ana  we 
light  have  now  possessed,  perhaps  in 
ie  same  street,  the  gay  and  licentious 
tiaracteristics  of  the  age  of  Charles  the 
econd,  in  the  luxurious  and  decorated 
lansions  of  the  minions  of  his  Court 
or  all  these  reasons,  I  never  discover 
I  my  rambles,  a  cyphered  stone,  or 
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nide  image  of  the  dlden  time  iopk  into 
themodem  brick-wall,  butitcalls  forth 
my  regret^  as  being  symptomatic  o^ 
something  1  have  lost  In  this  casOi  tho 
antiquary  has  the  advantage  over  me : ' 
he  rejoices  in  having  discovered,  that 
which  is  still  visible ;  with  more  ca» 
priciousness  I  deplore  the  venerable 
fabric  of  which  this  slender  memorial 
once  pethv^  fbrmed  a  part,  and  now 
remains  to  mark  its  former  site.  To 
me,  therefore,  the  bas-relief  in  New- 
gate-street, representing  an  armed 
chief,  although  modem,  but  marking 
the  spot  where  stood  the  house  of  the 
Earls  of  Warwick,  is  a  matter  of  no 
ordinary  excitement,  and  it  has  scarcely 
time  to  dispipate,  before  a  similar  train 
of  associations  is  called  forth  by  a  little 
Bacchus  riding  triumphantly  m  fVont 
of  one  of  the  houses  m  a  lane  a  little 
fiurther  on.  But  I  fear  I  dwell  too  long 
on  the  inferiority  of  brick  as  a  materiid 
for  building;  but  let  them  ridicule  who 
may,  I  am  almost  tempted  to  think 
that  each  of  the  materials  in  use  for 
buildmc,  is  severally  fitted  and  conge- 
nial to  forms  of  government  very  dif- 
ferent,— ^the  Monarchical  and  l5emo- 
cratical ;  the  stone  seems  best  fitted  to 

E reduce  support,  and  familiarise  us  to 
ereditary  distinctions ;  while  the  for- 
mer leaves  little  to  mark  the  past,  and 
gives  nothing  to  the  eye  save  the  indi- 
vidual existences  of  ephemersl  rulers, 
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SlE, 

Several  months  have  elapsed  since 
ventured  to  call  the  attention  of  your 
eaders  to  a  subject  which  has  now 
ecome  sufficiently  familiar  to  aU  of 
lem  who  are  in  the  habit  of  seeing  the 
ewspapers  of  this  part  oJT  the  ooun- 
ry,  "  The  New  High  School."— 
Ddeed  I  am  almost  afraid,  so  much 
as  been  said  and  written  about  this 
latter,  that  many  neople  are  sick  of 
tie  very  sound  of  "High  School." 
Nevertheless,  I  hope  you  will  allow 
le  one  or  two  of  your  polumns  even 
ow.    Tou  may  dcnend  upon  it  that 

utterly  despise  all  the  sarcasms  in 
rbifib  certain  gentlemen,  or  perhaps 
nly  "  gentlemen  of  the  press,"  in- 
ulged  themselves,  in  consequence  of 
ly  former  publication.  I  am  at  least 
s  *'  independent,"  and  at  least  as  '^dis- 
iitcrested,"  as  any  of  my  aasailanU 
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can  be ;  for,  I  not  only  do  not  in  any 
way  depend  upon  either  of  the  partiea 
who  manase  things  in  Edinburgh — 
but,  to  say  the  troth,  I  am  notindined  to. 
place  implicit  dependance  upon  either 
of  them ;  and  as  for  **  interest,"  I  cer- 
tainly am  most  deeply  interested  in 
this  question ;  but  I  ftm  so  only  be- 
cause I  resard  it  as  a  great  public  Ques- 
tion, involving  public  interests  at  least 
as  important  as  any  question  that  has 
in  my  time  agitated  the  public  mind 
of  this  place. 

Since  I  wrote  my  former  letter,  this 
business  has  assumed  a  totally  differ- 
ent diape.  Then  I  hoped  that  a  litUe 
temperate  consideration  might  have 
induced  those  who  set  the  schema  of 
the  New  School  a-foot — to  drop  their 
scheme  altogether.  But  now  this  is, 
I  believe,  quite  hopeless.  The  .papes 
war,  which  has  beeq  so  vigorously  car- 
4T 
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I.htve  no  desire  to  make  any  long- 
winded  con^nentarie8  here.  Every* 
bodjT  is  perfectly  aware,  that  all  the 
details  of  the  plan  of  teaching  thus 
laudedj  are  at  this  day  faithfully  ad« 
hered  to;  that  the  school  is  taught 
and  managed  now,  exactly  as  it  was 
in  Mr  Pil&ois's  time>  and  hy  a  Rector 
possessed,  though  no  Bdinhurgh  Re- 
viewer, of  attainments  probablv  not 
much  inferior  to  those  of  Illr  Pillans ; 
and  it  requires  no  great  perspicacity  to 
observe,  that  the  "  683  boys^'  of  1882, 
correspond,  with  tolerable  eicactness,  to 
the  "  nearly  TOObojrs"  of  18I«.  I  may 
safely  leave  these  things  to  be  sneered 
at  by  Messrs  Jeffrey  and  Co. ;  and  to 
becumly  considered  by  the  disinterest- 
ed public  of  Edinburgh. 

There  remains  one  argument  more — 
that  deduced  from  the  inconvenient  si- 
tuation of  the  present  High  School. 
I  perfectly  agree  with  the  Contributors 
here.  Tne  public  feel,  and  have  long 
felt,  that  the  old  School  is  in  an  ah- 
Burd  part  of  the  towii ;  and,  what  is 
more,  the  Magistrates  have  admitted 
all  this,  and  announced  their  intention 
oiimmediateiif  removing  the  School  to 
another  situation ;  of  founding  a  new 
and  more  extensive  building,  some- 
where within  the  easy  reach  of  all 
those  who  have  complained  of  the  ex- 
isting state  of  things. 

Having  done  tms— having  formed 
and  announced  this  resolution,  and,  I 
heUeve  I  may  add,  having  already 
made  considerable  progress  in  the  ar- 
tangements  requisite  for  carrying  it 
into  eflfect— What  is  it,  I  ask,  that 
the  Magistrates  have  neglected,  and 
that  we  had  a  right  to  expect  from 
them  ?  They  tell  us  that  we  are  to 
have  a  central  High  School,  and  that 
immediately.  Are  we  to  desert  them 
at  the  iety  mOmetit  when  they  have 
adopted  and  announced  this  plan,  at  the 
very  moment  when  they  are  labouring 
to  bring  it  into  immediate  execution  r 
Are  we  to  abandon  them — and  to  al« 
low  the  establishment  where  we  and 
our  fkthers  were  educated  to  be  de- 
graded and  nullified,  at  the  very  mo- 
ment when  the^e  gentlemen  are  exert- 
ing every  energy  tot  what  they  honest- 
ly conceive  to  be  a  mat  public  purpose^ 
and  when  the  only  intelligible  com- 
plaint that  has  been  made  copc^rping 
the  establishment  that  has  flourished 
fbr  so  many  ages  under  their  direction, 
is  in  the  very  act  of  being  removed  by 
their  seal?  This  is  the  question  which  X 
am  anxious  to  put  plainly,  and  as  it  is, 


iJmae, 


tothedwBterMbBdaiidiuifirttiRd  dli« 
aens  of  Che  place  j — and  I  oonfieaB,  tii^ 
provided  it  receive  diapaasioacd  con- 
deration^  I  have  little  doabt  tmto^be 
answer  whxdi  all  sndi  persona  wffl 
make  to  it. 

I  have  read  every  line  that  baa  beoi 
printed  about  this  affiur,  and  as  jet  I 
have  found  nothing  like  the  zeal  hia- 
Ipry  of  it — and  what  everybody  ac- 
customed to  live  in  a  certain  sort  of 
society,  knows  to  he  the  real  kutory 
of  it.  Shall  I  venture,  not  to  write 
this  true  history^  for  that  ia  oat  of  the 
question,  but  to  hint  it  t 

First,  then,  the  leading  Whiga  of 
Edinburgh  are  parties  to  the  gnat 
combination  into  which  the  Wh^ 
have  entered  for  the  porpoaeof  draw* 
ing  into  Whiggish  management  <fte 
education  of  the  ymOh  of  BriUtau  This 
is  a  scheme  whim  they  have  been,  and 
are  now,  driving  at  witii  unceasing  aeal 
here — and  everywhere.  It  maybe  aeea 
in  Scotland  and  in  England— it  nay 
be  heard  in  the  speedbea  in  the  Ho>Baa 
of  Commons — and  it  may  he  detected 
in  the  traea»9eries  of  the  nwanwit  vil- 
lage. 

9d,  Some  of  the  leading  Whiaef 
Edinburgh  set  a-foot  this  adneoie  olthe 
new  High  SchooL  Thialknowtohe 
the  fact  Ordinary  penon%  (by  idlich 
phrasel  mean  pmons not aocaatonied 
to  scrutiniae  the  prooeedinga  of  this 
place  and  ita  diieient  paitiea,)  may  he 
taken  in  bv  the  array  of  Tory  names 
at  the  head  of  lists,  committees,  &c. 
&C.  dut  I  know,  and  well  do  the 
Tory  Contributora  themselvea  fcnow^ 
how  the  matter  really  stands.  Very 
many  of  them  know,  that  they  gave 
in  to  this  plan,  after  U  was  simrUd  b§ 
their  opponents,  mm  a  mixture  of  the 
following  motivea— dread  that  their 
opponenta  might  suooeed  in  having  the 
chief  school  <»  Edinbuish  and  of  Scot* 
land  entixelv  under  weir  control— 
dread  that  weir  opponenta  mt^t  pc« 
quire  a  certain  aort  of  popularity  by 
standing  alone  aa  the  patrons  of  what 
ex  facie  might  be  taken  for  a  great  and 
necessary  improvement— «nd  dread  of 
missing  an  opportunity  of  exhilnti^g 
their  own  talenta  in  the  great  and  tfaxi- 
ving  art  of  coneHiation  f  Sxceptions^ 
of  course,  there  are.  Manjr  are  too 
high-spirited  to  have  acted  m  thia  or 
in  any  matter  ftom  anm  motivea  and 
a0me  are  too  stupid  to  have  imder- 
stood  anything  about  the  matter  at  aD. 
But  I  am  tolenudy  oonfideBl,  that  what 
I  have  said,  wiU  And  Ita  echo  in  «  vc^ 
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3d^  The  ieadifur  WhigB  of  Edin- 
iTghare,  like  all  the  ^flffiftn^  Whigs 
e^fWhere,  just  the  leverae  of  what 
ey  pretend  to  he—in  roeeches  and 

il  exterior  humhngi  the  fHends  of 
bertT  and  equality,  hut  reaUy  and  in 
eir  hearts,  the  most  Ingotted  and  in« 
ilerant  of  aristocfats.  It  was  parity 
leir  plan  from  the  heginning  to  have 
I  aristocratical  8chooi--HUid  they  too 
1  vetheir  arts  of  conciliation ;  and  it 
as  upon  private  and  underhand  flat- 
TV  towards  the  avowed  aristocratical 
eUngs  of  many  of  their  potitical  en&- 
liea,  that  they  relied  as  the  surest 
leans  of  swemag  the  muse  of  this 
mtribation  for  a  new  Hish  School — 
ad  they  succeeded  in  this.  In  afl 
leir  psn^phs,  and  of  course  in  all 
leir  pubbc  appearances  of  every  kind, 
liey  have  most  csrefully  guarded 
gainst  avowing  anything  of  the  aris- 
Mxatical  part  of  their  plan*  But  in 
rivate  it  has  not  heen  so  with  them ; 
ir  less  with  those  whom  they  have 
yoled  into  copartnership  with  them. 

speak  boldfy  what  I  know  to  be  the 
ruth^I  repeat  what  I  ha»e  heard 
riTH  MY  OWN  BABS,  from  men  too 
lonest  to  conoBsl  anything  of  their 
wn  motives,  and  too  limited  in  un- 
lerstanding  to  comprehend  the  true 
Irift,  or  at  least  to  see  the  fVill  extent, 
)f  the  designs  of  others.  Isayiiisthc 
ruth,  that  aU  along,  a  very  neat  num- 
«r  of  these  Contributors,  who  are  ap« 
lesling  as  a  body  to  thk  foblic,  and 
ailing  for  niM£e  support  and  puidie 
onfidenee,  nave  been  itidwiduaUiy  in 
he  habit  of  avowing  that  their  ob- 
ect  was  to  have  a  obmtebl  High 
School— *and  to  hold,  by  increased 
'ees,  &c  the  children  of  ordinary 
jUbeiam  at  srm's  length.  People 
nay  frown,  bluster,  and  be  indig- 
lant  as  muefa  as  they  please,  I  as- 
lert  that  what  I  have  now  said  is  the 
^lain  and  sunple  truth— vad  I  assert 
aothing  but  mat  I  can  pr^ve.  To  use 
the  dandesl  phraseology  of  Mr  Joseph 
Hume,  "  let  them  take  their  change 
yatofthat." 

And  the  Msgistrates  had  the  great 
merit  of  seeing  through  this  part  of 
the  scheme,  if  not  from  the  beginning, 
at  least  from  an  early  stsge  of  the  pro- 
ceedings. When  they  once  did  see 
throodii  this,  they  made  up  their  minds 
— Midthey  ^apoke  their  minds  and, 
I  confeis,  that  if  it  Were  ibr  nothing 
but  the  sisnd  they  have  had  the  firm- 
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ness  to  make  here,  1  do,  and  ahrays 
shall,  consider  them  as  having  esta* 
blished  a  deq>  and  sacred  daim  to  the 
gratitude  and  respect  of  the  great  body 
of  their  f ellow-citiBens. 

The  language  in  which  they  have 
themselves  stated  iheur  feelings  as  to 
this  matter,  cannot  be  improved— I 
quote  from  ihe  introduction  to  the 
printed  minutes. 

**  The  obrious  result  of  hAvins  one  icbool 
Ibr  the  New  Town,  and  another  for  the 
Old,  will  be  a  very  cUitinct  and  marked  se^ 
paration  between  boys  in  different  ranka 
and  circunuitances  in  life.  The  Council 
have  strongly  felt,  that  one  peculiar  and 
important  atbmUage,  lo/itcft  Aot  hitherto  ot- 
tended  the  ^fttem  tf  pMc  eduotfibn  in 
KSxAurghi  has  been  the  common  education 
cf  boys  ^  aU  ranhs  and  condUions.  Atmott 
ei)eryman,whahasnsentoeminenceiinpuJblic 
l^  in  Scotland,  has  been  educated  at  the  High 
School  i  and  many  of  themost  distinguished 
and  illustrimis  of  the  Seottbh  nobility  have 
also  there  received  their  education.  The 
ConncU  are  persuaded  thatthcrearenumbeis 
of  the  inhabitants  who  will  acknowledge  the 
advaniages  whkh  they  have  derioed  in  after 
l^e/rom  eoHy  aojuamtanee  and  Jriemdsklp 


formed  in  attendance  aS  the  Hi^  SehasU 
And,  on  the  other  hand,  the  OnmdlfielweU 
assured,  thai  the  most  emsnewt  in  station,  and 
the  most  illustrious  in  birth,  af  those  who  hate 
been  educated  at  the  Si^  School,  strong^ 

fed  the  advantages,  in  the  formation  both  ^ 
character  and  ^habits  ofkundHneu  and  conr- 

Jjdence  towards  others,  resulting  from  that 

plan  cf  edMcaiUm  ttlUcA  5roi^  them,  m 
earbf  youth,  into  immediate  fSnd  fnewdXy 
contact  with  boyt  in  a  different  rank  of  ^ 

from  themselves* 

**•  In  order,  however,  to  insure  these  im- 
portant advantages,  connected  with  the  ori« 
ginal  character  and  system  of  the  High 
School,  it  is  essential  that  the  expense  ef 
educatioo  in  it  should  be  kept  at  the  pie- 
ient  moderate  rate,  and  that  no  additkai 
should  be  made  in  the  name  oi  entry-mo* 
ney  at  the  commencement  of  each  scssioD) 
as  would  have  been  absolutely  necessanr 
had  the  intended  new  school  been  erected. 
<*  It  is  expected  that  this  object  will  be  at- 
tained in  the  institution  of  a  central  school, 
not  only  by  the  sale  of  the  present  build- 
ing and  ghmnd  belong^g  to  it,  which  are 
vsluable,  but  also  by  Urge  oontribudons 
from  the  public ;  as^from  what  is  already 
asoeHesned,  it  is  coi^dentfy  hoped  that  an 
appeal  wUl  not  be  fnadein  sum  fo  He  po- 
trwtitm  of  w  who  wish  to  presene  wum 
ptared  the  dietmgmMng  dusraeter  «f  Seot-^ 
hmdaboee  every  other  eountry,^''that  of  im^ 
parting  knmledge^  by means«f  Us ptMkin- 
stitutions,  to  all  dosses  ofsocie^,ata  mod^ 
rete  rate^-^^  ckrcmutance  whsch,  by  enOur 
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dhig  none  from  aitaining  a  Sberai  eduetdhth 
rmset  the  general  tone  of  n^omuHkm  and 
inteOeett  and  dkStt  talent  w  a  kumNe 
jpAerr,  and  puis  it  in  the  power  of  aS  ranks 
to  build  their  after  firtunes  and  re^MCtabUUsf 
on  Uiatjinindatum  laid  in  earfy  1^,  an  on- 
gbiol  d^denof  in  wkUA  taa  never  be  suB^ 
eeyuenUy  compensated*** 

The  language  of  this  is  as  dear  as  its 
sentunent  is  true  and  manly.  People 
are  accnstotned  to  hear  the  Magistrates 
of  Edinburgh  talked  of  as  a  set  of 
soeddng  time-servers — ^Tory  toad-eat- 
ers-<ool8— «nd  I  know  not  what.  But 
here  is  a  real  question — ^the  only  ques- 
tion worth  speaking  of  that  has  occur- 
red in  our  time;  and  what  has  their 
conduct  been  ?  Although  not  a  few  of 
the  nominal  heads  of  the  party  of 
which  t&ey  are  sneered  at  as  tne  blind 
instruments^  were^  no  matter  through 
what  combination  of  motives  or  of 
circumstances^  arrayed  against  them— > 
although  the  solemn  intbeciles  of  that 
party  were  to  a  man  enlisted  in  the 
wo»  of  prosing  them  down — they 
were  not  overawei — ^they  were  not  de- 
ceived, ney  saw  what  was  really  at 
the  bottom  of  the  scheme — ihey  de- 
tected the  secret  springs  that  had  set 
all  this  operose  machinery  in  motion, 
and  they,  men  individually  of  humble 
rank,  but,  without  exception,  plain  ho- 
nest citizens  of  Edinburgh,  were  re- 
solved to  make  their  stand.  They  saw 
that  the  interests,  not  of  Edinburgh 
only,  but  of  all  Scotland,  were  attack- 
ed, and. they  nobly  fulfilled  the  duty 
which  their  official  situation,  as  guar- 
dians of  the  rights  of  the  community, 
imposed  upon  them.  Tbey  said  from 
the  banning — If  there  is  to  be  divi- 
sion here — ^if  there  are  to  be  a  Patri- 
.  eian  and  a  Plebeian  High  School— if 
vanity,  and  worse  than  vanity,  is  to 
have  Uiis  triumph,  at  least  we  shall 
not  be  the  persons  to  forward  these 
crdty  schemes.  They  preferred,  in  a 
word,  the  gratitude  of  jposterity  to  the 
empty  and  insidious  flatteries  which 
a  lordly  crowd  of  their  contemporaries 
were  willing  to  lavish  upon  them.  But 
^  I  am  confident  they  will,  ere  long, 
find  themselves  gainers  fiur  beyond 
what  they  had  dreamed  of— I  am 
confident  that  they  will  find  ths 
Public,  even  of  their  own  time,  on 
their  side — and  witness  that  honest 
ebullition  of  public  feeling  which  finrms 
the  surest  seouel  and  the  severest  pu- 
nishment of  detected  artifice. 


tJime, 

I  esnesdy  hope  tiiAt  the  honert 
people  of  this  town  mil,  ere  long,  take 
this  business  out  of  the  hands  of  lead- 
ing men  and  paragraph-mongers,  and 
make  it  a  concern  of  their  own.  I 
earnestly  hope  that  the  citiiens  of 
Edinburgh  mH  pause,  when  diey  are 
at  last  put  in  possession  of  the  plsin 
iaet — that  a  deuberate  attack  upon  the 
great  body  of  the  neople  of  Scotland, 
and  their  clearest  and  proudest  interests, 
has  been  made — and  that  it  rests  widk 
diemselves,  and  with  themselves  alone, 
to  decide  whether  thus  attadc  shall,  or 
shall  not,  be  crowned  with  the  infn- 
rious  success  that  is  its  sole  object. 

I  shall  make  no  apology  for  condo- 
ding  this  letter  with  quoting  part  of 
certain  resolutions,  which,  when  ori- 
ginally moved  in  the  Town  CoundL 
were  negatived  by  18  to  4,  hut  whia 
produced  their  eroct — the  same  things 
being  virtually  embodied,  in  the  reso- 
lutions of  the  18th  of  Mardi,  when  it 
was  carried  by  the  glorious  and  over- 
whelming mqority  of  SI  to  6,  that, 
cost  what  it  mig^t,  the  magisiraey  «f 
Edinburgh  would  not  patronize  the  <&- 
vision  of  the  studious  youths  of  BduS' 
burgh  into  two  separate  classes,  I  omit 
one,  which  regards  a  minor  part  of  the 
business,  and  transcribe  nmr  pan- 
graphs,  which,  in  my  opinion,  e&haust 
the  question  as  &r  as  the  public  at 
large  are  concerned  in  its  dedsion. 

These  resolutions  are  asfUlows : 

«« I.  That  the  erecdoa  of  another  High 
Sch<»d  must  be  injurious  to  the  interests 
of  education  in  this  dty,  because,  ftom 
very  minute  inquiry,  it  appeafs  that  the 
whole  number  <Mf  boys  who  are  taught  La- 
tin in  Edinburgh,  does  not  much  exceed  aft 
this  tims  one  thousand,  whidi  number 
being  altogether  inadequate  to  suppoit  ia 
a  respectable  manner  so  many  teadicrs  a* 
two  schools  would  require,  it  must  neees- 
sarUy  follow,  that  these  situations  will  hH 
into  inferior  hands. 

»«II.  That  the  erection  of  another  High 
Sdiool  cannot  be  oountenanced  by  the  Town 
Council,  without  immediatdy  injuring,  to 
a  very  great  extern,  the  ineomes  of  the  es- 
isting  teachers  ;  and  Aaft,  as  these  penons 
accepted  the  situatwns  they  now  bold,  in 
the  complete  reliance  that  their  emohunents 
would  never  be  reduced  by  any  act  of  their 
patrons,  the  proposed  arrangements  can- 
not be  gone  into  without  inferring  the 
breach  of  contracts,  in  every  point  of  view, 
of  the  most  serious  character,  and  entered 
into  long  before  any  of  the  present  nego* 
tiations  occurred. 

«« III.  That  over  and  above  aU  these 


isssLrj 


RemaHuon  He  New  High  School 


tu 


consideratioiii^lAe;m;poMd  tcheme  it/ound- 
ed.  -upon  views  and  notions  wkicb  the  Town 
C&wncU  oughty  on  grounds  of  afar  more 
impartani  nature  stUl,  to  discoumtenancx 
atid,  DISAVOW.     That  the  ^ect  emderOfy  it 
to  create  9  tepamtkm  between  the  diferent 
dasees   of  the  communUyt  th£BEBY  de- 
stroying WHAT  HAS  HITHSSTO  BEEN  ONE 
OP     TH£     FROUDEST  CHABACTEBXSTICS  OF 
THE  SCOTTISH  SYSTEM  OF  EDUCATION,  SOd 

sttended  with  consequences  of  the  most  be- 
neficial kind,  both  to  persons  of  all  ranks 
indiyidually,  and  to  the  gekekal  cha- 
RACTsa  OF  THE  KATToy ;  and  that  if 
any  doubt  could  have  been  formerly  en- 
tertained about  the  real  effect  of  the  scheme, 
the  late  uncautious  proposal  to  make  the 
fees  of  the  New  ShMMi  so  much  higher 
than  those  of  the  old  one,  must  hare  made 
it  erident  to  every  one. 

**  IjasUy,  That  the  whcAe  of  these  evils 
may  be  avoided,  and  at  the  same  time 
everything  Uke  just  cause  of  complaint,  on 
the  part  of  the  gentlemen  with  vrhom  the 
scheme  originated)  may  be  removed,  by 

THE  EBECTIOK  OF  ONE  SCHOOL  IH 
80M2  CSNTBAL  SITUATION  COKVE- 
HIEKT  FOB  ALL  THE  INHABITANTS." 

Let  the  Magistrates  do  forthwith 
what  they  promise  in  the  conclusion 
pf  these  resolutions— let  them  give  us 
A  PLAN  such  as  we  can  all  comprehend 
—let  them  shew  us  that  they  are  will- 
ing to  advance  all  the  money  they 
are  enabled  to  part  with  for  the  com- 
pletion of  this  plan— and  let-them  then 
tell  us  distinctly  that  the  plan,  if  it 
fails,  fails  only  because  the  Scottish 

ribHc  refuse  to  supply  the  deficiency, 
am,  indeed,  most  confident,  that,  m 
*  audi  circumstances,  an  appeal  cannot 
he  made  in  vain,  to  the  Hberality  and 
the  patriotism  of  a  people,  whose  chief 
honour,  and,  I  hope,  pride,  lie  in  the 
perhaps  unequalled  difiuaion  of  edu- 
cation—and that  has  long  found,  in 
the  equal  terms  on  which  this  educa- 
tion is  received,  the  best  check  against 
the  absurd  prejudices  of  aristocrati- 
cal  feeling  on  the  one  hand,  and  the 
noblest  means  of  elevating  the  tone 
of  popular  feeling  and  character  on 
the  other. 

Should  this  subject  continue  to  re- 
quire discussion,  I  shall  perhaps  tres- 


pass again  upon  your  indulgeno 
and  in  the  meantime  remain,  &c  &c. 
'  Avu8  Edinensis* 
Seriot  Bow, 
June  21,  182a 

P.  S.  I  have  just  seen  another  news- 
paper artide,  in  which,  thoogh  appa- 
rently written  with  candour  and  tem- 
perateness,  what  I  conceive  to  be  a 
most  ruinous  view  of  the  subject  is 
taken.  The  argument  here  is,  Aat 
since  the  Contributors  are  to  have  their 
own  School,  and  are  to  have  it  in  the 
New  Town;  therefore,  the  Magis- 
trates ought  to  keep  their  School  where 
it  is— in  the  Old  Town.  This,  as  it 
seems  to  me,  would  be  the  very  per- 
fection of  absurdity.  The  reasons  on 
which  the  Magistrates  have  mainly 
rested  their  objection  to  the  new  sdietaie 
all  along,  have  been  derived  from  the 
impropriety  and  danger  of  splitting  the 
youth  of  Edinburgh  into  senara^  «nd 
distinct  classes.  Now^  as  the  Magia- 
trates  themselves  have  eicpressed  it  in 
a  paragraph  already  quoted — thlff ^Re- 
paration is  "  the  obvious  result  <^'ha^ 
ving  one  School  for  the  New  Tohn, 
and  another  for  the  Old." 

My  opinion  most  certainly  is,  that 
the  Magistrates  ought  to  pla<Se  the  Con- 
tributors and  their  genteel  School  en- 
tirely out  of  view — and  dischai^  their 
duty  to  the  public,  by  erecting  the 
High  School  of  Edinburgh  in  that  si- 
tuation which  they  deem  most  conve- 
nient for  the  whole  public  of  Edin- 
burgh, without  asking  or  caring  how 
many  fashionable  establishments  are 
erected  in  different  (quarters  of  the 
metropolis.  The  public  of  Edinburgh 
have  a  right  to  have  the  High  School 
of  Edinbui^h, —  the  establishment 
which  they  honour,  and  which  nobody 
dares  openly  revile— placed  where  its 
advantages  are  most  accessible  to  the 
greatest  number  of  individuals  likely 
to  seek  their  education  there.  *  i.et 
private  people  please  their  vanij^  if 
they  have  a  mind : — ^but  let  the  Ma- 
gistrates continue  to  please  their  own 
consciences,  and  no  fear  but  they  will 
please  the  public. 

A.  E. 


If ortrs  filiiAtiwtotmt^. 

No.  IX. 

XtH  A'EM  STMnOSIO  KTAIKON  nEPINISZOMSMAOlf 
HAEA  KariAAONTA  KAeHMENOK  OINOHOTAZSIN. 

FHOc.  op.  JUL 

Z^Thi*  if  a  duHch  by  wise  old  PhoeyBdes, 

An  aneiaU  who  wrote  crabbed  Greek  im  no  sUkf  days  ; 

Meaning,  "  'Tis  right  for  good  winsbibbino  pboflb, 

**not  to  let  the  jug  pace  bound  the  board  like  a  cbirplz; 

"  But  gaily  to  chat  while  diicussing  their  tipple." 

An  excellent  rule  of  the  hearty  old  cock  'tu~r 

And  a  veryJU  motto  to  put  to  our  Noete4>'2 

C.  N.  op.  Ambr* 

odohertt* 
Make  your  mind  easy,  my  old  poet,  aboat  it.  They  ttand  no  more  in  need 
of  your  aasbtanoe,  than  a  Beventy-four  wants  to  be  towed  through  the  Bay  «€ 
Biscay  by  a  six-oared  yawL 

kortb. 
There  would  be  no  barm,  however,  iq  saying,  that  Quentin  Dorward  is  a 
splendid  book  ? 

ODOHIRTT. 

And  as  little  good.  Why  need  you  hold  your  farthing  candle  to  the  sun  ? 
*-Hang  it,  man,  never  deaf  in  ipdoms.  I  was  truly  sorry  to  see  you  in  your 
last  Number  so  anxious  to  shew  up  the  Vioompte  Sdigny  as  an  ass,  when  every* 
body  saw  his  measureless  ears^  pricked  up  in  proud  defiance,  afih>ntiiig  the 
daylight. 

B0LLEE. 

We  punsters  of  Ahed^oina  are  indignant  with  the  Great  Magidan  fbr  nussing 
a  capital  pun,  and  making  a  jfxa  one.  Ton  remember  what  Lotna  savs  to 
Tristan  L'Hermite  when  be  is  confined,  aqd  wishes  to  have  the  astrologer 
hanged— that  pun  about^nif . 

tickler. 

Yes;  here's  the  passsge.— *''  Tristan^  thou  haat  done  many  an  act  of  brave 
jttstiee-^ati — ^I  should  nave  saidjiputf  coronet  opus." 

BULLER. 

Read  it,  meo  periculo,/tmtv  ooronat  opus.  **  We  must  crown  the  basnie» 
by  a  rope.''— Isn't  it  more  professional? 

north. 
^  Deddedly,  a  much  better  pun. — Is  it  yours? 

MULLION. 

HasDurward  been  dramatized  yet? 

north. 

I  don't  know ;  but  I  suppose  it  has.  Terry  would  have  but  little  labour  on 
his  hands,  fi>r  many  of  the  scenes  are  dramatic  enough  for  the  stage  even  as 
they  are. 

MULLION. 

The  defiance  of  Creveccenr,  for  instance.—- There  ueed  not  be  a  wotd  added 
or  diminished  there. 

TICKLER. 

That  certainly  is  a  magnificent  scene — a  model  for  all  defianoes. 

odoherty. 
Could  not  we  get  up  a  thing  of  the  kind  here,  in  our  own  way  ? 

north. 
How !  What  the  deuce  have  we  to  do  with  such  things  ? 

odoherty. 
Why,  then,  I'll  tell  vou,  my  ancient  biscuit-biter.    As  soon  as  Constable  s 
new  abop  is  finally  setUed— painters,  glasien,  masons,  tUers,  slaten,  cmrpen- 
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-3,  iainera,  uphokteiren,  |i«peren,  and  all  that  fry,  bowled  out  <iiea&,  there 
to  be  a  h4;h  dinner  given  to  all  the  menof  blue  and  yellow.— Jteffit^yiajj^r- 
fUM.  in  the  chair. 

KORTH. * 

Wen,  what  then? 

MULUON. 

I  Bui^pase  that  when  the  Kevieweri  are  mastered,  Odoherty  wislKs  ibfxd  U> 
e  peppered. 

KORTH. 

Kait  bim  up  to  the  stanchions  for  that  pun.  It  is  beyond  question  the  worst 
have  heard  since  the  days  of  Harry  Erskine.    Terge,  Signifer, 

ODOHSRTY. 

Would  not  it  be  a  good  thing  for  you  to  defy  him  then  and  tfiere,  when 
surrounded  by  the  host  of  the  ungodly  ? 

TICKLER. 

Who  would  be  the  ambassador  ? 

ODOHERTY. 

My  own  mother's  son ;  and  you  should  be  herald^  being  a  man  of  inches. 
I  aboold  not  dress  exactly  a  la  Crevecoeur ; — but^  hand  me  the  fint  volimse 
of  Quentin,  and  I  ahaU  follow  it  as  close  as  possible. 

NORTH. 

Here,  most  worthy  le<i|ate. 

ODOHkRTY.  *  \^Readinff  Queniin  Vurward,  vol.  t  jh  SO^,  wiA  0  slight 
deviaiiunfrom  the  words  of  the  ^^-r/'T 
Would  not  this  read*  grandly  in  future  ^get^  '' £n»gn  and  Adjptant  Mor- 
gan Odoherty^  alrenowned  and  undaunted  warrior— 
MULUON.    (^Aside*) 
Over  a  tumbler  of  punch. 

ODOHERTY. 

''  Entered  the  apartment,  dressed  in  a  military  frock-coat»  thicUy  &o^;ed, 
black  stock,  Cossack  trowsers,  Wellington  boots,  and  steel  spurs.  Around  his 
neck,  and  over  his  doee-buttoned  coat,  hung  a  bmud  bUck  ribbon,  at  the 
end  of  which  dangled  a  quizadng  glass.    A  handsome  fage^'* 

uooo. 
'    Whathedeelwillhebe? 

ODOHSRTY. 

Don't  inteimpt  me.^— ''  A  handsome  psge,  James  Hogg,  Esq.  Shepherd  of 
Ettrick— "  ' 

WOGO. 

Hesr  tall  him !  Me  a  page  to  a  stickit  Ensign  f 

ODOHERTY. 

"  Bore  his  hat  behind  him.  A  herald  preceded  him,  bearing  his  card,  winch 
he  held  under  the  nose  of  Francis;  while  the  ambassador  himself  paused  in 
die  middle  of  the  hall,  as  if  to  give  present  tirae-*-^" 

TICKLER. 

What,  by  <he  way,  did  the  Great  Unknown  mean  by  aach  a  phnae  fA 
'*  present  Hme*"'?     • 

MULLI9N. 

Perhaps,  because  the  busiiiesB  was  no  past  timtk 

NORTH  {springs  upu^a  «^<^*) 
By  Jupiter  Ammon,  Mullion,  another  audi  pim>  and  I  will  fine  you  a  bum« 
per  of  loagnesia  water ! 

ODOHERTY. 

**  As  if  to  givie  present  time  to  admire  |tis  lofty  look,  commanding  atatmr^^ 
and  the  modest  assurance  which  marked  the  ooontry  of  his  birth." 

OMKES. 

Hear,  hear,  hear ! 

0D0BSRTY« 


Well,  m  akip  on  to  the  defiance  at  once.  Turn  to  Mga  913.  lA  nut' 
Unffofkawes  is  keardJ)  **  HeaikeD,  Fkancia  Jeffiwy,  fing  of  Blue  and 
Ydloiv— Hearken,  scribes  and  bakamitof,  wha  may  oe  presfiitr^tiaarken, 
an  ifay  and  shabby  men— «nd  thou,  Timothy  Tickler,  make  prodamation 

Vol.  XIII.  4  U 


718  NoeUs  Ambrotkmm.    No.  IX.  Vm^, 

after  me— I«  Momn  Odoherty,  of  the  banmj  of  I(&.»ii4  OAt  vw^  mod 
the  parifih  of  Knocbnanaowny,  late  Enngn  and  A^titiuit  ofW  Mtt:  tt& 
Miyesty'B  Tipperary  regiment  of  infantry,  and  FeQow  of  the  Eojd,  FliiaM>- 
logicdy  Anttqnarian,  Auxiliary  Bible^  and  Celtic  Societies  of  E^nhorg^  ;  in  the 
name  of  the  moat  pniaaant  chiefs  Christopher,  hy  the  grsoe  of  fama,  £dilor  of 
Bkckwood'i  and  the  Methodist  Magaxines;  Dnke  of  Hnmhng,  of  QdIs»  Flrf- 
fery,  Cntny^  and  ^ashandhackaway ;  Prince  Paiamoont  of  the  Gcntlena 
of  the  Press,  Lord  of  the  Magaziners,  and  Regent  of  ttie  Reriewen  ;  Ifalki 
of  Whlg^ery,  and  Castigator  of  Cockai^e ;  Count  Fslatin  of  the  Penodioak: 
Marquis  of  the  Holy  Poker ;  Baron  of  Balaam  and  Blarney,  and  Knu^t  of  the 
most  stinging  Order  of  the  Nettle,  do  give  you.  King  of  Blue  and  Tdlov, 
opody  to  know,  that  tou  haringrefhsed  to  remedy  the  various  gri^  wrongs 
and  ommoes,  done  ana  wrought  by  you,  or  hy  and  throng^  your  aid,  iiimi  i 
tion,  and  instigation,  against  the  ssid  Chief,  and  his  loring  sul^ects,  the  n- 
ihors  in  particular,  and  the  Tory  people  in  genend,  of  this  realm,  he^  by  my 
'  mouth,  renounces  all  belief  in  your  assery,  pronounces  yon  absurd  and  trashy, 
and  bets  yon  sixpence,  that  he  beats  you  as  a  critic  and  u  a  msn.  neie,  my 
tester  is  posted  in  eyidence  of  what  i  have  said." 

OMKES  (with  enthunagm*) 
Hear  him !  hear  him !  hear  him ! 

ODORXXTY. 

Let  me  go  on,  for  I  think  the  remainder  would  be  ap^icaUe.  **  So  ttyin^ 
he  pludud  the  sixpence  from  the  bottom  of  his  breeches  pocket,  and  flung  it 
down  on  the  floor  of  the  halL 

'' Until  this  last  climax  of  the  bet,  there  had  been  a  deep  silence  in  the  Whig 

rrtment  during  this  extraordinary  scene ;  but  no  sooner  had  the  jing^  of 
tester,  when  csst  down,  been  echoed  by  the  deep  yoice  of  Timotheus,  the 
Blackwoodian  herald,  with  the  ejaculation,  '  Vive  Tetc  de  Buchanan  !*  dMu 
there  was  a  general  tumult ;  while  Brougham,  Sydney  SmyUi,  LeaBe,  and 
one  or  two  others,  whose  coats,  whole  at  the  dbows,  authoriaed  the  sus- 
picion, that  they  could  sport  the  ddn,  fumbled  in  their  pockets  for  where- 
withal to  coyer  tne  sixpence  ;  the  seyen  young  men  exdaimed,  "  No  bet  widi 
you.  Butcher !  Bubble,  bubble !  Comes  he  here  to  insult  the  King  of  the  Li- 
bellers in  his  own  hall  ?* 


bfamt;  Christopher  is  too  rum  a  customer  for  me." 

HOGO. 

Od,  man,  that'a  the  yera  way  adyocste  Jeffirey  speaks. 

TICXLXa. 

It  would  be  a  flne  snl^ect  fi>r  a  picture.  I  shall  saggest  it  to  Allan,  when  I 
see  him  next. 

XULLIOV. 

It  could  be  cslled  ''  The  Deflance  of  Doherty." 

ODOHERTY. 

I  trouble  you  flnr  the  yowel,  my  friend— Odoherfy,  if  yon  please^-I  haye 
no  notion  of  anybody's  being  alliteratiye  at  my  expense. 

TICXLEX. 

Yes,  it  would  be  a  grand  historical  painting.  Hie  stuck-pig  atare  of  the 
mat  man  himsdf— the  scowling  ftiry  of  Brougham— 4he  puckered-up  nose  of 
mt  Mercurial  Ptuwm— the  jobbernowl  gape  of  "  our  fat  fiimid''— the  senti- 
mental yisage  of  die  ^  Modem  Pygmalion  —the  epilepdcal  frensy  of  the  half- 
human  countenance  of  the ,  and  the  hdpless  innocence  of  the  seten  young 

men,  would  be  truly  awfhl  and  sublime,  wmle  the  magnificence  of  die  Od»> 
herty— 

OnOREETY. 

The  stateliness  of  the  Tidder 

nCKLEA. 

And  the  beauty  of  the  Hogg,  would  affbrd  a  fine  foreground. 

BULLKR. 

MUkxi  diould  lose  no  thnc.  If  he  does  not  do  it  at  once,  aslsftiof  ftr  Loii- 
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doQ  to-monow,  I  dbaQ  ipetk  to  tliat  otlwr  gnat  nu^ 
Craidcdiaiik* 

.     .  ■  NORTH. 

There  is  another  defiance  in  the  third  vohunej  where  De  la  Miuck  leods 
MangrabMn  tp  the  Duke  of  Buigundy. 

MILLION. 

If  joa  copy  that  defiance,  aend  Hogg  as  amtandor,  for  he  has  the  best  title 
to  be  Rmige  Sanglier. 

'uooo. 

I  wish^  doctor,  ve  woold  let  Hotfg  alane. — ^What  in  are  ye  aye  haxling  me 
intil  your  havers,  oy  the  lug  and  the  horn  ? — I  dinna  like  it. 

ODOHZaTY. 

"WbatI  surly? 

BOOO. 

It's  no  decent  to  be  aye  meddling  wi'  folks'  personalities.  I'm  sure  by  this 
tune  the  wh<de  set  o'  you  might  hae  mair  sense.'  Ye  ken  what  ye  hae  gotten 
by  your  perscmalities.  .... 

KOaTH. 

A  decreet  o' Coorty  Jamie,  as  Leddy  Grippy  would  have  said. 

TXCKLBB. 

Soltty  on  that  soore. 

KOaTR. 

"What  do  you  mean  ? 

TICILER. 

Have  yoa  not  heard  the  news?    Why,  the  old  woman,  is  still  alive* . 

HOOO* 

Godsske  I  is  die  till  the  five  yet  ? 

.    ODOJUEBTT. 

Yes ;  all  dive  and  kickinff— and  in  town  too».  Gait  was  4aken  in  b|y  the 
Jeu  d^esprii  in  the  respectable  elderly  paper,  announcing  that  she  died  much 
and  just]y  regretted. 

TICKLEa. 

I  see  by  the  twinkle  of  North's  eye  that  he  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  story. 

XULLIOK. 

IVhat  story? 

.       .      -        _  TICKLKE. 

6f  bar  death.— The  notice  oTher  decease  was  a  hoaxj  they  say,  got  up  in  the 
back  shop. 

'  HOGG. 

Tliat  naebody  need  misdout— mony  a  hoax  and  ither  Uack  jobs  hae  been 
decket  there. 

ODOHEaTY. 

Ibe  Chaldee,  Jamie. 

TICKLEa. 

The  leddy  mesns  to  raise  an  action.  She  lays  the  damages  at  five  thouaand 
ponnda  sterling. 

HOGG. 

And  111  lay  the  wad  o'  a  crown,  that  shell  no  fake  a  futhing;  but.  Captain, 
ten  us  a'  about  it— Man,  this  is  capital. — I'll  obligate  Ebony  to  pay  us  nv  an 
extra  numbor— an  extra  number  clears  his  scores  mr  Christophers  pranks.     . 

BULLEB. 

Do,  Captain,  let's  have  it.— Sure  we  are  all  alike  implicated  in  whatever 
affects  the  genml  concern  ? 

ODOHEBTY. 

The  fact  is,  that  Gdt  did  not  well  know  how  to  wind  up  the  Entail ;  and  I 
advised  him  to  kill  the  old  hen  off". 

BULLEB. 

And  you  deared  the  way  by  the  premature  notice  of  her  death,  did  you  ? 

OnOHEBtY. 

Just  so— but  had  the  ftcetious  paragraph  which  I  prepared  to  contesdict  the 
melandMly  intdUgenoe,  been  inserted  in  Ballantyne's  Clasdcal  Joumd,  it 
would  have  dried  aU  eyes  in  the  hi^ipiest  style  imaginable. 


And  wby  did  it  not  appear? 

ODOAXaXT. 

.  I  took  to  ^^riBifig  the  qatosbu  with  ril  the  t^lp  taddiacHmfgrtiiti  wiiA 
diitingaishes  the  numageiDetit  of  that  weeUy  ohitiuinr  <tf  taste  and  fine  wn» 
ting,  ue  oommuBication  was  dedioedy  onlen  the  £<fitor  migh^  be  pemiitted 
ly>  annoiUKpe  thai  it  was ''  firam  a  correspondeutt"  I  AmM^  however.  ad4»  tint 
die  refusal  was  couched  in  the  politest  maoaer  poeable. 

BULUsa* 
.  Svavlter  in  vodo>  fbtUter  in  re. 

MULUOK. 

O  yes— the  newspaper  Editors  have  of  late  grown  so  curse^y  eonadentioiiii, 
that  no  ordinary  consiaeration  will  induce  them  to  insert  the  iBoet  lodire«a|nff 
poasihle,  upon  their  own  respmi8ibility«  save  to  serre  an  unknown  ftieod. 

ijBniex  '  •'^^  u^'M  a  pr^^fheeU  vfMch  is  handed  to  Odokn^ — ffogg 
looks  over  the  Ensign  s  shoulder.) 

HOGG. 

Eh  \  Captain-««re  ye  sae  far  forrit  already  wi'  your  noyeOe  ? 

TiOKLaa. 
Howl  Odoherty— are  you  really  then  at  press  with  "  The  Wier  Couv- 
Tav  ?" 

HOGG,  (  Tcdeing  Md  of  the  prpqf'^heet  and  btokinjg'  ai  0.^ 
'Deedishe--«nd'--na,asrinaaoultobesa?ed,hehata'Galt'8folka.  TfccR't 
JDoctor  and  MrsPring^  at  the  very  head  o'  the  chaptef— the  seventeenth  diapcer. 

OXNBi. 

Beadt  read,  Hogg! 

ODOREaTT. 

TThete— take  it 

BOGG^  {Heads.) 
'*  !pie  General  Afivmhlyt*^— that'a  the  naine  o'  thia  chapter* 

ODOHEETY. 

No  sneers  at  the  institutions  of  the  country— I  revere  the  General  AsBeBiUy 
•^I  reHDQct  the  Kin^s  Commissioner— I  admire  the  takle  and  tciiiDipliaBt 
arches  thereof*-!  laud  the  procession— X  love  the  Moderator's  cocked-hat  and 
breakfast— But  proceed,  Jamie— 

HOGG,  ififods,) 

^*  Ppctor  Pringle  and  the  Miatress  took  up  Iheir  first  ahade  ai  lAth»  m  Oe 
Exchange  Hotel,  one  of  the  quietest  houses  for  persons  ana  famHiea  of  sedate 
and  clerical  habits,  in  die  whole  country — ^for  having  brought  in  their  own  csr- 
rim,  the  diatanoe  frpm  Edinb  wb  was  of  no  cooaeauence^  thou|^  Mia  Ftiade 
daily  grudged  the  high  shilling  toll  on  Letth  Walk,  and  thou^t  the  Baifitf 
of  Edinbro  great  extortionera  for  exacting  $o  much."— Odd,  Captain,  ye  wa- 
gered that  ve  woold  write  a  book  about  the  West  in  Gait's  s^le-^Naiv  ^  '^ 
no  ae  bit  like  it. 

OMNES- 

Proceedl  Proceed! 

Hooo.  {Beads?) 

**  gir  Andrew  Wylie  had  promised  to  take  tea  with  them— and  Andiew 
pringle  b^  alao  engaged  himself,  at  bis  mother's  earnest  entreaties,  to  be  pn* 
aent^  ip  order  to  help  bis  worthy  father  and  her  to  entertain  (he  litue  Baronet 
The  Coimt  and  Countess  Milani,  alias  Mr  and  Mrs  Goldenball,  had  returned 
(hmn  d^  nMtriinoniai  exeursion  to  the  North,  and  the  X>oct<v— ^  Ite, 
Captain,  will  never  do. 

OQOBEETY* 

'I'nm  49ver  to  the  tea-roaUng— there  you  will  find,  I  ^Vffa  mym^,  ssme 
smack  of  the  originaL ' 

HOGG,  (TVnM  over  a,  leaf  or  two,  and  reads.) 

f'  I  ne'er,''  aaid  X>octor  Pringle, ''  could  bae  thought  it  withina  posribihty, 
that  after  the  sore  trials  Mrs  Oswald  bad  come  through " 

TICK  LEE* 

Mrs  Ofwi^d!  Who  the  ifiw»  is  ah^?»— J  rcmewbcr  up  web  penon  in  nj 
of  Gait's  works. 


QpamAxr. 
**  Maigvet  Lyndaay  T  The  Doctor  was  speaking  of  ber« 

TICILIUU 

.HVliiK  |i«i  die  to  da  10  yoQX  work,  Odoheitgr  ^ 

ODOBE&YY. 

Read  on»  Hogg. 

Hooa,  (12eai2f.) 

''  I  ne'ar/'  fivd  Doctor  Pringle, ''  could  bae  tliougbt  it  vitlun  a  pQ6sib0ity» 
ibat  after  tbe  sore  trials  Mrs  Oswald  had  come  tbroufi^,  she  would  have  been 
80  soon  persuaded  by  Mr  MacTaggart  to  change  her  Ute/' 

**  She  took  him  in  her  advanced  yearn  for  a  beiu  down-seat,"  said  Sir  Anr 
dsew  Wylie. 

*'  Ay,  ay/'  replied  Jdrs  Pringle,  "  nane  o'  your  overly  peeous,  sweet-lip- 
pit  madams  for  me — ^Mrs  MacTaggart — Mrs  Oswald  that  was — ^I'U  ne'er  deny 
she  didna  meet  wi'  an  affliction,  but  we  hae  a'  had  our  calamities." 

**  It's  a  very  just  obsenre,"  said  the  Doctor;  '^  and  though  me  and  Mrs 
Pring^  there  have  lived  long  together  in  a  state  o'  very  pleiuant  felicity  for 
mosy  a  day  and  year,  yet,  if  it  be  the  iiord's  will  to  take  me  to  himself  first,  I 
would  think  ii  no  sin  w  her  to  marry  again ;"  and  he  added,  looking  tenderly 
to  the  Mistress,  "  but,  deed,  Jenny,  my  daar,  I  wouldna  like  to  see  t.'' 

OMNSS.  ' 

Bravo^CeptaiR! 

ODOHE&TY. 

Yc»— I  think  yoa  must  allow  that  pathetic  buch  to  be  Gait  to  the  back- 
boncu 

HOGG. 

Te  may  brag  as  ye  like.  Obtain ;  but.,it's  nae  mair  like  his  way,  than  tbe 
faaukie  bird's  like  tbe  peacock.— What  say  ye  til't,  Christopher? 

NOaTH. 

I  have  my  swidQns,  Confess  at  once,  C^^iCain.— ^Throw  youxielf  on  our 
meity. — ^Acknowledge  that  Gait  assisted  you  with  the  Genend  Assembly  ^sa^ 
vet. 

BUtLEJU  . 

Veniat  menus  auxilio,  qu«  sit  mihi 

TICKLES. 

But  joking  apart.    Is  Gait  really  the  author  of  these  books  ? 

BULLS  R. 

I  have  heard 

OMNSS.    (/ft  aanaxtmeni,) 
What  have  joa  heard  t 

Enter  Axaaosc. 

AMBa.0SS« 

Mr  North,  a  lady  would  speak  with  you. 

NOaTB. 

Me !  'Tis  too  early  in  the  night-^What  like  is  she? 
'' Bather  ddish." 

OI)OH£&TY« 

"What,  Kit— does  the  taste  of  your  loyalty  go  that  length  ?— -Bui  ahew  the 
genttewoman  in.  C^'fH  AMsaosB. 

MULLION. 

.  A  lady  inquiring  for  a  gentleman  at  Ambrose's  between  eleven.and  twelve  1 

TICKLJEB. 

Tea  never  told  us.  North,  of  your  marriage?  But  murder  will  oal>,  you  ase. 
JCttter  Mas  Nobth  I 

EmUt  Ambbosx,  shewing  in  Leddy  Gai?rY« 
OHM  as.     (^7/  rising*) 
MivWalkinshaw! 

THX  LBDifiV. 

That'a  my  namej  for  want  of  a  better. 

NOaTli. 

A  gbiBB  for  Mi8  Walkinshaw. 
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THK  LSDlnr. 

Wliflk'tMrNoitfi? 

ROOO. 

Yon't  Idn-x-Te  udf^  hue  faent  him  by  the  powdered  w^  nA  iSbe  graoi 
qpeek%  md  the  iMlt  snlie^dMDr  back. 

TBI  r.EDOY. 

Hae  ye  wue  ten,  Mr  Norths  diet  ]re  csnna  thole  die  light,  or  is't  <mtf  b»- 
ctnse  ye  ken  that  ye  darena  look  me  in  the  fiioe— but  if  yell  no  ikoe  me,  yeH 
maybe  hae  to  ftoe  &r  waur— for  111  be  aa  plain  as  I'm  ideaaant  wi' yon,  Mr 
Kordi— Thia  nig^t  I  will  hae  jnstice  done,  or  the  mom  a  morning  I'D  maybe 
gar  you  daw  whare  it's  no  yeoky. — Gentlemen — ioir  nobody  ahoud  be  bird- 
moathed  in  a  caae  of  extremity — ^111  pannel  you  Ibr  a  jury  atween  me  and  Mr 
Nordiy  theve  aittingy  and  ye  aallbe^in  thewordaoflawandgo^d^aoovcDant 
and  jnriadiction  in  Uie  great  thing  between  na. 

KOATH. 

I  know  nothing  aboat  it— I  know  nothing  aboat  it— if  yon  have  any  fauai. 
neaa  with  me«  cau  again.  This  ia  neither  a  fit  time  nor  place. 

THK  LXDDY. 

Wama  ye  art  and  part  goilty  of  a  fama  damoio,  in  the  Hdvew  tongue, 
and  on  the  langoage  of  Scr^tnre  ? 

WOETH. 

I  don't  mMlcfatand  yooy  madam.  Whatever  I  am  xeapoDiiUe  for,  dieae  gen- 
tlemen are  equally  m^onaihle. 

THE  LEDDT. 

Then  ye're  a'  ooigoint  and  coDeagae  to  a  eeaioboiionm,  to  h^  one  an- 
other. 

OXKE8. 

All! 

OnOHEETY.  . 

May  I  be  ao  bold  aa  to  aak  in  what  way  does  a  gentlewoman  of  yoor  years 
of  discretion  desire  our  help? 

THE  LBBDY. 

Tottta  I  Nane  o'  your  animal  eagerness,  aa  Mr  Peveril  the  author  ea'a  't  I 
camna  here  to  paanme— but  on  a  saladooa  caae  and  queation  ;  in  abort,  Fm 
an  injured  woman— a  damaged  person,  seeking  rediea^  in  consequenoe  of  Mr 
Jamphrey-^— 

OnOHEETY. 

Thederil!  What  baa  Jefflrey  done  to  you ? 

THE  LEDDY. 

Done !— what  hae  ye  done  to  him,  that  he  haa  in  a  manner  washed  hia  hands 
dean  o'  Mr  North,  and  a'  his  eonnenona— the  whilk  decision  and  Tcrdict,  on 
hia  part,  obligatea  me  to  oome  here  mysdf— ta  propria  jMrmMi— and  torn  of 
pauper. 

KOETB. 

Well,  and  what  ia  it  that  yon  want? 

'    THE  LEBDY. 

Heh,  Mr  -North !  but  Y^'re  a  pepper-box.  I  rede  you  to  keep  ony  ama' 
share  of  temper  that  ye  eiyoy^— yell  hae  need  for't  a*.  Te  aee,  aentlemen,  aa 
I  waa  aayiuffy  having  had  a  comftble  wi'  Mr  Jamphrey,  and  neaiing,  aa  I 
waa  Idling,  how  he'a  under  the  greater  and  leaser  excommunication,  and  put  to 
the  horn  with  you  and  by  you— and  ia  thereby  terrified  out  of  hia  senaes  at 
the  thought  of  having  anything  to  say  to  you,  I  thought,  thinka  I,  betoe  the 
outlay  o'  teing  ither  oounsd,  I  would  try  my  hand  at  an  amicable  atTangement. 
Mr  Nordi,th«re  where  he  sits,  hiding  his  toe  like  an  ill-doer,  aa  he  well  knows 
he  ia  to  me  and  mine— But  no  to  summer  and  winter— in  diort,  gentlemen, 
I  hae  come  for  a  Wscfvifi— bdng  informed  that  Mr  NorA  haa  beoi  art  and 
part  in  eaudng  it  to  be  aet  toth  and  pubhdied  to  the  world,  that  I  waa  dead, 
though  the  muice  prepenae  waa  aoftraed,  aa  Mr  Jamphrey  said,  by  the  modi 
and  JoatlyregrettMt— Now,i8  it  not  a  most  iniuiious.and  damageooa  thing,  to 
put  toth  a  cakmiw  of  that  kind  agatnat  a  hving  and  fife^Ufee  wbma&— to, 
aappoaing  I  had  a  friend  in  the  jawa  o'  death— thinking  o'  making  hia  laat 
wUla^d  teatament,  wherein  he  waa  mindtt  to  leave  and  bequeatir  unlo  me  a 
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huTidimiw  kgMy  tn  fine  grmtis  |ift»  asa  teitiinoiiy  of  his  gn$tregud,  and  the 
love  he  hare--«iid  mipponn^  the  doctor  at  his  bedside  irere  to  tdl  him  I 
was  dead,  or  on j  sympathizing  relation  then  and  there  present  were  to  give 
him  a  newspaper  to  read,  oontaintng  that  inteteaCing  inteujgnKie  and  snppo- 
sing  that  he  was  thereby  moved  to  score  me  oatof  his  will,  and  to  dep«rt  ttna 
life— would  not  I  have  sustained  a  peat  damage— and  could  not  I  theffenpon 
constitute  a  ground  of  actkm,  and  raise  a  saladoiu  pl0B»  to  damnify  ma  ior  the 
loss,  detriment,  and  disappomtment? 

NOETH. 

Madam  I — you  cannot  eneet  us  to  deliver  sn  opinioa  upon  a  oase;,  to  idiich 
it  would  appear  we  are  likely  to  be  parties. 

THE  LSDpY. 

No— but  111  be  content  if  yell  just  compound  with  me  for  the  fekmy. 

*  KOATB. 

We  can  never,  gentlemen,  after  sudi  an  appeal,  be  so  ungallant  as  to  allow 
a  lady  to  go  into  court. 

OMKia. 

Certainly  not,  we  shall  agree  to  her  tenns  at  once. 

THI  LKDPY. 

Then,  Hr  Northi  are  ye  willing  to  con&ss  a  £uilt  towuda  me  ? 

NOATH. 

I  throw  myaelf  at  your  merdlttl  feet. 

THE  LBDDT. 

Te  hear  that,  ^tlemen ;  he  confesses  that  he  has  been  guilty  of  raising  a 
fitma  damoM  agamst  me. 

OMKBS. 

Hehss;  he  hss  confessed* 

THE  LSDSY. 

And  he  said  ve  were  ilk  and  a'  alike  conoemt  and  guilty,  art  and  part,  de« 
linquent  and  culprit  in  the  case. 

oirxES. 

Wedid,  wefteelyownit;  we  are  all  responsible  Ibr  this  matter,  and,  like 
him,  we  csat  ourselves  at  yimr  mcnafid  &et. 

ODOHBRTT. 

And  we  hope  your  Leddyship  will  spare  us  in  the  Idddng. 

THE  LSDDT. 

I  win  do  that;  ye'll  find  me  very  gentle. 

TICKLER,  {Atide  to  Norik) 
Agree  to  anything.  Kit,  to  get  rid  of  her. 

THE  LEDDT. 

And,  Captain  Odoherty,  ye  hae  acknowledged  yourad  aa  g^y  u  Mr- 
North. 

ODOHBATT,  {AMlomuhed.y 
What  is  she  after  now  ? 

THE  LEDBT. 

I  take  ye  a'  to  witness,  for  I  wiU  produce  the  ane  against  the  other  in  court, 
that  ye  have  acknowledged  yourselves  guilty,  with  Mr  North,  in.  the  damage 
and  aeiriment  of  a  jama  damosa  on  me.  Noo,  though  I'm  content  with  a  ' 
solaeium  of  a  hundred  pounds,  and  a  hundred  pounds  for  cost  fiae  Mr  Nordi, 
yet  I  hereby  give  you  notice,  in  due  form  of  law,  that  I  intend  forthwith;  ma- 
Ms  satisfied  in  the  interim,  to  bring  an  actkm  agiunat  you  all  severally,  savins 
and  excepting  Mr  North,  whose  onbr  I  have  accented ;  and  having  eatimatea ' 
my  damage  at  five  thousand  poundi^  I  will  have  tnat  paid  down  to  the  utlar* 
most  fiutning.  ^^ExewU  omMs^  ta  the  gftaiut  pome  wnd  eomiermMnu 
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WORKS  PREPARING  FOR  PUBUCATIOX. 


CJ^TK, 


LONDON. 


•  Tn  the  press, «  Memoir  of  Genttfel  India, 
with  the  HMUirf  Mid  Copious  lUnslraHoMi 
of  the  ptet  tti4  fmtm,  Coodicioa  of  «Im« 
Ckmntry.  In  two  vols.  8vo.  With  an  Ori- 
ginal Map,  recently  oooatr^cted,  TaUea  d 
the  Refense,  Population,  Ac.  a  Oc^ifl^oa 
Report,  and  Comprehensive  Index.  By  Qir 
John  Malcolm,  O.C.B.  &c 

The  Rev»  Hewy  Card  baa  in  the  presa, 
a  Life  <nf  Bi^op  Burnet,  drawn  from  pa- 
pen  partly  preserved  in  the  Library  of  the 
British  Museum,  and  partly  b  the  Arch- 
ivea  of  one  or  two  noble  &milies. 

Mr  Bloomfield,  author  of  the*'  Farmet*8 
B<7,**  has  a  Drama  in  the  prsas,  eftlided 
Hazlewood  Hall. 

Mr  Landseefc  is  afaoat  to  publish,  fift- 
basan  Researchea,  in  a  series  of  Essays,  a4* 
dressed  to  distinguished  antiquaries;  illua- 
trated  with  Engravings  of  Babylonian  cy- 
linders, and  other  inedited  Monuments  of 
Antiquity. 

A  Familiar  Introduction  to  Crystallo- 
graphy,  b  preparing  for  publication,  ita 
small  octkvo,  indudmg  an  Explanation  of 
the  princt^  and  use  of  the  common  vnd 
icAaetivtOanioBielast  illttitniAed^yfov 
hundred  Wood  Cuts.  By  J.  H.  Brooke, 
F.R.S. 

m  Pvsscotk  ambor  of  the  *<  iwrartad 
Scheme  of  Copernicus,**  baa  in  the  press, 
die  Second  Book  of  hu  System  of  the 
World,  mathematically  demonstrated  on 
the  Foundation  of  the  First  Chapter  of 
Genesis. 

Shortly  will  be  published,  some  Account 
of  the  Public  Lift  of  the  bite  Lieutenant 
€^eral  Sir  George  Prevost,  Bart. ;  parti- 
eularly  of  his  Services  in  the  Canadas,  in- 
duding  a  Reply  to  Ifae  Strictofos  ivn  his 
Military  Character,  oontained  in  an  Article 
in  the  Quarterly  Review  for  Oeiobet, 
1822. 

A  Letter  from  Mrs  Jane  Townley  to  the 
Editorofihe  Council  of  Ten,  is  sow  in  the 
press. 

The  Duke  of  Mercia,  the  Lamentation 
of  Ireland,  and  other  Poems,  by  Sir  Au- 
brey de  Vere  Hunt,  are  announced  for 
pnbllcation. 

Mr  MeiUdiam  has  Hearty  ready  for 
pnblieation,  a  Pvaetioal  Treatise  en  the 
vasidus  Modes  of  Heating  BnOdfaigs,  by 
SteaBi,.Hiit  Air,  Slsfts,  and  Open  Firea, 
with  Introductory  Observations  on  the 
combustion  of  fiiel,  on  the  contrivances  for 
burning  smoke,  and  other  subjects  con- 
nected with  the  economy  and  distribution 
of  heat ;  with  Explanatory  Engravings. 

Exterior  Views  of  the  llieatres  of  Lon- 
don  and  ito  Suburbs,  with  a  Descriptive 
Account  of  each  Theatre^  will  soon  up* 


Sir  Richard  PhilKps  has  a  New  EdifioD 
of  his  **  Essays  on  die  Proximate  Causa 
of  the  FlieaomeBa  of  the  Univerae,**  in  Ae 


Mr  Boone  has  in  the  preaa,  a  Pnctacal 
Sketch,  in  Thne  Epbtka,  afHiasui  is 
the  Hon.  Geoggs  C^anning,  wMitlad,  ^  Men 

and  Things.** 

Mr  Fraofls  Howel  is  pMpasinf  n  Vtw 
Translation  of  the  Charaeten  of  TIms- 
phrastua,  with  the  Gre^  text,  aotaa,  Ac 

I^Ir  Trcdgold  is  about  to  pnbGah  an 
Essay  on  the  Piindples  and  Ptacdce  ef 
Heating  by  Steam. 

The  Rev.  J.  Kenriek  is  engaged  npon  a 
Tmnsladon  from  the  Oemian,  with  ad- 
dilioiis,  of  Professor  Tnunpt*s  Osattmar  ef 
the  Latin  Language. 

Mr  X  F.  Daniel  has  imady  nmSf  kr 
the  |iress,  a  Volume  of  Meteorological 
Essays. 

In  a  short  time  will  be  published,  in 
three  vols.  The  Wandering  Hennit.  By 
tlie  author  of  the  Hermit  in  London. 

Captain  A.  Cruise  has  in  the  pRas,  a 
Joonial  of  a  Ten  Months*  Resioenee  in 
New  Zeahmd,  in  one  octavo  Tohime. 

The  East  Indian  Calculatar,  or  TMb 
fbrassiBting  Computation  of  B«tta,  Inls- 
Rs^  Oonmianoa,  Rent,  W^sges,  ftc.  m 
Indian  Mobsj.    By  J.  Tbontsn. 

Mr  J.  B.  Williams,  of  Shrewabory,  is 
about  to piiUlsh  the  lih^nSUp Hflay, 
from  original  papers. 

Walter  Ss«i^  Landor,  Bs%.  ^  in  *e 
press,  a  work  entitled,  ^  Tmaginaiy  Con- 
versations of  Eminent  Statesmen  and  li- 
teraiT  Men,  Andent  and  Modem.** 

Elements  of  a  new  Arithmetical  Nola. 
lion,  in  some  respects  andogons  to  Ibat  of 
Dedmals,  by  Mr  Taylor  the  Platonist, 
will  soon  appear. 

The  Rev.  R.  Wsrnar  ban  oaMNnnd  a 
workf  entitled^  «« Illnstratfaiiia,  Hialorical, 
Biographkal,  and  Mkcellaneana,  of  *e 
Nqvela  of  the  Aaibor  of  Wamls^  ;  wkh 
Criticisms,  general  and  partuolar.** 

Humorous  Pieces,  entitlad  *^  Mirth  Ac 
Midsummer,  Merriment  for  MifJiariias, 
Cheerfulness  for  Christmas,  and  Lan^itcr 
for  Lady^y,**  will  soon  appear. 

A  Visit  to  Spain ;  detailing  the  Ttans- 
aeikMii  wMch  occurred  during  a  Reolcnee 
k  that  GottMty  in  the  latter  part  of  ins, 
and  the  first  four  months  of  1823,  with  aa 
Account  of  the  removal  of  the  Court  ftom 
Madrid  to  Seville,  and  general  Notkes  of 
the  Manners,  Customs,  Costume,  and 
Music  of  the  Country.   By  Micbad  Qnhi, 

An  Outline  of  Hints  for  tlie  Political 
Organisation  and  Morale  Tradi^  of  the 
Human  Race.    By  Dr  Robert  Jacfaon. 
15 
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An  Antidote  to  the  Poiaon  of  Scepticism, 
by  the  ReT.  Geoige  Wilkins,  author  oi 
the  *>'  History  of  the  Deatruction  oi  Jeru- 
•iJeiii>'*  is  in  the  press. 

In  a  few  days  will  he  published,  Histo« 
vical  View  of  the  Literature  6S  the  South 
of  Europe.  By  M.  de  SismondL  Trans* 
lated  from  the  Original,  with  Notes.  By 
Thomas  Bosooe,  Esq. 

Shortly  will  be  published,  an  Essay -on 
Human  Liberty.  By  the  late  Isaac  MiU 
ner,  D.  D.  F.  R.  S.  F.  A.  S.  Dean  of  Car- 
Mile,  President  of  Queen's  CoUegie,  Cam- 
bridge, and  Lucasian  Professor  of  Ma- 
tftematics  In  that  University. 

The  Bev.  James  Bean  has  in  ihe  press, 


a  Second  Edition  oi  his  Sermons^  cnttUiSd 
«« Pttochial  InstriKtion." 

Flora.  I>omestica,  or  the  Poetical  Flower 
Oazden. 

In  the  press,  and  speedily  will  be  pub- 
lished. Copious  Notices  of  the  Vast  Obli- 
gations due  from  British  Christians  to  the 
early  Arminisns^  Sat  correct  Views  of  Di- 
vine Truth,  and  of  Civil  and  Rdigioua 
Freedom.  By  James  Nichols.   1  vol.  Svo. 

A  i^ea  iA  behalf  of  a  Christian  Countrv, 
for  a  Christian  Education  of  its  Youth, 
addressed  to  various  Claasca  of  Sode^r. 
Abridged  from  the  larger  Work  of  the  Rev. 
George  Monro,  M.A.  Vicar  of  Letterken- 
ny,  Irebnd,  in  the  yeac  IJitU 


EDINBURGH. 


'  Speedily  will  be  published,  the  Second 
Xdition,  corrected,  m  the  Life  of  Andrew 
Melville.  Containing  Illustrations  of  the 
Ecclesiastical  and  Literary  History  of  Scot- 
land, during  the  latter  part  of  the  Sixteenth 
and  bq^ning  of  the  Seventeenth  Cenmry. 
VTith  an  Appendix,  consisting  of  Original 
Papers.  By  Thomas  M^Cne^  D.D.  Mi- 
fiister  of  the  Gospel,  Edinburgh. 

Sermons  on  Inifidelity.  By  ue  Bev.  An^ 
drew  Thomson,  M.  A*  The  Second  Edition, 
post  8vo,  is-  in  the  press. 

Mr  W.  H.  Lizars  is  in  progress  with  the 
Engraving  of  a  Series  of  PicturoM^^ue  Views 
of  Edinbuigh,  to  be  publiihed  in  Monthly 
Numbers ;  containing  Three  Views  in  each. 
Royal  4to.  size.  Engraved  in  his  best  line 
Doanner.  No.  L  will  appear  on  the  1st 
July,  and  will  contain  a  View  of  Edinburgh 
from  St  Anthony's  Well ;  a  View  of  Edm- 
t»urgh  firom  Canoomills ;  and  a  View  of 
Edinburgh  Castle  from  the  Site  of  the  West 
Port. 

The  Picturesoue  Antiquities  of  the  Ro- 
ihan  Province  orNs^bonne,  from  Ori^al 
Drawings,  by  a  Gentleman  lately  resident 
in  that  country,  will  shortly  appear.  The 
Engravings  wiU  be  executed  by  Mr  Lizars, 


in  the  best  line  manner ;  and  the  work  will 
be  completed  in  18  Monthly  Numbers. 
Ro3^4to. 

The  Bachelor's  Wife.  Post  8vo. 

A  Short  Treatise  on  British  Singing 
Birds,  with  Coloured  Engranngs,  by  Mr 


P.  Syme,  will  soon  appear. 
Lovft,  a  Sketch ;  and  the 
By  J-  C.  Denovao. 


LoveL  a  Sketch ;  and  the  Songs  of  Love. 


Sketches  of  the  Philoiophy  of  Appari- 
tions; or,  an  Attempt  to.  trace  such  lUu- 
aions  to  their  Physical  Causes.  By  Samuel 
Hibbert,  M.D.  F.R.S.E.  12mo. 

Prn»ring  for  publication,  a  New  Edi- 
tion of  Keith*8  Catalogue  of  Scottish  Bi- 
^ps  ;  with  a  Life  of  the  Author ;  and  a 
Continuation  of  the  Work,  down  to  the 
present  time.  By  the  R«v.  Dr  Russdl, 
iieith.  8vo.  16^s.  to  subscribers,  or  on  royal 
paper,  £1,  &s. 

The  Sweepings  of  my  Study.  Post  8vo. 

In  the  press,  and  speedily  will  be  pub- 
lished, in  1  vol.  Svo.  An  Account  of  the^ 
American  BaptUt  MUtUm  to  the  Burmaz^ 
Empire^  Ina  Series  of  Letters.  Addressed 
to  a  Gentleman  in  London.  By  Ann  H. 
Judson. 
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BIOGRAPHIC. 

ParU  V.  and  VL  of  Count  Las  Cases* 
Journal  of  the  Private  Life  and  Conversa- 
tions of  Uie  Emperor  Napoleon  at  Saint 
Helena. 

^  Memoirs  of  WiUiamHayley,  Esa.  the 
Friend  and  Biographer  of  Cowper.  Written 
by  himself. 

Life  of  the  Right  Hon.  Wilfiam  Pitt. 
Bv  George  Tomline,  D.  D.  Lord  Bishop 
of  Winchester.  Third  edidon. 
'  The  Life  of  Wesley,  and  the  Rise  and 
Ingress  of  Methodina.  By  Robert  Sou« 
Aey,  Esq.  2  vols.  8?o.  L.!,  fk. 
.      VoL.Xin. 


BOTAKY. 

A  Synoptical  Compend  of  British  Bo- 
tanv,  arranged  after  tne  Ltnnean  System, 
and  containing  the  Essential  •  ehaiacters. 
Originally  by  John  Galpine,  A.L.S.  Se- 
cond Edition,  with  considerable  Additions. 
10s.  6d. 

CLASSICS. 

Tocquot*s  Latin  Scholar's  Guide,  being 
a  Key  to  Clarke  and  Turner's  Exerdses, 
The  Fourth  edition. 

EDUCATION. 

An  Examination  ^  the  Principles,  oa 
which  the  British  and  Foreign  School 
4  X 
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Society  UEtialilalied,  the  natnte  of  tho 
£dncation  it  iroiwrtSt  the  extent  of  lu 
opentioiie,  end  tae  mpport  to  vhich  it  is 
entided.    By  William  WiUiami. 

FIKS  ABTi. 

No.  IV.  of  Wdsh  Scenery.  Vieve  in 
Wales,  enslaved  in  the  beet  line  manner 
by  Edwaid  Finden,  from  Drawings  by 
€aptun  Bat|y,  of  the  Grenadier  Guards, 
F^R.S. 

The  Praetiee  of  Drawing  and  Painting 
I<andscapee  from  Nature ;  in  Water  Co* 
]ottn«  By  Francis  Nicholson.  With  Platee* 
4to.  Second  edition,  much  impiOTed.  L.1, 
ds. 

The  Painter  and'  Vamisber*8  Guide  j 
or,  a  Treatise,  both  in  Theory  and  Prac- 
tice, on  the  Art  of  making  and  apnljnuig 
Vamishes;  on  the  different  kinds  of  Paint- 
Hu.  By  P.  F«  Tingry,  Professor  of  Che- 
mistry, Natural  History,  and  Mineralogy, 
in  the  Academy  of  Geneva.  Second  edition, 
corrected  and  improved  by  a  Practical  Che- 
mist    I  vol.    8vo.    Plates.     12s. 

The  Letter  of  Introduction;  from  a 
Painting  by  David  WiUde,  Esq,  R.A. 
Bngraved  by  John  Baroet  r  13j^  inches 
tHde,  by  184  high.  Printo,  218.  Proo£i, 
42b. 

Rat  Catching.  From  a  Psinthig  of  Ed- 
win Landseer,  Engraved  by  John  Land- 
seer,  Engraver  to  the  King,  and  F.R.S. 
Size  16i  inches  long,  by  13|high.  Prints, 
108.  6d.    Proofr,  Us. 

Eight  Views  of  Rome,  Drawn  and  Etch- 
ed. By  James  Hakewell.  4to,  price  10s. 
0d.    Imperial  4to,  12s.  6d.    India,  15s. 

GEOGRAPHr  AND  STATISTICS* 

The  Geography,  History,  and  Statistics 
of  America  and  the  West  Indies ;  exhi- 
biting a  Correa  Account  of  the  Discovery, 
Settlement,  and  Progress  of  the  various 
Kingdoms,  States,  and  Provinces  of  the 
Western  Hemisphere,  to  the  year  1822. 
By  H.  C.  Carey  and  J.  Lea,  of  Philadel- 
j^nla.  Reprinted  with  considerable  Addi- 
tions relative  to  the  New  States  of  South 
America,  &c. 

A  Statistical,  Political,.  Minenilc^cical, 
and  Modem  Map  of  Italy ;  containing  all 
the  Post  Roads,  Post  Stations,  Distaooes 
of  Posta  and  Cross  Roads ;  tooether  with 
die  New  Boundaries,  accordmg  to. die 
latest  Treatises ;  dedicated  to  the  Emperor 
of  Austria.  By  J.  A.  Orgiazzi.  The  size 
of  the  Map  is  46  inches  by  27.    168. 

HISTORY. 

Secret  Memoirs  of  the  Sufferings  and 
Captivity  of  tlie  Royal  Family  of  Fhmce 
in  the  Temple,  together  with  an  Account 
of  the  Fliffht  to  Varennes ;  both  by  the 
Dachess.of  Angouleme.  With  Historical 
and  Biographical  Notes,  by  the  Transla- 
tor. 

The  History  of  the  Reign  of  George  the 
Third.  By  Robert  Bisset,  LL.D.,  Author 
irtheLif^ofBurke,&c&c  Anewedi'. 
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tion,  completed  to  die  deadi  of  tihe  late 
King,  in  six  vohiroea,  Hvob    L.S,  3a. 

MEDICllTK  AKD  SURaKKY. 

The  Maxims  of  Healdi;  or,  ao  Ibrnf 
on  Indigestion.  By  B.  Sqaindl,  M .  D. 
Eleventh  edition. 

The  Hospital  PupO.  By  James  Ps^in- 
san.    Second  edition.    Qs. 

An  Exposition  of  the  Principlea  of  ft- 
Aology,  and  of  the  Treatment  of  DiaeHes. 
By  Daniel  Pring,  M.D.    14s. 

MISCBLIJLNIES. 

Sketch  of  the  History  and  InflncDee  ef 
the  Press  in  British  India;  cnntaiB»ny 
Remarks  on  the  Effects  of  a  Free  Press  ev 
Subsidiary  ABianoos;  on  the  Ddaya-of 
Office ;  on  Superstition ;  on  the  Adnum- 
stiation  of  Justice;  JiFlogging;  and  on 
Agriculture.  Also,  on  the  Dangers  of  a 
Free  Press,  and  the  Lioenttoasaesa  o£  a 
Censorship.  By  Ijdcester  Stanhope.  Sva. 
4s. 

Essay  on  Liberalism ;  being  an  ExamU 
nation  of  the  Nature  and  Tendeocy  of  the 
Liberal  Opinions,  with  a  View  of  the  State 
of  Parties  on  the  Continent  of  Ennne. 
78.  6d. 

Description  of  the  Universal  Telegranli 
far  Day  and  Night  Signals.  By  C.  w. 
Pasley,  Lieut-Colonel  Royal  Engineers, 
and  F.  R.  S.    2s. 

Five  Letters  sddressed  to  the  Rev,  G. 
Wilkins,  Vicar  of  St.  Mary*s,  Notting- 
ham ;  containing  Strictures  on  some  parts 
of  the  first  Volume  of  a  Work  entided, 
<«  Body  and  SouL*'  By  the  Rev.  J.  H. 
Browne. 

Objections  to  the  proposed  Alteritjona 
of  the  Law  relating  to  Principle  and  Fac- 
tor. By  Roger  Winter,  of  the  MUdle 
Temple,  Esq.  Barrister  at  Law. 

Prosecutions  of  Infidel  Rlasphemga, 
briefly  vindicated,  in  a  Letter  lo  David 
Ricardo,  Esq.  M.  P.  By  the  Rev.  W.  B. 
Whitehead,  A.  M.,  Vicar  of  Twiverton, 
Somerset     Price  28.  fid* 

Impressment :  an  Attempt  to  prove  whr 
it  should,  and  how  it  could,  be  Abo&he£ 
B^LieuL  R.  Standish  Haly,  R.N.  Is.  fid. 

Brief  Remarks  on  Scriptural  Notieesv 
iwpecdng  Bondnpen,  and  a  Plan  for  die 
gradual  Manumission  of  Slaves,  witfaont 
violation  of  public  faith,  or  infringement 
of  vested  righto*  Leviticus,  cii.  2&,  v.  45w 
InSvo. 

'  Blossoms  of  Anecdote  and  WU  $  or. 
Mirth  for  the  Parlour.    78. 

The  Footman^s  Directory,  and  Bader*s 
RcmembrsQcer ;  or,  the  Advice  of  Oaesi- 
mus  to  his  young  Friends.    8va 

A  Letter  to  die  Right  Hon.  Robert  Fed, 
one  of  his  Majesty's  Princqisl  Secretaries 
of  State,  &0.  &c.  on  Prison  Labonr.  Bj 
John  Headlam,  M.A.    2b. 

Heraldic  Anomafies;  oi^  Rank  Coofb- 
ftion  in  our  Orders  of  Precedence.  With 
DisquisitioDS,  Moral,  Phikaophical,  nd 
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fiitlotieil,  tA  dTtfie  aditiBC  Orders  ai 
Satkt?.  BwltMtMmuoiWho.  9  volt. 

am  80b. 

ThoDgfats  and  Detailioii  die  High  and 
liovr  Prices  of  the  last  TluTty  Ye8n.-^Part 
IL  On  the  £fot  of  War.»III.  On  the 
£fieet  of  the  Seaaons-^IV.  Table  oi  the 
.  Paioes  of  various  Commodities  from  1782 
to  182S,  with  Statemeots  of  Qaanttties, 
preeeded  by  some  Ocaend  Remarks.  Bj 
ThenM  Teoke,  Esq.  F.ILS.    8to. 

The  Ammal  Snbs€npdo9  Charities  and 
Public  Societies  in  London ;  6s.  6d. 

A  HIstoty  of  Attdent  Instttations,  Cus- 
toms, and  Inventions ;  selected  and  abridg- 
ed from  the  Bejtngo  cur  Oeschiente  der 
£ifindnngenof  Profeasor  Bcekmann,  of  the 
.Usivenlty  of  Oottingei.  With  various 
Important  Additions.    2  vols.   Ids. 

TheCambridge  Tart,  Epigrammatig  and 
"^.fiatiiic  Poetical  EfiUsioos,  &c  &c.  Dainty 
Jf  orsebsened  up  by  Cantabs,on  various  oc- 
casions, dedicated  to  the  Members  of  the 
liUttiversity  of  Cambridge.  BySodus.  5s.  6d. 

Patrodual  Psalmody ;  being  a  JSdectian 
of  the  most  approved  Psalm  Tunes,  newly 
hannonised  rot  four  Voices;  adapted  to 
the  authorized  Versions  of  the  Psalpis,  and 
'  arranged  as  an  Annual  Course  for  the  Use 
liC  Cofai^eegatiobS.  By  T.  Oreatorex. 
.  A  I>e8ai^ition  of  the  Tread-Mill,  with 
Observations  on  its  Management    is. 

A  Letter  to  the  Lord  Chancellor  on  the 
natnie  and  interpretation  of  Unsoundness 
/of  Mhid  and  Imbedlity  of  Intdlect  By 
John  Haslam,  M.  D.    Is.  fid. 

New  Ideas  on  Population;  with  Re- 
4Ba4n  Ob  the  Theories  of  Malthus  and  God- 
win.   By  Aleumder  H.  Everett. 

Resnarks  on  the  Necessity  of  Conform- 
iBg  to  Order,  with  respect  to  Clerical  VesU 
jncnts,  voA  tm  the  present  dilapidated  State 
of  many  Country  Churches.  In  two  Let- 
teii.  By  the  Rev.  John  N.  Shipton,^.D. 

VOVELS  ▲VD  TALES. 

Vathdc  By  Mr  Beckibrd,  with  aFion- 
.tisj^ece,  engraved  by  Charles  Warren^ 
Am  a  drawing  by  R.  Westsll,  R.A. 

Tradition  of  the  Castle,  or  Scenes  in  die 
Ememld  Isle.  By  R.  M.  Roche,  Author 
of  the  Children  of  the  Abbey,  &c.  4  vols. 

Woman*s  Riddle,  or  Euhuid  fax  Ever. 
By  Ann  of  Swanson.  5  vote. 

Adde,  or  the  Tomb  of  my  Mother.  By 
Paul  Sdwight,  &>c  4  vols. 

Banker's  Daughters  of  Bristol.  By  Ro- 
salia St  Cbur,  &e.  4  vols. 

POXTR7. 

The  Last  Gonstantine.  A  Poem.  With 
other  Poems.    By  Mrs  Hemans. 

The  Second  Vc^nme  of  Specimens  of  the 
Russian  Poets.  Trandated  by  John  Bow- 
ring,  F.L.S.  With  Preliminary  Remarks 
Moa  Biographical  Notices.    8s. 

An  We  to  France.    By  John  MitcheD. 

Oethsemane,  a  Poem ;  fimnded  on  the 

Messiah  of  Klopstock.    By  the  Authoress 

•  of  «'The  Enchanted  Plants,*' &c2vd8. 8s. 


MSsecOsnies  on'  Varisms  8abjeetir«  in 
Prose  and  Vense.  By  Wliyam  Hett,  M.A. 
8s. 
Inwacid  Songs.  By  George  Porter^ 
Poems  on  Scripture  Subjects.—^'  The 
Oflfcring  of  Isaac"-."  Elijah"  (Second 
Efition,— (« TheFamine'of  Samaria,"  ftc 
By  Mrs  W.  C.  Bousfidd. 

POLITICS. 

The  Speech  of  the  Viscount  deChsstealk- 
briand,  Minister  of  Foreign  AAirs,  deli- 
vered hi  the  Chamber  of  Peers  on  Wed. 
nesday,  the  90th  of  April,  1823L 

A  Letter  to  the  Right  Hon.  Oeoige 
Canning  on  the  Principle  and  Adminiatra- 
fion  of  the  English  Poor  Laws.  By  aS^ 
lect  Vestrymsn  of  the  Parish  jot  Putne|r. 
8s. 

The  Case  of  Irdand  in  1828 :  an  Argb. 
ment  for  the  Repeal  of  the  Union  between 
ihat  Country  jmd  Great  Britam.  By  th^ 
Audior  of  «« The  Answer  to  Mr  Peei'a 
^leech  on  the  CaUioHc  Question  u  1817*^ 
2s.  8d. 

Questions  in  Politicsl  Economy^  Poli. 
tics,  Morals,  Metspbysics,  Polite  Iiter%. 
tore,  and  other  Branches  of  Knowledge  ; 
-ibr  Discussion,  Literary  Societies,  or  for 
Private  Study ;  with  Remarks  under  each 
QueslSon,  OrigiiiSl  i^d  Sdo»^.  Bfiht  , 
Author  of  Essays  on  the  Fotmatlon  ont 
Publication  of  Opinions.  Apik  2  voli. 
108.6d. 

ReocDt  Soeaes  and  Ooeoncnces  in  Ire- 
land :  in  a  Letter  to  a  Friend  in  En^and. 
3s.  6d. 

The  NentrsHty  of  BngUmd. 

An  Examination  of  the  Principles  of  the 
Slave  Registry  Bill,  and  of  die  Means  sif 
Emancipation,  piomed  by  the  Authors  of 
the  BilL  By  O.  W.  Jordan,  F.RJ3.  Coi. 
lonial  Agent  for  Baibadoes. 

The  En^ish  Constitution  Produced  and 
Shutrated.    By  John  Cartwii^ 

THBOI.0OT. 

Introduction  to  the  New  Testament.  By  > 
Sir  John  David  Miduielis,  late  -  Professor 
in  the  University  of  Oottingen,&c.  Trans* 
lated  from  the  IburA  edition  of  the  Ger- 
man; and  oonsiderably  augmented  with 
Notes.  By  ^be  Right  Rev.  Herbert  Msrsh, 
D.D.  F.R.S.    6  vols.    £3,  8s.  Fourth 


The  State  of  the  Metrt^olis^  or,  At 
Importance  of  a  Revival  of  Rdigion  in 
London.  By  the  Rev.  James  U.  Stewart, 
31.  A.    6d. 

Second  Series  of  Oiientsl  Litenlnre,  ap- 
plied  to  the  I]]ustnti<m  of  the  Sacred  Scrip- 
tures  s  especially  with  Refrscoce  to  Ana. 
quities,  Traditioiis,  and  Manneis ;  collect- 
ed from  the  most  cdebimted  Writers  and 
Travellers,  ancient  and  modem.  Designed 
as  a  Sequd  to  Oriental  Customs.  By  the 
Rev.  Samuel  Burder,  A.  M. 

Prayen  and  Offices  of  Devotion,  for  Fa- 
mifies  and  particular  Persons,  upon  most 
Oocasloni.  ByBenjsmin  JenbsuOeRec* 
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tor  of  ITftrlejr,  Sluropslilfe,  «iid  Chaplidn  to 
th«  Eari  of  Bradford.  Altered  and  knpro- 
v«d  by  the  Rey.  C.  Simeon,  Fellov  of 
King's  College,  Cambridge.  Thirtitth  edi- 
tion. 

A  Sermon  preached  to  the  Eng^  Coii« 
gregatkni*  aMcmbled  at  Rome,  Sunday, 
6th  AprU,  182S,  for  the  benefit  of  die 
PrimittTc  Church  of  t^e  Vandou,  or  An- 
dcDt  Albigenses  and  Waldenaea.  By  the 
Bev.  Lewis  Way,  A.  M.    Is.  6d. 

Volsme  II.  of  Sermons,  Doctrinal,  Prac- 
tical, and  Occasional.  By  the  Rev.  W. 
tinowden. 

An  Attempt  to  Illustrate  the  Book  of 
•Sodesiastes.  By  the  Rev.  George  Holden, 
M.  A.    SvOb     10s.  6d. 

Lectures  on  the  Gospel  according  to  St 
John.  Part  the  Third.  Delivered  at  the 
Parish  Church,  and  at  St  Margaret's  Cha- 
ed,  in  the  Parish  of  Walcot,  Bath,  on  the 
Wednesdays  and  Fridays  during  Ijeht,  in 
the  Year  162S,  with  Notes.  By  Charles 
Abel  Moysey,  D.  D.  Archdeacon  of  Bath, 
and  Rector  of  Walcot  This  Part  finishes 
«  Conrsfrof  Eighteen  Lectnseson  important 


Miohitly  tAit  ofNtw  PuhbeaHmi$.  X^«^' 

)KK&ti  of  Doctrinoand  Pinctace,>akfD  frsm 
•the  Oospd  according  to  St  John,  which 
may  be  had  separately  at  6s.  eadi  Part,  «r 
altogether  at  ISs.  in  boanls. 

IMasertatkms  Introductory  to  tiie  Study 
and  Right  UnderstandiDg  of  the  liangnsgr, 
Stmeture,  and  Contentsof  the  Apocalypse. 
By  Alexander  Tillodit  LL.  D.  &c.  Ac 
Ac 

▼OTiM>SS  AV]>  TSAVZI.i. 

A  Journey  from  Riga  to  the  Crimea,  by 
Way  of  Kiev ;  with  some  Aoooant  of  the 
Colonization,  and  of  the  Manners  and  Cos- 
toms  of  the  Colonists  of  New  Russia.  To 
which  is  added,  a  Second  Edition  of  Notts 
relating  to  the  Cran  Tartars.  By  Msiy 
Holdemess.  In  Svo.  Dlostrated  with  co. 
loiured  Plates,  of  CoBtnme8,4fcc.  Fkioe  10k 
6d.  in  boards. 


Maria ;  or,  a  Shandean  Jonm^  of  a 
Young  Lady  through  Flanders  and  Fasoe, 
during  the  Summer  of  16SS.  BymyUnde 
Oddy. 

The  Sixth  and  concluding  Vobmie  of 
Dr  aaike*B  Travels.  4to.  £3,  laa.  6d. 


TO)INBl7ROH. 


Reginald  Dslton.  By  the  author  of '« Va- 
lerius,*'and «« Adam  Bhdr.*'  3  vols.  Post 
<8vo.  £1,  Us.6d. 

Rich  and  Poor.    Post  8vo.    10s.  Od. 

Modem  Practical  Cookery,  Pastry,  Con- 
isctione^.  Pickling,  and  Preserving ;  with 
other  useful  Receipts  and  Directions.  By 
Mrs  Nourse,  Teadier  of  these  Arts,  iklin- 
iiurgh.  Illustrated  with  Copperplates*  A 
New  Edition.    i2mo.  As.  bound. 

A  Sdection  of  Hymns,  adapted  for  Di- 
^e  Worriiip.  By  the  Rev.  Christopher 
AnderM>n.  The  Second  Edition.  Iftno. 
Ss*'  Od. 

Petticoat  Tales.  ConUining,  1.  Donu~. 
2.  Constantia.— &  The  Miller  of  Calder. — 
4.  Frances  ColviHe.— 5.  Flirtations  of  a 
Fortnight— 6  .Sambo,  theShHre— -7*  Ter. 
uU   9  vols.  ISmo.  Us. 

Memoirs  of  the  Caledonian  Hortieiilttt- 
tal  Society.    No.  XI.    Sa. 

The  Common-Place  Book  of  British 
Song.  lOrao.  4s. 

Henry  Lord  Damley,  King  of  Scots,  a 
Tragedy.  8vo.  Ss.6d. 

History  of  Suli  and  Parga.  From  the 
JtalianofaOhetardiniofMOan.  12&ia 
7s.  6d. 

A  Sermon,  Preached  before  the  Society 
in  Scotland  for  Propagating  Christian 
Knowledge,  June  6,  1822.  By  the  Rev. 
W.  A.  Themson,  one  of  the  Ministers  of 
Perth.  8vo.  Is.  6d. 


Essays  on  various  f^jeds,  Rd^ooi 
and  Moral;  the  Practical  Application  of 
their  Principles  to  the  State  of  Man  in  S»> 
dety,  particukrly  the  Lower  Orders ;  and 
connecting  them  with  what  ought  to  cmt- 
stitute  their  Duties  as  Citizens,  Subjects^ 
and  Christians.  By  a  Layman.  Z  vols. 
«vo.  £1,  Us.  6d. 

A  Survey  of  the  Roman  Civil  Lawi  tn- 
ken  from  Gibbon.  -With  Notes.  Originally 
written  in  German,  i>y  Professor  Uq^a,  of 
Gottingen,  and  now  Translated  into  Eogi. 
lish,  1^  the  Rev.  W.  Gardiner,  LLJX 
12mo.  7b- 

Ai^aBoirs  of  the  Rev.  Jolm  TOaA^drJBf, 
Minister  of  Troqueer.  Com]rilad  from  vn- 
imbHshed  Manuscripts  t  and  Memoirs  of 
lua  Life  and  Mimstxy,  written  by  himiirff 
And  contnioinK  Illustrations  of  the  Epis- 
copal PerseeutMm,  from  the  Rcstoratian  to 
tho  death  of  Charles  IL ;  with  an  Appen- 
dix, gifring  a  short  Account  of  the  Hismry 
and  Siege  of  the  Bass,  &c  By  Andrew 
Crichton.   12mo.  8s. 

The  Scoouh  Pul^t;  a  GoDeetaon  ef 
Sermons  by  Eminent  dergymatfi  tif  te 
Church  of  Seothmd.  Edited  by  tibe  Rev. 
Robert  Gillon.  8vo.    lOs.  6d. 

The  Poetical  Works  of  Sir  Walter  Scott, 
Bart.  Miniature  Edition,  in  IOtoU.  Ilhno^ 
Vignette  Tides,  £3.Ss.or  with  Ten  Pk«c% 
after  designs  hj  Sniirke»  dES,  13s.  6d. 


18S3.;]  jHonaig  SegMr. 

MONTHLY  REGISTER. 


7S0 


Wheat. 
Ist,..  33t.  6d. 
2d,  ...30s.  Od.^ 
3d,  ^.268.  9d. 


Beef  (171  oz-  P^  1^0  ^  "^  ^^  ^  7^ 

M^itton    .    •    •    •    Ofl.  5d«  toOs.  7d. 

Veal Os.  6d.  toOs.  8d. 

Pork  .    .    w    4    «    Ob.  Od.  toOa.  Od. 

l/ainb,  per  quarter  •    Ss.  Od.  to  3i.  6d. 

TaUpw,  per  stone  «    6b.  6d.  to  7s*  Od. 


EDINBURGH.— J^Kiitf  11. 
Barley.         I  Oats. 

lst,...288.  Od:    I    Ist, 248.  Od. 

2d,  ...268.  Od.    I   2d, 208.  Od. 

dd,  ...^8.  6d.    I   3d, 188.  6d. 

Average,  £1,  lOs.  4d.  7-12th8. 
Tuetday^  June  10. 


Pease  ft  Beans. 

Ist, 198.  6d. 

2d, 18b.  Od. 

3d,  .....178.  Od. 


Quartern  Loaf  i 
New  Potatoes  (28  lb.)  Os. 
FreBh  Butter,  per  lb.  Is. 
Salt  ditto,  per  stone  lOs. 
Ditto,  per  lb.  •  '  .  Is. 
£gg39  per  dozen      •    Os. 


Os.  S^d.  to  Os.  M. 
8d.  to  Os.  Od. 
3d.  to  Os.  Od. 
Od.  to  208.  Od« 
Od.  to  Is.  3d. 
8d.  to   Os.  Od. 


Wheat 
nt,  ....318.  3d. 
2d,  ^..^Os.  Od. 
3d,  «...28s.  M.  I 


Barley^ 

1st,  ....308.  Od. 

.27b.  6d. 

.258.  Od. 


HADDINGTON.— ^ii8«  13. 


2d, 
3d, 


Pease. 
Ist, .«.  198.  ad. 
2d,  ...  ISfc  Od. 
3d,  ...  168.  Od. 


Beans. 
1st,  \..  198.  6d. 
2d,  ...  188.  Od. 
3d,  .«  168.  Od. 


Oats. 
Isti  ...288.  6d. 

2d, 208.  Od. 

3d,  M..178*  Od. 
Average,  £1  :  Os.  Ild.'l0.12ths. 
Average  Priou  of  Corn  in  England  and  Wale$^from  the  Returns  received  in  the  Week 

ended  June  7-  '  » 

WbMit.  6U.  7d.*Bs]fley,  34«.  Sd.-^Oai|,  S7f.  Id.— Rys,  87f.  6d.-ae8iia,  ^ete.  11«L-Peam,  '7b  14 
London^  Com  Eschange^  June  ^,  Liverpooly  June  10. 

#.      «.  M.      $, ..  9^     d,    »,   d.  I.  d.   «.  A 
Wheat,  red.  old  48  to  61  Maple,  new         —  to  —  ^^licsit*  vtr  70  lb.            [Amer.  p.  1 M  Ibw 
Fine  ditto  .    .    5Sto  56WhitepeaM  .     Hto  3smu^.Q]d     h    i\t»   9    MSwivt,  i!..s, -.  Oto  — 
Suptfrfine  ditto    58  to  61  Ditto,  boilen  .   41  to  4^  Sl^      ,  h  -^  n  to  —  (f^Vh^^  ii^Uhilj  ^  0to30 
46to  50SniaUBeaQa,new3<to  3t  hiTiigli  ..  4   «  to 


56  to  57  1^  vterfoni  fi  9  to 
$8  to  h1*  [.iriKTick  —  n  to 
SO  to  <15^  Lir^>^h£d4    T    ^i  to 


Ditto, 

White,  new  .  53  to  67  Ditto,  old 
Fine  ditto  .  .  54  to  60  Tide  ditto,  new 
Superinedittd  65  to  67  Ditto,  old  .  . 
DittOioew.  .  -iSto^SFeedoati  .  . 
Rye  ....  34  to  96  Fine  ditto  .  . 
Barley,  new  .  S8  to  91  Poland  ditto  • 
Fine  ditto  .  .  92  to  95  li'iue  ditto  .  . 
Superilne  ditto  96  to  57  Pototo  ditto  . 
Malt.  .  .  .  50to  54Fineditto  .  . 
Fine  ....  55  to  58  Scoteh  .  .  . 
HoarPeaie    .     54  to  56  Floar,  per  laek 

Xapk    .    .    .    J7<to  98  Ditto, 

Seede^  ^c, 
a.     s»  d» 
Moat  White, .  11  to  12  0  HempMed    .   ^  to  56  0  iviaH  \^i  b. 

—  Brown,  new  9  to  15  0  Linaeed,cruih.  58 to  54  €>  _  \f  ifidijiu;  ^ 
Taraa,  per  hah.  7  to  9  6  —  Fine  .  .  -46  to  54  0'  ni.j}iTs,p(^. 
Sanioin,.  50  to  54  0  RyeGoM,  .  16  to  52  fJ  FluclUb  .^n 
Tumipa,   bah.  8to  9  6  RThgraaa,    .  .  28  to  34  (^  irUh  ,  .  ^I'l 

—  Redft  green  — to  0  0  Clover,  rad cwt.18  to 5S  0,>Hapaf«l,  n.1. 


32  to  ^4  iiuUiQ. 

24  to  ^f  ^  -iTL'h  »     a    «  to  9 

24  to  r,  r  .TiOld  ,  7    l>to   7 

28 to  1^:  J!,rlrV,pWt»lhB. 

24  to  :;;  r  n^^  ^  . .    I    jgto  5 

27  to  !il-  ^^>Lcli  ,  *  4    G  to   4 

29  to  '^'  lii^h  .  .       4     Oto    4 

50  to  6t  .iiiitj,|»crl5lb. 


5   C>'"if"*l-^-   '^'i>  0  to.22 

7    6£^:itine::j],  iK;r  I40ib. 

—  0>:riri3iiJi        jfTOtoSS 

7    8i>iiiitiiti  ,  ,   4i0to58 


—  a  to    — .Cl'i-i^li  < 


46  to  ^i 


a.  d. 


Yellow'        .  to  0  0  -  White  .  , 
r,  cwt.54  to  60  0  Coriander 


€!anafy,  per  or.  45  to  48  0  Trefoil 
Rape^eeil,perlaft,£24 


u£52. 


.50to45  t}\ 

10  to  14  o; 

6  to  14  Oi 


Knff.  nr«r  3  H  to  5 
InKh  df)^  .  J  t  to  5 
Swich  do*  S  ^  to  5 
lly6.M*tTv-T(l  to  29 

nto   8  10 
tito  8    0 

l)to89 
ft  to  37 
'-to  — 
Oto32 
Uto48 


—White  *W 
Flour»  enali*h^ 

iiish*  ^di  -ill    <)to47 


^)  Otodl 


mAiifli.3ilfab  1  1  to  1    S 
liuiter^  Beefy  4fc. 

g  lit  IfiiH,  new  h9  0  to  90  0 
Nyrry  —  0  to  —  0 

Wnterfbrd  -  it4  0  to  85  -0 

eCcrkjniu.^d,M  0  to  85  0 

2        Aldry    75  Oto  —  o 
Hprf,  p.  tierce. 

0-  Me**        »S  Oto   88  0 

p.  barTCl^fi  0  to   60  0 

Parkj  p^  bU—  Oto   —  0 

—  74cH     ,  52  Oto  54  0 

0  — MIddL  ,  ts  Oto  500 
flactii^,  p.  cwL. 
shnTLmjdAi.45  0  to  45  0 
S]Jc3  .  .  ^tH  0  to  40  O 
Hjtnft,  dry^  •'^3  0  to  56  0 
(ifi^n  ,  .  o:i  0  to  54  0 
l.'ihJ.nUp.i^  UO  to  45  O 
Tofii;  ucj  p*fi  r. «  0  to   —0 


^(C#Ar/y  Price  ofStockt^from  let  to  22J  June  1823. 

Ist.  8th.  16th.- 


22d. 


Bank  stoek,.. 


3  per  cent  redu 
Z  per  cent,  eonaolsv. 
94  per  cent,  c 

4  per  cent,  consols,.. 
New  4  per  cent,  oonsoli 
Imper.  3  per  cent. . 
In^  stock,... 
— -  bonds,. 


Long  Annuities,^ 


Ex^equer  bills,.. 
Ezdiequer  bills,  sn 
Consols  for  aoc. . 


French  6  per  cents. 


781      I 

904 

96i    6 
99. 
771 

34  p. 

20 

14  10  p. 
16  U  p. 
79i  8| 
85f.  80c 


218 
79        j 

79J  804 
91| 

^  n 

lOOf 

250i 
39  p. 
204 

15  18  p. 

16  18  p. 

09^  86c. 


Ctmrse  (^  BxAtmn  ^^f^^  6L— JliDCteidam,  12 :  10.  C.  F.  Ditto  at  li^  12:8. 
Rotterdam,  12  :  11.  Anlw»fp«  \%  t  11.  fiam|>uq;h,  39: 2.  Altoift,  38  :  2.  PlHn,'3 
cL  tight,  25 :  90.  Ditto  26  x  15.  Boaidcanx,  26  :  15  Fnmkfort  oh  the  Maine,  150). 
Petenbun^,perTble.8i:3.  lU.  Berlin,  7 :  0.  Vienna,  10:  38  j^./o.  Triecte,  10:30 
i^.>.  MadiKU36i.  €a4i<,  ^i-  Bilboa,  36).  Baioehma,  35k  Seville,  36f .  Oifanl. 
tar,  30).  Leghorn,  464.  Genoa,  43.  Venice,  28  c  10.  Malia,  45.  Napki,  38}. 
P^demo,  1141.  Liabon,  51.  Oporto,  61).  Rio  Janeiro,  40.  •  Bdua, -^  Dohfin, 
Oi  per  cent.   Cork,  0)  per  oent. 

Prieci  of  Goid  and  SHver^  per  ox.— Foreign  gold,  in  bora,  £S :  17  :  88.  Ncv 
DoabloaDS9£S:15:  Od.    New  DoUara,  4i.  90.    Sflver  in  baxa,  atand.  4a.  lOd]. 


FRICE8  CURRENT,  May  lO. 


feUOAa.1lttse. 
B.  P.  Dry  Bxomik    ewt# 
MI4.goMl.Mi4  fine  iai<U 
Fine  and  Tanr  iliis>    .    • 
Refined  Doulk  Loevci^    . 
Pov4er4ittOb     v     • 
"*  Ejf  ditto,       •      . 
I  Immptt  .    •    • 
B  ditto. 


Cruahed  Lumpc,   . 
1I0LASSE8,  BrItUh,  ewL 
OOFTEB*  JaBMiot,.  ewt. 

OviL  good*  and  fine  ord. 

Vld.  iood,  and  fine  mid. 
Dtttch 

-       iTd. 


Mid.  good. 
StDomugoT 
«nBtato(mE 


■na  nne  miu* 

andreryord. 
aadftHBOi^ 

and  fine  mid 


nto  (ilk  Bond,)  •    •    . 
SPIRITS, 
Am.  Rum,  16  O.  P.  gaB. 


White, 


Oeueva,       ... 
Giala  WUht* 
WINES,  _^   ^^^ 

Cleret,  lit  Otoirtha,Uid. 

* "  '         pip*- 
butt 

MadeltB, 

I^OCWOOD,  JMn.       lea. 

Hoadairaa,     *    •    .   . 

Campeadiy,      ... 
FUSTIC,  im 


IKDIGO,  SMmumm  snv,  wu. 

TIMBER,  Amar.  Piae^foot 


Ditto  Oak. 


fduUpald.) 


HoadMfMMaheaany,  . 
St  DomiMO,  di^  .  . 
rAll«  Ainaneaa«  M. 


Ardiangel, 
PITCH,  Foreign,        opc. 
TALLOW,  Rim.  YcL  Cand. 

Home  melted,  .    .    .    . 
HEMP,  Riga  Rhine^ 


FLAX, 

|UgaTtalaa.«I>n4.Rek. 

Datch. 

Iriah,       .       . 
MATS,  Aichangd,      .     . 
BRiSTLBS, 

Petenbufgih  Flntf,  ewt. 
ASHES,  Peura.  Pearl, .    . 

Montreal,  ditto,     . 

Pot,    '  •       • 
OIL,  Whale*  tna. 

Cod,      .       •      •     . 
TOBACCO,  Vligln.  fine*  lb. 

Middling,       •      .     . 

Infedor,       •       .       • 
CX>TTONS,  Bowed  Georg. 

Sea  Uand,  fiae. 

Good,      •        • 
Middling,      .     * 


ilmcab 


LBITH. 

57 

to     59 

?! 

54 
80 

lis 

U5 

100 

110 

9f 

104 

90 

98 

88 

90 

55 

5S 

5fi 

51 

90 

110 

190 

150 

m  198 

—  II 

fl  Sd  9t  4d 

5    4  5    6 

9    5  9    5 

57  6  10 


40 
59 

81 
97 
40 


55 
44 

55 

99 

0 

11    0 


5  .- 

7  5 

9  11 

lie  Od  19i  0 

9    5  9    6 

9    9  5    8 

9    9  9    7 

1    0  i    5 

16  9    8 

M  90 

•  0 

10  11 


45 
40 

63 


48 
95 


54 
50 
51 
X5 

"7 

? 


46 
11 


60 
100 

16 
58 
59 


? 


GLASGOW. 

UVEIPOOL. 

1     LOMOOIC 

54 

89 

55             00 

54             57 

59 

68 

61              79 

58              72 

70 

T4 

71            71 

.•              .^ 

«. 

.1, 

z      z 

•s     ^ 

•* 

-^ 

•A                           mm 

-• 

—    - 

^*                           ^ 

m          98 

■ 

— 

— 

—                           ^ 

—            — 

99    6 

81 

z     .  z 

ill          19 

.^ 

^ 

119     .       Ifi 

86            10s 

115 

159 

^ 

65 

90 

50              90 

.W                                mm 

109 

Hi 

94            111 

^                ^. 

190 

159 

lis            1S6 

*-■                                 mm* 

•.» 

ioo         me 

^m                            OT. 

— 

— 

H         H 

-     —                              — 

ttOd 

91  Sd. 

la  lid  Sli5d 

bl04  5^  - 

«w 

^ 

^m                         ^am 

9»     5    4 

^ 

•" 

z      z 

1  .5      t    1 

^ 

.^ 

iw                        ■» 

«S0            £50 

.^ 

-• 

••                        — 

99               5ft 

~ 

"■ 

—                         mm 

—               «. 

M.    ^ 

.^ 

in  0  — Z 

^    0     919 

•» 

«^ 

9  10  0  0 

A'i  \Ut 

mmm 

.• 

10  0  10  5 

-» 

mm 

0  0  9  10 

11 .0  a  10 

-W 

_ 

u  0  11  10 

14    0    15  10 

•• 

— 

9    6  10    6 

10    tf    11    0 

z 

•" 

z      z 

•■              — 

0  10 

0  n 

"on    lH 

"9  15    10*0 

1    8 

S    6 

1  7   1 11 

15 

14 

M    6     16  0 

U    0    17  "• 

19 

SO 

21    0          - 

■M 

w^ 

Ms                        a^ 

mm      av              v^ 

40 

At 

56              67 

»7    0         -. 

— 

—m 

99    •   50    • 

— 

•- 

.    m^                            mm 

lS4S              — 

■"• 

— 

46              ~ 

-•              0^ 

.. 

.M 

i..              _ 

£70             - 

- 

- 

-              - 

<  55              65 

"^ 

.mm 

—            .  i_ 

170'      ^^ 

«w 

.i» 

mm                            MS 

58              — 

mmm 

^ 

45    0    -    0 

*" 

01 

«a 

45    0   .-.    0 

94 

•. 

^              ^, 

S3 

.. 

— •              .1.. 

^               >» 

8 
5 

SI 

0    6     0    74 
0    4|   0    54 
0    Si   0    91 
0    6|   0    9 

JB    51       51 

3 

4 

0    94        5 

0    61 

0  H 

7               9 

1    34 

1    6 

19     14 

0  11       16 

1  u 

1    3 

1    0     1    11 

0  IS 

0  13 

1    0     L    1| 

.—               •« 

0    01 

0  111 

0  10     1    0 

0  9  0  n 

0    8 

0    8} 

•xS?." 

A    8     0  10 
11           10 

Old 

oiu 

0    lOtlU 

10              11 

m»^ 


Ifwrt^  Wiffcrti 


UxTZOBOLoeiCAL  Taslb,  extracted  from  the  Kegitter  kept  at  EiMmrgk,  to  /fc 
O^tervtory,  CaltouMU. 

K.B.— TteOtMfmUoMu*  made  twite  «T«rrdi]r,  at  idiwoMMk,fonBaaii.  waAw«M0ok.'ilti(k 
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Mijrl  { 

M 
•   M 

..  "{ 
-  »l 


Si. 44 
A.  SI 

A,4S 

A,M 

A.  45 
M.J6 
A., 51 
M.4J 
A.  54 
M.10 
\.TA 
M.44 
A.  55 
M,46 
A.  47 
M.37 

M.^e 

A.  50 
M.4^ 
A-dl 
M.47i 
A.  5 1 

A-4fi 
M.35 
A.  17 

A.  54 


M.5'j\ 
A,  50} 


155  M^M 
a56A, 


56/ 


M\53  i  „^, 

i|  Chic 


A,51 


,7VS  M.5 


.6t(6 


.V.^ 


,51  I 

M.58  > 
A.  5!i  / 

L.  5S  f 

} 


.55.J 

J87M, 
.ffltA, 


,101 
^S50A. 

.S7fi 

.54l> 
*3''iS 

,3s«J*A 


A 

:V.5f 

M.34  > 
A.  55  J 

,551 

M^ill 
A.  53/ 

M.52  1 
A.5if 
ht,5G  V 
A.5f/ 
M.50\ 
A.  51/ 
M,53\ 
.^.54f 

54/ 


C2tte. 
■fW. 


Cble. 


PaiTp  with 
ftunihinie. 
Fair,  with 
ruDsk.,  mild. 
Fait,  wllh 
^uiuliincv 
Faiij  with 
nnulkr  »ld. 

Ditto. 

tiight  ahra. 
Fair  imex^ 
rajnarurrn- 
lUid  rofetl. 
liul  4ftcra, 
Fair  foren. 
rain  altcm, 

Dittob 

Showery  far 
the  day. 

Dltti». 

Dull  ft  «o1dp 
liRVMh.min. 
Froft  iTnim, 
da^riiir^enid. 
iSh.hftllforn. 
ttuttjih.  ftflcr. 
Jshn^'ery  for 
the  €iay. 


A.  46 
M.*0 
A.  43 
M.59 
A.5t> 
NL39 
a:52 
M*45r 
A.  51 
MM^ 
A,  55 
M,43 

A.  4a 

M.4:2 
A.  4ft 
:H.15 
A,  49 
&|^9 
A.  55 
M,4^ 
A,&5 
M,45 
A.  61 


fiuom..   Tin 


fl5- 


n\ 


.145 

J£I5 
.515 
.475 

-^10  A. 


3U7 
.sae 

.297 
.451! 
.450 

.5:ftJ 

.44:j 

.534 

Jlfi5 
,SM 
1^4 
.1^ 
.£40 
.894 
iH«] 
.973 

»g3c 


M.S1  Y 
A.&.^f 

A.  51  \ 

A,  55; 

A.lSt 

W,SSV 
A.  53/ 
M.51 1 
A.  55/ 
M.54 
A.  5  J 


\15ai 
A.55f 
M.54Y 
A.  54/ 
W.55> 
A.57f 
\L5-^  \ 
A.  S^"*  f 
M.5*il 
A.  56/ 

"""i} 


S& 


}W 


HE. 


M.5 
A.ef 

M.e4 

A,fi3 


W. 


Cbit,  hfsiry 
*hM.  Iiail. 
Puii^  with 
ih*  rain. 
Dull,  ijAAf^ 
Tftin  DTirlit. 
Vffy  dull, 
rain  wgtit. 
Very  fi^BT^ 
wttli  rain. 
Aft«nt.thifU!]. 
wiiJii  b.  raliL. 
Forei].  ahry, 
fair  afti'm, 
litxinilKlCtClC 
(Lay. 


Foggyfhimii 

clear  aftenu 

Dittos 

'■"'^Jggy  niofiu 
cicflr  day< 
Dull  incuii. 
crlpAr  day. 
Dull  fon?A. 
iiunih.  altirr, 
CNsf }  tunilv 
4»|* 


ATengeof  Raint  t.651  inchei. 


▲i^BABBTicM.  List  of  EiroLisH.  B^KuiuPTCiics,  anMNUieed  betwa«i  the  SfKli. 
of  April  and  the  20di  of  Maj,  1823,  estracCed  from  the  Looden  CkuEOtte. 

AUett,  J.  BudLierfbury,  AtHtaB-i^ainifiMtuier.        Fowler,  D.  Oopthdl-cMit,  toolMr. 

iUlMi,  W.  9eethiiif4aiie,  ato>dMde^     ^ 

ADoway*  J.  and  J.  BedBiaafear.  Somencolilraf 

MrthenwH»4lealen.    ^  _.    ^ 
Aaaell,  J.  Butt-laae,  Daptfoid,  ihoanukar. 


Fox»  X  Claremont-plaot,  Kant-road,  pouUanr* 
OUbart,  T.  Long  Alia,  ceaah  wkrr, 
OUddan,  A,  Ui^jitiaat,  Oovant^aiteh 


£^ri'i:*S^w8S^^  SS^fandHrWiUdo.ao/UWq»^^ 


Baxter.  R.  Giaat  BaitaiMap.  Seoteli^MsCor. 
Beadnu»ra,J.  Ash]>jr.da-la-Zoueh.wJiiter. 
BaekeCt,  E.  Cra#faid-fCnet,  MarH»4Kmna>  p^ 


Hdfcnl*  J.  SliiiMtoiHipeB-8lowar«  WofeHtev- 
■hire,  auctioneer. 

n,  J.  Oraat  ParllaBi  atwal,  plumber. 


liaiweU,  J.  F.  Foz-and'HouDds  yud,  Cartatav- 


BUffh'  W.  C,  BjiUi,  gToePT. 

Suvnijin,  P.  H.  Arundel,  tanner* 

IlTadley,  H.  Bmwnley,  Kent*  victualler. 

Srotrmt  W.  Wdii.>oi,  SotnerwLihiiret  builillf* 

Br(^n,  G.  Mew  Botid-fttrist,  gUmui, 

Buckle,  T.  L«"4»,  mcrdliant. 

BuftoD,  C.  Bhftol,  grocer. 

Bom,  O.  Maitlstt^ne,  p»try-ciw>k, 

BurgH,  E.  Aod  J  ■  (rate,  Pottfliauruth*,  brvKark 

BuiTy,  T^  LitUt  Hamptoa,  SukicXj  grocer* 

CartFT,  T,  W.  MlDoilei,  victualler. 

tuning haro,  H.  KeubigUio,  cariMfiter. 

Davi^^  K.  Hl(tb-iti«fll»  Borough,  hatter. 

DflaiRon,  II.  '-iVBrpicjK  mooey^Mrriv«ncr. 

DkrkjcQfOO,  IL  fL  LiUJ*  GToiVfEnoc-itnee^  GfOa> 


Hadfet,  T.  Bristol,  grocer.  _     , 

Hariert,  W.  Jiui.  GoymMi-alNat«  WoodHrtraaCt 

CbeaMide.  nbbon-maqufiicturer. 
Itoaritt,  T.  Whltolnn^  Shrop^riM,  I 
Hialumi,  W.  and  D.  Irimodijr,  LalBH 

hoaien. 

MewaiHi,  B.  Lee*,  imolilartap. 
IimelU  J.  and  J.  ClialfBad,  eiaiiaartanhbr,  ak>> 


Jtemain,  J.Cvnbaria&d-atnel,  NavMoad,  upbol* 


Jiferia,  J.  Dova-cottacBbUtno^raan,  ink-manu- 

fkctureiv 
Jmon,  T.  HaatoB  N0Rla.LaMa1i1l9.bfmr, 
JoniHOB,  W.  Grange, 
Joaaph.  M.  J.  FoaMr 

mandiaBt. 

inuMff,  C.  1 


r-eeurt.  NlcfaolaaJana^ 


Fleet.  F.  Afleihiiiy,  .^ 

MMTla,  h  ^fcBdwicbi  brewer. 


■iMdiMiti 

MBcr,  yfj;m»  BoathainptOD.  pflirtir<* 
Lowe*  X  ^Vairingtoa,  euirlar. 
Ufmt  S»  0uitoii-upoii-TieBt|  icriTfOcrr 


.Seet,Ot«wd^ert,t«k»Bffc    ^ 

MllbuTD.  J.  NewcartlwipoB-Tyiie.  vooUc^dm- 

idSuOeton,  J.  New  TothilUtnet, 


SkJh  im  t  W » BiMmiiBiia  DevQBilnra^ 
Spendklow,  R.  DHiftqa4B-Halts ' 
Spreoty  J.  Ahranlokey  bniMcr. 
StumMT.  W.  Odar^^fiaot,  Little 


CJiaCf 


Murrdl.  W.  Skiiiiier«treel>  Snow-hill,  Skinner- 


jtSSteTT.  MidJ.  De  Yrigojtl.  BrawUlnet, 

aloclt-teolLen> 
Robeition,  J.  WUton,  WUto,  fuxisean. 
KOmaa,  J.  H.  SimderUmd,  mercer. 


boet- 


KiehoU,  J.  FenchlnnfleM,  Emn,  tanner. 

Fenn.  R  Bixchilla,  SUiBwdahli^  ooelrinaM. 

Phillips,  T.  Strand,  victualler. 

Powefi/P*  Brighton,  lUk-oieroer. 

RMd.  R.  Neweaitle^mde^Lyme,  cwpentw. 

Rowley,  J.  Stouiport,  Woraeatanhin.  timber* 


Mea,  T.  Bal 
TnoniMMV  J» 
ThomiOD,  J.  and  W.  Walker,  Woi 


Tlttertoo.  J.  WUn]lBgtoaei{iiare«  ^pe  fleMi,  av- 

Todd,  B.  LlTerpool,  woollen-dnpcr. 
TomUu,  J.  BoddtooC  Ozffordahiie^  r 


Vinan,  &  Tywardieath,  Oara^ 
VfaMV,  J.  Bristol,  cabinetoak 
Wield,  O.  Nottingbam.  diaper 


OomwaS,! 


Wild,  J.  AdHngtoo.  Cbeehire,  Iknner. 
WUkin,  T.  S^am,  Cambridgediire,  aerivcner. 
Willlngham,  O.  Great  Mary  to  booe  etim,  mnmr 

Wright,  G.  Si  MaztinVtane^  boot  and  dm  ma. 
ker. 


Alphabetical  List  of  Scotch  Bakkkuptcies,  amumAced  between  the  1st  and 
31st  May,  1823^  extracted  fiom  the  Edinburgh  Gazette. 

F^taad,  Robert,  merchant  and  agent  in  Olaagow. 
BcnuKm.  Alezaoder.  )on.  iheep  and  cettlOKleakK 

at  Corridon,  parish  of  Kirkndchael.' 
Hay,  William,  merchant  in  Perth. 
Kirkwood  and  Nielsen,  mannftirtn 


lb  in  mux. 

,  mannftctoieM  in  Glaa- 

,  George,  earthen-ware  dealer  iq  Glasgow, 
ane.  Daniel,  grocer  in  Oksgor. 
Miller,  Andrew,  merchant  in  Perth. 
Raid,  James,  merchant  and  grocer  in  Aberaen. 
Ross,  Colin,  oom-merchant  m  Dondeor 
fihaw,  William,  flax-spinner  in  Dundee. 
Warro,  George,  Jun.  ilsh-cQxerin  Pnltacy  Temi« 

Wick. 
Wilson.  Robert,  mczdiant  and  jewdler  inOlae- 

gow. 


DIVIDENDS. 
GaDaway,  WHUam,  late  merchant  and  laena 
broker  in  LeithJ  a  dividend  after  SSCfa  Ju 
GaOoway,  RobcrCnieichant  in  I 


iaa 


and  final  avidend  on  the  18th  J 

Maxwell,  David,  )ub.  merchant,  DuaAee;  a  tot 
dividend  after  9th  June. 

Samson,  John,  merchant  in  KibnarDockt  adi* 
▼idend  on  2Sd  Juno. 

Pattison,  John,  and  Co.  manufitftnreia  In  Glas- 
gow, and ootton-spinners at  BridgetoBi  a diti> 
dend  after  lltti  June. 

White.  Thomas,'  latemerdumt  in  Bdlabvrii;  a 
floal  dividend  after  3d  July. 


APPOINTMENTS,  PROMOTIONS,  &c 


Bt  Lt  CoL  FearoB,  tnm  81  F.  Lt.      6  P. 
Coi.orinf.   Unattached,  vice  Lt. 
GcD.  W.  Doyle,  ret    21  Apr.  IS^S 
CMt.  Campbdl  1  R.  Vet  Ba.  Midor 
lb  the  Army  19  July.  iSfl     14 

Molesworth,  Gape  Corps,  do.  do. 

^  Dr.Gd8.  R.  G.  Crauftird,  Cor.  by  pnroh.  vice 

C  Crauftird,  ret        if  Apr.  18t8 

4  Bt  U.  CdU  Ross.  Lt  CoL  by  purch. 

vice  SherkMsk.  ret.  15  May 

Capt  Button,  MaJ.  by  purch.       do. 

Lt  Beamish,  Capt  by  much.       dob 

CoL  Fane,  Lt  bypuiich.  do. 

Ens.  Ogle,  ftom  92  F.  Cor.  by  pureh. 

dow 

1  Dr.         J.  Carnegie,  Cor.  by  purch.  vioe  Uod- 

sey,  57  F.  17  Apr.  182S 

4  Lt.  BunowB,  Cut  vice  Jarmy,  dead 

—I-      '^27septl8» 


10 


13 


Ena.  Doyle,  ftom  87  F.  Lt  do. 

Cor.  Him.  C.  Wesleua,  Lt  by  pureh. 

vice  Fergueon,  ret  18  Dec. 


17 
18 


Cor.  BranHling,  Lt  bv  purch.  vioe 
iEOri  Q^  Yamouth,  Cape  Corps 

£5  Mar.  18S3 
O.  L.  L.  Cave,  Cor.  by  purch.  do* 
Cor.  EDIs,  Lt  vice  Brown,  dead 

5  Oct  1829 

— •  Hiskm,  Lt  by  puich.  vioe  Cock- 

bnm,  17  Dr.  26  Dec 

GoldstG.    Bt  Ma).  Wedderbum,  Capt  and  Lt. 

CoL  by  punh.  vice  Sowerby,  ret 

17  Apr.  1823 

Bns.  and  Lt  Sbor^  Lt  and  Ci^  19 

pufdu  do. 

tt  and  Capt  Bcau&y»  AAlut.  vioe 

Wedderbum  do. 

Xas.  Codrington.  fton  4SF.  Ids.  and 

Lt  by  purdu  vice  Short       94  do. 

Jtes.  and  Lt  Serjeantson,  Lt  and 

Capt.  by  purch.  Tifie  BU^t,  ret 

WKay 


47 


.18M 


U.  Bdaamy,  Capt.  bf  poick.  He* 

Sandys,  ret  24  Jen. 

En^Yel  veiton,  Lt  by  pordu  17  Ajr. 

Lt  Ainswoith.  Capt.  by  parch.  i 

Raynsltaid.  ret  25  DacL  IL 

Ens.  Watson,  Lt  by  porch.  do. 

U.  8.  La  Roche,  Ens.  viee  OTNcil 

dead  14  Nov. 

A.  Donald,  da  by  paBdh.  vice  Wai. 

son  SS  Dec 

Lt  Clonie,  A4I»  Hea  Bvam.  ica.  A4- 

only  24  Apr.  18SS 

.— »  Sankw.  OafC  by  vuiclk  viae 

MontgoBMry,  ret       24  Apr.  lOS 
MsJ.  Geo.  air  J.  W.  Goite.  BL 

K.C&  from  85  F.  Colonci.  viee 

Gen.  GieaviUe.  dead  2SdeL 

R.  W.  Manssnrii,  Eaa.  by  patch,  viae 

laDtt.<r7T:  lodo. 

>lBvaa,CaptvicaMa8hclLdMd 
^^  18  Nov.  US2 
Bns<Deane.  Lt  dOb 

C.  W.  Bsrow.  Ens.  da. 

F.  D.  Hodga^  Bas.  by  poiclL  vice 

rB.38P.  17  Apr.] 


JApr.Hg 
aSSF.Ltbypan*. 
vieeMondiian,  45  F.  doL 

Lt  Smvth.  CapL  by  paidw  viee 

fine.  Sturt.  Lt  by  purdk 
J.  D.  Forbea,  Ens.  by  i 

EnB.CI«lEi^Lt.vloaSt.    

UMay 
C.K.Maedonald,BBSL  da. 

Hon.  G.  Upton.  Baa.  by  poaeh.  viae 

Codrington.  Coldst  OdsL     MAjpr. 
JbM.  Saifmt,  Lt.  viae  Twtabenow. 

dead  17  Nor.  1«2 

'^^«Ap»,lJtt 
18 


48 

57 


AppoinimenU,  Promotions,  4^, 


E.  T.  Smith,  Kns.typinc.  17  Ap.  1B23 
Lord  C.  J.  F.  Ruaaeli«  Em.  by  mircb. 

▼ice  Tucker,  cuuseOed  9  Kay 
Cor.  Lindaay,  from  S  Dr.  Lt  by 

porch.  Tice  Ferrier,  rel.  10  Apr. 
Lt  Peake,  from  S4  F.  Lt  tIcc  Bar<f 

low,  30  F.  S5  Oct.  18fS 

Mi^  Dumas,  Lt  C6L  by  purcfa.  vice 

M Unes,  ret.  I  May,  1823 

Capt  Chittetbuck,  MiO>^purch.  do. 
Lt.  Warren,  CapL  by  purcn.  do. 
Eos.  Widdrinffton,  Lt.  by  purch.  do. 
C.  Diduon,  lau.  by  purdu  do. 

G.  Knox,  Exuu  by  purch.  vice  Dick- 
-  •  15  do. 


81 


85 


91 


85 


67  Ei».Ua]cott,  from  25  F.Lt  by  purch. 

▼ice  Cassidy,  prom.  10  Apr. 

Lt.  Cassidy,  Capt.  vice  HaU.  dead 

13  Not.  18SS 
— —  Adair,  do.  by  purdi.  vice  Hore, 

prom.  S3  Mar.  1823 

Eds.  Brannan,  Lt.  Tioe  Cassidy 

13  Nov.  182S 
W.ChUd,  Ens.  da 

Seri.  Ma).  Johpston,  Qua.  Mast  vice 

Oormley.  dead.  8  May,  1823 

Lt  Bhdr,  from  h.  p.  Psym.  vice  Pil- 

fSoU,  dead  15  do. 

68  Serf.  Mi^*  Duff,  Ai^.  and  Ens.  vice 
Hinds,  dead  do. 

Bt  M^.  Wardrop,  M^|.  vice  Water- 

house,  dead  do. 

Lt  Jenkins,  Capt  do. 

Ifa^.  Gen.  Sir  Herbert Taykv,  ILCB. 

CoL  vice  8Vr  J.  W.  Gordon,  25  F. 

23  Apr. 

Ens.  T.  O.  M'lntyre,  Lt  vice  Smith, 

dead  15  Feb. 

R.  W.  Fosky,  Ena.  vice  Grant  dead 

23  Apr. 

D.  Williamson,  do.  vke  M'lntyre 

24  do. 

Lt  Cahin,  AcU.  vice  Buchan,  res.  A4). 

only  do. 

R.  Capt  Sparks,  from  h.  p.  R.  African 

Coras,  Capt  25  Apr.  1822 

'IMj^.Fraser.  LtCoL    15  May,  1823 

VLt  Barl  qf  Yarmouth,  from  10  Dr. 

}     Captbypurch.  25  Mar. 

Gent  Cadet  E.  Armstrong,  from  R. 

Min.  Con.  by  Dureh.  do. 

COr.  St  John,  from  13  Dr.  Lt  by 

purch.  8  May 

W.  C.  Sheppaid,  Cor.  by  purch.    do. 

Bt  MiO-  ^'O^G.  Lennox,  from  9  Dr. 

Mai,  by  purch.  Tice  Fraser   15  do. 

ILACCoLC  M.  O^Meara,  Ens.  vice  Edwards,  dead 

do. 

Royal  AriiUery, 

Ist  Lt  Mee,  from  h.  p.  1st  Lt  ▼ice 

Willls,h.p.  3  Apr.  1823 

—  Desbsay,  from  h.  p.  1st  Lt 

▼ice  Doyle,  h.  p.  i  B|ay 

Hotpiial  Staff, 

T.R.  Picton,  Hosp.  As.  to  the  Forces 

10  Oct  1822 

Hosp.  As.  Shnoens,  from  h.  p.  do. 

▼ice  Cannon,  h.  p.      25  Apr.  1823 

HawUns,  from  h.  p.  da 

vke  Muir  prom.  do. 

Garriifm. 


2W  L 
CapeC. 


w. 


Cut  Weeks,  h.  p.  Olengary  Fenc 

Town   BlaJ.    of    Montred,   vice 

Hughes,ret  ftdl  pay  11  Feb.  1828 

Exchanges, 

Bt  CoL  L'Estranse,  from  7  F.  with  Lt  CoL  Feft> 

roa,  h.  p.  Unatt 
Lt  CoL  Bfadainc,  from  14  F.  with  Bt  CoL  Ed- 
wards,  17  F. 

Dartiwood,  from  8  P.  Gds.  with  Lt  CoL 

Elphinstone,  h.  p.  4  W.  I.  R 
Umjck  nogg,  from  20  F.  with  Mi^  Green,  21  F. 
Capt  Savage,  from  1  Dr.  with  Capt  Gro^e,  69  F. 
Jones,  from  14  Dr.  with  Capt  Hon.  O.  An- 
son, 52  F. 

air  W.  H.Clerke,  Bf.  fttmi  52  F.  with  Capt 

StJohn,  h.p.42F. 

Hon.  W.  R.  Rous,  from  55  F.  with  Captain 

Lamley,  h.  p.  Port  Ser^. 
Vol.  XIV. 
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Qnt  JUL  ChttichiD,  from  85  F.  wiifa  C^ipt  Fonter, 

h.p. 
Ld.  Loughborou^di,  from  Cape  C.  with  Capt 

Motosworthy,  h.  pTso  Dr. 
Lieut  Smith,  from  1  Dr.  O   with  Lieut  Clarke, 

4  Dr. 

—  AkxMk.  from  1  Dr.  G.  lee.  diff.  with  Lieut 
Skinner,  h.^  p.  24  Dr. 

Pigou,  from  2  Dr.  G.  roe.  dilL  with  Lieut 

Hepburn,  h.  d.  83  F. 
— Harrison,  from  4  Dr.  with  Lieut  Fitimaurice, 

65  F. 
— ~  Robison,  from  4  Dr.  with  Lieut  Cochrane, 

8  Dr. 

-^  Lpam,  from  13  Dr.  with  Lie^t  Manners, 

Hutchinson,  from  15  F.  ree.  dift  with  Lieut 

Gage,  h.  p.  60  F. 
Gray,  from  17  F.  with  Lieut  Nugent  44  F. 

—  Smith,  from  23.  F.  rec.  dift  with  Lieut.  Hotu 
C.  Gray,  h.  p.  53  F. 

Cosby,  from  52  F.  with  Lieut  Mountatin,  h. 

P.96F. 

Cor.  Webster,  from  6  Dr.  Gds.  ree.  difll  with  Cor- 
net Brown,  h.  p.  6.  Dr. 

Ens.  Gage,  from  15  F.  with  Comet  Finch,  h.  p. 

9  Dr. 

Paym.  Banks,  from  16  F.  with  Capt  Ford,  h.  p. 
S4Dr. 

RetignatUms  and  Retinmentt, 

Lieut-Gen.  W.  Doyle,  62  F. 
CoL  Sherk)ck,  4  Dr.  G. 
— ~— — —  MifaMS,  65  F. 
TJbut-Col.  Sowttby.  Colds.  Gds. 

Jflm«,  C7  F, 

— ^  AUbcy,  Crvkin  R«gt 
f;aiit*in  King,  *  Dr.  G- 
—  Saw?D,  4Q  k\ 

M'LAfhl^in,  57  F* 

Emi,  58  wr 

mchATilA.  G0  F. 

Bligh,  Coldi.  Gdi. 

— Sandys,  fi  P. 

■  ■  —  Raytufdfd,  34  F. 
'^^  Moat«om^,  18  P. 
.— ^-  Campbell,  «)  F. 
Li«-ut.  F«fgu«Km,  i  BTm 
-^—  Fen-icr,  57  F. 

Gwp,  i  l-itol^s53» 

Campbdl,  89  F. 

Cornet  C.  Crauftird,  2  Dr.  G. 
Quart-Mast  Nicholson,  1st  Lancashire  MiL 
Surgeon  Keane,  South  Mayo  Militia. 
Hosp«-Assistant  J.  Stuart 

Appointments  Cancelled. 
Lieut  M<Pherson,  2  W.  I.  R« 
Enssgn  Tucker,  48  F. 

Dlxoq,  651*. 

DeiUhi. 
General  GxenvOl^,  Colonel  of  23  F.  London. 

5fl  Apf.  ISM 
IJeut-General  Deare,  East  India  Cw/ii*^  scrviw, 

London,  5  Mar.  IStJ 

Lieut-Gen.  Huaey,  E.  L  C.  ^jv,  Londt>n, 

a?>  Maf.  1  m^ 
M^or-General  Sir  Wm.Toone,K,C''fL  Fji^LindiA 

Comp.  Serv.  Dinapore,  \^  Au^.  iKi^ 

Malor-Gcn.  G.  S.  Smyth,  FrciJcnckflton,   New 

Brunswick,  37  Maf.  18^ 

Mi^or  Walker,  5  Dr.  G.  Dublin,       16  Mar.  imz 
Lieut-CoL  Robison,  24  F.  al  sea,  on  passage  from 

India,  io  M^.  1823 

WaterhooM!,  81 F.  HalUkx,  N.  S. 

19  Apr.  1823 
•»— —  Freach,  Assist  Qua.  Mas.  Gen.  Ath- 

kme,  30  Apr.  1823 

— ^— ^  Wemyss,  late  of  R.  Mar.  29  do. 

Davey,  h.  p.  R.  Marines,  2  May,  1823 

Mi^  Campbell,  late  of  39  F.  Taunton, 

17  Apr.  1823 

Kalford  59  F.  May. 

-^-—  Bayley,  R.  Marines. 

Capt  Poraoby,  h.  p.  44  F.  Booterstown,  Co.  of 

Dubttn,  23  Mar.  1823 

Irwin,  h.  p.  48  F.  Sens,  France,  24  Aug.  1822 

Sinclair,  &  p.  133  F.  22  Oct  do. 

i  Y 
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Capt.  GaUoup,  h.  p.  DUkm**  Rcgt  Malta,      ^ 

f?  Jn>  180 

WUlianu.  8  Dr.  on  board  the.Donatilibe,  on 

wimay  to  Bqglaiid  Arom  Bengal. 


AppointnuntSg  Fromoims,  Sfc* 


C^^-e, 


panage  to  BqglBiid  ffroa 
— 1-Hall.  67  P.  Bombay, 
RaWgh,  h.  p.  10  F. 


llFeb.lM3 


,h.  ■.  p. 
•  Maehdl,  SO  P. 
-**  Innat,  laSe  ot6  R.  VeL  Bn.  Montroie, 

»  Apr.  18S3 
.^  Cooka.  h.  p.  Independenti. 
Lieut  Brown,  18  Dr. 
DarUng,  S4  F.  Kampater.  Bengal, 

*-»  Graaoe,  S4  F.  Madras.  f6  Nov.  do 

^—  Dowman,  36  F.  

—  Smith,  91  F.  Jamaica,  15  Fab.  ItltS 

Hopkins,  late  8  Vet.  Bn.  Kilkennr,  fOdo. 

.  Dan.  Cameroo,  9  Vet  Bn.       9  Dee.  189 


UBToe. 

EdwHdi,  Aftlein  CoL  Coeps,  Ckpe  Coeat 

CasUe.  ^Jna^ias 

■  ConoIlT,  b.  p*  00  F. 

AilUut  Lt  DowdaU.  34  F.  Bw^fciw,  IS  Dee.  IflB 

Lt  Hinds,  68  F. 

Eni.  Binne,  Aftieaa  CoL  Coaps,  Gape  ( 


Eni.De«aaap»h.p.83F.  Jii_ 

■        CampbelL  h.  p.  Bdtlsb  Wen.  laf:  St  Niai- 
ans.  nfstixUna,  11  Mar,  ltB3 

AMi•tn^SalnooDr  Maekcnaie,  h.  pw  56  F.  Lsm- 
don.  Mar.  US 

Hoepittl-Aariit  Daoaldaon.  Isle  de  Looa. 

19  Oct.  m 

Veterinarf-Soig.  Blandiaid,  h.  p.  f  1  Dr.  Rmt- 

ford,  5Mar.  llSi 

Austin,  h.  p.  10  F.  Marown,  Isle  of  Man.        BanadL-Maatar  White,  Newfimndiaiid.  llesf 

iSOetdo.  S61 


-  Skenrett,  h.  p.  81  F.  Galway,    9  Mar.  1813 
Rainsford,  h.  p.  37  F.  Kinale,  US  Feb.  do. 

■  Thomson,  h.  p.  97  F*  Dunfermline, 

■  Montgomery,  h.  p.  98  F.  Jamaiea, 

16Decl8n 
— —  Hopwood,  h.  p.  1  Gar.  Bn.  Gosport, 

—  Campbell,  h.  p.  Yoik  Fua.  f  Feb. 

W.  A. Brown,  13  Dr. Bangakne,  40ct  18» 

Sweeney,  28  F.  Corftu  12  Feb.  1823 

Strange,  42  P. 

Twlnbcrrow.  44  F.  Fort  WUlUun  Calcutta, 

17  Nov.  1822 

Musien,  h.  p.  3  Dr.  late  of  6  Dr. 

Ensign  Smith.  83  F.  5  Apr.  1812 

Curtis,  8  F.  Culamos,  Ionian  Isl. 

28  Dec  1822 

Grant,  91  F.  Jamatoa,  13  Feb.  1823 

Lewin.  late  4  Vet  Bn.  Town  Malor.  Que- 
bec, 5  Dec.  182S 
.■          Thomas,  5  Vet  Bn.  Outland.  near  Pbr- 
mouth,  7  Apt'  1823 

Hurst,  h.  p.  66  F.  4  Mac 

—  Gray,  h.  p.  91  F.  20  " 

— i^.^  M'CoJla.%.  p.  99  F.  Nova  Scotia.         _ 
8  Nov.  1842 


26  1 

Paymaster  Soolt.  70  F.  Qnebec.         14  Feb.  lf!3 
Adjutant  England.  Newton  aad  fiuisworth  Unl 


Quar.-Ma8ter  Stdley.  12  Dr.  BaBhuobe,         6  da 

Moois,  h.  p.  2  Dr.  O.  7<b)k 

■  Cross,h.p.l9Dr.Gorierton,SBgiik, 
24  Nov.  18B 

Finnegan,  h.j».  25  Dr.  11  Mar.  ISSS 

Gocmtey,  67F.  Bombay,  13  Nov.  ua 

MedUssl  Inspec.  Grieves,  h.  p.  Pails. 
Fhys.  Mosaley,  h.  p.  Chelsea.  U  Mar.  ISS 

Suzg.  M4or  Chariton,  ret  fUlpay.  I F.  G.  Lon- 
don, 1  Apr. 
Staff  Sucg.  Maid.  h.  p.  (Dap.  In^ec  by  Bum4 
PlmllOQ^  25dOb 
■              Hall,  h.  p.  Dromore,  Coonty  Down, 

Sois.  Hamilton,  ret.  fuU  pay.  92  F. :  ^_ 

Staff  Asrist  Suig.  OUvcr,  h.  p.  London.  14  Mar. 
Assist  Suig.  Owen,  87  F. 

Stoduiale,   h.  p.  3  Ceylon  Rsft 

Mastar.St  Joha^  North  Aaeaiea. 
UOacUb 


UE*     Monk. 
dOb 


Downpatziekf 
onk.Bainckl 


BIRTHS,  MARRIAGES,  AND  DEATHS. 


BIRTHS. 

AmrUtl.  Aft  Boalogn»ear-Mer,  the  Lady  Ca- 
thenneCanAne  Brieknell,  daughter  of  the  Bail 
of  Portmore,  of  a  daughter. 

23.  At  the  Manse  of  Caveat  MisStiaehanof  a 

'^  AtKixkaldy.MrsGaoigeMUlar.ofadaugh. 
ter. 

28.  At  Londonderry,  the  Lady  of  Colonel  Sir 
William  Williams,  of  the  ISdi  xeglmsnt  of  foot. 

30.  At  Betamlnthy  Hoose.  the  Lady  of  OoUa 
Mackemds^  Em.  of  Kilooy.  of  a  daughter. 

Map  L  At  Haddlngtoo.  Mm  Henry  Davidson* 
of  a  son. 

—  At  No.  31.  Harlot  Row,  Mn  James  Wedder- 
bum.  of  a  daus^ter. 

^  At  Lathrisk.  McsJbhnsfeon,  of  a  son. 
.-  At  Aberdonr  Maase^  Mrs  Biryoe,  of  a  daugh- 
ter. 
2.  At  Leith,  Mrs  George  Bell,  of  a  son. 

—  At  Hohnes  House,  Uie  Lady  of  James  Fair- 
lie,  Esq.  of  Holmes,  of  a  son  and  heir. 

5,  At  the  house  of  his  Royal  Highness  the  Duke 
of  Clarcnbe,  Bushy  Park,  the  Countess  of  Brrol. 
of  a  son. 

^  In  Duke  Street,  Mrs  Paul,  of  a  daughter. 

—  At  Castle  Fraser,  Mrs  Colonel  Fraseci  of  a 
daui^ter. 

4»  At  Stirling,  Mfs  Dr  Small,  of  a  son. 

5.  At  Loehmalony,  Mrs  Horsbrugb,  of  a  son. 

7.  In  Stafford  Street,  Mn  Rennie  of  a  son. 

_  At  Enaeht,  the  Lady  of  Lieut-Colonel  Ca- 
meron, of  the  Rifle  Brigade,  C.  B.  and  K.  6t  A. 
of  ason. 

8.  In  Bernard  Street,  Leith,  Mn  Hairower,  of 
a  daughter. 


9.  AtNoklO,  GayflddSqiian^  Hn 

of  ason. 

10.  In  South  Hanover  Stnet.  MaSliey.of  • 
daughter. 

11.  Ac  No.  15,  Forth  Street.  MnrU«.of« 
io&,  still-bom. 

12.  In  Graham  Street,  MnBrowi^  of  a  dflugbHr. 

15.  In  Raid's  Court.  C^nnnjste,  Mxa  John  Ho* 
bertson,  of  a  daughter. 

16.  In  Utper  Orook  Stieet.  Union,  tibe  Lnly 
of  Michael  Bruce,  fin.  of  a  son. 

17.  In  Queen  Street,  the  Right  Hon.  Lady  Aaaa 
Balid,  of  a  daughter. 

19.  At  Whim,  the  Lady  of  ArcklhaU  Moalf»- 
mery.  Esq;  of  a  daa^tar. 

21.  At  Na  41.  Laiirislon  PiBoe»  Mn  George 
Brown,  of  a  son. 

—  At  StirUng.  Mrs  Bruee,  wifeof  the  Rev.  Ar- 
chibald Bruce,  of  a  daughter. 

22.  At  Hasdbury,  inDocsetshlra.  the  Lady  of 
the  Rev.  Weever  waiter,  of  a  daughter. 

—  At  Brockhouse^  parish  of  Stow.  Mrs  William 
Lees,  of  a  son. 

23.  At  No.  2,  Jamaica  Street,  North  Leith.  Ma 
Robertson  Scott,  of  a  son. 

—  In  Gayfleld  Place.  Mn  Cazmichael.  ef  a 
daughter. 

27.  At  RucfaiU.  Mn  Hamilton  Dundas.  of  a 
daughter. 

—  At  Clontarf ,  near  DubUn,  the  Lady  of  the 
Hon.  James  Stewart,  of  a  sou. 

30i  At  Inverugie  tlou«e,  the  Lady  of  WiUam 
Stuart,  Esq.  of  Uiverugie,  of  a  daughter- 

~  At  the  Royal  Hotel,  Edinbaigh.  the  Lady  of 
the  Marquis  De  Riario  Sforsa.  of  a  danghts. 

31.  At  the  Panonage,  Teslon,  the  Lady  of  Che 
Non.  and  Rev,  Francis  Noel,  of  a  daughter. 


1823.;] 


Megister* — Sirthi,  MarriagtM^  and  Deaths, 


Lately.  At  LioMriflk,  the  U^  of  Ueut^olo- 
iwl  Vlii&i,  CB.  4Xd,  or  Royid  HighlMidm,  of 
twiiM. 

—  At  No.  86,  Charlotte  Square,  tbe  Udy  6t 
Major  Riddell.  of  a  daughter. 

MABRIA6BS. 

AM.  S5, 182t.  At  Bombay.  Alex.  John  Robert- 
ton,  £m|.  AMbtant«urgeon,  Compan/iterrioe,  to 
Marianne  Geraud,  only  daughter  of  Dr  Geraud. 

AprU  99, 18S5.  At  InTenieH,  John  Andenoo, 
]Ck|.  W.  S.  to  BtSsabeth,  only  daughter  of  Alex. 
Mackensie,  Eaq.  of  Woodikie  Commiwiry  of  In- 
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t4.  At  Doonlioltai,  John  Hunter,  Bhi.  of  Bon- 
nytown,  W.  & 

—  At  Oatileld,  near  Cambletown,  John  Smith 
M«BM!heni.  only  child  of  CoUn  M^Eachan,  «iq. 
ofOatfleld.  . 

—  At  GanonmlQi,  Mn  Dryidale,  widow  of  the 
Rev.  William  Dryedale. 

—  AtOtaMDW,  Mn  Smith,  reliet  of  Che  Rer. 
John  Smith,  Dunfennline. 

S5.  In  Teataiden  Street,  London,  the  Dowager 
Vuoountcm  Torrington. 

96.  At  Oakton  Mane,  the  Rer.  Dr  Smith. 

97.  At  Jeney,  the  very  Rev.  Bdward  Dum*e» 
LL.  D.  Dean  of  that  bland,  and  Rector  of  St 


9^.  At  Glaigow,  Alex.  Madauchlan,  Em.  of 
Audiintroig,  to  Maqpuet,  eldcBt  daughter  of  Mr 
James  Harvey,  Gartenstarry. 

May  9.  At  Mary-la4xmne  Church,  London.  Mr 
Jamo  M'NeilL  to  Mtes  Margaret  Dudgeon. 

10.  At  Dublin.  William  Irlenry  Oram,  Eaq.  of 
the  Royal  ScoU  Greyi,  to  Anne,  daughter  of  John 
Ball,  »q.  of  Shannon,  in  the  county  of  Donegal. 

19.  At  Belchoter,  Berwicfcahiie,  Henry  Foe- 
kett,  tat^.  late  of  the  15th  Light  Dragoon*,  to 
Mary,  youngeat  daughter  of  the  late  Rev.  Jamea 
Young,  miniater  of  Legertwood,  in  the  aame 
county. 

17.  Andrew  Dickcaon,  ^.  of  London,  to  Mlaa 
Mary  James,  of  Edinbuxgh. 

—  At  London,  John  Tnomaon,  Eaq.  bookaelter, 
Edinhuigh,  to  Margaret,  youngeat  daughter  of 
Mr  Evan  Maopheraon,  late  of  the  Cuatoma»  Ix)n- 
don. 

93.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  Francia  Btuol  coach- 
maker,  to  Margaret,  daoghter  of  Mr  Alex.  Ed- 
^  monatone,  goldsmith,  Edmbux^ 

98.  At  Devonshize  House,  London,  Earl  Gow- 
er,  eldest  aon  of  tbe  Marquia  of  Staflbrd.  to  Lady 
Hariet  Howard,  daughter  of  Lord  Morpeth. 

99.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  William  Macphenon, 
merchant,  Edinburgh,  to  Eliaabeth,  only  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Bailie  Wilaon,  Eaq,  writer. 

31.  At  Hempstead,  Edward  Bum,  Eaq.,  Ihlvl 
eon  of  the  late  John  Bum,  Eaq.  of  Coidoph,  Perth- 
ahire,  to  Amelia  Ftederica.  youngeat  daughter  of 
Geoige  Todd,  Eaq.  of  BeUabe,  HampatewL 

Latdjf,  At  Templand,  Aberdeenahire^  Janm 
Barclay,  Eaq.  younger  of  Templand,  to  Mary 
Ann,  fourth  dau^fo  of  the  Rev.  Ht  Barekiy, 

-  '     rof Kettle. 


DEATHS. 

Oef.  1899.  At  Calcutta,  Mr  David  Bndie,  of 
the  houae  of  Taylor  and  Co.,  aon  of  the  late  Mr 
John  Biodie.  Dymrt. 

Dee.  90.  At  Canton,  Alexander  Hay,  Eaq.  an 
oflleer  on  board  the  Thomaa  Coutta  Eaat  India- 
man,  fourth  aon  of  Robert  Hay,  Eaq.  of  Spott 

Jan,  9. 189S.  At  Calcutta,  the  Hon.  Franda 
Sem^l,  youngeat  aon  of  Right  Hon.  Lord  Sem- 
pUL 

96.  At  Calcutta,  Jamea  Jameaon,  Eaq.  Secin- 
tary  to  the  Medical  Board  of  Calcutta,  aon  of  the 
Rev.  John  Jameaon,  D.D.  Edinburgh. 

Afof  cA  14.  At  Madeira,  Mr  George  Stevenaon 
GIbb,  writer,  Gla^ow. 

97*  At  Prederieton,  New  Brunawlck,  North 
Ameitea,  MiO<M^Gcaenl  Oeoige  Steaeey  Smith, 
lieutenant-Govcmor  of  that  province. 

AprU  5.  At  Kinnhama,  Mrs  Gray,  wife  of 
lieutenant  Charles  Gray,  Royal  Marine  Forces. 

6.  At  Glcncarse  Houae,  Mra  Hunter  of  Glen- 


9.  At  Rome,  the  Rev.  Thomaa  St  Clahr  Aher- 
crombr  of  Glaaaaugh. 

19.  At  Wick,  Mr  Daniel  Miller,  auxgeon. 

19.  At  Halifax,  Nova  Scotia,  Lieut.^oloDel  P. 
Waterhonae,  Ma^  of  the  Slat  regiment,  hi  which 
he  had  served  99  years. 

9a  In  London,  Dowager  Lady  Gardner,  relict 
of  Admiral  Lord  Gardner. 

99.  At  Barney-hill,  the  seat  of  Peter  Sandilanda, 
Esq.  of  East  Bama,  Miss  Mary  Ramsay. 

—  At  Nairne,  John  Gunn,  Eaq.  Shetlff-aubati- 
tute  of  that  county. 

93.  At  New  York.  Jessamine,  wife  of  Mr  Joaeph 
Nelaon,  and  daughter  of  Geoige  Sim,  Esq.  Utc  of 
Aberdeen. 


—  At  StoneyhUl  House,  Musklbttigh,  Fran- 
cis Anderson,  Esq.  Writer  to  the  Signet 

—  At  Bnmghton  Plaee,  Mra  Buma,  wifeof  BIr 
Walter  Bums,  upholsterer. 

—  Mra  Lindtty,  wife  of  Mr  Liudaay,  of  the 
High  School. 

—  At  Dalkeith,  Mrs  Chahnera,  reUct  of  Junfll 
Chalmen,  Esq.  aoUdtor  at  law,  Edinbuigh. 

97.  At  Okagow.  Blrs  Uvtogaton,  late  of  Airda.      ' 

98.  At  his  brother's  houae,  at  Hampetead,  near 
London,  Mr  Jamea  Little,  second  son  of  the  late 
Mr  William  Little  of  Barraacrofts,  near  Lang^ 
holm,  DnmlMca-ahire, 

98.  At  Netherhouae,  Leahmagow,  the  Rev.  S«- 
nrael  Peat,  Chatdain  of  hia  M^teaty'a  aervfce. 
-*  At  Albie,  DumfHee^hire,  John  Blaekloek* 

^».  At  Edhiboxgh,  Jamee  Jackaon,  Esq.  late  of 
the  55th  Regiment  of  Foot,  ion  of  the  late  Mt 
Commiaaioner  Jaekaon. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Lieut  John  GonrUty,  of  the 
A4}ntant«Generars  office. 

—  At  London,  Lietttenant-GenenlYcreWainef 
Bvaaey,  aged  76. 

3a  At  Laaswade  Hill,  the  Right  Hon.  Lady 
Jane  Bor^.  daughter  of  the  Ute  Right  Hon.  John 

31.  At  Preatonlee,  near  BoHon,  Lmwadiire,  Mf 
John  Todd,  mannfecturer. 

Afay  1.  At  hU  residence,  ha  the  Green  Park, 
London,  of  which  he  had  been  ranger  for  many 
yeam,  Lotd  WUHam  Oardon. 

—  At  PentonviUe^  lattngton.  Marten,  daughter 
nf  the  late  John  Gumming,  Eaq. 

—  Athia  seat  HiU  Hall,  Eaaex,  hi hh 78th yemi 
8k  William  Symth,  Bart 

—  At  the  honae  of  Mr  William  Wood,  Georgo 
Street.  Mr  William  Pitt  Ooidawoithy,  youngeat 
aon  of  M^or  Goldaworthy  of  A^worth  Houae, 
Yorkahire. 

—  Jane,  aged  six,  only  daughter  of  John  Ker- 
mack,  Eaq.  W,  S.  Albany  Street 

9.  At  his  Ikther'a  houae,  Jamea'a  Square,  Archi- 
bald M«Lean  Scott,  aged  90,  son  or  Mr  William 
Soott,  of  the  BiU  Chamber. 

-.  At  Cheltenham,  in  the  SOthywr  of  hia  Me, 
after  an  ilhieaa  of  two  montha,  the  Right  Hon, 
Loid  Glenbervie. 

--  AtEdinbuiwh,  David  Steuart,  Eaq.  of  Steii* 
artfleld,  in  the  8(Hh  year  of  hia  age. 

3.  At  Kenaingtun,  Jamce  Oildiciat  Esq.  only 
aorvivhig  son  of  the  late  Archibald  Gitehxist  Esq. 
of  Edinburgh. 

3.  At  Dumfries,  Jamea  Criohton,  Eaq.  of  Ftfai'a 
Caxae,  DumfHea^hire. 

—  In  Gayileld-aquare,  Agnea,  youngeat  daugh- 
ter of  George  Ramsay,  Esq. 

—  Mrs  Muir,  wife  of  Mr  John  Muir,  faeewv. 
North  Back  of  Canoogate. 

—  At  Gardwald,  DumftieMhire,  John  Moflht, 
Eaq. 

1.  At  Brae  House  of  Touch,  Mra  Fraiwea  GaUo. 
way,  wife  of  Mr  Jamea  Maodonald,  and  on  the 
14th,  Francea,  their  hitkot  daughter  and  only 
ehild. 

—  At  Ldth,  Mr  Dimcan  Hardie,  shipmaster. 
-«  In  London,  aged  51,  Sir  Robert  Kingsmill, 

Bart  of  Aston,  Gk>ucester. 

5.  At  Kelso,  Waiter  Alexander,  Esq.  formerly 
of  the  South  Fenclblea,.and  afterwards  Captain  of 
the  Edinburgh  Militia. 

5.  At  his  seat  in  West  Lothian,  Colonel  Gillon 
of  Wallhouae. 

~  At  hia  house.  Young  Street,  Chark>tte 
Square,  Mr  Walter  Lamb,  upholsterer. 


Stgiiler.'^Deaihi. 
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Sb  At  t$t  NoiflniBlMriHid  SbwCa  ChfWliu 
Gluiftifd,  yoimgcit  daughter  of  John  GOmdotA 
HopUik.EiqrW.S.  ^_    ^ 

&At  his  home,  held  of  PtatMBi^  «g>d  t9,  Mr 
DtLfid  Semuel,  teecher. 

7.  At  Edinhiu^  Mr  John  Storie  Boir,  Toong- 
«t  loo  of  Mr  Robert  Bow. 

—  At  hb  home  Fownteinhridge,  Edlnbnigh. 
Mr  Geoiae  C*w,  printer. 

,  —  AtXdinbmgh,  Mn  Johniton,  wUlBof  Mr 
Jemee  Johnston,  tohermnist. 

9.  At  Leltfa,Mn  Watson,  wife  of  John  Wstson, 
JuB.  Biq>s  and  on  the,lith,  Georfe,  their  iniSmt 
non. 

IOl  At  No.  7*  Lynedoch  Plaee,  Jessf  Cimirltard 
BaUUe,  sfBd  14,  daughter  of  the  late  Andrew 
'yumto,  bo.  loHeltor,  fidinbuigh. 

—  At  Edinburgh.  Mfs  Smyth,  widow  of  John 
Smyth,  Esq.  of  Balharry. 

*  At  Fordd  Square,  Fife,  Mn  Raid,  widow 
cf  the  late  Rer.  John  Raid,  Chumride,  Berwick- 
ahire. 

11.  At  the  Manse  of  OleMhea],  ^ed  75,  the 
Iter.  John  Maaacb  46  years  minister  of  that  pa- 
lish. 

~  At  St  Ninlan's.  Captain  Campbdl,  aged  73, 
late  of  the  33d  lagiment  of  foot 

If.  At  his  seat,  Madresfield  Court,  Woroester, 
the  Right  Hon.  William  Beauchamp  Lygon,  se- 
oond  Earl  Beaudiamp,  Vlsoount  Sfanley,  and  Ba- 
zoo Beauchamp  of  Powicka 

—  At  Hatton  Mains,  Thomas  Diduon  Cra- 


■»  At  BdinuuiMi,  BUI 
daughter  of  the  late  Mr  J 

l£  At  PDctobeilo,  Mn  Bcgtaie,  widow  of  Aki. 
a^gUe^  Esq.  lateof  Hendoo.  MiddloBBS. 

*  At  68,  Northumberland  Sticct,  Edl 
Mn  Mary  Campbell,  widow  of  CaplaiB 


sa  At  Cflteman  Street,  Loodkn.  llr  AnOnnr 
HaU,  solicitor. 

—  At  Boulogne  eur-Mer,  Gaptsla  Wm.  Ikn^ 
son  of  Sir  James  O.  Baird,  Bari  ofSawghteiphsfl. 
•  91.  At  Uverpool,  Agnei.  dau^tor  of  the  lale 
Mr  Robert  Ramsay,  writer,  DumfHes. 

S3.  At  Lanark,  Mr  Robert  Ncwb^gii«.  Ian 
writer  there. 

—  At  Canaan,  near  Muiulugridc,  EBaa  Abb, 
eldest  daughter  of  Mr  Hladmanfa*  tancher  «f 
Elocution,  aged  16: 

—  At  Brockhoose, jMiish  of  Stow,  Mn  Sikh 
rWm.Le 


Haldane.wifiBofMrl 

S8.  At  Ms  house.  No.  10.  Parliament  Synn. 
Edinburi^  ontheSSd  ult.  Mr  John  DeofislB. 
drugglit. 

—  At  Brampton,  GeoKga,  only  son  of  9r  DetviA 
Wedderiium,  Bart. 

14.  At  Bnmstatai  House,  near  Portnbello,  Misi 
Margaret  Q.  MilUken,  daughter  of  the  ih  ■■■mil 
Wm.  Milliken,  Esq.  of  StVfaiccDt% 

—  At  No.  1,  Broogliton  Flaoe,  Ttd  year  of  his 
age,  Mr  Wynne  Johnston,  late  fiuuMr. 

—  At  15.  Youiw  Street,  John,  ^ed  7  yeais 
only  son  of  John  Blair.  Esq.  W.  S. 

—  At  London,  Ueut.  George  Macne,  Royal 


3nond,  youngestson  of  Mr  Crsmond,  factor  fbr  ... 

theiwt  Hon.  the  Earl  of  Morton,  at  Dalmahoy.     Navy,  youngestson  of  the  late  William  Macne. 
—  Tne  eldest  daughter  of  Sir  J.  A.  Gordon,  in     Biq.  of  Hamilton 


r  9th  Year. 

13.  Mr  Bcnnet.  many  yean  i 


of  Lhyyd^ 
CoilMkouse,  in  the  75th  year  of  his  age. 

—  In  Crichton  Street,  Edfaiburgh,  EUisbeth, 
Iburth  daughter  of  tlw  late  Mr  Alex.  Thomson, 


«7.AtW( 
18, 


Hill. 
Pla 
of  Mr  Peter  Lamb,  ofthc 


Plaee,I.^Unks,  Jane^  Ml 


14.  At  Ms  house.  Gayfield  Square,  Patridc 
Crichton,  Esq.  Lieutenant-Colonel  Commandant 
of  the  Sd  R^ment  of  Edinburgh  Local  MlUtia. 

—  At  Pisa.  LieuL-Colonel  James  Stopfocd. 

15.  At  Forthbonk,  WUhehnina,  in  her  7thywr, 
daughter,  and  on  the  SOth,  John,  In  Ms  4th  year* 
■on  of  WllUam  TumbuU,  Esq. 

16.  At  Aberdeen,  Mr  Alex.  NIcoU,  of  the  Gnm- 
mar  School  of  that  city. 

^  At  No.  10.  Gayfldd  Square.  Mn  Pattenon. 

17.  At  Glasgow.  James  Rowan,  Esq.  Captain 
In  the  RoralLanarkshiro  MiUtia. 

18.  At  nis  house,  Lauriston  Places  Thomaa 
BeU,  Esq.  late  of  Nether  Honbux|^ 


t9.  AtMuttonhole,  Elisabeth,  eldest  t 
of  Mr  James  Mann.  Tintner. 

—  At  Bath,  on  the  89th  ulL  Agna,  dasighicc 
of  Hugh  Bogle^  Em.  of  CaUer  Bank. 

30.  AtWditonTwarwiduMr^SrCMoidaaBt, 
Bart. 

51.  At  Kelso,  Cokmd  Stephen  Btoomfldd,  of 
Haasingtoo-mains,  in  the  countr  of  Berwick. 

—  In  Park  Place,  London,  the  Dowi^er  Lady 
Venum. 

Lately,  At  AmblesidcL  Westmordand,  Mr  Gnen. 
the  celebrated  artist  of  the  Lakes  in  that  cooaty 
and  Cumberland. 

—  At  Fteis,  Captain  C.  &  WMtB,  of  the  lofal 
navy. 


ZTke  Binder  is  requested  to  plaee  the  OmtenU  of  the  dkffentii  Nmmhers 
immediately  after  the  Titk-page  to  the  Volwrne.^ 


PHnUd  by  James  BaUaniyne  and  Co,  Kdinhurgh. 
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